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THE  eOMQUEROR. 
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IN  childhood  days  I 

Bright  banners  flying, 
Confusion  of  gay  sights 
In  one  glad  sense  of 
The  conquerors?   Ah,  they 
To  martial  music  and  the 
Borne  up  upon  the  crest 
Erect,  calm  creatures,  with 


ht  that  conquest  meant 
of  drum  and  fife, 
sounds,  all  blent 
after  strife^ 
must  proudly  ride 
s  of  men, 


the  strength  of  ten. 


,  at  last 
With  shoulders 


w  some  conquerors  go 

laggard,  plodding 
stful  bugles  blow, 
crowns  the  weary  head* 
splendid  legions  go, 
earth  will  never  know* 


Aline  Michaelis 
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^  Heaber  Wf)o^t  Spirit  Hities!  0n 

Althoujili  many  biographies  of  Mother  Mary  Ward,  F'oiiiulress  of  tlie  Institute  of  the 
lilessed  Virg'in  Mary,  exist,  we  are  frequently  asked,  by  jiersons  apparently  in  quest  of  in- 
formation about  this  heroic  and  saintly  Englishwoman,  for  the  title  of  one  such  "Life." 

Ida  Goerres  Coudenhove's  "Mary  Ward,"  published  in  1938  by  Longmans,  Green,  although 
a  small  volume,  and  classed  as  "Historical  Romance,"  is  enlightening,  fascinating  and  founded 
on  fact.  In  case  those  who  have  read  it,  or  may  read  it,  should  like  proof  of  the  last  state- 
ment, we  are  here  presenting  "A  Great  Foundress,"  Avritten  by  a  member  of  her  Institute, 
the  late-lamented  Mother  M.  Salome,  I.B.V.M.,  of  York,  England,  with  which  to  compare  the 
"Historical  Romance." 


IN   1585   there   lived    in 
Yorkshire,   as  lord    of 

the  Manor  of  Given- 
dale,  JNIuhvith  and  New- 
by,  a  Catholic  gentleman 
named  ^larmaduke  Ward, 
Avith  his  Avife,  Ursula 
Wright.  Marmaduke  was 
beloved  of  all  the  country 
round  for  his  exceeding 
great  charity  and  almsgiv- 
ing. As  a  well-known  re- 
cusant he  paid  large  fines 
for  refusing  toi  go  to 
church.  He  was  blessed 
with  many  children,  all 
but  one  of  whom  entered 
religion.  His  eldest  child 
and  the  dearest  of  all  to 
him  was  Joan,  born  on  the 
feast  of  St.  Emerentiana, 
in  1585.  This  child,  who 
at  her  confirmation  chang- 
ed her  name,  is  known 
through  our  history  as 
Mary  Ward. 

She  was  a  lovely  little 
thing,  and  as  she  grew  up 
more  lovely  still,  she  drew 
around  her  many  aspirants 

to  her  hand.  But  Mary  was  chosen  young,  or 
rather  she  had  heard  an  invitation  which  closed 
her  ears  to  all  others.  "I  saw  there  Avas  none 
to  compare  Avith  Him,"  she  said.  Our  Lord 
Himself  asked  her  for  her  heart.  She  gave  it 
Avholly  to  Him,  once  and  for  all. 

Here  was  a  mysterious  vocation,  shoAvn  to 
her  at  first  by  negatives.  She  Avas  not  to  re- 
main a  humble  out-sister  among  the  Poor 
Glares,  though  she  served  in  that  capacity  for 


M  (great  (Englisif)  jFounbregsi 


nearly  a  year.  She  Avas 
not  to  be  a  contemplative 
choir  sister,  though  she 
Avas  called  to  found  a  new 
English  monastery  in  St. 
Ome]'  and  try  her  vocation 
among  the  Poor  Clares. 
Through  suffering  and  sus- 
])ense,  Mary  was  led,  step 
by  step,  to  know  God's 
Avill  for  herself  and  the 
companions  who  generous- 
ly followed  her  into  exile. 
St.  Omer,  Avhere  she  had 
first  tried  her  vocation, 
Avas  the  tOAvn  chosen  by 
Mary  for  her  first  founda- 
tion. Tliere,  Avith  her  com- 
j)anions,  all  young  and  ar- 
dent English  girls,  she  be- 
gan a  life  of  utmost  aus- 
terity and  prayer  in  pre- 
paration for  the  Avork  God 
had  in  store  for  her.  Par- 
ents in  England,  i)ersecut- 
ed  for  their  faith  and  de- 
prived of  all  religious  con- 
solations, sent  their  chil- 
dren overseas  to  Mary  to 
be  instructed  and  nurtur- 
ed in  Catholic  i)ractices  and  helped  to  follow 
their  vocation  Avhatever  it  might  be.  Day  chil- 
dren, too,  flocked  in  from  tOAvn  and  country 
and  Avere  taught  gratis  to  "lire,  ecrire  et  cou- 
dre  pour  I'honneur  de  Dieu,"  as  an  old  French 
chronicler  Avrites. 

Occupied  Avith  this  twofold  Avork,  their 
oAvn  salvation  and  the  good  of  their  neighbor, 
jNIary  and  her  companions  waited  to  know  what 
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rule  they  Avere  to  follow,  and  the  waitinj?  Avas 
very  j^rievoiis  to  her. 

One  day,  when  recoverinji'  from  a  serious 
illness  at  St.  Omer,  lyinji'  weak  upon  her  bed, 
]\rary  heard  the  words:  "Take  the  same  as 
the  Society."  Immediately  a  wonderful  lio'ht 
flooded  her  soul ;  all  darkness  vanished ;  she 
knew  God's  Avill  and  never  henceforth  doubted 
that  it  Avas  His.  She  Avas  to  take  the  rule  ofiven 
by  St.  Ignatius  to  his  Society  and  adapt  it  for 
Avomen.  There  Avas  to  be  no  enclosure,  there- 
fore, there  Avas  to  be  a  Superior-General. 

This  Avas,  indeed,  an  innovation.  Never 
had  such  a  spectacle  been  seen  as  relig^ious 
Avomen  in  the  streets.  Good  relifjious  Avomen 
l)rayed  and  mortified  themselves  Avithin  the 
four  Avails  of  their  cloisters,  and  thus  Avon  souls 
to  God.  Mary^s  companions  Avere  not  only  to 
pray  and  mortifj'  themselves,  they  Avere  to 
serve  souls.  The  Avorld  Avas  CA'cryAvhere  chang- 
ing? and  crying  out  for  help.  England  Avas  in 
the  grip  of  heresy.  Priests,  zealous  and  dar- 
ing as  they  Avere,  did  not  suffice  to  eo]ie  Avith 
the  many  new  needs  of  the  times.  A  conse- 
cj'ated,  disciplined  band  of  Avomen,  an  auxil- 
iai-y  ai-my,  as  it  Avere,  Avas  truly  Avanted,  and 
was  to  be  supplied  in  God's  good  time. 

First  there  Avas  to  be  fierce  oi)position.  The 
seed  died  and'  gei-minated  and  the  good  time 
came  Avith  the  fulness  of  God's  blessing,  bring- 
ing a  great  harvest.  "But  the  time  Avas  not 
yet." 

Mary's  first  duty  in  the  full  light  of  her  in- 
spiration Avas  to  draAv  up  ])lans  for  the  ucav 
institute  aiul  lay  them  at  the  feet  of  the  Holy 
Father. 

With  all  her  jiai)ers  prepared,  Mary  Avent  to 
Rome  and  Avith  Pope  Urban's  permission  set  up 
her  schools  under  his  very  eyes. 

Her  ])lans  Avere  thoroughly  examined,  and 
discussed  aiul  Aveighed.  Learned  Cardinals 
Avere  the  judges,  and  their  verdict  Avas  against 
the  institute.  Liberal  offers  Avere  made  to  her. 
She  should  have  confirmation  if  she  Avould  sacri- 
fice non-enclosure.  But  that  interior  voice  had 
spoken  clearly.  "Take  the  same  as  the  So- 
ciety." She  could  submit  to  adverse  judgment 
and  aAvait  God's  good  time,  but  she  could  not 
SAverve  from  the  divine  model  put  before  her. 

I^rbau  VIII  issued  the  Bull  of  Suppression 
in  1631.  No  good  purpose  Avould  be  served  to 
discuss  here  the  part  unscrupulous  enemies 
plaj-ed  in  the  condemnation.  Better  take 
]\Iary's  vicAV  and  see  only  God's  Avill.  At  one 
stroke  of  the  pen  all  JMary's  life  labor  seemed 
to  be  annihilated.  Her  eleven  houses  Avere  dis- 
solved; three  hundred  members  dispersed,  and 
two,  herself  and  Winifi'cd  Wigmore,  luiknoAvn 


to  the  Holy  Father,  Avere  imprisoned  as  here- 
tics. And,  through  all  her  trials,  she  never 
lost  her  perfect  peace  and  union  Avith  God. 
"To  liA'e  or  die  for  God  is  equal  gain,  Avhen  His 
Avill  is  such,"  she  Avrote. 

When  once  more  free,  after  nine  Aveeks  in  a 
loathsome  prison  cell,  liberated  by  the  IIol}^ 
Father's  oavu  mandate,  she  hurried  to  Rome 
and  knelt  at  his  feet. 

Urban  received  her  Avith  fatherly  tender- 
ness, Avatched  her  ncAV  beginnings  Avith  idea- 
sure,  and  authorized  her  to  bring  about  her 
the  young  evicted  members.  He  ministered  to 
her  Avants  and  jn'otected  her  against  her  ene- 
mies in  ever}'  distress. 

In  1637,  Mary  left  Rome  for  England,  her 
much  loved  countrj'.  With  Avonderful  hopeful- 
ness and  daring  she  ojiened  a  house  in  London, 
Avhere  children  Avere  received  and  Mass  said 
and  the  Sacraments  administered  as  if  no  death 
penalty  Avas  knoAvn  to  exist.  Her  greatest  de- 
sire Avas  to  have  a  day  school  "in  the  great 
city  of  London,  Avhich  Avill  never  be  Avithout  a 
miracle,  but  all  else  Avill  be  to  little  purpose," 
she  Avrote  Avith  Avoiulerful  insight  into  the 
needs  of  the  day. 

The  miracle  Avas  not  to  be.  In  1642,  Lon- 
don became  too  precarious  for  her  enterprise, 
and  Mar}'  traveled  north  Avith  her  companions, 
the  children  confided  to  her  care,  and  attend- 
ants. They  filled  thi-ee  lumbering  coaches,  hav- 
ing besides  their  luggage  sacred  vessels,  vest- 
ments, prayer  books  enough  to  condemn  her 
and  her  Avhole  suite  to  the  galloAvs. 

In  1645,  Mary  Ward  died  at  Ileworth,  a 
little  village  near  York.  Her  life  seemed  a 
failure,  yet  in  death  she  exulted  as  if  she  had 
gained  all. 

But  her  life  Avas  no  failure.  When  Mary 
died  her  children  lived  together  in  Rome,  Eng- 
land and  Munich,,  and  Mary  Ward  has  been 
solemnly  declared  the  Foundress  of  that  Insti- 
tute B.V.M.,  Avhich  has  spread  throughout  the 
Avhole  Avorld  and  counts  more  than  228  houses 
and  7,000  members. 

And  noAV  her  grateful  children  are  praying 
earnestly  that  at  last  God  may  glorify  one  Avho 
has  glorified  Him  so  much  and  Avill  raise  to  the 
altars  His  humble  servant,  Mary  Ward.  The 
cause  has  begun  for  her  Beatification  and  is 
proceeding  definitely  step  by  step.  All  lovers 
of  England,  for  Avhose  conversion  she  suffered 
so  much,  and  of  education  and  every  active 
Avork  done  by  religious,  are  asked  to  join  in 
prayer  that  miracles  may  soon  be  vouchsafed. 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  Mary  Ward 
deserves  the  gratitude  of  the  Avhole  Church 
militant.     She  fought  a  battle,  opened  a  ucav 
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way  not  only  for  her  own  Institute,  but  also 
for  tliousands  and  thousands  of  reli<rious  avo- 
men,  who  have  needed  her  sufferinjjs  and  her 
victory  to  enable  them  to  carry  on  their  beau- 
tiful activity. 

But  Mary  also  deserves  our  love.  Was  there 
ever  a  saint  proposed  for  Beatification  more 
lovable  than  Mary  Ward?  She  loved  her  ene- 
mies, and  they  were  many  and  bitter,  as  only 
a  saint  could  love.  Writing  of  them  she  says, 
"I  am  daily  earnest  with  God,  in  my  poor  man- 
ner, that  He  would  entirely  pardon  all  our  ad- 
versaries and  let  them  go  Avithout  further  pun- 
ishing them."  Never  in  all  her  notes,  written 
at  leisure,  or  scribbled  in  prison  to  her  nearest 
friends,  has  she  a  harsh  Avord  for  any  of  them 
— ^only  pity  and  prayer  Avhen  the  hand  of  God 
fell  hea\'ily  upon  them. 

Her  love  for  the  poor  Avas  touching.  Once, 
in  great  personal  peril,  she  Avaited  to  give  alms 
to  a  beggar  on  the  road.  "I  Avould  rather  perish 
in  doing  my  duty  than  escape,  neglecting  it," 
she  explained.  Minutest  orders  Avere  given  to 
the  portress  that  the  poor  at  the  door  should 
be  served  Avith  loving  reverence.  "Tavo  kinds 
of  food  Avere  not  to  be  put  on  one  dish,"  she 
said. 

Out  of  love  for  the  Blessed  Sacrament  she 
spent  hours  in  adoration,  especially  during 
"Quarant'Ore."  In  the  fifty  paintings  come 
doAvn  to  us  several  depict  her  in  1625,  the  jubi- 
lee year,  as  kneeling  in  the  churches  of  Rome, 
her  face  shining,  rays  of  glory  coming  from  the 
Sacred  Host  straight  to  her  heart.  It  Avas  there, 
at  those  moments,  she  received  Avonderful 
graces  to  face  the  trials  that  Avere  coming  upon 
her.  Henceforth  she  Avas  not  to  be  satisfied 
to  bear  her  humiliations  patiently,  she  must  re- 
joice in  them.  And  she  rejoiced.  She  called 
her  prison  at  the  Anger  Convent  her  "palace." 
There  were  to  be  no  sadness  nor  tears  in  the 
little  company  in  their  adversity,  "Mirth  at 
this  time  is  next  to  grace,"  she  Avrote.  And 
again,  "Be  merry  and  doubt  not  our  Master." 
''I  Avill  have  Mother  Superior  sing  'Gillion'  (a 
joyful  song)  or  suchlike  every  day  while  I  am 
here,"  i.e.,  in  her  narroAv  prison  cell. 

Children  Avere  attracted  to  Mary.  Little 
Helena  Catesby,  great-grandchild  of  Robert 
Catesby,  Avhen  nine  years  old  Avas  brought  to 
visit  Mary.  ''This  is  my  mother,"  the  child 
said,  "and  I  Avill  not  leave  her  any  more." 
And  so  firm  Avas  she,  that  she  had  her  Avay  and 
literally  remained  Avith  her,  entering  the  In- 
stitute, becoming  later  one  of  its  greatest  mem- 
bers. 

We  see  the  love  Mary's  contemporaries  had 
for  her  in  numerous  Avays.    In  the  family  man- 


sions she  used  to  visit  as  a  chihl  her  memory 
Avas  Jianded  down  Avith  affectionate  reverence. 
Little  gifts  bestoAved  by  hei'  Avere  kept  rather 
as  relics  than  as  mere  souvenirs.  She  Avas  ac- 
companied in  all  her  hardships  by  a  "serving 
man,"  who,  long  after  her  death,  died  in  the 
odor  of  sanctity  at  a  ripe  old  age,  still  in  the 
service  of  the  Institute.  He  was  of  the  dis- 
tinguished family  of  Wrights  and  a  kinsman 
of  Mary,  but  Avas  only  knoAvn  as  Leonard,  the 
serving  man. 

Winifred  Wigmore,  one  of  Mary's  first  com- 
panions, has  Avritten  a  biography  of  Mary. 
Every  line  speaks  of  veneration,  admiration 
and  deepest  affection.  The  minutest  objects 
belonging  to  Mary  Avere  kept  in  reverence  of 
her.  Alas,  few  have  come  down  to  our  days, 
but  those  speak  volumes.  Toi  name  only  the 
folloAving:  the  little  pilloAV  case  on  Avhich  she 
died,  a  Avorn-out  vest,  her  pilgrim's  hat,  a  pair 
of  old  shoes;  rosary,  crucifixes,  clock.  Bits 
of  her  Avriting  have  been  cut  off  others'  letters, 
including  fragments  that  are  still  intact,  but  the 
ink  is  unfortunately  beginning  to  corrode. 

The  Convent  of  the  Poor  Clares,  founded 
by  Mary  Ward,  preserves  her  memory  as  of  a 
saint  even  doAvn  to  our  day.  That  other  Poor 
Clare  convent,  the  Anger,  Munich,  kept  as  a 
relic  the  large  rosary  she  gave  them  AA'hen  set 
free,  until  1803,  Avhen  the  convent  Avas  secular- 
ized. Then  the  rosary  Avas  returned  to  the 
Institute  as  a  precious  thing. 

Perhaps  the  most  touching-  tribute  is  the 
petition  for  help  to  Mary,  Avritten  by  Barbara 
Babthorjie  on  the  eve  of  her  OAvn  death.  She 
Avas  Mary's  cousin  and  survived  her  nine  j'ears 
and  died  in  Rome  as  head  of  the  Institute.  The 
prayer  is  too  long  to  quote  in  full.  It  begins : 
"My  OAvn  dearest  and  happy  mother.  Mother 
Marie  Ward,"  and  ends  by  begging  her  most 
humbly  "to  ask  pardon  of  our  dear  Lord  for 
all  my  ingratitude  and  offenses  and  help  and 
assist  me,  your  poorest  child,  Barbara  Bab- 
thorpe." 

Prayer  for  Beatification  of  Mary  Ward, 
Founder  I.B.V.M. 

0  God,  Who  dost  glorify  those  Avho  glorify 
Thee,  and  Who  art  honored  in  the  honors  of 
Thy  saints,  vouchsafe,  Ave  beseech  Thee,  by 
the  solemn  judgment  of  Thy  Church,  to  glorify 
one  Avhose  whole  life  and  Avork  Avere  directed 
to  the  furtherance  of  Thy  greater  glory, 
through  Chi-ist  our  Lord.     Amen. 

We  grant  an  indulgence  of  200  days 
to  be  gained  once  a  day  to  all  those  Avho 
shall  devoutly  recite  the  above  prayer. 

^  FRANCIS  CARDINAL  BOURNE, 

Archl)ishop  of  Westminster. 


Members   of   the   Institute   of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary   (Irish  Branch) 
in  their  mission  field,  East  Africa. 


^  #oltien  Jubilee  Bap 


The  Golden  Jubilee  of  Mother  M.  Puleheria 
Farrelh-,  I.B.V.M.,  was  celebrated  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heig'hts,  on  December  10th. 
IJeoiiining'  with  the  High  Mass  which,  by  a 
happy  coincidence,  was  the  Mass  for  the  clos- 
ing day  of  the  Forty  Hours'  Devotion,  and  for 
the  Feast  of  the  Translation  of  the  Holy  House 
of  Loretto,  the  day  brought  a  shower  of  bless- 
ings, spiritual  and  temporal,  to  the  beloved 
jubilarian. 

The  altar  and  sanctuary  were  beautifully 
ndorned     Avith     chrysanthemums     and     roses, 


white  and  golden-hued.  The  roses  had  a  trea- 
sured message,  gift  as  they  were  from  the  mo- 
ther of  a  devoted  alumna  who  a  few  weeks 
previously,  just  before  her  peaceful  death,  re- 
quested that  this  Jubilee  would  be  specially 
remembered.  Participating  in  the  day's  cele- 
bration were  two  nieces  of  the  Jubilarian,  both 
members  of  the  Institute,  M.M.  Ermingarde, 
and  M.M.  St.  Augustine.  The  innumerable  let- 
ters and  remembrances  from  far  and  near  gave 
evidence  of  the  loving  esteem  and  gratitude 
of  those  who  were  privileged  to  have  Mother 
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Piik'heria  as  their  Chief  Superior  diiriiig-  two 
terms  of  office. 

The  outstaiuliiio-  events  of  the  fifty  j?okleii 
years  were  skilfully  reviewed  by  a  member  of 
the  Community  in  lier  poem,  "The  Gold  Dusty 
Years,"  written  for  the  occasion.  Tn  it  mention 
was  made  of  the  Jubilarian's  years  of  o'lorious 
achievement  as  educator,  local  Superior.  Chief 
Superior  for  twelve  years,  durin<>'  which  double 
term  of  office  it  was  recalled  new  foundations 
in  the  West  had  been  made  and  the  new  Lor- 
etto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  had  sprung  into 
existence. 

The  busy  life  goes  on  for  this  valiant  reli- 
gious, who  has  now  entered  upon  another  de- 
cade of  years  which  we  hope  will  round  out 
to  a  still  more  glorious  Diamond  Jubilee  Day. 

As  a  memorable  ending  to  the  day's  cele- 
bration came  the  formal  closing  of  the  Forty 
Hours'  Devotion,   ]u-ocession   and   Benediction. 

The  Rainbow  offers  a  special  tribute  to  the 
esteemed  Jubilarian  who  has  ever  shown  a  keen 
interest  in  its  welfare;  it  also  takes  the  liberty 
of  publishing  a  poem  which  though  intended 
only  for  the  Jubilarian,  Avill  give  jileasure  to 
many  friends  amongst  its  readers. 

GREETING. 

No  gift  is  mine,  beloved,  to  offer; 

No  gems,  nor  gold  are  mine  to  send; 
These  simple  words  alone  I  lu'offer. 

To  greet  a  dear  and  life-long  friend — 

A  friend  who  was  an  inspiration 

Through  girlhood  days  and  after  years; 

A  friend  who  knew  no  hesitation. 
Who  weakened  at  no  human  tears; 

Who  heard  the  Heavenly  Bridegroom  calling 

Full  fifty  golden  years  ago, 
And  met  Him  with  no  fear  of  falling 

With  lamp   alight,   and  heart   aglow. 

With  plighted  troth  that  ne'er  hath  faltered, 
Up  Calvary,  Avith  the  Crucified 

You've  borne  the  cross  with  love  unaltered, 
And  stand  to-daj^  again  His  bride ; 

Nay  more,  His  spouse,  so  true  and  trusted. 
Who  guided  many  in  His  way, 

With  ripened  sheaves  of  gold  unrusted. 
Your  harvest  home  you  keep  to-day. 

M.  Jerome,  I.B.V.M. 


The  manger  whei'ein   Christ   was  born 

That  far-off  chilly  Christmas  morn 

Was  not  bedecked  with  evergreen 

From  blast  to  shield  or  gaze  to  screen. 

No  colored  lights  shed  their  soft  glow 

Upon  the  misery  below. 

'Twas  just  a  stable,  stark  and  bare. 

With  cobwebs  hanging  everywhere; 

Deserted,   squalid,  refuse-strewn. 

Yet  to  the  wanderers  a  boon. 

It  offered  what  the  inns  denied, 

A  shelter,  tho'  on  country-side ; 

A  roof  above;  a  manger-bed 

To  rest  the  new-born   Infant's  head. 

So  pleasing  was  this  lowly  sight, 

It  drew  celestial  angels  bright 

Who  sang  upon  the  midnight   air. 

Around  that  stable  bleak  and  bare: 

"Glory  to  God  and  Peace  to  men 

Of  good  will!"    And  is  heard  again 

This  Christmas  chant,  the  years  adown. 

Oh,  may  it  all  discordance  drown 

In  melody  without  surcease. 

Proclaiming  universal  Peace! 

M.  Dorothea,  I.]'..V.M. 
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On  receiving  the  following  letter,  the  writer 
of  this  article  decided  to  do  some  research  work 
on  "The  Trappists."  She  lierewith  submits  some 
of  her  findings,  appended  to  her  friend's  letter. 

(LETTER) 
Dear  N , 

On  leaving-  Dubuque  we  dr(we  some  fifteen 
miles  south-west  and,  soon  after  turning  off 
on  a  side  road,  spied  what  mi^ht  have  been 
transplanted  from  Europe  and  the  Middle 
Ages— a  Trappist  monastery!  Set  on  the  crest 
of  a  hill,  which  is  surrounded  by  still  higher 
hills,  the  structure  alone  is  visible.  From  the 
road  there  leads  in  to  the  Abbey  an  earth  path, 
over  a  hundred  yards  lonj?,  running  between 
two  straight  lines  of  pine  trees,  and  known  as 
"The  Pine  Walk."  Here,  monks  were  pacing 
up  and  down,  meditating-,  or  reading.  Sudden- 
ly feeling:  like  intruders,  Ave  thought  of  return- 
in*?  to  the  car,  but  a  pleasant-faced  Irish  monk, 
who  had  seen  our  hesitation,  left  his  leisurely 
lawn-mowin<?  and  gave  us  a  hearty  welcome. 

After  climbing'  three  flights  of  stone  steps, 
spotlessly  clean,  we  were  ushered  into  a  long-, 
narrow  chapel,  whose  simplicity  was  g:iven  a 
charming  dignity  by  the  panelled  wooden  walls, 
the  lofty,  raftered  ceiling,  and  the  stained- 
glass  windows.  The  stations  of  the  cross,  beau- 
tifully colored,  had  come,  we  learned,  from 
p]urope.  Two  statues  —  one,  of  the  Sacred 
Heart,  the  other,  of  Our  Lady, — were  the  most 
devotional  I  had  ever  seen.  Along-  the  sides 
of  the  chajiel,  in  the  stalls,  the  Monks  were  re- 
citing- Comi)line  as  we  entered.  At  its  conclu- 
sion they  sang  the  Salve  Regina,  a  hymn  spe- 
cially dear  to  Cistercians,  for  was  it  not  their 
own  St.  Bernard  who,  one  evening  in  choir,  had 
rapturously  added  to  it  the  beautiful  tribute  to 
Mary — -"0  clemens,  0  pia,  0  dulcis  Virgo 
Maria !" — which  has  come  down  to  us,  added 
to  the  original  Salve? 

We  were  conducted  about  and  finally  to 
the  guests'  dining-room,  where  a  hospitable 
luncheon  was  served  us.  Our  kind  guide  then 
invited  us  to  see  a  prized  possession — three 
foxes  which  he.  himself,  had  trapped  in  the 
fields  nearby,  lie  was  quite  amused  by  my  re- 
mark that  he  was  living  up  to  his  name  as  a 
Trappist. 

A  uni(|ue  and  pleasant  visit  to  New  Melleray 
liad  ended,  leavi)ig  with  us  helpful  ins])iration 
and   lasting  memories.     As  we  re-entered   our 


car    the    Monastery   bell    was    summoning    the 
good  Cistercian  Monks  to  evening  ])rayer. 


Yours- 


Since  the  Trap])ists  folloAv  the  rule  of  St. 
Benedict  they,  no  doubt,  trace  their  origin  to 
this  great  law-giver  of  the  monks  of  the  West, 
480-543.  It  is  to  St.  Robert,  however,  in  the 
eleventh  century  that  the  honor  of  the  real 
foundation  of  the  present  Cistercian  Order  be- 
longs. At  Citeaux,  with  the  authorization  of 
Hugh,  Archbishop  of  Lyons  and  Legate  to  the 
Holy  See,  he  founded  a  reformed  establishment 
of  the  Order,  calling  it  simply  "The  New  Mon- 
astery." Amongst  the  fervent  religious  Avith 
him  in  this  enterprise  were  Alberic  and  Stephen 
Harding,  both  destined  like  himself  to  be  en- 
rolled amongst  the  canonized  saints. 

Cistercians  may  be  classified  as  Benedic- 
tines, reformed  and  transformed,  but  ever 
faithful  to  the  traditions  and  the  Holy  Rule  of 
St.  Benedict. 

When  Monsignor  Loras  Avas  made  Bishop 
of  the  ncAvly-formed  diocese  of  Dubuque.  ToAva. 
one  of  his  keenest  desires  Avas  to  establish  a 
Trappist  (Cistercian)  Community  on  the  banks 
of  the  Mississippi.  His  repeated  appeals  to  the 
Abbot  of  Mount  Melleray.  Rathmore,  County 
Kerry,  Ireland,  having  been  unsuccessful,  not- 
Avithstanding  his  generous  offers  of  help  and 
favor  toAvards  the  prospective  colony,  the  good 
Bishop  decided  in  1848,  Avhen  making  his  ad 
Limina  visit  to  Rome,  to  make  a  special  visit, 
also,  to  Mount  Melleray,  in  Ireland.  This  time 
his  petition  Avas  granted  and,  tOAvards  the  end 
of  the  folloAvinu'  year,  fifteen  Trappists  left 
Ireland  for  their  distant  home  in  the  "Wild 
West." 

Prom  that  September  day  in  1849,  Avhen 
the  travellers  embarked  at  Liverpool  on  the 
"Sahara  Sands"  bound  for  Ncav  Orleans,  until 
the  survivors  reached  Dubuque.  se\'enty  days 
later,  many  a  pathetic  and  heart-rending  inci- 
dent occurred.  The  ocean  voyage  Avas  tedious 
but.  on  the  Avhole,  i)rosperous,  ending  at  Ncav 
Orleans  on  the  forty-ninth  day.  After  a  brief 
rest  here,  the  party  took  passage  on  a  river 
boat  for  St.  Louis,  Mo.  They  had  been  only 
a  fcAv  days  aboard  Avhen  cholera  broke  out  and 
found  them  easy  victims  in  their  Aveakened 
condition.     Six  of  the  brave  band  died.     These 
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Avere  buried  with  due  reverence  on  the  banks 
of  the  great  river  and  a  small  wooden  cross 
was  set  up  to  mark  each  humble  grave.  So  im- 
pressed was  the  Captain  by  the  edifying  death 
scenes,  by  the  comfort  that  religion  can  give, 
that  shortly  after  this,  he  became  a  practical 
Catholic — tlie  first  Trappist  convert  in  the 
United  States. 

The  diminished  band  finally  arrived  at  their 
home  in  December,  1849.  The  outlook  from  a 
human  point  of  view,  was  discouraging;  the 
severe  cold  of  an  Iowa  winter  contrasted  sadly 
Avith  the  genial  climate  they  had  known,  and, 
in  addition,  what  privations  there  were!  As 
soon  as  Aveatber  conditions  permitted,  the 
monks  set  to  Avork  on  the  more  necessary  build- 
ings; in  an  incredibly  short  time  they  had  a 
temporary  monastery  finished,  and  furnished 
sufficiently  to  enable  them  to  folloAv  their  re- 
gular monastic  life.  In  1785  the  present  im- 
posing Abbey  replaced  that  first  frame  struc- 
ture. The  many  benefactors  Avho  through  the 
years  have  remembered  their  needs  are  in  their 
prayer  list;  high  on  that  list  come  the  good 
Sisters  of  Charity  of  the  B.V.M.  at  St.  Mary's 
Convent,  in  the  vicinity.  For  nearly  three 
years  the  Sisters  baked  bread  for  the  pioneer 
Trappists,  mended  their  clothing,  and  Avere  in 
every  Avay  charitable,  and  truly  Christian  in 
their  neighborliness.  The  Fathers  gratefully 
recall  that  Avhen  their  only  team  of  horses  Avas 
struck  by  lightning,  the  founder  and  ^chaplain 
of  the  Sisterst'  Convent  sent  the  price  of  an- 
other team,  thus  relieving  the  distress  caused 
by  this  misfortune. 

May  this  brief  sketch  inspire  the  reader 
to  seek,  in  one  or  more  of  the  many  books 
Avhich  contain  accurate  and  interesting  chroni- 
cles, further  information  regarding  this  great 
Order  Avhich  down  through  the  ages  has  had 
amongst  its  members  renoAvned  scholars,  ora- 
tors,, princes,  kings — and  saints  unnumbered. 

Nellie  A.  Burke, 
Loretto    (I.B.V.M.)   Alumna. 


ilatrptoton 


It  sounds  like  the  name  Ave  might  come  on 
in  a  fairytale,  but  Ilarrytown  in  reality  desig- 
nates a  sleepy,  little  village  in  England.  Its 
only  important  building  is  the  convent,  around 
Avhich  the  village  is  built. 

The  convent  is  one  of  those  qunint.  old 
structures  Avhich  you  expect  to  find  in  Eng- 
land. Its  first  OAvner  Avas  a  sixteenth  century 
nobleman.     After  his  death  it  was  given  over 


to  an  order  of  monks  but,  eventually,  Avas  en- 
trusted to  the  care  of  a  French  teaching  order 
of  nuns. 

From  the  road  all  Ave  could  see  Avas  a  high, 
ivy-covered  Avail,  above  Avhich  rose  great  stone 
turrets.  Almost  hidden  from  vieAv  Avas  the 
small  green  gate  through  Avhich  presently  Ave 
entered  the  ancient  courtyard,  made  entirely 
of  cobblestones.  To  the  left  Avas  the  convent; 
to  the  right,  the  stables.  The  latter  had  been 
converted  into  class-rooms,  not  unlike  ours, 
except  that  the  classes  Avere  separated  by  a 
thin  partition  Avhich  did  not  reach  the  ceiling. 
The  house  had  retained  all  its  old-time.   Old 


World  charm.  Lining  the  halls  Avere  suits  of 
armour  that  looked  as  if  ready  for  use  any 
moment.  The  resident  students'  quarters 
Avere  inviting.  Tavo  girls  shared  a  bed-room, 
and  a  small,  home-like  living  room,  where  they 
could  entertain  their  companions,  or  read,  or 
dream,  by  the  fire-place,  Avhich  is  agloAv  con- 
tinually all  Avinter. 

The  grounds — seemingly  endless,  smooth, 
green  lawns  and  shady  lanes — made  us  feel 
as  if  here,  indeed,  Avas  a  dream  come  true. 
Turning  one  sharp  corner,  we  came  on  a  grotto 
of  Lourdes ;  around  another  bend  Avas  a  minia- 
ture Calvary,  set  in  the  centre  of  a  semi-circle 
of  trees. 

At  the  gate  Ave  bade  good-bye  to  Reverend 
Mother,  who  had  graciously  accompanied  us 
through  the  grounds.  Even  after  the  little 
green  gate  had  shnt  us  out.  \ve  felt  hap])y  re- 
calling our  jileasaiit  visil.  Hfii-i-ytown  seemed 
still  asleep,  but  it  would  be  remembered  be- 
cause of  its  historic  convent  whicli  still  carries 
on  the  noble  Avork  of  Christ  i;iii  (MJucjit  ion. 

Ethel    Turner. 
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B>ktttf)t&  of  tl)e  iHebiterranean 

Charming  Account  of  Scenes  and  Experiences  at  Famous  Old  World  Cities 

By  MRS.  H.  J.  BARTLETT 


We  are  privileged  in  having  for  Loretto  Rain- 
bow pages  tliis  graphic  account  of  a  compara- 
tively recent  European  trip — in  peace  times.  The 
entertaining  writer,  who  has  travelled  exten- 
sively in  America  and  abroad,  gave  these  sketches 
at  the  Women's  Canadian  Club,  Orillia,  Ontario, 
soon  after  her  return  from  Europe.  A  local 
paper  published  them.  On  a  recent  visit  to 
Loretto,  Mrs.  Bartlett  graciously  granted  our 
request  to  reproduce  them  in  The  Loretto  Rain- 
bow.— Editor's   Note.) 

Madeira 

As  though  the  sea  had  been  charmed  for 
the  occasion,  there  was  scarcely  a  disquieting 
ripple  from  Boston  to  our  first  stop,  Madeira, 
Avliere  Ave  were  treated  to  that  great  event, 
tliat  greets  all  ocean  liners  calling — the  exhi- 
bition by  the  diving  boys  (about  100),  seek- 
ing the  coins,  tossed  into  the  blue  waters, 
for  which  they  dive  and  swim. 

We  ascended  3,300  feet  on  the  Island,  in 
a  funicular  railway,  at  an  angle  of  about  45 
degrees;  had  a  wonderful  lunch  at  a  chalet, 
which  commanded  a  view  of  the  Island  and 
sea  not  to  be  forgotten,  and  where  the  wine 
seemed  quite  the  cream  of  all  the  wine  of  our 
trip. 

We  descended  in  a  toboggan  sled — holding 
three  persons,  sitting  side  by  side — a  decidedly 
new  experience.  The  slide  is  about  twelve 
feet  wide,  made  of  cobble  stones,  which  had 
become  slippery  from  constant  use.  A  rope 
was  attached  to  the  front  wooden  runner  on 
each  side,  and  the  sled  guided  by  two  expert 
men,  who  literally  ran  four  and  a  half  miles, 
down  the  mountain,  over  those  cobble  stones, 
with  soft  leather  shoes,  like  our  moccasins. 
One  wondered  Avhy  their  feet  had  not  given  out 
long  ago.  After  depositing  their  fare,  one  of 
the  two,  put  the  sled  over  his  head,  and  walked 
up  the  mountain,  seeking  another  fare. 

All  the  way  down  the  mountain,  relays  of 
children  threw  flowers  into  the  sleds,  run- 
ning after  them,  until  they  received  coins 
from  the  tourists.  Beautiful  calla  lilies  were 
among  the  numerous  wild  flowers  presented. 
Many  English,  and  some  Americans,  live  in 
the  capital,  Funchal,  some  part  of  the  year. 
There  are  two   or  more   casinos,  where  much 


gambling  is  done.  There  are  some  nice  churches, 
and  two  very  fine  hotels ;  and  the  business 
section  seemed  very  stirring,  for  all,  that  we 
moved  about  over  the  cobble  roads,  in  two- 
seated  sleds,  drawn  by  mules  or  oxen,  driven 
by  a  man  walking  beside  the  sled,  and  with 
a  boy  walking  ahead,  leading  the  bullocks  by 
the  horns. 

Algiers 

Algiers  amazed  me  with  the  beauty  and 
magnificence  of  its  shops,  which  quite  equalled 
the  best  in  Toronto  or  New  York.  The  shops 
are  closed  between  twelve  and  two,  and  open 
until  seven   or  eight  at  night. 

We  visited  a  mosque,  being  allowed  to 
stand  outside  a  railing,  as  only  an  Arab,  with 
shoes  removed,  could  walk  or  kneel  on  the 
sacred  carpet  inside.  Most  beautiful  mau- 
soleums surround  the  mosque.  The  design,  or 
style  of  the  tomb  indicates  the  rank  or  station 
the  Arab  had  occupied  in  life.  The  most  rag- 
ged beggar  one  could  encounter,  asked  alms 
as  we  left  the  place — he  was  but  one  of  many. 
We  photographed  him  as  a  curiosity. 

Arab  Section 

We  motored  from  the  mosque  to  the  Arab 
section  of  Algiers ;  and  of  all  the  squalor  and 
poverty  one's  imagination  could  draw  upon, 
it  is  there.  The  men  wear  large  flowing  capes, 
reaching  to  the  ankles — no  stockings  and  some 
sort  of  sandals.  They  lie  around  in  the  sand; 
sleep  outside  day  and  night ;  work  one  day, 
and  rest  two.  And  oh !  the  children — so  young, 
and  so  very  many  deformed.  Girls  from  the 
age  of  six  to  fourteen,  sitting  on  hard  benches 
Avithout  back  supports,  employed  weaving  rugs. 
They  hold  the  yarn  in  the  left  hand,  pushing 
it  into  the  warp  and  tying  it — all  with  one 
quick  movement  of  the  left  hand — the  right 
hand  cutting  the  yarn  with  a  little  clipper. 
Higher  upon  the  frames  are  the  patterns  and 
colourings  they  have  to  follow.  They  earn 
twelve  cents  a  day,  working  from  seven  in  the 
morning  to  six  at  night,  Avith  one  hour  at  noon 
for  lunch. 

When    entering    the    building,    I    heard    a 
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lady  who  was  leaving,  say,  '*0h,  I  shall  never 
buy  a  Turkish  rug  again."  So  many,  many 
times  on  my  journey  I  felt  we  should  thank 
God  for  the  privilege  we  possess  in  living 
where  we  do,  and  at  no  time  did  I  feel  this 
more  than  at  Algiers. 

We  had  seen  enough ;  and  as  we  sought 
our  motors,  we  discovered  they  Avere  to  meet 
us  at  some  other  point  later,  so  we  went  down, 
always  down,  street  after  street,  and  by-way 
after  by-way,  made  of  cobble  stones,  and  most 
of  them  made  in  steps,  steep  and  narrow.  It 
was  a  strange  sensation — too  tired  to  go  on, 
and  yet  one  could  not  go  back— no  short  cuts. 
You  just  had  to  keep  going. 

Donkeys  seem  to  be  the  chief  means  of 
transportation,  carrying  baskets  of  coal  or 
vegetables  up  and  down  the  steps.  The  little 
cooking  the  Arabs  do  is  with  a  charcoal  stove 
of  one  hole,  and  out  in  the  street.  The  stran- 
gers' presence  there  seemed  a  matter  of  in- 
ditference  to  the  Arab.  Not  even  one  of  them 
as  much  as  turned  an  eye  toward  us.  The  houses 
are  built  without  windows.  The  following  day 
every  tourist  on  the  ship  Avished  he  had  not 
walked  the  steps  of  Arab  town. 

Gibraltar 

We  had  a  Avonderful  dinner  at  Gibraltar, 
after  having  prepared  an  excellent  appetite 
for  it,  by  our  long  walk  up  in  the  galleries 
and  tunnels,  excavated  through  the  solid  rock. 
What  a  herculean  task  it  must  have  been  to 
have  placed  the  many,  many  large  guns  in 
their  positions  at  various  levels ! 

We  had  been  tired  going  down  hill  at  Al- 
giers, but  now  we  grew  weary  going  up  hill 
at  Gibraltar.  We  went  up  and  up,  thinking 
the  carriage  would  meet  us  somewhere,  but, 
lo,  after  ascending  hundreds  of  feet  we  found 
there  was  nothing  to  do  but  retrace  our  steps. 

It  was  well  the  dinner  Avas  a  splendid  five 
course  meal  (anyAvhere  our  travels  took  us 
Ave  were  served  a  five-course  dinner).  We 
were  fortunate  in  seeing  a  naval  fleet  in  the 
harbour, 

I  always  enjoyed  Avhen  in  port,  Avatching 
the  men,  and  listening  to  them  as  they  loaded 
coal  on  the  ship — usually  about  tAvo  hundred 
men.  They  seemed  to  carry  the  load  in  bas- 
kets, on  the  back  of  their  neck.  Their  happy 
chant  and  their  high-pitched  voices  Avere  music 
to  my  ears.  Recently  T  had  the  pleasure  of 
attending  a  concert  given  by  the  Avouderful 
Boston  Symphony  Orchestra  in  Toronto,  and 
it  played  a  modern  French  composition  by 
Ibert,  named  "Ports  of  Call" — an  atmospheric 


musical  sketch   of   three   Mediterranean   ports ; 

and  the  tone  colours  from  the  oboe  and  flute, 

and  the  sotto  voce  cellos,  quite  vividly  recalled 

the  hum  of  those  men,  as  I  had  heard  them  at 

Avork,  ,.T     1 

Naples 

"See  Naples  and  die,"  is  so  often  quoted, 
but  I  could  not  feel  that  Avay  about  it.  I 
saAv  so  much  that  robbed  me  of  the  aesthetic 
side,  that  I  fear  it  alAvays  lingered  in  my  mind, 
even  as  I  gazed  at  the  Avonderful  bay  of 
blue  Avater  Avith  the  mountain  background. 
It  really  is  Avonderful  and  beautiful, 

IMy  first  glimpse  of  Naples  Avas  motoring 
through  it,  en  route  to  Sorrento— tAvo  hundred 
miles  there  and  back.  The  Avind  Avas  A'ery 
high,  and  blcAv  the  sand  from  the  cobble 
stones  into  clouds  of  dust,  for  the  first  tAvo 
hours  of  the  drive.  The  Avindshield  on  one 
of  our  cars  had  to  be  replaced,  and  as  Ave  sat 
Avaiting  near  a  garage,  the  men  of  the  party 
amused  us.  by  alighting  and  taking  i)ossession 
of  a  street-organ,  and  passing  the  tambourine 
for  the  pennies.  It  Avas  not  bad  music  at  all. 
While  Avaiting  there,  a  horse  draAving  a  Avagon, 
loaded  Avith  loaves  of  bread,  passed  by.  No 
covering  from  the!  sand  storm,  and  no  seat  to 
the  Avagon.  A  groAvn  boy,  driving,  and  a  little 
girl,  Avere  sitting  on  top  of  the  loaves  of 
bread. 

We  returned  about  five-thirty  in  the  even- 
ing, and  the  coavs  and  goats  Avere  being  driven 
home  for  milking;  home  meant  the  front  door 
on  the  main  thorovTghfare,  T  saAV  Avomen  milk- 
ing into  narroAV  mouthed  bottles,  similar  to 
our  ginger  ale  bottles;  quite  a  feat.  I  thought 
It  is  said  that  Avith  all  the  dirt  one  sees,  or 
rather  feels,  in  Naples,  that  the  children  have 
the  purest  milk — because  they  receive  it 
direct  from  the  coav  or  goat,  into  their  OAvn 
cups  right  at  the  front  door, 

Sorrento. 

The  drive  to  Sorrento— where  Marian  CraAv- 
ford  lived  and  Avrote— and  to  Amalfi,  is  classed 
as  the  most  beautiful  drive  in  the  Avorld,  We 
Avent  round  and  round,  and  up  and  up,  and 
still  up  the  mountains,  Avondering  if  our  OAvn 
car  at  home  could  ever  make  such  long,  con- 
stant ascents.  Each  turn  brought  some  ucav 
vista  even  lovelier  than  the  last. 

We  lunched  at  Amalfi,  and  T  can  see  noAV, 
the  heaped-up  ])lates  of  macaroni,  Avhich  the 
tourists,  filled  Avith  mountain  air,  ate — some 
had  a  .'•econd  helping — and  the  macaroni  was 
only  the  second  course,  Avith  three  more  to 
folloAv.     I  could  never  "rise  to  the  occasion" 
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wlien  macaroni  Avas  served,  but  I  would  ad- 
vise anyone  goinjr  on  the  Continent  to  culti- 
vate the  habit  before  leavint;  home. 

Caruso's  Tomb 

One  spends  one's  life  trying  to  keep  out 
of  cemeteries,  but  the  sepulchres  in  Europe 
are  works  of  art,  and  so  different  from  what 
we  are  accustomed  to  see,  that  I  went  along- 
with  others  who  wished  to  see  Caruso's  tomb. 
Tt  is  made  of  white  marble,  and,  as  we  entered 
the  door,  which  opened  into  a  room  with  an 
altar  at  the  back,,  two  men  attendants  drew 
down  two  blankets  singly;  and  to  my  utter 
astonishment,  Ave  gazed,  not  only  at  a  beauti- 
ful casket,  but  at  Caruso  himself  lying  in  it, 
looking  as  I  had  seen  him  in  life.  I  was 
shocked  for  a  moment,  but  realized  that  this 
must  have  been  what  was  meant  when  I  read 
of  his  having  a  crystal  casket. 

Pompeii 

Whether  Pompeii's  being  the  "city  of  the 
dead"  Avas  the  reason,  I  do  not  knoAv,  but 
s])ecial  attention  Avas  given  in  entertaining  us 
Avhile  there.  We  just  revelled  in  the  loveliest 
music  all  day.  When  Ave  arrived,  special  mid- 
day ]\Iass  Avas  sung  for  us  by  the  children 
from  the  orplianage,  and  they  had  been  beauti- 
fully trained  by  the  nuns,  Avho  that  day  stood 
on  the  corner  and  collected  alms.  When  Ave 
reached  the  restaurant  after  Mass,  an  orchestra 
that  just  thrilled  us,  greeted  our  ears.  The 
music  Avas  so  bright  and  lively — Avithout  being 
rag  time  or  jazz — that  immediately  eA'ery  one 
Avas  in  the  highest  spirits.  The  Avord  "effer- 
vescent," is  the  only  one  I  can  think  of,  to  des- 
cribe our  feelings  as  Ave  listened  to  it.  It  took 
possession  of  us,  and  Ave  felt  ourselves  part 
of  the  music  —  every  one  Avas  in  the  gayest 
of  moods.  Suddenly,  a  hush  — a  voice  Avas  sing- 
ing one  of  Caruso's  songs;  another  folloAved, 
and  thus  Ave  Avere  entertained  by  tAvo  superb 
voices  until  the  meal  was  over.  Imagine  hear- 
ing such  voices  in  the  public  restaurant !  One 
of  my  happiest  memories  is  that  Italian  lunch- 
eon Avith  its  musical  setting. 

The  streets  in  Pompeii  are  narroAv,  and 
l)aved  Avith  large  rounding  stones,  about  six 
times  as  large  as  the  cobble  stones  used  at 
tlie  present  day.  DoAvn  the  very  centre  of  the 
road  Avere  stepping  stones,  so  the  Pompeians 
must  have  alighted  from  their  carriage  at  the 
back  rather  than  the  side. 

The  houses  Avere  built  solidly  to  each  other, 
and  Avitliout  Avindows.  Tavo  openings  near  the 
ceiling   took   the   place    of   AvindoAvs,    and    one 


Avas  ahvays  in  the  bath  room.  One  Avould  judge 
much  bathing  had  been  done,  as  every  house 
Avas  arranged  for  both  hot  and  cold  and  steam 
baths.  Then  there  Avas  one  large  or  rather 
central  public  bath,  arranged  for  both  men 
and  Avomen,  and  Avas  like  a  club,  Avhere  the 
members  spent  most  of  the  day  in  amusement 
before  or  after  the  bath. 

Wonderful  Ruins 

In  all  the  houses,  you  have  but  to  scrape 
the  sand  Avith  your  shoe,  and  discover  for 
yourself  a  most  beautiful  mosaic  floor,  made 
in  the  prettiest  of  patterns.  The  sand  is  al- 
loAved  to  remain  oA'er  them,  as  a  protection 
from  the  elements,  as  most  of  the  roofs  are 
missing. 

What  ruins  are  left,  are  not  alloAved  to 
fall  into  decay,  being  reinforced  in  any  Aveak 
spot  by  a  ncAv  piece  of  wall.  On  many  of  the 
Avails,  the  mural  decorations  are  quite  dis- 
tinct. It  seems  so  Avonderful  hoAV  the  colour- 
ings in  these  frescos  have  been  retained,  des- 
pite  the   elements. 

When  Vesuvius  outburst  so  suddenly  the 
Pompeians  Avere,  in  the  midst  of  their  CA^en- 
ing  dinner,  ahvays  a  gay  and  festive  hour 
Avith  them.  In  their  quick  desertion,  the  bread 
Avas  left  in  the  ovens,  to  burn  to  a  black  crisji 
loaf,  Avhich  you  now  see  in  the  museum.  Many 
of  the  people  and  dogs  and  cattle  Avere  unable 
to  get  to  safety.  The  ashes  being  of  a  cement 
nature,  falling  on  these  unfortunates,  form- 
ed like  a  shell  or  case  around  them ;  and  Avhen 
the  ruins  Avere  excavated  these  shells  Avere 
cracked,  and  the  bodies  Avere  found  fully  pre- 
served in  the  various  attitudes  they  had  drop- 
ped into,  Avhen  smothered  by  the  falling  ashes. 
When  looking  at  them,  as  Avell  as  at  the  cook- 
ing utensils,  etc.,  it  somehoAv  made  you  feel 
that  you  Avere  almost  present  at  that  dreadful 
catastrophe,  and  that  it  Avas  only  yesterday 
that  it  had  taken  place.  We  later  saAv  many 
beautiful  things  from  Pompeii  in  the  Vatican 

museum.  _ 

Rome. 

AVe  received  our  first  sight  of  St.  Peter's 
Basilica  as  Ave  passed  through  the  Holy  Door 
— called  Porta  Santa.  The  Holy  door  had  been 
opened  by  Pope  Pius  XI  on  Christmas  Eve. 
As  to  St.  Peter's,  I  shall  not  burden  you 
Avith  my  poor  Avords,  but  quote  from  Men- 
delssohn:—"  The  building  of  St.  Peter's  sur- 
passes all  poAver  of  description.  It  appears  to 
me  like  some  great  Avork  of  nature,  a  forest, 
a  mass  of  rocks,  for  T  never  can  realize  it  is 
the  work  of  man," 
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St.  Peter's  is  an  eighth  of  a  mile  from  the 
entrance  to  the  altar.  The  height  of  the  dome 
is  405  feet;  on  the  exterior  it  is  448  feet.  Sit- 
ting in  the  chancel  we  heard  the  first  English 
sermon  ever  preached  in  St.  Peter's. 

Four  large  paintings  at  the  base  of  the 
dome  attracted  my  attention.  They  were 
mosaics  of  the  four  Evangelists,  and  looked 
life  size.  One  was  writing  with  a  pen,  and 
when  told  that  pen  was  seven  feet  long,  I 
gasped.  It  seemed  unbelievable.  All  the  pic- 
tures are  mosaic,  rather  than  paintings.  It 
takes  seven  years  to  make  one  mosaic. 

The  dome  of  St.  Peter's  and  the  basilica 
of  St.  Clement's  impressed  me  as  the  two 
greatest  wonders  of  my  trip. 

The  Dome  of  St.  Peter's 

An  elevator  takes  one  part  way  to  the 
base  of  the  dome,  and  then  ascent  is  by  a  nar- 
row but  easy  stairway,  the  walls  of  which  bear 
memorial  tablets  to  all  the  royal  personages 
who  have  ascended  it.  The  aspect  of  the  roof 
is  exceedingly  curious,  from  the  number  of 
small  houses  on  it  for  the  workmen  and  their 
families.  Some  children  have  known  no  other 
home  than  the  roof  of  St.  Peter's.  Eight  hun- 
dred people  are  daily  employed. 

The  dome  rises  300  feet  above  the  roof, 
and  the  little  ball  on  top  of  the  dome,  will 
hold  14  people.  To  one  looking  down  from  the 
ball,  the  altar  seems  the  size  of  a  chair.  There 
is  a  walk  about  four  feet  wide  around  the  in- 
terior of  the  dome  at  its  base ;  a  railing  guards 
it.  To  walk  half  way  round  seems  like  Avalk- 
ing  a  long  city  block. 

The  dome  itself  is  lined  with  mosaics — 
not  as  minute  as  in  the  pictures,  but  very 
small.  The  lining  of  that  entire  cupola  must 
have  been  an  undertaking  of  patience  and 
wonder:  where  the  scaffolding  was  put  I  do 
not  know:  it  is  613  feet  around. 

The  Italian  attendant  could  not  speak  Eng- 
lish, but  he  made  us  understand  that  we  could 
put  our  mouth  against  the  mosaic  wall,  and 
speak  into  it,  as  our  companion  put  his  ear  to 
the  wall  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  dome,  300 
feet  away,  and  we  talked  and  listened  as  by 
a  telephone. 

The  Vatican 

The  Vatican,  the  Pope's  residence,  is  the 
largest  palace  in  the  world.  Its  length  is 
1,151  feet,  and  its  width  is  767  feet.  It  has 
eight  grand  stair  cases  and  twenty  courts,  and 
is  said  to  contain  eleven  thousand  chambers 
of  different  sizes. 


We  went  through  several  rooms  containing 
jewels  and  wonderfully  embroidered  vestments 
— many  of  them  being  gifts  to  Leo  XIII.  on 
the  occasion  of  his  Jubilee.  Many  beautiful 
vestments  will  be  added  when  the  missionary 
exhibit  of  holy  year  closes.  This  missionary 
exhibit,  was  practically  a  small  world's  fair; 
it  contained  so  many  wonderful  things  from 
all  countries.  And,  Orillia  has  the  distinction 
of  having  had  one  of  her  fair  missionary 
daughters  arrange  a  part  of  that  display — one 
who  is  yet  there,  and  who,  with  her  compan- 
ion, has  had  several  interviews  Avith  the  Pope 
on  missionary  work.  To  her  I  am  indebted  for 
many  special  tickets  of  entree — even  one  to  a 
special  audience  with  the  Pope,  with  only 
six  people   present. 

The  only  music  that  I  heard  in  St.  Peter's 
tvas  that  in  the  Gregorian  Chapel ;  sung  by 
the  Canons,  Avho  dressed  in  purple  robes  and 
white  ermine  capes,  sitting  in  their  beautiful 
ly  carved  stalls,  arranged  in  three  tiers  on 
each  side,  chant  a  Pontifical  High  Mass  every 
morning  at  St.  Peter's.  It  was  most  rhythmical 
and  alluring,  and  kept  me  in  the  chapel  until 
the  last  note  was  sung.  The  wood  carving  on 
the  organ  was  wonderful. 

The  marvellous  collections  of  art.  in  the 
Vatican  Art  Gallery,  make  of  the  Vatican,  an 
assemblage  of  palaces  unique  in  the  world, 
for  the  masterpieces  contained  therein. 

After  ascending  the  immense  stairs  of  the 
Vatican,  easy  to  climb,  but  oh,  so  many ! 
along  which  were  stationed  at  various  levels, 
several  Noble  and  Swiss  guards;  we  arrived 
at  the  first  ante-chamber,  a  vast  hall  of  marble 
pillars  and  frescos.  The  guards  "looked  us 
over"  to  see  that  we  were  properly  gowned. 
Then  we  passed  through  a  second,  third  and 
fourth  room,  each  similar  to  but  richer  yet  than 
the  preceding  one,  and  were  finally  received 
by  the  Pope,  in  the  room  where  the  Cardinals 
receive  their  red  hat. 

This  room  had  walls  covered  with  red  bro- 
caded silk,  hung  with  wonderful  paintings, 
gold,  highly  embellished,  ceilings ;  and  rich 
rugs  on  the  floor,  and  an  ivory  crucifix  at  the 
end  of  the  room. 

The  Pope  passed  down  through  the  room, 
and  as  each  knelt  in  turn,  he  offered  his  ring, 
which  Ave  kissed.  He  blessed  us  then,  and  gave 
each  a  souvenir — Holy  Year  medal. 

Sistine  Chapel 

The  Sistine  Chapel  is  in  the  Vatican,  and 
Avas  built  in  1473  by  Sixtus  IV.  The  out- 
standing service  in  it  is  the  Miserere  of  Holy 
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Week.  In  1770,  Mozart,  aged  fourteen,  wrote 
the  entire  Miserere  from  memory,  after  hear- 
ing it  rendered  there.  On  one  side  are  six 
frescos  from  the  life  of  Moses  representing  the 
Old  Law,  and  on  the  other  six  from  the  life  of 
Christ,  representing  the  New  Law.  There  are 
also  many  other  paintings.  Only  three  thou- 
sand ducats  Avere  paid  Michael  Angelo  for  all 
his  work  on  the  ceiling,  which  when  it  was 
uncovered  in  1512,  quite  astonished  the  world, 
as  it  was  the  most  perfect  work  he  had  done. 

"The  Last  Judgment" 

At  the  end  of  the  Chapel,  is  "The  Last 
Judgment,"  a  vast  fresco  from  the  ceiling  to 
the  floor,  which  took  Angelo  seven  years  to 
paint,  and  is  considered  the  greatest  and  most 
sublime  painting  in  the  world.  Angelo  was  a 
devout  lover  of  Dante,  and  tried  to  express 
in  colours,  the  religious  grandeur  Dante  saw 
and  sang  to  the  generations  of  the  earth. 

Christ  stands  in  judgment,  upon  the  clouds ; 
His  Mother  and  the  apostles  stretch  forth 
their  hands,  beseeching  for  the  poor  human 
race.  The  dead  raise  the  grave  stone  under 
Avhich  they  have  lain;  blessed  spirits  float  up- 
ward, adoring;  whilst  the  abyss  seizes  the 
victims.  Here,  one  of  the  ascending  spirits, 
seeks  to  save  his  condemned  brother,  whom 
the  abyss  already  embraces.  The  sympathy 
of  the  angels,  the  expression  of  the  lovers 
who  meet;  the  child,  who  at  the  sound  of  the 
trumpet,  clings  to  its  mother's  breast — are  so 
natural  and  beautiful,  that  one  believes  one- 
self to  be  among  those  who  are  awaiting  judg- 
ment. 

Grand  Opera  of  Rome. 

The  opening  of  the  Grand  Opera  season 
occurred  a  few  nights  after  my  arrival  in  Rome. 
The  King  and  Queen,  and  all  Rome  society,  were 
present,  giving  special  qxii-vive  to  the  evening. 
The  opera  is  subsidizeid  by  the  municipality, 
as  also  is  a  symphony  orchestra.  The  seats 
cost  four  dollars — half  the  price  of  Grand 
Opera  in  New  York — but  the  celebrated  stars, 
such  as  Galli  Curci,  et  al,  are  never  engaged. 
Yet  thei  Opera  was  most  satisfying,  and  would 
have  been  hard  to  improve  upon. 

All  Italian  voices  seem  so  mellow  and  pleas- 
ing that  one  feels  there  are  many  Carusos  in 
Italy,  unfound  and  unappreciated.  Europe 
seems  steeped  in  music,  vocal  and  instrument- 
al. A  violinist  one  hears  in  any  public  place 
would  rank  as  first  violin  in  an  orchestra  here. 


St.  Clement's  Basilica. 

The  Basilica  of  St.  Clement  is  one  of  the 
most  remarkable  and  most  ancient  in  the 
eternal  city.  It  goes  back  to  the  time  of  Con- 
stantine,  who  erected  it  on  the  paternal  house 
of  Clement,  the  fellow-worker  of  St.  Paul  and 
the  third  Bishop  of  Rome. 

Years  of  study  and  investigation,  brought 
the  decision  that  this  present  basilica,  built  in 
the  twelfth  century,  was  not  the  one  mentioned 
in  early  history.  Excavations  commenced  in 
1857,  which  resulted  in  giving  back  to  the 
world  the  subterranean  fourth  century  basilica 
under  the  present  basilica,  and  under  this 
fourth  century  basilica  was  found  the  Mithraic 
temple  and  school,  usually  a  cave,  of  the  second 
and  third  century — three  churches  really,  one 
on  top  of  the  other. 

The  present  church  built  in  the  middle 
ages,  stands  on  a  foundation  of  compact  rub- 
bish, with  which  the  abandoned  basilica  in 
1084  liad  been  filled.  One  hundred  and  thirty 
thousand  cart  loads  of  rubbish  had  to  be  car- 
ried out  in  baskets;  and  brick  vaults  and 
arches  built  to  support  the  upper  structure 
before  this  subterranean  church,  buried  for 
centuries,  was  unearthed. 

In  this  lower  church,  which  had  witnessed 
the  struggles  between  Paganism  and  Christian- 
ity, are  many  pillars  of  the  rarest  marbles,  in 
perfect  preservation ;  and  many  a  fresco  of 
the  eighth  and  tenth  centuries,  parts  of  Avhich 
are  yet  clear  and  almost  uninjured. 

When  the  excavations  were  proceeding,  it 
was  found  that  the  brick  in  the  lower  Avail, 
Avas  of  far  superior  quality  to  that  in  the  up- 
per ;  and  thus  Avas  discovered,  that  this  an- 
cient basilica  stood  on  j^et  another  ruin  of 
much  earlier  structure.  We  may  infer  from 
this  hoAv  loAv  Avas  the  level  of  Rome  in  the 
earlier  ages. 

First  Century  Church. 

In  this  first  century  floor  Avere  discovered 
the  house  Clement  lived  in,  and  the  temple 
of  Mithras,  separated  from  each  other  by  a 
corridor.  As  you  looked  into  Clement's  house, 
and  saAv  the  beautifully  patterned  mosaic  floor 
Avith  Avhite  marble  mantel  piece,  and  the  Avell- 
preserved  Avails — everything  looking  so  clean 
and  Avhite — it  Avas  exceedingly  difficult  to  be- 
lieve that  it  had  been  buried  for  eighteen  cen- 
turies. 

Also  on  this  first  century  floor  Avas  dis- 
covered an  exquisitely  sculptured  head  of 
Diana — parts    of    the    altar    of    Mithras — and 
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small  benches  or  seats,  20  inches  high,  and 
extending  around  three  sides  of  the  room. 
There  was  a  bust  of  Apollo,  representing  the 
Sun,  with  its  rays  emanating  from  his  head, 
and  a  statue  of  Mithras  25  inches  high,  repre- 
senting the  deity. 

Thus  St.  Clement's  is  seated  upon  the  ruins 
of  pagan  antiquity,  and  has  gathered  Avithin 
its  walls  the  treasures  of  Christian  art  and 
archaeology,  for  a  period  of  nearly  nineteen 
centuries. 

After  discovering  these  fourth  and  first 
century  floors,  attempts  were  made  to  solve 
the  Avater  problem,  Avhich  during  thirty  years 
had  risen  from  5  to  14  feet.  In  1911  a  tunnel 
Avas  cut  betAveen  the  Coliseum  and  St.  Cle- 
ment's, Avhich  now  drains  the  floAv  beneath  the 
lower  structures — otherAvise  these  Avould  haA'e 
been  lost  again  to  the  Avorld.  It  took  three 
years  Avorking  day  and  night,  to  build  that 
tunnel  at  a  depth  of  26  feet  to  45  feet  beloAv 
the  road;  and  it  reaches  St.  Clement's  at  a 
depth  of  9  feet  beloAv  the  floor  built  in  the 
first  century.  This  undertaking  Avas  financed 
by  an  American  Cardinal. 

The  Catacombs. 

We  had  the  special  ])rivilege  of  hearing 
Mass  in  the  catacombs,  in  the  chapel  of  the 
Popes ;  and  it  Avas  celebrated  on  the  very 
stone  upon  Avhich  Pope  Sixtus  VI  Avas  cele- 
brating Mass  Avhen  martyred  in  the  third 
century. 

After  our  enjoying  most  delicious  hot  cho- 
colate and  home-made  bread  at  a  Trappist 
monastery  nearby,  a  Trappist  Father  gave 
us  a  Avax  taper  to  liglit  our  Avay,  as  he  took 
us  through  the  passages  of  the  underground 
netAA^ork.  The  tombs  Avere  one  above  the  oth- 
er, up  the  sides  of  the  Avails  like  shelves,  each 
one  labeled  Avith  much  Avriting.  One  I  remem- 
ber Avas  somcAvhat  like  this:  "This  lady  lived 
for  25  years  with  her  husband,  and  never  had 
had  a  quarrel  with  him." 

We  Avere  especially  interested,  Avhen  Ave 
came  to  the  room,  in  which  Avere  buried  the 
noble  family  of  Cecilia,  patroness  of  music, 
Avho  had  been  martyred  in  the  third  century. 
This  room  in  the  catacombs  is  noAV  called 
Chapel  of  St.  Cecilia,  and  Mass  is  frequently 
celebrated  there.  Her  body  Avas  taken  from 
the  catacombs,  and  placed  in  a  tomb  in  St. 
Cecilia's  church,  built  in  her  honour  and  over 
her  OAvn  home.  In  visiting  this  church  later, 
I  was  in  her  house,  and  in  the  bath  room 
Avhere  she  Avas  subjected  to  attempted  mar- 
tyrdom by  hot  vapours. 


Tivoli. 

We  motored  sixteen  miles  out  from  Rome 
to  Tivoli,  stopping  for  a  short  visit  at  Ha- 
drian's Villa,  Avhich  reminded  us  of  Pompeii  on 
a  smaller  scale.  The  Villa  d'Este  at  Tivoli. 
built  in  1550  by  Cardinal  d'Este,  is  said  to  be 
the  most  beautiful  villa  in  all  Europe.  It  has 
the  most  gigantic  and  gracefully  beautiful 
cypress  trees  one  could  see.  Every  avenue 
and  every  lane  one  turned,  there  Avas  a  ncAv 
style  cascade  or  fountain,  some  of  them  colos- 
sal. There  is  a  large  pipe  organ,  Avith  the 
Avater  used  for  propelling  it  running  over  the 
front  of  the  organ  in  a  huge  Avater  fall,  be- 
tAveen  four  extremely  large  pieces  of  sculpture. 
Water  glistens  everyAvhere. 

Musicians,  artists  and  sculptors  have  al- 
Avays  haunted  the  spot.  The  music  of  Abbe 
Liszt  resounded  over  the  terraced  gardens  sum- 
mer after  summer.  Horace  had  a  home  near 
by,  and  has  described  the  gardens  just  as  they 
are  to-day.  I  saAV  artists  sitting  there,  Avith 
their  partly  finished  ]iaintings. 

Tivoli  Avas  a  resort  and  favourite  retreat 
of  the  Avealthy  Romans.  The  murmur  of  the 
falling  Avaters  Avas  supposed  to  be  a  cure  for 
insomnia.  Augustus,  Avho  died  in  the  year  14, 
Avent  there  for  that  reason.  Brutus  and 
Cassius  are  said  to  have  fled  there  after  the 
murder  of  Caesar. 

Modem  Monuments. 

The  ])resent-da3"  Romans  seem  to  folloAv  in 
the  steps  of  their  ancestors,  in  taking  time 
and  thought  in  building.  A  memorial  to  King- 
Victor  Emmanual  II,  to  commemorate  the  un- 
iting of  Italy,  is  yet  in  process  of  building, 
and  it  Avas  begun  tAventy  years  aaro.  Tavo 
very  beautiful  fountains,  designed  historical- 
ly, and  also  personifying  the  tAvo  seas  Avashing 
the  shores  of  Italy,  are  finished;  but  there  is 
much  yet  to  complete.  Rome  has  about  eleven 
other  fountains,  all  of  Avhich  are  Avorks  of  art. 

The  Riviera. 

Having  in  one's  thoughts  the  Avonderfnl 
Amalfi  drive,  it  Avas  very  difficult  to  believe, 
in  motoring  along  the  Riviera,  through  Men- 
ton,  Monaco,  Monte  Carlo  and  Nice,  in  the 
south  of  Prance,  that  there  could  be  more 
ravishing  scenery.  The  rugged  rocks  and 
shore  line,  the  blue,  blue  sea.  Avith  the  French 
naval  fleet  and  planes  lying  in  the  harbour  at 
Cannes  (the  naval  base)  and  the  mountain 
background,  are  beyond  my  Avords  of  des- 
cription. 
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Nice  seemed  like  a  clearing  house  for 
Europe,  as  most  people  who  took  European 
or  Mediterranean  tours,  left  their  ship  at  Nice, 
to  I'eturn  when  and  how  they  pleased.  So, 
when  g'oinji'  in  a  larg'e  touring  car  to  take  one 
of  the  fourteen  gorgeous  mountain  drives  near 
Nice,  people  from  a  dozen  different  boats, 
were  apt  to  be  in  the  car  with  you,  and  it 
Avas  rather  refreshing  to  meet  them.  One 
morning  my  seat  companions  were  a  doctor 
and  his  wife  from  Pennsylvania,  who  Avere 
returning  from  Egypt.  lie  was  nursing  some 
broken  ribs  from  having  been  thrown  out  of 
a  car  at  the  Pyramids.  That  same  doctor  had 
rented  his  house  fcr  seven  years  to  an  Orillia 
girl,  married  and  living  in  his  town.  To  think 
of  meeting  someone  away  over  in  Nice  with 
the  atmosphere  of  Egypt  about  him.  knowing 
Orillia  by  name  so  well! 

We  visited  perfume  factories,  and  saw  the 
floAvers  converted  into  French  perfumes.  Also 
other  factories,  Avhere  the  Avild  floAvers  Avere 
spread  u])on  finely  shaved  soap,  and  left  for 
Aveeks  to  saturate  Avith  the  sweet  aroma.  In 
other  places,  fruits,  even  fruits  as  large  as 
gra]ie  fruit,  Avere  made  into  those  lovely  ex- 
pensive glace  fruits  Ave  buy  at  Christmas.  They 
Avoro!  costly  oven  at  the  factory. 

Paris. 

After  a  short  stay  at  Bordeaux  and  Lonrdes, 
Ave  had  a  fcAv  days  in  Paris.  Avhich  I  Avish  could 
have  been  as  many  months.  Paris  is  lovelj'. 
It  does  not  seem  hurried  like  Ncav  York.  Peo- 
ple apparently  have  plenty  of  time  to  enjoy 
life  as  they  go.  Here  Avork  and  play  go  hand  in 
hand. 

There  seem  to  bo  no  traffic  regulations  in 
Paris  and  Avhile  you  feel  embarrassed  to  ])ay 
your  taxi  driver  the  fcAv  cents  for  a  long- 
drive,  yet  you  wonder  hoAv  he  arrived  in  safety, 
after  the  manner  in  Avhich  he  dodged  his  way 
in  and  out,  out  and  in. 

The  Opera  in  Paris  is  the  historical  opera 
Avhich  has  for  many  years  been  under  the  con- 
trol of  the  Government  and  the  Opera  Comique. 
The  price  of  admission  Avas  but  $2.50 — one  half 
that  of  Rome  and  one  quarter  that  of  Ncav 
York.  But,  unlike  Rome,  the  expensive  art- 
ists are  not  engaged.  You  would  gladly  pay 
the  admission  just  to  see  the  architecture  of 
the  Opera  House.  In  the  third  act  of  the 
Opera  I  saAv  a  Avhole  village,  hay  stacks  and 
all,  burned  in  a  mad  fire.  I  could  not  oon- 
ceive  hoAv  they  had  accomplished  it.  In  the 
tAvo    acts    folloAving,    aesthetic    dancing,    inter- 


preting the  orchestra  music,  replaced  the  sing- 
ing. This  Avas  a  very  restful  and  delightful 
change. 

The  surroundings  of  the  beautiful  Paris 
Opera  House,  made  me  enjoy  the  Opera  there, 
even  more  than  the  Opera  in  Rome;  although 
Rome  seemed  to  be  the  rendezvous  for  musical 
celebrities. 

A  young  lady  from  the  American  Ambas- 
sador's office  in  Paris  called  on  me  and  she 
said,  "Do  not  tell  my  friends  I  Avould  not  like 
to  go  back  again  to  live.  I  can  enjoy  life  in 
Paris  so  much  more,  because  the  price  of  the 
opera  and  other  attractions  is  so  much  less, 
and  I  can  afford  to  go  so  often." 

Magnificent  Panorama. 

A  large  picture  of  the  Avar  Avas  represented 
in  panorama  in  the  Pantheon  in  Paris.  I  cannot 
begin  to  tell  you  Iioav  Avonderful  it  is,  and 
hoAv  very  many  artists  Avere  employed  to  make 
it. 

Every  countrj'  is  painted,  in  its  typical 
relation  to  the  Avar.  The  groups  are  not  just 
men  and  Avomen.  but  the  real  men,  and  the 
real  Avomen,  who  in  their  real  uniforms  and 
dress,  Avere  prominent  during  the  Avar  .  The 
manner  in  Avhich  the  lights  are  throAvn  on  the 
circular  canvas,  acts  as  a  fairy  Avand  to  your 
eyes  and  imagination,  and  you  cannot  conceive 
that  you  are  not  looking  at  the  real  horses  in 
battle  array,  just  ready  to  prance,  and  riddeji 
by  the  officers  Avhose  faces  you  recognize. 

In  General 

At  the  Grand  Hotel  in  Rome,  Avhere  I 
stopped,  the  Society  of  Rome  came  every  Sun- 
day night  at  ten,  during  the  season,  for  a 
dinner  dance.  Groups  of  eight  or  ten  gathered 
in  the  large  lounge,  the  gentlemen  kissing  the 
hand  of  the  ladies  as  they  arrived.  After  a 
cocktail,  they  proceeded  to  the  elaborately  de- 
corated dining  hall,  and  danced  until  three 
a.m. 

Breakfast  in  Europe  is  a  sinecure.  Or- 
chestra for  dinner  commences  to  i^lay  at  8.30 
and  dinner  is  in  full  SAving  at  9  o'clock.  Con- 
sequently only  coffee  and  cold  rolls  in  one's 
room  is  the  order  of  the  day  for  breakfast. 
Accustomed  to  lunch  in  our  hotels  at  one 
o'clock,  it  seemed  strange  to  find  the  tables 
filled  at  tAvelve. 

Breakfast  Difficulties. 

Practically  the  only  inconvenience  I  ex- 
perienced on  my  trip.  Avas  Avith  my  breakfast. 
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Although  the  Grand  Hotel  was  an  exclusive 
one,  their  cups  were  anything  but  thin  china. 
The  coffee  was  brought  in  in  a  small,  very 
small,  pot,  accompanied  by  a  large,  uncovered 
pitcher  of  hot  milk;  which  when  poured  into 
the  thick  cold  cup  made  a  half  cold  drink ;  and 
the  second  cup  was  cold  without  a  doubt. 

Before  I  had  finished  touring  Italy  and 
France,  I  had  my  breakfast  order  down  pat, 
which  I  had  to  "get  off"  in  a  hurry  or  my 
waiter  was  gone.  "I  want  hot  coffee,  in  a  hot 
pot,  served  in  a  hot  cup,  and  I  want  some  hot 


rolls."  The  second  last  day  in  Paris,  my 
waiter,  who  had  served  my  dinner  the  night 
before,  and  knew  I  had  a.sked  for  ice  water 
— you  never  get  it  without  asking  for  it — 
served  my  breakfast.  This,  too,  was  un- 
usual, as  you  seldom  have  your  regular  waiter 
at  breakfast ;  and  when  I  told  him  I  wanted 
some  hot  coffee,  in  a  hot  pot.  and  a  hot  cup ; 
and  I  want  some  hot  rolls,  he  turned  to  me, 
and  laughingly  said,  "And  then  you  want  some 
ice  water."  How  could  tliey  be  blamed  for 
thinking  us  inconsistent? 


Cijarlesi  Hamli 


1775—1834. 


A  knowledge  of  their  biographies  is  a  ne- 
cessary complement  to  the  work  of  all  the 
great  writers  of  the  19th  century.  Of  none  is 
this  more  true  than  of  Charles  Lamb.  His 
writing  is  a  running  commentary  on  his  life ; 
and,  because  his  life  was  mirthful  amidst  con- 
stand  self-sacrifice,  his  writing  continues,  after  a 
hundred  years,  to  charm  away  the  hearts  of 
his  readers. 

He  was  born  February,  1775,  in  the  Temple, 
"that  most  elegant  spot  in  the  metropolis," 
lying  back  from  the  bustle  of  Fleet  Street  and 
the  Strand.  His  very  birthplace,  "this  London, 
itself  a  pantomime  and  masquerade,"  was  to 
have  its  own  effect  upon  Lamb.  Here  began 
his  indulgent  love  of  humanity.  His  father 
was  a  confidential  servant  to  Mr.  Samuel  Salt, 
a  bencher  of  Inner  Temple.  The  fact  that  he 
was  the  confidential  servant  gave  John  Lamb 
and  his  little  family  a  sense  of  possession  in 
Salt's  house  in  Crown  Office  Row.  With  John, 
his  brother,  and  Mary,  his  sister,  Charles  grew 
out  of  infancy  into  childhood.  When  he  was 
old  enough  to  go  to  school  he  attended  day 
classes  with  Mary  at  Mr.  Birds'.  He  writes 
later  of  this  time:  "Oh,  how  I  remember  our 
legs  wedged  into  those  uncomfortable  sloping 
desks,  where  Ave  sat  elbowing  each  other;  and 
the  injunction  to  attain  a  free  hand,  unattain- 
able in  that  position." 

When  Charles  was  eight  years  old,  one  of 
the  governors  of  Christ's  Hospital  took  him 
into  this  school.  We  can  picture  the  little 
lad,  in  the  traditional  uniform— the  blue  coat, 
the  yellow  stockings,  Avhich,  in  this  case, 
"seemed  longing  for  something  more  substan- 


tial to  close  in."  His  delicate  features  and 
slight  body  emphasized  his  childish  appearance 
and  won  for  him  many  exemptions  from  the 
rigorous  school  law.  Others  might  sit  in  the 
refectory  and,  "like  the  Trojans  in  the  hall  of 
Dido,  feed  their  minds  Avith  idle  portraiture," 
but  not  so  Charles.  Aunt  Hettie  would  come 
toddling  to  the  school  with  hot  rolls  from 
"the  paternal  kitchen  "for  the  boy  who  was 
"the  only  thing  in  the  world  she  loved."  It 
is  well  to  note,  however,  that  the  ruthless 
severity  of  the  school  discipline  did  not  go 
unobserved  by  Lamb,  who  felt  keenly  for  his 
less  fortunate  class-mates,  and  that  when  he 
was  in  a  position  to  criticize  the  methods  ef- 
fectively, like  Dickens,  he  took  advantage  of 
it.  He  was  a  universal  favourite  with  his 
comrades,  the  chief  of  whom  was  Coleridge. 
The  latter  was  "the  companion  of  his  serious 
thoughts,"  and  was  to  remain  such  for  many 
a  year.  On  certain  days  the  ])upils  were  turn- 
ed out  into  the  city,  where  they  wandered 
about,  gazing  into  shop  windows  or,  in  Lamb's 
words,  "would  sally  forth  into  the  fields,  or 
in  winter  pay  a  fifty  times  repeated  visit  (where 
our  individual  faces  would  be  as  well  known 
to  the  warden  as  those  of  his  own  charge)  to 
the  Lions  in  the  Tower." 

Thus  passed  swiftly  several  years  at  Christ's 
— years  which  were  typically  Lambian.  To  dip 
into  the  classics,  to  taste  the  joys  of  compan- 
ionship, must  have  thrilled  him,  even  as  the 
suffering  around  him  must  necessarily  have 
pained  one  of  his  temperament.  His  stammer 
prevented  him  from  entering  university.  He 
obtained   a  position    in    the   Sontli    Sc.-i    llonsc. 
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where  his  brother  John  was  already  employed. 
In  one  of  his  essays  Lamb  gives  us  a  picture  of 
the  staff,  who  formed  "a  sort  of  Noah's  Ark; 
a  lay  monastery."  Evens,  the  cashier,  is  par- 
ticularly well  drawn:  "He  sat  melancholy  as 
a  p;ib-cat  over  his  counter  all  afternoon,  his 
tristful  visage  not  attaining  the  meridian  of 
its  animation  till  evening  brought  on  the  hour 
of  tea — when  he  would  chirp  and  expand  over 
a  muffin."  Here  among  the  "odd  tishes," 
Lamb's  love  of  humanity  increased;  his  writ- 
ing becomes  more  whimsical  and  hvimorous. 

Another  influence  at  this  time  was  his 
connection  Avith  his  mother's  people  in  Hert- 
fordshire. Charles  and  Mary  were  accustomed 
to  spend  their  holidays  at  the  farm  house  of 
Mackery  End,  and  with  their  Grandmother 
Field  in  Blakesware.  They  loved  Mackery 
End.  How  fascinating  was  the  search  for  eggs 
and  violets !  With  what  pride  they  could  re- 
turn to  Crown  Row  and  tender  the  informa- 
tion: "Grandmamma  says  a  hen  is  not  es- 
teemed a  very  wise  bird!" 

But  Blakesware  had  made  the  deepest  im- 
pression on  the  boy's  mind — and  also  on  his 
heart.  He  made  the  beauty  of  this  old  dower 
house  a  part  of  him,  to  reflect  it  later  in  his 
essays,  "Every  plank  and  panel  of  that  house," 
he  says,  "for  me  had  magic  in  it."  One  holiday 
time,  during  his  last  year  at  Christ's,  he  met 
the  blue-eyed  Alice  W — n.  He  loved  her  and 
"for  seven  long  years,  in  hope  sometimes, 
sometimes  in  despair,  yet  persisting  ever,"  he 
wooed  her — but  not  to  win  her,  for  circum- 
stances were  soon  to  be  such  that  he  Avrote 
wistfully  of  them  in  later  years : 

"I  loved  a  love  once,  fairest  among  Avomen. 
Closed  are  her  doors  on  me.     I  must  not  see 
her." 

Meanwhile  a  better  position  had  been  se- 
cured at  East  India  House.  Every  day  he 
sauntered  out  to  work,  passing  through  his 
beloved  London — the  streets  and  pavements 
of  which  Avere  purest  gold ;  at  least,  there  Avas 
an  alchemy  that  turned  them  into  gold — 
Lamb's  mind,  that  "loved  to  be  at  home  in 
croAvds."  When  reproved  on  one  occasion 
for  coming  late  to  the  office  in  the  mornings, 
he  pleaded  that  he  made  up  for  it  by  leaving 
the  oflfice  early.  The  evenings  Avere  spent  be- 
tAveen  his  family  and  his  Avriting;  when  Cole- 
ridge Avas  in  toAvn,  the  tAvo  sat  together  at 
the  "Salutation  and  Cat,"  beguiling  the  cares 
of  life  Avith  poesy. 

Because  life  is  laughter  and  tears,  sunshine 


and  shadoAv,  these  happy  days  could  not  last. 
One  night  on  returning  home,  he  found  that 
Mary,  Avorn  out  Avith  family  cares  in  a  fit 
of  mental  derangement  had  killed  her  mother. 
Mary  Avas  for  some  time  in  an  asylum,  and 
then  Avas  released — the  guardianship  of  Charles 
being  accepted  as  security.  Here  begins  the 
real  companionship  of  "Elia  and  Bridget,"  as 
they  called  themselves.  Charles  gradually 
brought  his  sister  back  from  shadoAvland,  and 
the  rest  of  his  life  Avas  dedicated  to  her  hap- 
piness. This  tragedy,  no  doubt,  had  something 
to  do  Avith  Alice  W — n's  refusal.  A  ray  of 
sunshine  slipped  into  their  home.  They  adopt- 
ed little  Emma  Isola,  "the  child  of  gold."  For 
her  sake  and  for  Mary's,  Charles  rented  "a 
really,  truly  house  —  a  Avhite  house  Avith  six 
good  rooms."  In  it  the  three  spent  many  a 
happy  hour.  The  tedium  of  the  office,  hoAvever, 
Avas  beginning  to  pall  on  Lamb  and,  after 
much  deliberation,  he  proceeded  to  ask  for  a 
pension;  he  handed  in  his  resignation  and 
had  Avaited  some  time  for  the  outcome  Avhen 
he  Avas  asked  to  appear  before  the  assembled 
firm.  "The  eldest  partner,"  he  tells,  "began 
a  formal  harangue  to  me  on  my  length  of 
service,  my  meritorious  conduct  during  the 
whole  of  the  time.  (The  deuce,  thought  I,  hoAv 
did  he  find  out  that?)  .  .  .  and  ended  Avith  the 
jiroposal  that  I  should  accept  a  pension  for 
life.  I  stammered  out  a  boAv  and  at  just  ten 
minutes  after  eight  I  Avent  home — forever." 
Referring  to  the  liberation  he  said,  "It  Avas 
like  passing  from  life  into  eternity."  He  Avas 
thinking  of  leisure  for  doing  all  the  things  his 
thirty  years  of  hurry  had  not  permitted,  but 
it  Avas  a  futile  dream.  Life  is  always  life  — 
trials  intermingled  Avith  joys.  Tired  and  Aveak 
from  struggling  for  Avhat  he  Avanted,  noAV 
AA'hen  it  had  come,  he  was  past  the  time  Avhen 
he  could  enjoy  it.  All  holidays  meant  no  holi- 
days; he  longed  Avistfully  uoav  for  his  desk 
and  felloAV  clerks. 

Because  of  his  lack  of  definite  occupation 
and  still  more  on  account  of  the  increasing 
illness  of  his  sister,  his  last  nine  years  of  life 
Avere  overshadoAved.  The  death  of  Coleridge 
Avas  Lamb's  death  bloAv.  Mary,  his  "other 
dearest  person,"  Avas  now  a  great  part  of  the 
year  absent  from  him  and,  Avhen  Coleridge 
Avent,  the  blank  seemed  too  hopeless.  One  day 
as  he  Avas  Avalking  along  London  Road,  his 
foot  struck  a  stone  and  he  fell,  inflicting  a 
Avound  on  his  head.  Erysipelas  set  in  and  his 
strength  failed  rapidly.  He  died  a  fortnight 
later.  December  27,  1834.  And  yet  he  lives  on. 
"His  memory  Avill  retain  its  fragrance  as  long 
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as  the  best  spice  that  was  ever  expended  on 
one  of  the  Pharaohs." 

But  what  has  given  Lamb  his  niche  in 
the  Hall  of  Fame?  What  has  made  him  so 
universally  loved?  His  "Essays  of  Elia,"  we 
answer.  It  is  true  he  wrote  poetry,  quaint 
l)oeti-y,  intense  poetry,  as  "Hester,"  and  "Old 
Familiar  Faces,"  yet  his  best  is  found  in  the 
prose  of  his  "Essays."  lie  also  wrote  plays, 
criticisms,  stories,  but  his  essays  are  miniature 
plays,  criticism,  stories !  He  tells  in  their  pages 
of  his  childhood,  his  school  days,  his  boy- 
hood in  the  Temple,  his  manhood,  his  relations, 
and  his  interests  and  pleasures.  "They  want 
no  Preface,"  he  says,  "They  are  all  preface. 
A  preface  is  a  talk  Avith  the  reader."  He  was 
keenly  aware  that  "beauty  Avalks  where  walk 
the  sons  of  men."  Therefore,  he  loved  human- 
ity, and  his  love  made  him  "alive  to  its  ab- 
surdities, tender  to  its  sorrows,  and  tolerant 
to  its  Aveakn esses."  He  runs  the  whole  gamut 


of  human  emotions,  from  maddest  merriment 
to  pathetic  sweetness  and,  what  is  more  re- 
markable, modulates  his  style  to  every  mood." 
Besides  this  susceptibility  to  human  emo- 
tions, this  taking  of  the  heart  of  man  into  his 
confidence,  his  essays  show  a  brilliant  play 
of  fancy  and  humour,  at  once  tender  and  light- 
hearted.  He  had  a  most  charming  manner  of 
poking  fun — a  dear,  funny  manner  that  made 
the  victim  laugh  with  the  jester.  It  came 
from  his  surveying  the  world  with  an  amused 
delight.  It  was  one  of  the  reasons  why  Southey 
wrote  thus  to  a  friend:  "Read  'Elia,'  if  the 
book  has  not  already  fallen  into  your  hands." 
Truly,  "Elia"  is  the  reason  Avhy  we  do  not 
say:  "I  should  have  loved  him  had  the  self- 
same day 

But  found  us   living."   but,   rather, 
"I  hold  him  dear. 
Now,   at   this   moment!" 

S.  M.  Chabanel,   LB.V.M. 


0  FAIRY  KNIGHT. 


CHRISTMAS  EVE. 


0  Fairy  Knight   of  fantasy,   allure 

Me  on  to  vision  calm  and  glorious ; 
To    glimpse   through   storm   and   stress    one 
sparkle  pure, 

The  jewel  of  great  Love  solicitous ; 
Tempering  the  storm  for  shorn  me.  until 

Life  end  this  fretful  scene  in  time,  upon 
The  silken  wings  of  hope  fulfilled.     And  still, 

0  Fairy,  airy,  magic  Knight,  I  con : 

The  wondrous  Hand  that  steers  the  starry  ways 
lias  multiplied   the   worlds  Avithin   your 
reach. 
That  you  may  toss  them  down  upon  my  days, 
And  I  may  learn  to  sing  the  song  you 
teach 
Of  praise  on  earth,  until  the  Master  Knight 
Transmute  all  glamour  Avorlds  to  kingdoms 

^^'^"^^t-  Lucile  B. 


THE  SPENDTHRIFT. 

The  moon  flings  borrowed  silver  on  the  Avorld, 
Claiming  it  hers,  and  squandering  all  her  store; 
And,  Avhen  the  last  faint  shining  piece  is  spent. 
Back  she  goes  to  the  sun — and  asks  for  more! 

Esther  Hanley,  4T1, 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


As  softly  as  the  lullaby 

That  Mary  sang  cue  night 

To  soothe  the  wee  Babe  in  her  arms,. 

White  feathers  'gan  their  flight. 

Unto  the  barren,  frosted  earth 
They,  gliding,  made  their  Avaj'. 
On  moon   shafts   silver,   snowy   doAvn 
Danced  'round  each  laden   sleigh. 

Just  as  the  clarion  chapel  bells 

Sang  forth  the  midnight  hour. 

The  snowflakes  kissed  the  Christmas  night, 

And  graced  the  dark  church  tower. 

They  fluttered  to  the  Avindows  there, 

A  million  eager  stars 

Of  snoAV  embroidery  delicate, 

And  ])eeped  through   stained  glass  bars. 

Therein,  on  manger  strcAvn  Avith  hay. 
Once  more  the  Savior  lay: 
Proclaiming  love,   peace,,   haiijiiness, 
Ujion  the  Christmas  day. 

Anne  Balzweit, 
Loretto,  Englewood.  Chicago. 
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ANGELS  OF  THE  PARGANAS. 


In  the  October  issue  of  Patna  Mission  Let- 
ter an  interesting  article  by  Rev.  W.  R.  Ilns- 
sey,  S.J.,  appears,  entitled  "Angels  of  the  Par- 
ganas."  As  these  angels  are  our  dear  I.B.V.M. 
Saiital  ]\Iission  Sisters,  including  our  faithful 
eorresi)oiuleiit,  ^Mother  M.  Canisia,  we  are  trans- 
ferring a  part  of  the  laudator}^  account  to  Lor- 
etto  Rainbow  columns : 

"But  though  the  Santal  claims  there  are 
witches,  he  admits  the  reality  of  angels.  They 
too  are  women,  loved  and  respected  by  the 
Santals.  A  few  years  ago  some  women  came 
to  the  Santal  country,  lived  there,  worked 
there,  and  were  not  called  witches,  but  angels. 
Seeing  them  trudge  from  village  to  village, 
consoling,  nursing,  evangelizing,  this  abori- 
ginal who  traced  all  his  troubles  to  the  influ- 
ence of  women,  learned  a  different  solution 
from  those  whom  he  called  'angels.' 

"When  the  Fathers  of  Patna  Mission  began 
to  evangelize  the  Santals,  they  soon  realized 
how  much  the  success  of  their  work  depended 
on  the  assistance  of  the  Sisters.  So,  in  June, 
1930,  some  Sisters  of  the  I.B.V.M.  from  the 
Bankipore  convent  came  to  Bhagalpur  and 
started  a  school  for  Santal  girls.  From  the 
first  day  their  influence  on  the  boys  and  girls 
was  noticeable.  Their  devotion  to  work,  their 
self-sacrifice  and  kindness,  won  the  hearts  of 
the  youngsters.  The  lessons  of  vii-tue  the.y 
taught,  exemplified  by  their  own  lives,  impress- 
ed these  children  of  Nature  and  there  are  some 
remarkable  stories  of  heroic  virtue  among  the 
children  they  taught. 

"As  the  work  expanded,  permanent  sta- 
tions were  established  among  the  Santals  and 
when  their  number  allowed  it,  some  of  the 
Sisters  began  to  tour  the  Santal  countr}-. 

"Their  success  was  immediate.  Dispensing 
medicine,  teaching  catechism,  helping  the  poor, 
they  soon  became  invaluable  to  the  mission- 
ary. With  hundreds  of  villages  to  visit,  he 
was  always  on  the  go.  The  Sisters  filled  a 
huge  ga]).  They  could  enter  any  Santal  home, 
and  determined  i)agans  found  it  impossible  to 
resist  their  good  influence. 

"It  was  a  happy  day  for  the  Santals,  pa- 
gans and  Christians  alike,  when  the  Sisters 
took  up  i)ei-manent  residence  among  them.    At 


two  stations,  Poreya  Hat  and  Gokhla,,  the  Sis- 
ters have  their  convents.  From  these  two 
stations  they  travel  to  the  many  villages,  using 
cycles  when  the  weather  is  good  and  ])lough- 
ing  through  the  mud  on  foot  when  the  mon- 
soon rains  liquify  the  roads.  Nothing  is  too 
hard  or  difficult  when  good  can  be  done  to 
souls. 

"Their  school  for  Santal  girls  was  later 
moved  from  Bhagalpore  to  Gokhla  and  each 
year  a  number  of  girls  are  given  the  advant- 
age of  being  trained  by  the  Sisters.  They 
learn  to  read  and  write,  to  sew  and  cook, 
many  hours  are  spent  on  the  farm  in  various 
occupations ;  a  few  are  selected  for  higher 
study  and  a  future  career  as  teachers.  But  the 
most  important  thing  the  girls  receive  is  a 
thorough  training  in  their  religion  and  in 
virtue,  and  each  year  they  return  to  their  vil- 
lages to  extend  the  good  work  the  Sisters  have 
begun. 

"At  Gokhla  there  is  an  im])ortant  addition 
to  the  school,  it  is  a  nursery.  It  is  usually 
crowded  with  infants  Avhom  death  has  robbed 
of  the  love  and  care  of  their  own  mothers,  but 
here  the}'  receive  a  recompense  for  their  loss. 
As  one  jmgan  said  to  Mother  Superior  when 
he  brought  his  child  whose  mother  had  died 
a  few  days  before:  'I  bring  the  baby  to  you 
because  I  know  no  one  who  could  take  better 
care  of  it.' 

"In  addition  to  their  natural  beauty,  the 
Santal  Parganas  are  rich  in  the  beauty  of  the 
customs  and  history  of  the  friendly,  hospitable 
and  simple  people  who  inhabit  them.  The  illi- 
terate Santal  once  limited  Beauty's  horizon  to 
his  fields,  luxuriant  after  the  rains,  the  rolling 
hills  and  silent  jungles.  But  in  recent  years 
he  has  extended  that  horizon.  It  now  includes 
the  heavenly  ministrations  of  these  'Angels  of 
the  Parganas.'  " 

For  those  who  may  wish  to  assist  the  angels 
of  the  Parganas,  Loretto  Rainbow  again  furn- 
ishes St.  Mary's  Mission  address : 

Mother  M.  Canisia,  I.B.V.M., 

St.  Mary's  Mission, 

Gokhla,    Santal    District, 

India  (Br.) 


Mission  Exhibit  at  Jesuit  Seminary,  Toronto,  in 
Mission  Weels,  1930.  Top — Institute  of  tlie 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary  booth. 


[A  Sister  in  a  cloistered  Order  lias  written  the  words  and  music  of  the  hymn,  "Oh,  Master, 
Grant  Us  Peace,"  in  the  hope  of  having  the  children  sing  it  in  their  class-rooms  and  at  home, 
and  so  hasten  by  their  petitioning  the  coming  of  world    peace. — Editor's    Note] 
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Christmas    Entertainment    at   Loretto   Abbey. 

The  junior  pupils  of  Loretto  Abbey,  Ar- 
mour Heights,  entertained  parents  and  friends 
on  Sunday,  December  17,  with  an  artistic  and 
inspiring-  programme.  The  first  three  num- 
bers, "Dieu  Sauve  ]e  Roi,"  "Noel,"  and  a 
French  folk-song,  "Do'ou  viens-tu,  Bergere?" 
showed  the  little  people's  delightful  facility 
in  the  use  of  French.  A  Lullaby  to  the  Infant 
Jefius,  sung  by  the  choral  class,  was  followed 
by  two  recitations;  a  solo,  "The  Birthday  of  a 
King";  and  a  little  French  comedy,  "Le  Chieii 
Empaille,"  by  Grades  V  and  VI.  The  hymn, 
"Tl  est  ne,  le  divin  Enfant";  a  recitation,  "Kind 
Thoughts";  and  a  solo,  "In  Old  Judea,"  were 
lovely,  and  the  Christmas  drill  by  the  primary 
class  received  well-deserved  ap])lause. 

As  climax  to  an  ideal  Christmas  j^rogramme 
came  a  series  of  tableaux,  each  interpreting 
one  of  the  Joyful  Mysteries  of  the  Rosary, 
with  the  Bethlehem  scene  entirely  captivating. 
More  than  a  Avord  of  praise  is  due  to  the  Junior 
Orehesti-a  and  to  all  taking  part  in  the  enter- 
tainment on  this  occasion. 


DISTINGUISHED  LECTURERS  AT 
LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL. 

A  delightful  treat  recently  enjoyed  by  Com- 
munity and  students,  Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenue,  was  a  talk  on  poetry  by 
Reverend  Alfred  E.  Barrett,  S.J.,  of  the*  edi- 
torial staff  of  the  American  Messenger  of  the 
Sacred  Heart,  New  York.  On  request,  Father 
Barrett  recited  several  of  his  soul-stirring 
poems,  some  of  them  already  favourites  witb 
those  in  the  audience  familiar  with  "America," 
or  with  Father  Barrett's  book   of  poems. 

Another  most  inspirational  lecture  given  at 
Brunswick  Avenue  was  by  Reverend  Dr.  Cross- 
land.  The  Reverend  speaker  has  spent  five 
years  in  Rome,  pursuing  ecclesiastical  and  oth- 
er post-graduate  courses  of  study. 


On  the  afternoon  of  November  16th  Miss 
Mabel  Stoakley,  Treasurer  of  the  R.  C.  Smith 
&  Son  Advertising  Agency,  was  the  guest  of 
Loretto  Secretarial  College, 

In  an  address  to  the  students,  Miss  Stoakley 
outlined  the  qualifications  required  of  business 
school  graduates,  reminding  them  that  each 
year  the  demands  of  employment  are  more  ex- 
acting. A  longer  period  of  preparation  and  a 
broader  background  of  education  and   experi- 


ence are  required  for  office  workers  than  for- 
merly, for  competition  is  keen  for  positions, 
and  one  out  of  every  seven  applying  is  a  Uni- 
versity graduate. 

What  does  the  business  world  expect  in  a 
business  or  commercial  school  graduate?  Na- 
tive intelligence,  good  background,  attractive 
personality,  co-operation,  enthusiasm,  and  loy- 
alty. Co-operation  and  the  ability  to  get  along 
with  others  rate  in  some  cases  even  higher  than 
efficiency.  And  the  determination  to  learn — 
there's  the  keynote  to  business  success.  The 
great  need  in  business  is  for  persons  able  to 
take  responsibility,  and  who  are  adaptable  and 
versatile. 

Bette   McDonald, 

Class  President. 


MY  SCRAPBOOKS. 

In  1938  I  began  to  collect  Catholic  articles 
from  papers  and  magazines.  Since  then  my 
hobby  has  grown  by  leaps  and  bounds.  I 
started  my  fifth  book  a  few  weeks  ago. 
Almost  every  evening  L  find  in  the  paper  some 
article  concerning  praiseworthy  Catholics,  and 
although  they  are  sometimes  very  small  para- 
graphs, and  tucked  away  in  a  corner,  I  find 
them,  because  I  scan  the  pages  till  I  am  satis- 
fied that  I  have  all. 

I  also  have  many  interesting  magazine 
articles,  such  as:  "Life  in  a  Trappist  Monas- 
tery," "How  the  Pope  Held  Off  Death,"  "Little 
Town  of  Lourdes,"  "A  Papal  Duchess  Sells 
Her  Treasures  For  Her  Church,"  and  "A 
World  Mourns." 

It  is  surprising  how  much  good  matter  of 
this  kind  can  be  found  if  one  cares  to  look 
for  it.  My  scrapbooks  are  large  and  each 
bears  the  title,  "Catholics  in  the  News."  I 
am  quite  proud  of  my  collection,  and  most 
grateful  to  many  friends,  some  of  them  non- 
Catholics,  who  knowing  of  my  hobby,  have 
thoughtfully  saved  numerous  clippings  for  my 
precious  books. 

Ethel  Turner. 


SMILES  FOR  A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 

Two  law  students  in  class  one  day  were  en- 
gaged in  a  heated  verbal  battle.  One  said, 
"You're  the  dumbest  ])erson  around  this 
place." 

The  professor  banged  on  the  desk  with  his 
fist  and  exclaimed : 

"Gentlemon!  you  forget  T  am  hero  in  the 
room." 
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Irate  Citizen — Why  did  yovi  tax  me  $8.00 
for  my  goat? 

Tax  Adjuster — Well,  you  see,  you  keep 
him  on  the  street,  and  the  law  says,  "For 
private  possessions  bounding  and  a-'butting 
on  public  property,  $2.00  a  running  foot." 

Housewife:  "Mr.  Bine,  when  I  order  fowl 
again,  please  do  not  send  me  any  of  those 
aeroplane  chickens !" 

"AVhy,  madam,  what  kind  are  they?" 
"The  sort  you  sent  last — all  wings  and  ma- 
chinery, and  no  meat." 

*  *     * 

"Uncle,"  inquired  little  Ethel,  at  the  air 
l)ageant,  "do  yoii  think  they'll  ever  get  to 
heaven  in  those  things?" 

"Not  by  going  u]),  dear,"  he  replied;  then 
added,  after  a  moment's  thought,  "possibly  by 

coming  down." 

*  #     * 

"Why,  boy,  I  thought  you'd  be  all  smiles, 
with  that  new  uniform,  and  all !  What's  the 
matter?" 

"Well,  I  joined  the  navy  just  for  a  chance 
to  see  the  world,  and  they've  put  me  on  a 
submarine !" 

In  a  restaurant:  "IIow  would  you  like 
your  e^^g  served,  sir?" 

"Any  difference  in  the  price?" 

"None  whatever,  sir." 

"Then,  on  a  good  slice  of  ham,  please!" 


"Billy,  isn't  this  home-work  your  sister's 
writing?" 

"Please,  teacher,  she  just  lent  me  her  foun- 
tain pen." 


*     =»     * 


Once,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  Mr.  Thomas 
Massey  introduced  a  bill  to  abolish  the  terms, 
Christmas  (Christ's  Mass)  ;  Michaelmas,  etc., 
and  to  substitute  "tide"  for  the  termination. 
' '  mas." 

Mr.  Tim  Ilealy,  the  Irish  member,  rose  im- 
mediately and  said,  "I  support  the  measure, 
and  I  suggest  that  we  begin  the  substituting 
with  the  name  of  the  honourable  member  him- 
self—Mr. Tho-tide  Tide-y."  The  bill  was 
dropped. 

"I'm  sorry,  but  the  dentist  took  longer  than 
he  exi)ected.  Did  you  accomi)]ish  anything 
while  you  Avere  waiting  for  me?" 

"Oh,  yes — chiefly  sleep." 

*  *     * 

Employer:  Smith,  you  took  the  afternon 
off  yesterday  on  the  ])]ea  that  you  were  sick. 
AVhen  I  saw  you  at  the  races,  I  did  not  think 
you  looked  jiarticularly  ill. 

Smith:     Oh,  but  you  should  have  seen  me 

after  the  races ! 

*  =;;=      * 

Father:  Lad,  hard  work  never  killed  any- 
body ! 

Son  :  That's  the  point.  Dad !  I  want  to  en- 
gage in  something  with  a  spice  of  danger  in  it. 


jfelititationg 


To  His  Excellency  Most  Reverend  J.  C. 
McGuigan,  D.D.,  Archbishop  of  Toronto; 
Chancellor  of  the  Institute  of  Mediaeval 
Studies,  Toronto ;  and  graduate  of  the  School 
of  Canon  LaAV  of  the  Catholic  University  of 
America,  Washington,  D.C,  The  Loretto  Rain- 
bow offers,  with  prayerful  best  wishes  for  the 
New  Year,  felicitations  on  his  having  had  con- 
ferred on  him  by  the  Catholic  University  of 
America  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Laws,  on  the 
occasion  of  the  Golden  Jubilee  cf  the  Univer- 
sity. 


To   Rt.   Rev.   John    V.   Harris,   D.P.,    Chan- 
cellor (in  temporalibus)  of  the  Archdiocese  of 


Toronto,    on    his     a])i)ointment     as     Domestic 
Chaplain  to  His  Holiness,  Pope  Pius  XII. 


Congratulations  to  Rev.  W.  T.  Davis,  D.D., 
Vice-President  of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary, 
on  his  recent  appointment  by  Our  Holy  Father, 
Pope  Pius  XII,  as  National  Director  of  the 
Society  for  the  Propagation  of  the  Faith,  in 
Canada,  Avest  of  the  OttaAva  River,  in  succes- 
sion to  the  late  esteemed  Director,  Msgr.  A.  T. 
Lellis. 

Congratulations  to  The  Institute  of  Mediae- 
\^al  Studies,  Toronto,  in  the  latest  honour  con- 
ferred on  it  by  a  decree  of  His  Holiness  Pope 
Pius  XII. — a  Pontifical  Charter  empoAvering  it 
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to  confer  the  Pontifical  Degrees  of  Licentiate 
and  Doctorate  in  Mediaeval  Studies. 


Congratulations  to  Reverend  Brother  Mat- 
thew, De  La  Salle  College,  Aurora,  on  his 
Golden  Jubilee  celebration  in  December,  when 
innumerable  greetings  and  good  Avishes  were 
received  from  relatives  and  friends ;  and  many 
from  grateful  pupils  of  past  years.  Especially 
prized  by  the  Jubilarian  were  those  from  two 
former  pupils,  Most  Reverend  Bishop  Carroll 
of  Calgary,  and  Most  Reverend  Bishop  John- 
son of  Nelson.  Sr.  M.  Elizabeth,  I.B.V.M.,  is  a 
sister  of  the  venerable  Jubilarian;  to  her  and 
to  the  other  members  of  the  honored  family 
we  also  extend  congratulations  on  this  happy 
event — the  Golden  Jubilee  of  their  brother,  an 
esteemed  Christian  Brother,  still  nobly  serving 
his  Order. 


Congratulations  to  M.M.  St.  Ivan,  I.B.V.M., 
M.A.,  whose  name  was  inadvertently  omitted 


in  a  previous  issue  in  which  we  congratulated 
members  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Mary  on  receiving  their  Master  of  Arts  degrees 
from  the  University  of  Toronto  in  Convocation 
week,  19i39. 


Congratulations  to  Mr.  Henri  N.  Biron, 
father  of  Miss  Jeanne  Biron,  resident  pupil, 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford,  on  his  election  to 
the  Provincial  Parliament  for  Nicolet,  Quebec. 


Congratulations  to  Mr.  Maurice  King  on  his 
re-election  as  Alderman  on  the  City  Council. 
Stratford,  Ontario. 


Congratulations  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  P. 
Moran,  parents  of  M.M.  St.  Bernard,  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  on  the  celebration  of 

November  27th. 


their  Golden  Wedding, 


Miss  Gloria  Windsor. 

Congratulations  to  Miss  Gloria 
Windsor,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  N.  J.  Windsor,  of  Locust 
Hill,  as  the  winner  of  the  Lor- 
etto Secretarial  Scholarship  open 
to  Catholic  young  ladies  from  all 
])arts  of  Ontario,  outside  the 
City  of  Toronto.  The  Scholar- 
ship, awarded  for  the  highest 
standing  in  Upper  School  sub- 
jects, is  valued  at  $130,  tuition 
for  a  period  cf  ten  months  at  Lor- 
etto Secretarial  College,  387 
Brunswick  Avenue,  where  Miss 
Windsor  is  now  in  residence. 
Last  year  she  attended  High 
School  at  Markham,  Ontario. 


^r 
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3n  iWemoriam 


HIS   EMINENCE  GEORGE  (  ARDIXAL  MUNDELEIN,   D.D., 

Late    Cardinal    Arclibishop    of    Chicago. 


Grief  Avas  wide-spread  as  the  startling 
news  was  released  of  the  sudden  death  of  Ilis 
Eminence  George  Cardinal  JMundelein,  Arch- 
bishop of  Chicago,  and  many  were  the  parti- 
cipants in  Masses  offered  up  for  the  repose 
of  his  soul  on  that  sad  morning  of  the  an- 
nouncement, and  on  succeeding  days. 

The  outstanding  events  of  his  life,  and  his 
personal    characteristics    were    admiringly   re- 


viewed :  After  completing  his  high  school 
course  with  the  Christian  Brothers  in  his  na- 
tive city,  New  York,  he  had  attended  Manhat- 
tan College,  where  he  had  received  his  Bach- 
elor of  Arts  degree  at  seventeen.  He  had 
declined  the  honour  and  the  opportunity 
offered  him  at  this  time  by  President  Grover 
Cleveland  of  qualifying  as  a  midshipman  in 
the  United  States  Naval  Academy,  because  he 
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had  set  his  heart  on  serving  God,  to  the  ut- 
most of  his  powers,  in  the  priesthood.  At 
twenty  he  had  completed  his  required  course 
in  theology  and,  being  too  young  for  Ordina- 
tion had  been  sent  to  Rome  for  post-graduate 
studies  by  his  bishop,  who  four  years  later 
had,  himself,  gone  to  Rome,  expressly  to  or- 
dain to  Holy  Priesthood  his  brilliant  earnest 
protege. 

On  his  return  to  America  the  young  priest 
had  been  secretary  to  the  Bishop,  and  also 
pastor  of  a  small  church.  Promotions  had  in- 
evitably come  for  him,  and  at  the  time  of  his 
call  to  Chicago,  in  1915,  to  succeed  the  late 
Archbishop  Quigley,  he  had  already  been  Titu- 
lar Bishop  of  Loryma  and  Auxiliary  Bishop  of 
Brooklyn  for  six  years. 

Magnificent  was  the  reception  given  to  him 
in  Chicago,  and  beautiful  his  pledge  to  his 
new  flock,  priests  and  people,  in  Holy  Name 
Cathedral  on  the  day  of  his  installation :  "I 
come  to  you,  even  as  my  predecessor,  to  give 
the  best  that  is  in  me,  my  strength,  my  youth, 
my  energy,  my  life' — to  lay  all  on  God's  altar 
this  morning  for  the  Church  of  Chicago." 

He  would  ensure  to  his  people  a  Catholic 
education.  As  a  result  of  this  determination, 
almost  every  parish  has  its  parochial  school  and 
playground ;  an  efficient  diocesan  school  board 
exists ;  uniformity  of  methods  and  text  books 
came  about. 

In  his  first  year  in  Chicago  the  Archbishop 
had  planned  Quigley  Preparatory  Seminary 
as  a  fitting  memorial  to  his  esteemed  predeces- 
sor, and  five  years  later,  the  major  seminary 
of  St.  Mary  of  the  Lake  at  Mundelein  stood 
ready  to  receive  the  graduates  from  Quigley 
Preparatory.  As  a  result  of  the  excellent 
courses  in  ecclesiastical  studies  followed  at 
the  Mundelein  Seminary,  its  Faculty  have  been 
empowered  by  the  Holy  Father  to  confer  the 
degree  of  Doctor  of  Sacred  Theology  on  quali- 
fied candidates.  In  1935  His  Eminence  real- 
ized yet  another  noble  ambition  in  the  pur- 
chase of  a  house  of  studies  in  Rome  for  gradu- 
ate students  of  his  Archdiocese.  It  is  known 
as  El  Collegio  Santa  Maria  del  Lago  (College 
of  St.  Mary  of  the  Lake). 

What  Cardinal  Mundelein  accomplished  in 
the  safeguarding  of  youth,. and  for  the  com- 
fort of  the  poor  and  the  aged,  as  also  for  the 
promotion  of  culture,  and  the  good  of  his  city, 
and  his  country,  cannot  be  fully  appreciated; 
and  yet,  in  one  tribute  to  his  memory  we  read : 
"His  name  is  known  in  every  part  of  the 
world.  It  is  honored  in  Rome,  and  blessed  in 
the  far-flung  missions." 


With   this  high   praise,   we   recall   another 
tribute  from  one  who  had  occasion  to  discuss 
many  problems  with  His  Eminence:     "What 
always  impressed  me  most  about  the  Cardinal 
was  his  humility.    I  think  he  was  a  saint." 

In  all  Loretto  (I.B.V.M.)  Communities  fer- 
vent prayers  have  been  offered  and  are  still 
being  offered  for  the  repose  of  the  soul  of  the 
magnanimous,  self-sacrificing  doer  of  sfreat 
deeds,  George  Cardinal  Mundelein,  late  Arch- 
bishop of  Chicago.     May  he  rest  in  peace ! 


Reverend  Abbe  Azarie  Couillard-Despres. 

On  December  eighth  the  beautiful  feast  of 
Our  Lady,  the  Reverend  Abbe  Azarie  Couillard- 
Despres,  Pastor  of  Notre  Dame  Church,  Sorel, 
Quebec,  was  suddenly  called  by  death  while 
talking '  pleasantly  with  some  friends.  Al- 
though an  attack  of  angina  two  years  ago 
had  sounded  a  warning  for  him,  and  had 
aroused  fear  and  anxiety  in  the  hearts  of  his 
relatives  and  friends,  death  came  as  a  great 
shock. 

There  is  mourning  for  this  learned  and  de- 
voted priest  not  only  in  his  parish,  but  through- 
out the  Province  of  Quebec,  and  in  many  other 
parts  of  Canada,  and  in  the  United  States.  He 
will  long  be  remmbered  and  prayed  for  by 
those  who  were  personally  acquainted  Avith 
him.  His  memory  will  also  be  perpetuated  by 
his  many  historical  works  and  by  the  monu- 
ment which  he  was  instrumental  in  having 
erected  in  Quebec  to  his  ancestor,  Louis  Hebert, 
the  first  Canadian  colonist,  on  the  tercentenary 
of  the  latter's  arrival  in  the  Ncav  World. 

The  Reverend  Abbe  was  an  honoured  mem- 
ber of  the  Royal  Society  of  Canada  (French), 
and  of  the  Historical  Society  of  Montreal;  of 
the  Archaeological  Society  of  Montreal ;  of  the 
Geographical  Society  of  Quebec ;  and  an  hon- 
orary life  member  of  the  American  Society. 

To  his  bereaved  relatives,  especially  to  his 
cousin,  M.M.  Euphemia,  I.B.V.M.,  sympathy  is 
offered,  and  assurance  of  prayers  for  the  es- 
teemed Abbe's  soul.    May  he  rest  in  peace ! 


Mr.  P.  J.  Oolem^an,  Toronto. 

The  Loi'etto  Rainbow  ])ays  tribute  to  the 
memory  of  Mr.  Patrick  J.  Coleman,  former 
editor  of  The  Catholic  Register,  who  ]iassed 
1o  ctcnuil  life  in  mid-November,  after  ;i  pi-o- 
longed  illness.  In  past  years  he  generous!}^ 
contributed  poems  to  The  Rainbow  pages,  and 
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tlie  July,  1939,  issue  carried  his  beautiful  liues 
to  Loretto  College  Graduates. 

That  Mr.  Coleman's  poetic  gift,  as  well  as 
his  deep  spirituality  and  reverent  appreciation 
of  the  good  in  his  fellowmen,  remained  with 
him  notwithstanding  his  physical  ills,  was 
clearly  evidenced  by  such  poems  as  "An  Irish- 
man's Prayer,"  which  he  wrote  August  28, 
1939;  "God  in  the  Night,"  October  30,  and 
"St.  Michael's  Nurses,"  November  10,  a  few 
days  before  the  end.  These  were  published 
in  the  last  issue  of  The  Catholic  Register  for 
November. 

In  memory  of  this  Irish-Canadian  poet,  as 
also  of  him  commemorated  in  the  lines,  and 
Avliose  death  was  de])lored  by  all  who  knew 
him,  the  following  poem  is  here  republished 
through  the  courtesy  of  The  Catholic  Register: 

THE    HEAVENLY    VISITANT. 

(In    loving   memory    of    Charles    Edward    Sullivan, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  who  died  August  14,  1939). 

To  one  who   knelt  deep-rapt  in   silent  prayer 
There   came   a   visitant   in    sable    black, 
Saying,   "We  go   a  journey,   friend,   prepare! 
The  road  we  take  is  long  and   turns  not  back. 
Thy  scrip  is  full;   thy  feet  are  sandalled.     Come!" 
"Ah,    whither,    Lord?"    asked   he.      The   answer, 
"Home!" 

"A  joyous  place,  not  built  by  human  hands, 
Lapped  by  cool  waters,  crystal  and  serene; 
With  towers  and  turrets,  on  a  green  hill  it  stands 
'Mid  pleasances  and  parks  and  gardens  green. 
With    lofty    gates,    all    white    and    jasper-walled!" 
"Its    name?"    the    man;    The    other,    "Heaven    'tis 
called.' 

"Lo!   Thou  didst  help  me  in  mine  hour  of  need 
When   thou   didst   pity  on   the   orphan   take; 
And   thou   didst  warmly   shelter,    clothe   and   feed, 
When  thou  didst  aid  the  widow  for  my  sake. 
Come    now!       Receive    thy    charity's    reward!" 
"Who    are    thou?"      And    the    stranger    said,    "Thy 
Lord!" 

"But  there  are  little  children  whom  I  love 

And  may  not  leave,   and  I  have  planted   flowers." 

"Children  shall   share   thy  happy  home   above, 

Of  such  My  Kingdom.      Roses  fill  its  bowers — 

Roses  of  finer  fragrance,  richer  hue 

Than  e'er  in  earthly  gardens  bloomed  or  grew." 

At  morn  they  found  him,  peace  upon  his  face, 
And  peace  divine  on  placid  lips  and  eyes; 
And   knew   that  God   had   visited   the   place 
And  left  therein   the  scent  of  Paradise, 
The  scent  of  lilies  and  of  roses  rare 
That  lingered   and   perfumed   the   fragrant  air. 


As,  sweet  it  is  in  Christ  the  Lord  to  die, 
And  beautiful   the  death  is,  of  the  just. 
They  shall   not   taste   death's   sting   or  victory, 
But  they  shall  rise  in  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  with  the  palm-crowned  victors  chant  and  sing 
Hosannas  to  their  Saviour,  Christ  the  King. 

— P.    J.    Coleman. 


Miss  Mary  Maher. 

The  death  of  Miss  Mary  Maher,  graduate 
of  Loretto-Englewood,  Chicago,  has  occasion- 
ed grief  not  only  in  her  home  circle,  but  also 
in  the  hearts  of  her  many  friends  in  Loretto. 

All  who  have,  at  any  time  during  the  past 
several  years,  been  members  of  any  of  the 
Loretto  Communities  in  Chicago  well  remem- 
ber Mary's  frequent  calls,  in  person  or  on  the 
telephone,  to  inquire  what  she  could  do  to 
help.  So  freely  were  her  time  and  her  car  at 
the  service  of  the  nuns  that  she  had  won  the 
playful  title  of  "Our  Loretto  Chauffeur." 

To  her  family  her  devotedness  was  unfail- 
ing, yet,  had  it  not  been  for  the  death  of  an 
elder  married  sister,  whose  little  son  was  to 
find  a  home  and  a  mother's  care  with  them, 
she  would  have  followed  the  vocation  she  so 
strongly  felt  for  the  religious  life.  A  remark 
made  by  one  who  knew  her  best  bears  this 
out :  '  'Mary  Avas  a  Loretto  nun  since  she  was 
four  years  old."  Whatever  disappointment 
she  may  have  experienced  in  her  inability  to 
join  the  Loretto  Community  was  concealed  un- 
der a  gay  and  apparently  carefree  exterior. 

During  her  recent  illness,  she  realized  that 
the  final  call  might  come  for  her  before  the 
Golden  Jubilee  day  of  a  former  Superior  of  her 
Alma  Mater.  She  requested  her  mother  not 
to  forget  the  day.  A  profusion  of  lovely  yellow 
roses  told  of  her  answered  request  for  the 
Jubilee,  and  elicited  many  a  prayer  for  the 
repose  of  her  soul. 

The  close  of  her  life  Avas  ideal.  Fortified 
by  the  Last  Sacraments,  she  looked  happily 
at  each  member  of  her  family  then,  having 
again  kissed  her  crucifix,  she  made,  an  assuring 
little  gesture  of  farewell  to  those  about  her, 
and  drew  her  last  breath. 

Mary's  name  is  numbered  on  the  list  of 
Loretto 's  benefactors,  on  whom  God's  blessings 
are  daily  invoked. 

May  her  dear  soul  rest  in  peace ! 


(r^^y^^«^  cT^^^  (^>^^<r^ 
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MY  SPANISH  ADVENTURE— By  John  Shea- 
han  Connolley. 

The  author  has  the  distinction  of  being  the 
first  English-speaking  person  to  enter  National- 
ist Spain.  Only  25  years  of  age,  he  is  already 
well  known  as  lecturer,  editor  of  "The  Forum" 
and  war  correspondent  for  ''The  Universe." 
This  pamphlet  of  52  pages  gives  in  an  unbiased 
way  the  highlights  of  his  journey  into  Franco's 
Spain  where,  no  war  profiteering  being  al- 
lowed, the  people  are  apparently  prosperous 
and  contented. 

After  difficulties,  many  of  which  might  have 
been  averted  had  he  known  of  Sir  Anthony 
Eden's  solicitude,  he  arrived  in  Salamanca, 
Avhere  he  was  fortunate  enough  to  receive  the 
hospitality  of  the  Irish  College,  which  he  made 
his  headquarters  for  the  duration  of  his  stay. 
Mr.  Connolley  gives  a  vivid,  graphic,  and 
at  times  humorous,  account  of  his  experiences 
— and  he  had  many — having  been  in  the  Al- 
cazar during  an  air  raid ;  in  Toledo  while  it 
Avas  besieged ;  to  say  nothing  of  the  minor 
hazards  of  motoring  in  Spain,  where  to  be 
overturned  in  the  ditch,  as  he  was,  seems  to 
be  a  mere  incident. 

Of  course  he  Avitnessed  the  usual  trail  of 
desecration  left  in  the  wake  of  the  Reds  every 
place ;  and  as  a  happy  contrast,  in  Malaga,  the 
sight  of  the  35,000  destitutes,  mostly  children 
of  the  Reds,  and  wounded  Loyalist  soldiers,  all 
being  alike  impartially  cared  for  along  with 
their  own  people.  A  marked  difference  from 
the  treatment  meted  out  by  the  Loyalists,  who 
on  finding  their  wounded  Nationalists,  merely 
have  them  taken  out  and  shot. 

Answers  to  many  questions  which  come  to 
mind  such  as  why  the  Nationalists  bombed 
Barcelona,  Valencia  and  Madrid,  causing  count- 
less deaths  of  helpless  civilians,  whether  the 
Spanish  Clergy  were  in  any  way  to  blame  for 
the  present  conflict,  etc.,  will  be  found  in  this 
informative  and  interesting  booklet,  available 
for  10c. — 12  copies  for  a  dollar — at  The  Social 
Forum  Press,  or  at  the  C.T.S.  Office,  67  Bond 
Street,  Toronto. 


[In  the  High  School  Book  Review  Contest  on  a 
series  of  books  written  by  famous  converts,  spon- 
sored by  The  Queen's  Work,  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  adjudi- 
cation  as   tp   the   best  essays   was   made   by   three 


Faculty  members  of  Canisius  College,  Buffalo.  The 
three  best,  it  was  announced  by  Charles  J.  Ma- 
thews of  Canisius,  local  consultant  for  the  contest, 
were  those  of  Elinor  J.  Andreoli,  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls;  Mary  Louise  Garvey,  Mt.  St.  Joseph 
Academy,  Buffalo;  and  Florence  M.  Norwich,  St. 
Mary's  High  School,  Niagara  Falls.  These  three 
essays  have  been  sent  to  The  Queen's  Work  from 
the  Western  New  York  and  Ontario  Subdivision  of 
the  Sodality.  The  winners  of  this  1939-1940  con- 
test will  be  announced  in  the  February  issue  of 
the  Queen's  Work,  the  sodality  magazine.  Below 
appears  Miss  Andreoli's,  on  "Now  I  See."^ — Ed.] 

NOW  I  SEE— By  Arnold  Lunn.     Sheed   and 
Ward,  Publishers. 

From  St.  Augustine's  day  down  through 
the  ages  to  our  own  time,  the  convert  has  felt 
the  compelling  urge  to  give  to  the  world  the 
story  of  his  conversion.  In  reading  those  spir- 
itual revelations  we  are  struck  by  the  diversity 
of  the  ways  in  which  the  Holy  Spirit  attracts 
souls  to  the  City  of  God. 

In  Mr.  Lunn's  Odyssey,  "Now  I  See,"  we 
find  the  author  was  drawn  to  the  Faith  through 
his  two  passions,  his  love  of  adventuring  amid 
the  snow-capped  mountain  peaks  and  his  love 
of  seeking  Truth  through  argumentation.  It 
was  in  his  former  pursuit  that  Lunn,  high  in 
the  summits  of  the  Alps,  first  felt  the  need  of 
the  soul  for  God. 

In  the  beauty  of  the  Alpine  twilight  he 
sensed  that  "the  whole  vast  shadowed  land- 
scape seemed  to  be  haunted  by  an  all  pervad- 
ing sense  of  something  of  which  visible  beauty 
was  only  the  outward  expression."  And  in 
realizing  the  existence  of  a  God,  he  also  real- 
ized the  need  of  a  religion,  but  Arnold  Lunn, 
the  dialectician,  demanded  a  religion  which 
would  satisfy  his  reason.  He  had  found  Pro- 
testantism inadequate;  be  was  repelled,  search- 
ing for  something  to  assuage  the  hunger  of 
his  soul,  and  to  satisfy  the  desire  of  his  intel- 
lect as  well. 

After  Mr.  Lunn  began  to  apjn-eeiate  the 
claims  of  the  Catholic  Church,  he  was  beset  by 
doctrinal  difficulties.  He  found  it  hard  to  re- 
concile the  great  truths  of  the  Blessed  Trinity, 
the  Incarnation,  and  the  Resurrection  with 
reason.  But  these  difficulties  he  overcame  by 
a  "long,  detailed,  and  patient  examination  of 
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the  arguments  for  and  against  the  Faith."  His 
controversies,  first  with  Father  Knox,  arguing 
the  case  against  Catholicism,  and  later  with 
Mr.  Joad,  defending  Faith  against  agnosticism, 
forced  Mr.  Lunn  to  undertake  this  examination. 
It  was  then  that  an  easy  conviction  began  to 
dawn  that  it  was  his  duty  "to  enlist  in  the 
ranks  of  the  only  army  which  could  resist  the 
universal  disintegration  of  doctrine  and  of  mor- 
al standards."  But  at  the  entrance  he  paused. 
Between  Reason  and  Faith  lies  a  chasm. 

At  this  juncture,  Mr.  Lunn  tells  us,  a  line 
from  Cardinal  Newman  pointed  the  way : 
"You  must  make  a  venture:  faith  is  a  venture 
before  a  man  is  a  Catholic.  You  approach  the 
Church  in  the  way  of  reason,  you  enter  it  in 
the  light  of  spirit."  Then  it  was  that  the 
courage  and  passion  for  adventure  of  Arnold 
Lunn.  the  mountain  climber,  supplied  the  ne- 
cessary impetus  for  Arnold  Lunn,  the  dialec- 
tician, and  together  with  the  grace  of  God  they 
bridged  the  gap  that  gave  entrance  to  the  gates 
of  the  Eternal  City.  The  light  of  faith  came  to 
him  as  the  light  of  dawn  came  to  him  once 
before  in  the  Alps:  "Then  suddenly  the  crest 
of  an  eastern  peak  flamed  up.  The  burning 
pilot  broadened  into  a  line  of  fire,  the  line  into 
a  semicircle,  the  semicircle  into  a  circle.  With 
the  sun,  warmth  and  courage  and  colour  came 
back  into  the  world,  and  all  unbidden  there  rose 
to  my  lips  the  half  forgotten  memory  of  a 
phrase  from  the  Te  Deum,  'Pleni  sunt  coeli  et 
terra  majestatis  gloriae  tuae'."  The  stars  in 
their  glory  reinforced  the  arguments  of  St. 
Thomas  Aquinas,  and  Mr.  Lunn  made  his  sur- 
render. 

Li  his  style  of  writing,  too,  we  can  recognize 
both  sides  of  Mr.  Lunn's  personality.  Mr.  Lunn, 
the  debater,  writes  with  the  arresting  lucidity, 
with  the  terse,  incisive  style  of  one  skilled  in 
argument.  His  treatment  of  "those  reasoned 
arguments  which  are  the  preamble  to  the  act  of 
faith,"  is  so  clear  and  logical  throughout  that 
even  the  untrained  mind  can  easily  follow  his 
line  of  reasoning.  But  it  is  Arnold  Lunn,  the 
scalea-  of  Alpine  heights,  that  lends  to  this  work 
a  spirited  buoyancy,  a  verve  and  a  sparkle  that 
carries  the  reader  with  him.  In  short,  Mr. 
Lunn,  in  his  book,  spices  his  clear,  logical  argu- 
ments and  his  refreshing  philosophy  with  just 
enough  of  his  inimitable  humour,  his  power  of 
anecdote  and  epigram,  so  that  even  the  rare 
reader  who  finds  himself  unconvinced  will  not 
regret  a  moment  spent  with,  "Now  I  See." 

Elinor  Andreoli, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


Students'  Administrative  Council,  1939-1940. 

President — Stella  Murray. 
Sodality  Representative — Mary  Mansfield. 
Literary  Representative — Glenna  O'Gorman. 
Torontonensis — Mary  MacMullen. 
Dramatic  Representative — Madeline  Noah. 
Athletics — Annabelle  Macklin. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 

Wednesday,  Sept.  27 — Loretto  College  har- 
bours fourteen  freshettes  this  year — and  what 
a  shower  of  Bettys  we  have ! 

Thursday,  Sept.  28 — The  heart-warming 
reception  given  the  freshettes  was,  alas,  follow- 
ed by  severe  initiation. 

Friday,  Sept.  29 — The  Loretto  newcomers 
thoroughly  enjoyed  the  party  given  them  by 
Dr.  Victoria  Mueller  at  Newman  Club. 

Tuesday,  Oct.  3 — The  Loretto  College  Dra- 
matic Club  held  its  first  meeting  to-night.  Many 
plans  were  discussed  for  the  coming  year. 

Wednesday,  Oct.  4 — Great  dramatic  talent 
was  displayed  by  the  Freshman  class  in  the 
skit  "Snow  White."  No  one  more  elated  over 
the  success  than  your  humble  informant. 

Thursday,  Oct.  5 — Initiation  terminated  at 
the  banquet  to-day.  Patches,  umbrellas,  and 
serviettes  return  to  normal  usage. 

Thursday,  Oct.  12 — Practically  all  Loretto 
turned  out  to  the  Newman  Club  weiner  roast 
this  evening. 

Sunday,  Oct.  15 — The  Sodality  Mass  was 
celebrated  in  the  Chapel  this  morning  by  Rev. 
Father  McLaughlin.  Afterwards,  we  all  M'^ent 
into  the  dining-room  for  a  reunion  breakfast. 

Monday,  Oct.  16 — The  Dramatic  Club  met 
to-day  and  Rita  Hanlon  was  elected  Secretary- 
Treasurer.  A  one-act  play  was  chosen  and  re- 
hearsals are  already  in  full  swing.  Kay  Mc- 
Lean made  the  Intercollegiate  Debating  team. 
Good  Luck.  Kay! 

Tuesday,  Oct.  17 — We  all  assisted  at  Mass 
this  morning  in  honour  of  Saint  Margaret,  our 
Dean's  patron  saint. 
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Sunday,  Oct.  29 — The  success  of  our  Mission 
Tea,  under  the  capable  management  of  Betty 
Hunter,  was  most  gratifying. 

Monday,  Oct.  30.— This  evening,  members 
of  the  Dramatic  Club  presented  "They're  None 
of  Them  Perfect,"  directed  by  Madeline  Noah, 
under  the  guidance  of  M.M.  St.  Margaret.  It 
showed  promise  of  yet  greater  things. 

Tuesday,  Oct.  31— Practically  every  girl 
went  to  the  Hallowe'en  party  at  Newman  Club 
to-night  and.  judging  from  the  pleasant  chat- 
ter,   everyone    enjoyed    it. 

Sunday,  Nov.  6 — Faculty  Sunday  at  New- 
man Club.  Dr.  Florence  Quinlan  addressed  the 
Arts  students  on  the  subject  of,  How  to  come 
prepared  when  seeking  a  position. 

Monday,  Nov.  6 — Dramatic  Club  is  now  in 
full  swing.  Two  more  plays  have  been  chosen 
and  rehearsals  are  now  under  way. 

Wednesday.  Nov.  8— The  St.  Michael's 
Alumnae  treated  the  freshmen  class  to  an  in- 
formal party  at  Newman  Club.  Enthusiasm 
was  evident,  and  dancing  and  games  Avere 
eagerly  participated  in.  Later  in  the  evening  re- 
freshments were  served. 

Sunday,  Nov.  12 — Each  student  invited  her 
favourite  male  friend  to  a  Tea  held  in  the  Re- 
ception Room. 

Monday,  Nov.  13 — Bouquets  to  the  Loretto 
Basket  Ball  Team  for  defeating  the  Victoria 
Seniors.  Nice  Avork,  Team,  and  keep  up  the 
good  spirit ! 

Thursday,  Nov.  30 — Kay  McLean  has  shown 
herself  quite  versatile.  While  in  an  Honour 
Course  she  manages  to  have  time  for  debating, 
sports,  and  dramatics.  To-night  Ave  congra- 
tulate her  on  Avinning  the  Intercollegiate  debate 
against  Queen's. 

Tuesday,  Nov.  28 — Lorettos  Avere  one  hun- 
dred per  cent,  strong  at  the  Stadium  to-day 
to  Avitness  St.  Michael's  rugby  team  defeat 
Trinity  College  13-6  and  procure  the  Mulock 
Cup. 

Thursday,  Nov.  30— Rev.  Father  McCorkell, 
C.S.B.,  Head  of  St.  Michael's  College,  was  guest 
speaker  at  the  Literary  Tea  held  this  afternoon 
in  the  Reception  Room.  He  gave  an  interesting 
talk  on  "The  Catholic  Approach  to  English 
Literature." 

Monday,  Dec.  4- — Another  example  of  dra- 
matic effort  was  displayed  this  evening  in  the 
play,  "How  a  Woman  Keeps  a  Secret."  Kitty 
Devlin,  as  Delia,  gave  a  particularly  fine  inter- 
pretation of  the  eavesdropping  maid. 

Friday,  Dec.  8 — Our  Lady's  great  Feast  Day 
Avas  celebrated  in  the  true  Loretto  spirit.  In 
caps  and  gowns  we  all  attended  Mass  and  re- 


ceived Communion  in  the  College  Chapel.  At 
four-thirty,  in  Chapel,  Mary  Mansfield  led  the 
prayers  of  the  Office  of  our  Lady.  Then  Ave 
all  proceeded  to  the  Reception  Room,  Avhere 
Rev.  Father  Bondi  of  St.  Michael's  College 
gave  an  extremely  interesting  account  of  his 
experiences  in  France  during  those  anxious 
days  just  before  the  outbreak  of  the  Avar.  The 
evening  came  to  a  happy  close  Avith  the  presen- 
tation of  a  one-act  comedy,  "Seven  to  One." 
Eileen  McNally  as  the  bashful  co-ed  stole  the 
shoAv. 

M.  Noah,  4T0. 


CHRISTMAS  EVE. 

Ring  out  sweet  bells  of  Christmastide; 

Ring  out  across  the  lea; 
And  o'er  the  snoAv,  and  the  forest  Avide, 

Ring  memories  back  to  me ! 

Come,  merry  tunes,  delight  my  ear; 

Bring  joy  unto  my  heart. 
Lest,  like  the  Shepherds,  I  should  fear 

While  standing  here,  apart! 

The  moon  is  high ;  the  Star  is  bright. 

And  every  breeze  asleep — 
I  see  her  still  as  on  that  night. 

Mine  to  have  and  hold  and  keep ! 

We  stood  alone,  my  Love  and  I, 

Before  our  cottage  small ; 
We  counted  each  star  in  the  sky. 

And  prayed  for  loved  ones  all. 

"Peace  on  earth  ;  peace  to  men  of  good  Avill  !" 

Kept  ringing  in  our  ears. 
As  if  high  heaven  Avere  sending  still 

Joy  for  the  coming  year. 

My  Joy  Avent  hence,  for  God  had  found 
Her  soul  for  heaven  prepared — 

So  pure,  so  kind  to  all  around. 
For  joy  to  give,  she  cared. 

She  loved  to  hear  on  Christmas  Eve, 
(This  one  I  cherished  dearly). 

Those  bells — they  tolled  her  final  leave — 
Those  bells  that  ring  so  clearly. 

Rinur  on,  sweet  bells  of  Christmastide; 

Ring  on,  across  the  lea; 
And  o'er  the  suoav,  and  tlie  forest  Avide, 
Ring  memories  back  to  me! 

Betsy  Gowan,  4T1, 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 
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THE  WHITE  WIND. 

The  Avliite  wind  sweeps  through  the  bleak,  grey  world,  and  under  the  bleak,  grey  sky, 
As  autumn  silently  broods,  and  the  bleak  grey  clouds  go  creeping  by ; 

The   white   Avind   sings   in   the   sad,   brown   trees,  a  soft,  sad  melody — 

And  nobody  knows  what  the   white  Avind   sings  and  nobody  cares  but  me ! 

0,  autumn  laughed  in  the  pale  gold  morning-light  of  yesterday; 

A  gold  AAdnd  piped  to  the  dancing  leaves  a  tune  that  is  blithe  and  gay ; 

But  noAA^  it's  a  sad,  Avhite  Avind  that  sings  and  the  song's  in  a  plaintive  key — 
And  nobody  knoAvs  Avhat  the  AA'hite  Avind  sings,  and  nobody  cares,  but  me! 

Esther  Hanley,  4T1, 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


FULL  MOON. 

The  moon  is  like  a  shining  silver  boAvl 

Burnished  and  graven  by  some  artisan 

Of  magicry,  and  forged  of  metal  made 

Before   the   Avorld  began ; 

A  boAAd  that  pours  upon  the  shadoAv'd  Avorld 

Some  nectar  of  the  spirit,  strangely  SAveet, 

And  clear,  and  crystal  bright,  and  spiced  Avith 

stars, 
For  godly  banquets  meet. 

Esther  Hanley.  4T1, 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


GLORIFIED  SPRAY. 

ITast  ever  splashed  through  greyly  rilling  pools, 
And  seen  this  grey  splash  catch  the  heaven's 

rays. 
Which  caught,  unfurl  their  essence  to  the  sprays 
That  leap  afreshed  in  rainboAv  gloried  splendor 
That  is  become  the  essence  of  their  mist. 
And  from  this  living  essence  fairies  spring. 
And  flash  aloft  on  deAv  besparkled  Aving, 
To  pulse  beyond  the  coolness  of  the  pools 
Into  the  potent  stillness  of  the  air 
That,  breathing,  aAvaits  these  rays  of  fairies' 

glOAV 

To  quicken  its  treasured  gems  of  richest  hue. 
To  mingle  Avith  the  fairies  and  the  pools, 
In  myriad  forms  of  multi-colored  SAvirls, 
That  tAvine  and  part  and  leap  and  link. 
Tangling  in  colored  frenzy  past  the  brink 
Of  earthly  stuffs,  into  man's  very  core? 
The  being  behind  the  eye,  the  soul,  Avhose  door 
Wafts  open  to  these  radiant  trooping  sprites. 
Steeps  cool  crystal  Avails  in  Avarming  tones. 
Reborn,  they  radiate  back  the  magic  tints  , 


Distilling  from  sombre  prose  of  unversed 

thought 
Ambrosial  lyric  depths,  Avhence  muses  sing 
Eternal  paeons  of  time,  Avhose  spanless  fling 
Is  rainboAved  o'er  by  space,  Avherein  it  dwells. 
And  placed  Avithin  the  scope  of  Avakened  mind. 
Yet,  ever  beyond  the  reach  of  groping  kind. 

Theresa  Roy,  4T3, 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


ON  SITTING  UP  LATE. 

Sitting  up  late !  What  a  delightful  sense 
of  mystery  hangs  over  these  Avords !  There 
are  tAvo  kinds  of  sitting  up  late,  the  one  AA^hen 
you  have  permission,  Avhen  you  throAv  caution 
to  the  Avind  and  openly  re\'el  in  your  good  for- 
tune— perhaps  you  might  listen  to  the  radio, 
or  just  sit  quietly  reading,  Avith  the  breeze 
gently  ruffling  your  hair  Avhile  the  young 
moon  calls  on  you  through  the  open  AvindoAv ; 
Avhat  you  are  reading  does  not  matter  so  much, 
you  scarcely  heed  it,  you  just  take  a  deeper 
breath  and  snuggle  deeper  into  the  cushions, 
and  a  feeling  of  peace  and  contentment  gently 
envelopes  you;  everything  is  timeless— ageless 
—delicious. 

Then,  there  is  sitting  up  Avithout  permission 
Avhen  you  take  ''French  leave."  You  sit  in 
your  room  Avith  strained  ears  Avaiting  to  catch 
the  slightest  footfall.  It  is  taxing  and  over- 
straining to  the  nerves,  but  you  must  finish  that 
chapter,  that  piece  of  needlcAvork,  and  there's 
an  end  to  it!  There  you  are  on  a  ''French 
leave"  night,  sitting  at  your  desk  Avith  a  hag- 
gard face,  hair  in  an  interesting  state  of  dis- 
array, and  chcAving  your  pencil  to  mere  splin- 
ters,  Avishing  vour  command   of  the    English 


166 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


]aii<4iiage  were  great  eiioiip;li  to  supply  a  word 
rhyming-  with  "beautiful."  Occasionally  a 
mania  to  tidy  your  room  will  suddenly  seize 
you  at  nine  o'clock  at  night.  What  can  you 
do?  Nothing,  except  to  obey  the  impulse;  for 
one  thing,  if  it  is  not  done  then,  it  will  remain 
muddled  for  a  fortnight;  for  another,  even  if 
you  should  go  to  bed,  you  would  stay  awake 
for  ages. 

You  enjoy  the  latter  of  the  two  "sittings 
up"  more — not  because  you  are  disobeying  an 
unwritten  law  or  because  of  the  excitement  the 
practice  offers  but,  when  one  takes  those  secret 
hours  away  from  Morpheus,  one  takes  them  be- 
cause one  has  to,  as  it  is  no  use  going  to  bed 
when  one  has  an  urge  to  accomplish  something. 
On  '  'permission"  nights  you  do  not  always  stay 
awake  because  you  wish  to  do  so,  but  you  think 
that  you  might  not  get  another  chance  again 
in  weeks,  so  you  "make  hay  while  the  sun 
shines." 

Everything  changes  at  night ;  CA^en  the 
ugliest  objects  take  on  an  air  of  mystery  or 
beauty ;  the  trees,  too,  have  different  shapes ; 
they  are  scarcely  distinguishable,  but  one  can 
distinctly  hear  the  soft  rustling  of  the  foliage 
recalling  the  old  saying,  "Little  girls" — trees 
in  this  case — "should  be  heard  and  not  seen." 
All  these  considerations  tend  to  make  us  think 
that  "sitting  up  late"  should  be  habitually 
practised — there  is  only  one  reason  that  holds 
us  back — the  aftermath  ! 

Olga   de   Preitas, 
Junior  College,  Hamilton. 


BATS. 

Who  is  afraid  of  bats?  T  am;  and  here  is 
why:  Ever  since  I  was  "this  high"  I  was  told 
that  it  would  be  a  catastrophe  to.  have  a  bat 
touch  your  head.  You  were  sure  to  lose  your 
crowning  glory,  either  through  sheer  fright,  or 
in  the  hopeless  entanglement  of  bat  and  hair. 
A^d  to  this  the  horrible  appearance,  Avhich 
frightens  me  even  more — the  smooth-skinned 
wings  "and  small  hairy  body,  which  give  it  the 
semblance  of  a  flj'ing  mouse. 

To  confirm  me  in  my  dread  of  these  crea- 
tures came  an  experience  up  at  camp.  On  a 
lovely  summer  evening,  after  supper,  my  friend. 
Hazel,  and  I  paddled  out  on  the  lake  to  fish. 
By  bracing  our  rods  with  one  foot  we  were 
able  to  sit,  one  at  each  end  of  the  canoe,  and 
read,  write,  and  relax,  thus  breaking  the  mon- 
otony of  waiting  for  a  nibble  from  the  under- 
world.    We  were  so  busy  relaxing  that  dusk 


arrived  before  we  realized  it.  In  the  semi- 
darkness  we  noticed  three  small,  silent  birds 
fluttering,  noAV  about  Hazel ;  now  about  me ; 
then  between  us. 

"How  tame  they  are!"  exclaimed  my  com- 
panion. "They  are  so  quiet,  too — I  wonder 
what  kind  they  are?" 

"They  are  very  likely  swallows,"  said  I, 
in  the  sophisticated  manner  of  a  zoology  stu- 
dent. 

"Oh.  I  don't  think  so.  They  are  so  swift, 
darting  back  and  forth !" 

"Swiftness  is  one  of  the  chief  characteris- 
tics of  the  swallow,"  I  asserted,  by  way  of  dis- 
playing to  a  fellow-camper  my  superior  know- 
ledge of  animal  life. 

Just  then  one  of  the  "swallows"  brushed 
against  Hazel's  arm. 

"Swallows!"  she  fairly  shouted.  "Good 
heavens !  They  are  bats  !  See  the  hooks  on  their 
wings.  Pull  in  your  line!  Let's  head  for 
home !" 

At  the  Avord  "head"  Ave  instinctively  pulled 
our  kerchiefs  over  our  precious  locks ;  and  then 
paddled  shoreward  as  quickly  as  possible.  The 
persistent  little  demons  of  dusk  followed  close- 
ly— too  closely.  It  Avas  not  until  Ave  arrived 
breathtlessly  inside  our  cabin  that  Ave  felt 
really  .safe. 

Prom  that  time  my  fear  of  bats  has  in- 
creased. I  do  not  venture  out  at  night  Avithout 
a  hat,  and,  at  the  slightest  flutter  in  the  trees, 
T  involuntarily  shrink  doAvn  into  my  coat — 
but  can  you  blame  me? 

Patricia  Leonard, 
Junior  College,  Brunswick  Avenue. 


A  SLICE  OF  LIFE 

"There's  the  last  bus,  and  I'm  going  to 
miss  it!!?"  With  these  Avords  I  began  to  run 
quam  celerrime  towards  the  terminal  and 
reached  it  just  as  the  bus  had  started.  With 
a  shout  I  succeeded  in  attracting  the  driver's 
attention,  and  unfortunately  that  of  every- 
one else  in  the  bus.  Unladylike? 

Well,  etiquette,  or  no  etiquette,  I  Avas  not 
going  to  be  late  on  the  one  day  Avhen  I  had 
all  my  homework  done !  I  entered  the  bus. 
quite  out  of  breath,  and  fumbled  for  my  fare. 
After  nearly  losing  my  balance  each  time  the 
bus  jerked,  I  finally  delved  into  my  Latin 
book  and  there  found  the  elusive  ticket.  As 
I  proceeded  down  the  bus,  which  Avas  quite 
croAvded,  a  kind  looking  man  Avho  had  seen  the 
difficulty   I  Avas  having,   offered   me'  a   seat — 
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the  other  half  of  which  was  occupied  by  a 
nice,  little,  old  lady,  who  began  chatting  as  if 
we  were  old  friends.  What  difference  if  her 
simple  remarks  brought  smiles  to  the  hardened 
faces  of  some  business  men  who  stood  near? 
Behind  us  were  two  school  boys,  one  of  whom 
was  informing  the  bus  at  large  that  Charles' 
Law,  which  he  glibly  quoted,  could  easily  be 
dispensed  with  in  Physics. 

»The  bus  came  to  a  stop.  Two  highly  painted 
girls  entered  and  stationed  themselves  beside 
a  soldier,  imposing  in  his  new  uniform.  One 
of  the  varnished  damsels  whispered  loudly 
to  the  other,  "He  thinks  he's  the  whole  army, 
doesn't  he?"  At  the  next  stop  a  sailor  got  in 
and,    with    considerable    effort,    succeeded    in 


taking  his  stand  on  the  other  side  of  the 
soldier.  He  addressed  some  remarks  to  him, 
commenting  on  the  slowness  of  the  bus.  Pre- 
sently he  called  impertinently  to  the  driver, 
"Ahoy  there!  Can't  you  make  this  ship  sail 
along  faster  than  twelve  knots  an  hour?"  The 
outburst  merited  the  stern  glance  of  a  clergy- 
man who  was  reading  a  weighty  volume.  Hav- 
ing blinked  a  few  times,  and  given  a  disap- 
proving "ahem !",  he  turned  again  to  his  tome. 
Reluctant  to  leave  these  interesting  people 
I  arose  as  my  street  was  called,  thinking  of 
the  words  I  had  read  somewhere,  "What  a 
slice  of  life  there  is  in  any  tram,  or  bus!" 

Anne  Skelly,  Junior  College, 
Loretto,  Brunswick  Avenue. 


CHRISTMAS  FANTASY. 


Prize- Winning  Story  in  Loretto  Lorelei  Contest,  Loretto  High  School,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


Flurries  of  lazy  snow  drifted  around  the 
headlight  of  No.  1634.  Snow  was  piled  softly 
on  streets  and  sidewalks.  It  dulled  the  harsh 
fronts  of  the  smoke-blackened  stores  with 
their  gaudy  Christmas  exhibits.  Only  a  few 
people,  loaded  with  wreaths  and  bundles,  plow- 
ed through  the  snow. 

Motorman  Mike  Reilly  clanked  the  bell  for 
the  crossing.  Nobody  else  was  on  the  car  but 
the  conductor,  John.  Probably,  no  one  would 
get  on  now.  It  was  too  near  the  end  of  the 
line. 

The  stars  seemed  to  co-operate  to  make  the 
night  lovely.  Each  stood  out  clearly  even 
though  snow  was  falling.  One  star  was  es- 
pecially bright.  It  reminded  the  isolated  con- 
ductor of  the  fabled  Christmas  star. 

Some  small  boy,  bundled  up  well,  waited 
at  the  next  snow-covered  safety  stop  under 
the  glaring  arc  light.  Small  fellow,  too,  the 
snow  went  almost  to  his  thighs.  The  little  lad 
looked  cold.  It  was  pleasantly  warm  on  the 
platform. 

"John,    let    him    in.      To-night's    Christmas 
Eve." 

"O.K.,  Mike.     I  knew  you'd  say  that." 

Mike  settled  back  on  his  stool  with  a  grin. 

"0,  hello,  young  fella,  coming  out  with  me, 
eh  ?    It's  nice  and  warm  out  here." 

The  boy  smiled  and  thanked  the  motorman 
for  his  kindness. 

"Going  far,  son?    Hm?" 

"No,  sir,  only  four  blocks  but  my  legs  were 
numb  and  the  blocks  are  long." 


The  youngster  smiled,  then  stood  silent, 
gazing  out  of  the  wide  window.  It  was  slow 
going  because  of  the  snow  but  Mike  had  a  good 
wife,  a  fine  family  and  a  warm  dinner  Avaiting, 
and  John  was  coming  over. 

"Kinda  late  for  you,  isn't  it?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  the  lad  answered,  and  his  blue 
eyes  crinkled  merrily  at  the  corners.  Odd,  how 
deep  those  eyes  seemed.  Mike  felt  a  tug  at 
his  sleeve. 

"I  get  off,  next  stop,  sir.  Thank  you  for 
the  ride.  God  bless  you  both  and  happy 
Christmas !" 

Mike  started  the  street  car  slowly.  Funny 
how  that  boy's  face  struck  Mike, — flight  blond 
hair,  blue  eyes,  such  a  nice  smile,  not  a  sissy 
smile,  a  regular  boy  smile  but  different,  some- 
how. 

It  reminded  him  of  a  picture,  yes,  that  was 
it,  a  picture.  The  boy's  hair  was  so  light  that 
there  almost  seemed  to  be  a  halo  around  his 
head.    His  face  was  gentle  yet  strong.    Why — 

"John,  John!  You  know  who  that  boy 
was?  I  couldn't  remember  at  first,  but  I  finally 
got  it.  I  never  thought  it  would  happen  but 
Maggie  said  I'd  get  rewarded  for  refraining 
from  profane  language. 

"John,  Paulie  has  a  holy  picture  from  St. 
Pat's.  That  Lad  is  Him!  And  John,  John,  I 
held  His  hand  when  He  got  off  and  John" — 

Mike  removed  his  conductor's  cap,  wonder- 
ingly,  "John,  He  blessed  us." 

— Celine   Kaphusman. 
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MY  LIFE  SO  FAR. 


The  scene  of  my  birth  was  Canon  City,  a 
beantif ul  mountain  town  in  Colorado ;  the  date, 
Coolidge's  Inaugural  Day. 

During  the  first  week  of  my  life  I  was  just 
a  little  nondescript,  but  to  my  mother,  who  is 
a  remarkable  woman,  I  was  a  genius. 

She  carried  this  genius  idea  around,  and 
even  encouraged  it,  until  I  was  nine  years  old. 
It  all  blew  up  one  day  when  I  told  her  I  was 
writing  a  school  play  about  Ceres  and  Perse- 
phone. 

She  said  to  father,  "First  it  was  poetry 
without  meter  and  horrible  songs  that  didn't 
rhyme,  and  now  it's  a  play !" 

My  father  told  her  that  everyone  had  to 
write  a  play  sometime,  and  that  anyway  it 
sounded  like  George  Bernard  Shaw  at  his 
worst. 

"And  what's  the  matter  with  Shaw?"  de- 
manded my  mother.  And  that  saved  me,  be- 
cause they  got  into  an  argument  about  Shaw, 
and  before  it  was  over  my  mother  promised 
to  copy  the  play  for  me  on  the  typewriter. 

"But  there  is  one  thing  you'll  have  to  do 
from  now  on,"  she  told  me:  "You'll  have  to 
learn  to  use  the  typewriter  yourself!" 

I  did  learn  to  use  the  typewriter,  and  my 
play  was  published  in  the  Loretto  Rainbow,  a 
publication  of  the  Loretto  Schools  here  and  in 
Canada.  After  that,  every  chance  I  got,  I 
nagged  my  father  to  get  me  a  "job"  on  a  news- 
paper. Mother  talked  against  it,  but  father, 
who  is  a  newspaperman,  started  taking  me  to 
big  trials  with  him  and,  finally,  in  the  summer 
of  1938,  got  me  some  work  on  the  Southtown 
Economist,  the  biggest  weekly  in  the  world. 
Every  Saturday  I  work  there  on  the  rewrite 
desk,  as  well  as  report  stories  during  the  Aveek. 
It  is  not  quite  as  exciting  as  the  Insull  trial, 
nor  tagging  around  Louisville  with  my  father 
on  the  Stoll  kidnapping  story,  nor  attending 
the  Wynekoop  murder  trial,  but  it  is  fun. 
Samuel  Insull,  utilities  king,  tried  by  the  gov- 
ernment for  stock  fraud,  spent  many  a  court 
recess  telling  me  stories  about  the  Chicago 
Civic  Opera,  which  had  been  his  hobby.  Dr. 
Alice  Wynekoop,  a  Chicago  doctor,  was  sen- 
tenced to  twenty-five  years'  imprisonment, 
but  guilty  or  not  guilty,  she  was  an  interesting 
woman  and  talked  to  me  at  length  about  her 
favorite  author,  Thomas  a  Kempis,  whose 
Imitation  of  Christ  she  read  all  during  her 
trial. 

The  most  important  event  in   my  life  was 


Avhen  my  little  sister  was  born,  in  January, 
1936 — not  only  because  the  Duchess),  as  we 
call  her,  is  the  most  unusual  child  that  ever 
was  born,  but  because  my  father  took  me  all 
over  the  country  with  him  when  she  was  in 
her  first  year.  We  travelled  more  than  100,- 
000  miles  together.  My  father  said  that  he 
didn't  want  me  to  grow  up,  and  have  some- 
body come  along  and  say,  "Jeanne,  get  away 
from  your  folks  to-night  and  I'll  show  you  the 
town."  He  said  I  must  be  able  to  say, 
"Thanks,  I've  seen  that."  So  my  father  took 
me  to  shows  and  restaurants,  and  sporting 
events.  He  taught  me  how  to  order  a  meal, 
and  how  to  route  a  trip,  and  pack  a  bag. 

Mother  loves  to  travel,  too,  but  being  an 
epitaph  collector,  she  wants  to  stop  at  all  the 
cemeteries  all  over  the  country.  I  have  read 
all  the  tombstones  between  Chicago  and  the 
Atlantic  Coast  and  as  far  south  as  St.  Augus- 
tine, Florida.  The  last  time  we  went  Bast,  my 
father  said  firmly  that  we  were  not  going  to 
climb  around  Gettysburg  again,  or  spend 
hours  in  Old  Trinity  churchyard  in  New  York, 
in  fact,  all  graveyards  were  off  the  itinerary. 
But  we  did  go  to  see  0.  Henry's  grave  in  Ash- 
cille  (N.C.)  and,  of  course,  Arlington  ceme- 
tery in  Washington.  We  have  been  there 
five  times  in  all.  I  think  what  surprised  me 
most  about  it  was  when  I  first  heard  that  the 
1,100-acre  cemetery  was  the  former  estate  of 
Robert  W.  Lee.  I  love  to  hear  my  mother  tell 
the  old  story  of  how  he  refused  Lincoln's  offer 
of  the  command  of  the  Union  Army,  and  of 
how  he  evacuated  his  home  across  the  Potomac 
from  Washington  and  never  returned,  all  be- 
cause he  loved  the  South  and  the  Cause. 

"You  talk  just  as  if  you  were  there  the 
night  it  happened,"  my  father  always  says  to 
her.  He  likes  to  tease  my  mother,  because 
she  is  a  southerner. 

We  always  visit  Mount  Vernon  in  Wash- 
ington, too ;  once  we  heard  Iluey  Long  make 
a  speech  in  Congress,  and  another  time  Ave 
met  Mrs.  Roosevelt  on  the  White  House  lawn. 
She  is  very  charming  and  full  of  fun. 

But  the  city  trip  I  liked  most  Avas  one  I 
had  Avhen  Ave  were  in  New  York.  My  father 
gave  me  a  map  and  sent  me  and  my  nurse 
out  alone  to  see  the  sights.  We  got  scared 
in  ChinatoAvn,  lost  on  the  Battery,  and  couldn't 
find  Grant's  tomb. 

One  of  the  great  events  in  my  life  occurred 
Avhen  my  mother  deeidiMl   T   \v;is  going  to  be 
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an  actress.  I  was  six.  Because  Jeanne  d'Arc 
is  my  patron  saint,  she  wanted  me  to  learn  the 
part  of  Shaw's  Saint  Joan.  "Don't  you  think 
she'd  better  start  on  a  little  Shakespeare  first?" 
sug'gested  my  father.  So  she  shoAved  me  how 
Mrs.  Campbell,  the  great  English  actress,  play- 
ed Lady  Macbeth.  I  got  scared,  with  the 
lights  out,  and  her  carrying  a  candle  around, 
and  I  hid  under  the  bed  and  had  to  be  per- 
suaded by  my  father  to  come  out.  Since  that 
time  I've  learned  to  love  Macbeth,  although 
I  like  Hamlet  better,  and  my  family  thinks 
I'm  completely  mad  because  I  like  Midsum- 
mer Night's  Dream.  They  prefer  the  trage- 
dies. 

I  have  been  a  great  source  of  disappoint- 
ment to  my  mother  because  I  like  opera.  Fa- 
ther takes  me  to  the  opera  once  a  week  dur- 
ing the  season,  but  I  remember  once  my  dear 
mother  actually  went  to  sleep  during  Ai'da. 
She  says  music  is  to  sing  children  to  sleep  with, 
but  you  can  get  something  solid  in  a  play. 

My  father  goes  to  church  with  me ;  and  my 
mother,  who  is  intensely  patriotic,  is  always 
giving  me  lectures  on  loving  my  country  and 
my  flag.  So  before  my  Confirmation  she  de- 
cided it  was  time  for  me  to  learn  the  Star 
Spangled  Banner;  she  read  to  me  the  Declara- 
tion of  Independence,  and  the  Bill  of  Rights. 
Then  she  took  me  down  to  the  courtroom  in 
the  Federal  Building  and  showed  me  the  great 
mural  of  the  Magna  Charta.  Father  says  mo- 
ther is  extreme,,  but  she  says  the  same  thing 
about  him. 

My  Confirmation  was  something  I  shall  al- 
ways remember.  It  was  so  solemn  and  beau- 
tiful. Our  white  dresses  and  veils  and  wreaths 
remain  as  part  of  the  picture. 

It  was  my  father  who  insisted  that  I  learn 
to  swim  and  ride  horseback,  and  dance.  When 
I  was  eleven  I  belonged  to  a  riding-club,  and 
I  learned  to  swim  when  I  was  seven.  My 
grandmother's  home  is  at  Dayton  Beach,  Flor- 
ida, and  we  spent  the  summer  of  1938  there. 
On  moonlight  nights  we  walked  along  the 
beach,  and  father  and  mother  told  me  about 
the  Spaniards  and  Minorcans  who  discovered 
and  settled  P^lorida.  When  she  was  a  little 
girl,  mother  said,  they  found  a  walled-up  dun- 
geon in  the  old  fort  at  Saint  Augustine,  and 
two  skeletons,  a  man  and  a  Avoman.  Just  out- 
side the  town  she  showed  me  the  old  water- 
wheel,  which  has  never  stopped  running  in 
nearly  four  hundred  years,  built  there  by 
Ponce  de  Leon. 

My  family  are  history  fans.  Father  goes 
ill    for   Greek   mythology   and   its   relation    to 


Greek  culture  and  mother  will  hold  forth  on 
Mary  Stuart  and  William  of  Orange  any  day. 
Once  when  I  had  to  prepare  for  a  history  test 
at  St.  Cyril's  parochial  school,  mother  and 
I  went  for  a  walk  in  the  park,  and  she  drew 
diagrams  of  the  Yorktown  Campaign  in  the 
snow. 

I  was  never  allowed  to  walk  to  school  alone 
until  I  was  in  the  eighth  grade.  For  several 
years  I  was  accompanied  by  our  old  colored 
mammy  who  lived  with  us,  until  one  day  she 
took  me  to  a  policy  betting  store  after  school. 
But  mother  couldn't  scold  her  much,  for  we 
loved  her  and  she  was  very  faithful. 

The  person  who  I  believe,  outside  my  home, 
influenced  me  most  for  my  own  good  during 
the  early  years  of  my  school  life  was  the  prin- 
cipal at  St.  Cyril's  parochial  school,  which  I 
attended  from  the  second  grade  on  through 
the  eighth.  It  was  Sister  St.  C —  who,  through 
much  lecturing,  co-operated  with  my  mother 
in  getting  me  to  eat  my  breakfast,  and  who, 
after  many  years  of  real  effort,  got  me  to 
learn  to  get  to  school  on  time.  Mother  could 
get  me  to  the  door  but,  somehow,  I  always  took 
overtime  getting  to  my  class-rooms.  It  was 
Sister  St.  C —  who  assisted  at  the  sleuthing 
to  find  out  why  I  had  such  a  lean  and  hungry 
look  one  fall.  It  finally  came  to  light  that 
I  was  spending  my  lunch  money  for  candy. 

My  career  of  crime  had  begun  at  the  age 
of  five,  when  I  set  fire  to  a  prairie  near  the 
home  of  some  of  mother's  friends  in  Fort  Madi- 
son, Iowa.  It  took  the  entire  fighting  force  of 
the  city  to  put  out  the  fire,  and  I  was  the 
heroine  of  the  neighborhood  children  for  the 
attention  I  gained. 

My  mother  was  the  most  surprised  person 
in  the  world  when  I  got  a  scholarship  to  enter 
Loretto  Academy.  As  I  had  told  father  all 
about  it,  he  knew  I  was  trying  for  it,  but 
I  had  not  told  mother  because  she  does  not  like 
to  have  me  study  too  hard.  She  would  prefer 
me  to  read  the  "classics,"  and  not  do  what 
she  calls  so  much  formal  studying.  The  first 
book  she  gave  me  to  read  was  Pilgrim's  Pro- 
gress. I  liked  it,  and  most  of  the  others  she 
has  selected  for  me  since,  but  I  have  been  a 
great  trial  to  my  mother  in  the  matter  of  books. 
She  cannot  understand  Avhy  I  do  not  like 
Robinvson  Crusoe  and  books  about  the  sea. 
From  the  time  I  could  read,  it  seems  to  me, 
I  have  read  a  chapter  in  the  Bible  every  night. 
T  have  not  always  wanted  to,  nor  have  I  want- 
ed to  read  the  daily  papers — an  unbreakable 
rule  in  our  house,  still  I  know  that  training  is 
necessary. 
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Altog-etlier   I   think   life   lias    <»:ood    variety 

in  it.     I  want  it  to  go  on  just  as  it  has  gone 

in  the  past — religion,  work,  travelling  with  my 

parent^,  playing  with  my  little  sister,  school — 

and  more  school !  t  t        i, 

Jeanne  Loughran, 

Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


ONE  CHRISTMAS  EVE 

It  was  Christmas'  Eve,  but  wars  do  not  con- 
sider Christmas;  they  go  on  their  relentless 
way,  havoc  and  destruction  left  in  their  wake, 
human  bodies  of  no  more  value  than  the 
bullets  which  have  destroyed  them.  Death  hung 
like  a  shroud  over  the  whole  universe,  press- 
ing down  on  motrals,  overwhelming  their 
spirits  with  the  deep,  dark  shadows  that  it 
cast. 

The  little  town  of  N—  lay  bare  and 
cold  in  the  bleak  December  day.  There  was 
no  sound  of  Christmas  carols  here,  no  joyous 
gatherings  of  good  cheer  in  the  public  square, 
nothing.  The  short  rows  of  sturdy,  plain 
houses,  stretching  out  for  a  few  miles  along  the 
hard,  flat  ground,  were  dark  and  strangely 
sad,  not  even  a  friendly  candle  to  relieve  the 
gloom.  The  faint  rumble  of  guns  and  burst- 
ing bombs  penetrated  deep  into  the  little  town, 
until  it  Avas  faint  no  longer,  but  seemed  to 
roar    deafeningly  outside  the  village  gates. 

And  the  people  of     N ?     They     sat 

about  in  their  little  homes,  blind  to  the  fact 
that  this  was  Christmas,  unmindful  that  this 
was  the  time  to  be  merry.  What  they  had 
dreaded  had  come  true  with  a  horrible  finality. 
The  enemy  had  seized  their  country.  Was  it 
right  that  they  should  be  glad  and  rejoice  be- 
cause this  was  the  birthday  of  a  Saviour  ?  What 
had  He  done  for  them?  They  had  been  faith- 
ful Christians,  had  honoured  and  loved  God. 
a  God  that  had  apparently  so  cruelly  foresaken 
them  when  they  had  needed  Him  most;  and 
so  they  had  resigned  themselves  to  their  fate 
with  a  sort  of  despairing  hopelessness — ^not 
believing  in  God  or  man. 

Through  the  town  stole  the  slight  figure 
of  a  young  boy,  barefoot  in  spite  of  the  cold, 
hatless  in  spite  of  the  driving,  bitter  wind.  He 
walked  straight  to  the  market-place  and  look- 
ed bewilderedly  at  the  few  people  that  he 
found  there. 

"You  are  very  sad  for  such  a  happy  night," 
he  said  softly. 

They  turned  and  looked  at  him.  And  as 
he  continued  to  speak,  his  audience  grew 
larger     They    drew   near   because    they   were 


curious;  they  remained  because  he  fascinated 
them  He  told  them  the  story  of  this  night  two 
thousand  years  before ;  told  them  of  the  hard- 
ships that  He  Who  had  come,  a  Babe,  to  Beth- 
lehem had  undergone  during  the  thirty-three 
years  of  His  life;  told  them  that  it  had  all 
been  for  them  that  they  might  regain  the 
eternal  happiness  that  had  been  lost  And  as 
he  talked,  the  jieople's  eyes  were  no'  longer 
dead  and  cold ;  they  sparkled  with  the  joy  of 
living,  with  the  ambition  and  hope  which  they 
had  lost  Their  faith  in  God  and  man  flooded 
their  souls  like  new  life;  they  could  face  their 
tomorrows  with  courage  and  fearlessness,  cer- 
tain in  the  knowledge  that  their  God  would 
never  foresake  them  Their  sorrow  was  great, 
but  His  had  been  so  much  greater.  They  would 
gladly  bear  their  grief  if  the  cross  that  He 
had  carried  might  be  lessened  just  a  little.  It 
Avas  their  birthday  gift  to  Christ,  their  King. 

They  walked  through  the  short,  straight 
streets  of  their  beloved  town,  singing  in 
triumph, 

"Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo!" 

When  they  reached  the  square  again,  they 
turned  once  more  to  the  little  boy  who  had  led 
them.  And  as  they  looked  at  Him,  they  knelt 
and  adored,  for  a  great,  white  light  shone 
about  Him  and,  as  He  raised  His  hands  to  bless 
them,  He  disappeared. 

Joan  Allison,  Grade  XII. 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Palls. 
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ON  LOSING  AN  UMBRELLA. 

Maybe  yon  have  never  lost  an  nmbrella; 
very  probably  you  have.  If  not,  you  have  still 
to  feel  that  sickening-,  hollow  feeling  that  comes 
only  with  losing  umbrellas. 

If  you  had  just  bought  the  umbrella,  you 
mourn  over  it  because  it  was  new.  On  the 
other  hand,  if  you've  had  it  for  the  past  ten 
years,  you  mourn  over  it  because  it  was  old 
and  carried  sentimental  memories  in  each 
rickety  rib.  The  very  thought  that  your  um- 
brella may  be  shaking  its  black  silk  splendour 
over  somebody  else's  kitchen  sink  is  enough  to 
make  your  heart  sick. 

Of  course,  if  the  umbrella  wasn't  yours,  that 
adds  complications.  There  is  always  the 
planning  of  the  story  to  be  told  to  the  past 
owner  in  the  most  convincing  manner  possible. 
Then  comes  the  actual  telling  in  which  you 
must  not  forget  to  relate  how  you  had  spent 
the  afternoon  guarding  it,  and  how  you  dis- 
tinctly remember  getting  into  the  street  car 
with  it.  This  is  a  good  time  to  change  the 
topic  of  conversation  to  some  funny  experi- 
ence but,  if  they've  all  heard  it  before,  sneak 
away  to  some  distant  corner,  or  vaguely  hint 
at  the  expensive  Christmas  present  destined 
for  the  "dearest"  friend. 

In  addition  to  facing  the  consequences  of 
losing  an  umbrella,  there  is  the  terrible  incon- 
venience of  being  without  one.  Surely  you 
have,  at  one  time  or  another,  stood  in  the 
pouring  rain  beside  some  lady  who  has,  shield- 
ing her  wrinkled  brow,  an  umbrella,  just  like 
the  one  you  lost  last  year.  Nothing  makes  the 
rivulets  of  water  rolling  down  your  neck  seem 
quite  so  disagreeable. 

You  may  lose  many  things,  such  as  hats 
and  gloves  and  scarfs,  but  a  lost  umbrella  is 
never  forgotten  ;  each  rainy  day  is  a  constant 
reminder  of  your  folly. 

Oh,  if  you  have  never  lost  an  umbrella  you 
know  nothing  of  the  depths  of  w^oe  in  store 
for  yon  some  rainy  day  when  you  find  that 
yours  is  gone ! 

Jean  Matheson,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


SNEEZING. 


of  sneezes  as  there  are  persons  who  sneeze. 
The  dainty  little  lady  sipping  a  cup  of  after- 
noon-tea is  most  embarrassed  wdien  she  feels 
a  sneeze  coming  on,  and  hastily  draws  out  her 
wisp  of  lace  and  ^smothers  a  perfectly  good 
Kerchoo !  and  then  says,  ''Oh,  pardon  me,  my 
dear,  I  must  be  sitting  in  a  draught !" 

And  then  there  is  the  gruff  working-man 
who  lets  out  an  unchecked,  rather  proud  Ah- 
choo !  and  immediately  remarks  to  his  com- 
panion, "A  sneeze  is  good  for  the  brain;  clears 
out  the  cobwebs ;  try  it  sometime !" 

Who  has  not  experienced  the  distressing 
symptoms  that  pepper  alone  can  bring?  We 
have  unfortunately  gotten  some  on  our  fingers 
or  perhaps  merely  sniffed  the  spicy  aroma,  and 
that  is  enough.  We  get  prepared  half  a  dozen 
times,  quickly  draw  out  our  handkerchief,  close 
our  eyes,  hold  our  breath,  but  to  no  avail — it 
is  not  yet  prepared  to  come,  and  so  w^e  must 
be  patient.  Kazuntih  !  Kazuntih  !  These  short, 
staccato  sneezes  finally  bring  relief,  and  we 
vow  to  remain  three  feet  away  from  this  dis- 
turbing menace  to  society,  pepper — red  or 
black. 

Then,  of  course,  there  are  the  dread,  continu- 
ous, short  sneezes  that  announce  only  one 
thing,  and  that  is  the  arrival  of  a  cold.  At 
this  signal  we  find  our  friends  suddenly  desert- 
ing us  even  though  we  are  fortified  with  sever- 
al of  Dad's  finest,  and  largest  handkerchiefs. 

Of  course,  sneezes  are  impolite.  But  there 
is  a  certain  something  about  them  that  is  quite 
satisfying.  "Ah-choo!"  well,  I  finally  made  it, 
and  I  am  quite  confident  it  is  only  a  plain, 
healthy  sneeze. 

Jeanne  Stevenson,   Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


Ah!  All!  there  you  see!  You  interrupted 
me  just  as  I  was  about  to  feel  the  ecstasy  that 
only  a  good,  healthy  sneeze  can  bring.  There 
is  no  one  in  the  world  that  during  his  natural 
span  of  life  has  not  experienced  a  sneeze. 

In  truth,  there  are  almost  as  many  types 


THE  NORTHERN  LIGHTS 

A   heavy   fog   o'erhangs   the   distant   hills: 
The  chilly,  starless  night  comes  quickly  down. 
In  vain  the  silver  moon  attempts  to  shine, 
For  stormy  clouds  soon   gather  overhead, 
And  all  is  dark  and  dismal  in  the  cold. 

Across   the    clouds    a    brilliant    searching    light 

Appears,  now  solid  mass,  now  severed  beams — 

The  mystery  of  modern  science  yet — 

The  ever  changing,  ever  beautiful, 

That  second  moon  of  ours,  the  northern  lights. 

When  heavy  burdens  weigh  our  tired  souls, 
The  grace  of  God  relieves  the  trustful  hearts; 
So,   when  you  see   the  northern   lights  again, 
Remember  that  the  God  Who  made  them,  will 
Assist  you;   He  will  guide  you  through  the  night. 
Mary   Simpkin,    III., 
Loretto,    Sault    Ste.    Marie,    Michigan. 
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THE  BORDER  LINE 

It  is  an  interesting  sensation  to  cross  daily 
into  a  neutral  land  from  a  country  that  is  at 
Avar.  This  is  an  experience  I  have  this  year 
on  school  days. 

At  seven-thirty  every  morning  I  am  awaken- 
ed from  rosy  dreams  by  Dad's  musical  voice 
saying :  "Leicester,  it  is  time  to  get  up !"  After 
a  few  more  winks'  sleep  I  crawl  out  of  bed 
mumbling  execrations  on  the  head  of  the  man 
Avho  planned  such  things  as  schools. 

Soon  breakfast  is  over,  Dad  has  the  car 
in  the  driveway  and  we  leave  to  catch  the  8.45 
ferry.  Sometimes  I  arrive  at  the  dock  when  the 
big,  ugly  ferry  with  its  ungainly  front  is  just 
coming  in.  But  often  to  my  disgust  it  is  just 
going  out,  leaving  me  to  wait  another  quarter 
of  an  hour.  No  matter  what  happens,  how- 
ever, I  finally  get  across  without  an  accident. 
Sometimes  I  am  tempted  to  wish  there  might 
be  one,  so  that  I  might  have  a  holiday. 

Last  year  it  was  quite  simple  to  go  through 
the  customs  and  not  be  bothered  about  mere 
details.  Since  the  war  began,  however,  things 
have  changed  considerably.  The  customs  offi- 
cers scowl  at  one  as  though  she  might  be 
smuggling  explosives  The  Avay  the  United 
States  has  barricaded  its  border  one  would  al- 
most think  Canada  was  about  to  make  an  at- 
tack. Now  I  can  easily  imagine  how  a  spy 
feels.  When  I  study  the  sky  line  of  the  Ameri- 
can Sault  with  its  electrified  wires,  guard 
houses,  boats  and  soldiers,  I  Avonder  hoAv  any 
foreign  poAver  could  hope  to  gain  anything  by 
an  attack. 

Another  matter  that  has  greatly  changed 
is  the  difference  betAveen  the  Canadian  and 
American  money.  I  remember  one  day,  doAvn 
tOAvn  in  the  Michigan  Sault  stepping  into  a 
drug  store  to  have  a  soda.  The  plump,  dark- 
eyed  nymph  of  the  soda  fountain  Avafted  the 
cooling  drink  to  the  table  Avhere  I  Avas  sitting 
Avith  my  friend.  Georgette.  On  searching  in  my 
purse  I  found  a  beautiful  silver  coin  Avhich  I 
offered  Avith  a  .smile,  but  to  my  consternation 
there  Avas  a  pause  and  quick  Avithdrawing  of 
the  hand.  Was  the  money  contaminated ;  or 
Avas  it  by  any  chance  bogus?  I  looked  my 
inquiry.  Then  in  a  SAveet  voice  she  said  "It's" 
— those  Avords  which  since  have  been  burned 
into  my  brain  by  repetition — "It's  CANADIAN 
MONEY!"  My  poor  father  has  to  "buy" 
American  money  Avhen  he  Avants  to  pay  my 
bills. 

All  this  bother  is  far  from  poetic  yet  Avhen 
the  ferry  touches  Canadian  soil  every  day  at 


four  o'clock  I  feel  impelled  to  quote  some  good 
poetry — Scott's  at  that : 

Breathes  there  a  man,  with  soul  so  dead, 
Who  never  to  himself  hath   said, 

This   is  my  OAV'n,   my  native   land! 
Whose  heart  hath  ne'er  within  him  burned, 
As   home   his   footsteps   he   hath    turned. 

From   wandering  on   a   foreign   strand? 

Leicester  Atkinson,  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Mich. 


KING  OF  THE  GOLDEN  CITY 

It  has  long  been  the  custom  at  the  Sault  Ste. 
Marie  Convent  for  the  Senior  class  to  have  the 
privilege  of  commencing  the  day  by  saying 
the  rosary  in  the  chapel.  Naturally  the  class 
of  '40  is  no  exception  and  carries  on  the  tradi- 
tion. Recently  our  class  adviser  added  to  this 
pleasure  by  letting  us  read  the  story:  "The 
King  of  the   Golden   City"   directly   after. 

This  narrati\'e  contains  the  life  history  of 
a  SAveet  little  girl  Avho  is  distracted  by  all  the 
allurements  of  everyday  life.  Many  times  she 
is  tempted  to  stop  and  pick  the  floAvers  of  this 
Avorld;  to  take  the  smooth  and  easy  path  in- 
stead of  the  hard,  rough  one.  But  then  a  very 
kind  King  Avho  is  Avatching  over  her  comes 
to  her  aid  and  guides  her  through  the  pit- 
falls of  life  Avith  His  kind  help.  One  of  the 
most  important  helps  she  has  is  the  telescope, 
"Faith." 

One  day  Avhen  she  is  specially  tempted  she 
looks  through  the  teleseo])e  and  beholds  the 
Golden  City.  First  there  come  to  her  vision 
some  beautiful  gates^ — a  Avhole  tAvelve  of  them 
— each  one  an  enormous  pearl.  The  city  is 
pure  gold,  as  bright  as  crystal  and  the  very 
walls  and  foundations  are  of  pearl  and  other 
precious  stones.  Through  the  city  runs  a 
stream  Avith  Avater  as  clear  as  crystal  and 
even  though  there  is  no  moon  nor  sun  there  is 
no  darkness.  Before  a  great  Avhite  throne 
stand  people  of  all  races  and  tongues,  clothed 
in  Avhite  robes,  Avith  palms  in  their  hands. 
They  cast  up  their  croAvns  of  gold  before  the 
throne  and  their  thousands  of  voices  go  up 
in  songs  of  praise  and  thanksgiving.  There  is 
no  hunger  nor  thirst,  sorroAV  nor  mourning,  for 
death  has  come  and  gone  for  good  and  all 
former  things  have  pasvsed  aAvay.  But  glorious 
above  all  that  Avonderful  throng  is  the  beau- 
tiful lady  there.  On  her  head  are  tAvelve  shin- 
ing stars  and  the  moon  under  her  feet. 

Delecta — for  that  Avas  Avhat  the  King  called 
His   little    maid   —   kneAV    that   this   Avas   the 
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Mother  the  King  had  promised  He  would  have 
for  her  when  she  reached  the  Golden  City. 
Delecta  was  truly  thrilled  with  this  beautiful 
lady  and  ever  after  that  with  her  telescope, 
"Faith,"  she  was  better  able  to  resist  the  temp- 
tations that  surrounded  her.  And  when  she 
saw  other  people  picking  the  blossoms  of  this 
world  she  knew  that  they  Avould  regret  it  and 
she  wished  they  would  use  their  telescope, 
"Faith"  just  as  she  did. 

Delecta  tried  very  hand  to  be  good,  even 
though  she  did  slip  time  and  time  again  she 
improved  with  the  help  the  King  gave  her  in 
His  visits  and  the  telescope. 

Then  one  day  the  King  called  for  the  little 
maid  and  took  her  to  the  Golden  City,  for  her 
Avork  here  on  earth  was  over.  And  Delecta 
was  so  very  happy  when  she  saw  the  King  in 
all  His  glory,  and  when  she  saw  all 
the  Princes  and  Princesses  who  waited  on 
Him  she  cried  out:  "0  King  of  Glory,  how 
could  You  have  so  loved  me  to  come  in  your 
disguise  to  the  little  hut  far  away!  Oh  that 
I  had  known  You  better  and  loved  You  more !" 
Georgette  Winters,  IV, 

Loretto  Academy,  Saut  Ste  Marie,  Michigan. 


THE  CRIB 


At  Christmas  time  when  the  world  is  mak- 
ing preparations  for  gift-giving  and  feasting 
we,  Catholics,  have  other  happy  interests,  one 
of  which  is  to  visit  our  churches  and  see  the 
Infant  Jesus  represented  as  in  the  Crib  of 
Bethlehem. 

The  most  attractive  Crib  I  have  ever  seen 
was  one  in  a  French  church  in  Ottawa.  For 
background  a  window  was  represented  through 
which  one  viewed  the  whole  countryside  of 
Bethlehem.  In  the  distance,  shepherds  were 
seen  making  their  way  down  the  hill  to  the 
little  town  with  its  small  shops  on  both  sides 
of  the  narrow  street.  At  the  near  edge  of  the 
village  was  a  cave  and  above  it  a  gleaming 
star.  The  scene  was  most  realistic,  and  ap- 
peared to  cover  miles  of  country.  On  a  closer 
examination  I  found  that  part  of  the  striking 
effect  was  produced  by  the  clever  arrange- 
ment of  mirrors. 

The  life-like  figures  representing  the  In- 
fant Jesus,  His  Blessed  Mother,  and  St.  Joseph 
made  it  easy  to  recall  the  Holy  Family  and  to 
enjoy  something  of  the  peace  experienced  on 
the  first  Christmas  Day,  in  the  stable  at 
Bethlehem. 

Margaret  Dickinson,  XI  A, 

Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue. 


THE  CRIPPLE. 

His  body  was  twisted  and  shapeless; 
He  lay  on  a  narrow  bed. 
The  pillow  was  thin  and  useless; 
It  scarcely  rested  his  head. 

His  sad  eyes  followed  the  sunlight 
As  it  brightened  the  dismal  room, 
And    softly    lighted    a    picture, 
Which  seemed  to  dispel  his  gloom. 

As  he   thought  of  Mary's  sorrows — 
There  were  seven,  deep  and  sore, 
Which  had  wounded  her  so  cruelly, 
And  had  pierced  her  heart  to   the   core — 

His   dull   gaze   suddenly  brightened, 
And  a  smile  spread  over  his  face; 
His  eyes  closed  slowly,  his  body  relaxed, 
And  a  silence  fell  over  the  place. 

The  soul  in  a  twisted  body 
Is  often  one  of  the  best, 
And  after  a  life  of  patience 
It    enters    Eternal    Rest. 

Dolores   Cunningham,    Grade   X., 
Loretto   College    School,    Brunswick   Ave. 


ONE  JOY  TOO  MANY. 

Rain,  rain,  and  more  rain !  A  miserable 
night  if  ever  there  was  such !  The  one  time 
in  the  whole  week  when  I  was  allowed  out — 
and  the  heavens  decidedly  prevailed  against 
it.  I  had  two  possible  means  of  amusement. 
I  could  read  a  book,  or  I  could  play  cards  with 
mother  and  father.  The  former  alternative  I 
decided  against,  as  I  had  read  every  book  in 
the  house,  and  the  latter  proved  unavailing, 
because  my  parents  were  busy. 

Now,  seemed  an  appropriate  time  to  ask 
the  ''eternal  question,"  as  mother  had  so 
adroitly  termed  it. 

''Won't  you  please  buy  me  a  dog.  Dad?" 
But,  as  usual,  mother  and  he  answered  in  uni- 
son. 

"No!"     And  so  I  re-read  a  book. 

Imagine  my  surprise  the  following  evening, 
when  I  arrived  home  from  school,  to  see  a  little 
puppy  stumbling  in  his  haste  to  reach  my  side. 
Mother  and  father  stood  behind  him  having  a 
good  laugh  at  the  blank  astonishment  on  my 
face. 

Next  we  had  the  problem  of  naming  the 
dog  —  after  I  had  suitably  expressed  my  ap- 
])reciation.  "Joy"  was  eventually  chosen,  but 
joy  he  did  NOT  turn  out  to  be ! 

I  shall  list  just  a  few  of  the  damages  done 
within  the  days  immediately  following  the 
pup's  arrival.  Tuesda.v,  he  ran  against  ]\Ioth- 
er's  antique  vase,  and  it  lay  in  a  thousand  pieces 
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on  the  floor.  I  stepped  on  one  bit  and  cut  my 
foot  badly.  Wednesday  proved  to  be  another 
day  of  destruction.  On  this  day's  eventful 
occasion  he  bumped  into  an  uncovered  ink 
bottle,  whose  contents  ruined  the  rug",  the 
chair,  the  table,  the  tablecloth  and  my  home 
work.  On  Thursday,  the  confusion  was  not 
too  g'reat.  I  tripped  over  him  just  seven  times ; 
and  he  caused  only  two  plates  to  be  broken. 
When  Friday  arrived,  we  had  learned  to  be 
wary  of  the  future;  however,  this  turned  out 
to  be  a  day  of  salvation  for  us  all. 

My  little  cousin  arrived  at  our  home  on 
this  memorable  day  and  immediately  found 
''Joy"  an  ideal  playmate.  Bobby  was  only 
four,  but  he  knew  what  he  wanted,  and,  in  this 
case,  his  desires  centered  on  "Joy."  We  agreed 
so  readily,  that  even  young-  Bobby's  suspicions 
were  aroused.  However,  he  accepted  the  gift 
and  that  evening'  we  watched  him  take  "Joy" 
from  our  lives. 

In  future  we  shall  "live  alone  and  like  it." 
Never  again  shall  I  ask  for  a  pet. 

Lorraine   Bongard,   XI-A, 
Loretto   College   School, 

Brunswick  Avenue. 


thought  of  what  he  had  come  for,  he  dropped 
the  purse,  and  sank  on  his  knees. 

Meanwhile  Mr.  Johnson  having  heard  the 
stealthy  footsteps,  came  quietly  downstairs 
and  snapped  on  the  light;  he  saw  an  amazing 
sight — a  man,  a  perfect  stranger,  kneeling  in 
the  centre  of  the  room.  Recovering  from  liis 
surprise,  he  grabbed  him  and  jerked  him  to  his 
feet,  demanding  an  ex])lanation.  Jones,  shame- 
faced, and  still  awed  by  what  he  had  seen, 
told   his   story    and   begged   forgiveness. 

At  first,  ]\Ir.  Johnson  was  stern,  but  Avhen 
the  trembling  intruder  came  to  the  part  played 
by  the  lighted  figure,  he  relented. 

"That  is  a  new  kind  of  crucifix,"  he  said, 
"which  is  always  luminous  in  the  dark.  Seeing 
you  really  repent  your  rash  deed,  we  are  both 
going  to  forget  about  it.  Go  home  now,  and 
come  back  in  the  morning.  I  think  I  can  find 
work  for  you.  Here's  a  trifle  to  help  out  in 
Good-night !" 
thanking  God  for  that   saving 


the  meantime 
Jones  left, 
light. 


Dorothy   Lawson, 
Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick   Avenue. 


THE  LIGHT  THAT  SAVED. 

The  Aveather  was  frosty.  John  Jones,  re- 
turning to  his  poor  home  on  Mulberry  Street, 
found  his  wife  and  the  three  children  huddled 
together,  trying  to  keep  warm.  Almost  broken- 
hearted at  the  sight,  he  turned  back  and  went 
out  again  into  the  blinding  storm,  vowing  to 
get  some  money,  or  die  in  the  efi'ort. 

After  tramping  several  blocks,  he  stopped 
and  gazed  at  one  of  the  beautiful  mansions 
adorning  the  street. 

"If  I  can't  get  food,  or  the  money  I  need," 
he  muttered,  "I'll  steal  it." 

He  turned  the  corner,  on  which  stood  the 
home  of  Mr.  Paul  Johnson,  a  leading  citizen 
of  the  town,  and  stealthily  entered  the  garden. 
Peering  through  a  window,  he  saw  a  poeket- 
book  on  the  table,  a  few  feet  to  the  right. 
Quietly  raising  the  window,  he  climbed  in.  As 
he  grasped  the  purse  and  was  about  to  escape, 
he  heard  a  slight  sound.  Fearing  that  the 
owner  of  the  house  would  appear,  he  armed 
himself  with  a  heavy  vase,  and  looked  cautious- 
ly about  him. 

Suddenly  his  eyes  rested  on  the  figure  of 
Christ  crucified.  It  was  on  the  wall  and  glow- 
ed with  a  ghostly  light  in  the  darkness.     At 


MOTHER. 

Mother  of  Jesus,  above  us  in  all, 

Help  us,  thy  suppliants,  lest  we  should  fall, 

Mother  of  Grace,   in  thy  Son's  Holy  light, 
Teach  us,  thy  children,  to  do  what  is  right. 

Mother  of  Sorrows,   in   all   anguish   sharing, 
Each  of  us  aid,   who  sorrows  are   bearing. 

Mother  of  Joys,  be  our  patroness  dear; 
Lead   us  to  heaven.      Oh,   be  ever  near! 

Genevieve  Samosh,  XI-B, 
Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Avenue. 


WHY  NOT  MOVE  TO  TOWN? 

When  I  become  utterly  weary  and  long  to 
have  something  to  do  besides  hear  the  roosters 
crow  and  the  cows  "moo,"  I  ask  myself  this 
(|uestion,  "Wliy  not  move  to  town?" 

How  wonderful  it  would  be  to  have  one  of 
those  grand  houses  one  sees  in  the  city;  to 
be  able  to  have  a  beautiful  lawn  surrounded 
by  great,  tall  trees ;  to  be  able  to  spend  one's 
time  at  other  amusements  than  feeding  chick- 
ens, washing  dishes  all  day  and  having  to  clean 
up  the  house  after  the  dust  of  the  surround- 
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ing^  districts  has  drifted  through  the  windows ! 
It  would  be  just  like  heaven  compared  to  this — 
this  life  on  a  farm,  a  dried-up,  barren  prairie 
stretching  aAvay  in  the  distance  as  far  as  the 
eye  can  see,  yes,  and  much,  much  farther. 

**01i,  but  surely  it  isn't  quite  barren!"  you 
say.  Oh,  no  !  It  isn't  barren ;  it's  covered  with 
nice  green  crops  of  wheat-in-the-making,  until 
about  the  middle  of  July,  and  then  it  slowly 
withers  before  our  eyes.  The  grashoppers 
swarm  in  by  the  millions  to  have  their  till. 
I  still  say  its  a  dried-up,  good-for-nothing 
prairie.  Barren  isn't  the  word;  why,  it's  no- 
thing less  than  a  desert,  in  fact  it's  even 
worse,  for  in  a  desert,  at  least  nothing^  is  ex- 
pected and  there  aren't  hungry,  weary,  heart- 
sick people  Avaiting,  hoping,  praying  for  a 
crop  that  never  comes ! 

But  this  gets  me  nowhere !  Talking  and 
worrying  has  never  helped  matters ;  so,  with 
a  sigh,  I  saddle  the  pony  and  we  head  toward 
the  west,  toward  the  setting  sun.  Ah !  the 
beautiful  evening !  So  peaceful !  so  quiet !  The 
sun,  as  he  casts  his  last  bright  rays  in  rosy 
tints  across  the  deep  blue  of  the  sky,  seems 
to  tell  us  not  to  despair.  Ah !  how  could  we 
forget  this  beautiful  prairie  sunset  of  ours? 

I  admit  the  farm  has  some  good  points, 
after  all.  They  tell  me  there  are  no  sunsets 
in  the  city  and  certainly  there  would  be  no 
place  for  Dobbin  there.  I  have  heard  that 
there  is  noise  in  the  city  and  restlessness  far 
worse  than  any  experienced  here  on  the  farm. 
They  say,  too,  that  in  the  city  there  are  only 
the  hot,  dry  pavements,  as  the  sun  beats  re- 
lentlessly down.  Oh,  if  they  could  but  see 
the  radiance  of  our  prairie  sun.  It  shines  not 
upon  a  dark,  crowded,  smoke-filled  city,  but 
on  great  rolling  meadows  and  happy,  gurgling 
streams. 

But  noAV,  with  my  rambling  thoughts,  I 
have  forgotten  myself !  The  sun  has  long  ago 
sunk  to  rest,  and  the  moon  has  risen  high  in 
the  heavens.  The  stars  all  twinkle  merrily. 
Thank  goodness  there  are  no  street-lights. 
Swiftly  I  turn  my  pony  and  we  start  for  home. 
The  breeze  fans  my  face  and  makes  me  trem- 
ble with  gratitude  for  everything!  The  out- 
lines of  our  dear  old  farm-house  loom  sud- 
denly up  before  me  and  already  I  am  home 
once  more  in  spirit. 

Why  not  move  to  town?  It  is  so  hard  to 
explain  and  I  can  find  no  suitable  answer.  I 
only  know  that  while  the  city  lures  me,  the 
friendly  prairie  clasps  me  to  its  bosom  and 
Avill  not  let  me  go.     I  only  know  that  dreary 


though  the  outlook  may  be,  the  great  God  above 
keeps  an  everlasting  watch  over  His  children 
of  the  soil,  and  why  should  we  question  His 
plans  for  us? 

Evelyn  Bruce,  Grade  XII, 

Loretto,  Sedley. 


THE  STORM. 


The  day  was  clear  and  calm.  The  water 
had  not  a  sign  of  a  white  cap  upon  it.  Tiny 
sail-boats,  here  and  there,  seemed  like  white- 
winged  birds  making  their  way  homewards 
over  the  sea.  The  sunshine  filled  the  sky  Avith 
a  brightness  Avhich  deceived  us  all. 

For  many  minutes  I  stood  on  the  deck 
dreamily  watching  this  beautifvil  scene.  I 
might  have  gone  on  dreaming  forever,  had  I 
not  been  aroused  by  the  sharp  Avhistle  of  the 
Avind.  Of  a  sudden  the  quiet  Avaters  had  be- 
come a  sea  of  ang-ry  Avaves.  The  boats  Avhich 
only  a  minute  ago  had  been  making^  their 
Avay  smoothly  seaAvard,  Avere  noAv  bobbing  like 
corks,  at  the  mercy  of  the  Avhite-capped  Avaves. 
The  sun  Avhich  had  been  visible  only  an  in- 
stant before,  Avas  now  hidden  from  view  by 
dark  clouds.  The  Avarning  note  of  the  storm 
signal  pierced  the  air.  Many  of  the  smaller 
boats  had  been  making  for  shore,  but  it  Avas 
of  no  use,  for  the  storm  Avas  upon  us. 

All  Avas  lost  in  inky  blackness.  EveryAvhere 
the  foaming  billoAvs  dashed  and  broke.  We 
Avere  powerless  to  do  anything  but  cling  to  the 
rail  of  the  deck.  The  storm  continued  for 
about  half  an  hour.  The  mighty  Avaves  dashed 
against  the  rocks,  making  a  thundering  noise, 
and  once  Ave  heard  a  grinding  sound  Avhen  some 
unlucky  boat  had  struck  the  rocks.  Then  a 
great  bolt  of  lightning  rent  the  air.  This  Avas 
folloAved  by  a  crash  of  thunder.  After  that 
the  wind  died  aAvay  to  a  low  moan,  seeming 
to  say  that  it  Avas  sorry  for  the  destruction  it 
had  caused. 

When  the  sky  cleared,  and  the  roaring 
Avaves  had  become  ripples,  I  saAv  some  of  that 
destruction.  Most  of  the  small  craft  had  not 
survived  the  storm.  Many  of  the  boats  lay 
helplessly  on  their  sides  in  the  Avater,  but  the 
sun  Avas  shining;  the  Avaves  had  quieted;  and 
the  blast  had  softened  to  a  Avhispering  breeze. 
Except  for  the  overturned  boats,  all  Avas  as 
it  had  been  before  the  storm. 

Joy  Work,  Grade  VII, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO    ABBEY,    TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA.    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents    MOTHER  M.  ST.  CELESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.,    and    MOTHER    M. 
T.    AQUINAS,    I.B.V.M. 

Past    President MISS  HELENE  ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

President    MRS.    J.    P.    HYNES, 

39    Castle    Frank    Cres.,    To- 
ronto.    RA.  2393. 

First   Vice-President    MISS    DOROTHY    CAIN. 

Treasurer      MRS.   DAVID   BALFOUR, 

19  Tyrrell,  Toronto. 

Recording    Secretary     MRS.    ALEXANDER    McKEE 

STEPHENSON. 

Corresponding    Secretary    MISS    JOAN    McLAUGHLIN. 

57    Glen    Road,    Toronto. 

Assisting    Corresponding 

Secretary     MISS    MARY    MACDONALD. 

Convener  of  House    IMRS.    ROLAND    WEIR. 

Convener    of    Membersliip MRS.   NEIL   McCABE    SMITH, 

71    Southwood,    Toronto. 

Convener  of  Tea    MRS.    JOHN    J.    HURLEY, 

995   Bathurst,   Toronto. 

Convener   of   Entertainment.  .MISS   DOROTHEA   MC- 
LAUGHLIN. 

Convener    of    Press    MRS.    FRANK    A.    WALPOLE, 

137  Brooke  Ave.,   Toronto. 

PRESIDENTS  OF  l.OllETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto    Abbey    College, 

Toronto      MISS     KATHERINE     MC- 
DONALD, 

45  Royal  York  Rd.,  Toronto. 
Loretto   Alumnae   Graduates' 

Chapter     MISS    GLADYS   ENRIGHT, 

106  EUerbeck  Ave.,  Toronto. 
Niagara    Falls     MISS   MARY  BAMPFIELD, 

761    Clifton    Rd.,    Niagara 

Falls,   Ont. 
Hamilton,   Ont MRS.     WALTER    TUCHTIE, 

98  St.   Clair  Ave.,  Hamilton. 
Stratford,    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR, 

Stratford,   Ont. 
Englewood,    Chicago     MRS.  JOHN  T.  McHALE, 

6438   Stewart  Ave.,   Chicago. 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan    ..MRS.    VIOLET    GILLESPIE. 
Loretto,   JoUet   Circle    MRS.    GEORGE    GRAY, 

105  S.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 
Woodlawn,  Chicago  MISS  MARY  ANN  HAGGERTY 

1509  E.   63rd   Place. 
Loretto,  Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MISS    AGNES   PINEAU, 

180  Elm  Ave.,  Wndsor,  Ont. 
Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle MRS.    FINK, 

1035    S.   Egert   Rd., 

Eggertsville,    N.Y. 
Loretto,   Woodlavim   Auxiliary. MRS.   THOS.  A.  DAY, 

6640  University  Ave. 
Loretto,   Winnipeg  Circle    MRS.    W.    F.    O'DEA, 

134    Cordova    St., 

Winnipeg,   Man. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION. 

The  first  quarterly  meeting  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association  under  the  new  Executive 
was  held  on  October  twenty-second  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  and  began  with  Bene- 
diction of  the  Blessed  Sacrament  in  the  Abbey 
chapel.  During  the  business  meeting,  which  took 
place  directly  afterwards  in  the  auditorium,  the 
President,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Hynes,  introduced  the  new 
officers;  plans  for  the  annual  bridge  and  fashion 
show  were  discussed;  on  request,  M.M.  Margarita 
gave  an  account  of  the  visit  paid  by  her  and  her 
companion,  M.M.  Victorine,  to  the  Convent  Alum- 


nae Convention  in  Winnipeg;  additional  details 
of  the  Convention  were  read  by  Mrs.  Hynes  from 
the  graphic  report  sent  in  by  Mrs.  David  Smith, 
a  former  Toronto  Loretto  Alumna,  now  of  the 
Winnipeg   Loretto   Alumnae   Circle. 

Misses  Nancy  and  Aileen  Douglas  contributed 
a  delightful  musical  interlude,  consisting  of  piano, 
violin  and  vocal  selections. 

At  the  pleasant  tea  hour  in  the  reception 
room,  Miss  Helene  St.  Charles,  Past  President,  and 
Mrs.  H.  A.  Snetszinger  poured  tea.  Mrs.  John  J. 
Hurley  and  Mrs.   Roland  Weir  were  tea  hostesses. 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    GRADUATES    (  HAPTER. 

A  meeting  of  the  Graduates'  Chapter  of  the 
Toronto  Loretto  Alumnae  was  held  on  October  29th 
for  the  purpose  of  choosing  a  new  Executive.  The 
members  elected  for  the  year  are:  Gladys  En- 
right,  Chairman;  Eileen  Lacey,  Vice-Chairman; 
Norene  O'Connell,  Secretary;  Kathleen  Barry, 
Treasurer;  Molly  Lancey,  Convener  of  Entertain- 
ments;  Aileen  Robinson,  Press  Convener. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  COLLEGE  SCHOOL 
CHAPTER. 

On  Sunday,  December  10th,  the  College  School 
Chapel,  Brunswick  Avenue,  was  well  filled  with 
members  of  the  L.A.C.S.  Chapter  at  the  9  o'clock 
Mass,  at  which  all  received  Holy  Communion.  The 
event  was  honoured  by  having  for  celebrant  of  the 
Mass,  Very  Reverend  T.  O'Sullivan,  C.SS.R.,  who 
was  also  guest  speaker  at  the  breakfast  which  was 
served  later  in  the  College  School  dining-room. 


LORETTO-STRATFORD  ALUMNAE  ENTERTAIN. 

The  sentiment  of  loyalty  and  affection  for  their 
Alma  Mater  was  exemplified  during  the  week-end, 
Oct.  21,  when  members  of  the  Windsor-Detroit 
Circle  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  were 
guests  of  the  Stratford  Alumnae  at  Loretto  Aca- 
demy. Friendships  of  school  days  were  renewed 
and  a  pleasurable  time  was  spent  recalling  inci- 
dents of  the  carefree  years  spent  at  Loretto  schools 
in  different  parts  of  the  province. 

Saturday  evening  the  visitors  were  entertained 
at  a  delightful  bridge  party  in  the  assembly  hall 
of  the  Academy,  which  was  in  festive  array  with 
Hallowe'en  decorations.  The  guests  were  received 
by  the  Mother  Superior,  Miss  H.  A.  Blair,  president, 
and  Miss  Sarah  Way,  vice-president  of  the  Stratford 
Alumnae.  There  were  twelve  tables  arranged  for 
bridge  and  honors  were  won  by  Mrs.  Leon  Badour. 
An  informal  supper  was  served.  Sunday  the  guests 
were  entertained  at  luncheon  at  the  Academy  with 
members  of  the  executive  present.  A  message  of 
greeting  was  received  from  Miss  Marguaret  Mor- 
arity,  who  was  in  New  York  and  was  unable  to  be 
present.  Miss  Moriarity  was  the  organizer  of  the 
Windsor-Detroit  Circle,  and  was  a  former  pupil  of 
Loretto  Academy,   Stratford. 

Among  those  present  and  the  school  they  at- 
tended were:  Miss  Agnes  Pineau,  Windsor,  Lor- 
etto Abbey  College,  Toronto;  Mrs.  L.  Evans,  Lor- 
etto,  Guelph;    Mrs.   J.   Chord,   Niagara   Falls;    Mrs. 
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Violet  Lordan,  Loretto,  Stratford;  Mrs.  H.  Priebe, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie;  Miss  Iris  Sullivan,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie;  Mrs.  J.  A.  Roe,  Stratford;  Miss  Mary- 
Woods,  Stratford;  Mrs.  G.  Wilson,  Toronto  and 
Niagara  Falls;  Mrs.  J.  W.  Mattuson,  Guelph,  all 
of  Detroit;  Miss  Mary  Dolan,  Pontiac,  Stratford; 
Miss  Mary  Keans,  Toronto,  Stratford. — The  Strat- 
ford Beacon. 


CONGRATULATIONS. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  P.  Riggs  (Kathryn  Broel- 
man,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  October  12,  1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Quasoler  (Nancy  Lowe, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
November  21. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sydney  Smith   (Rosemary  Mc- 
Guire,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)    on  the  birth, 
on  October  19,  of  a  daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Reid  (Lenore  Roth- 
well,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a  son,  April  19. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Waldron  (Adelaide 
Charles,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  in  April. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Cadieux  (Anastasia 
Dennehy,  sister  of  Sr.  Mary  Ellen,  I.B.V.M.)  on  the 
birth  of  a  little  daughter,  Marylin. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Foote  (Loretto  Alumna)  on 
the  birth  of  a  wee  daughter,  Cecilia. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Henahan  (Stella  Mc- 
Tuley,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  their 
little  son,  Paul  Joseph  Gerard. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Maurice  Doyle  (Madelyn  Hu- 
bert) on  the  birth  of  their  little  daughter,  Mary 
Helen  Teresa. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred.  Seiferling  (Emerentina 
Ell,  Loretto-Sedley  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
son,  Anthony  Joseph,  November   21. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Ell,  Sedley,  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  December  1st. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Kiene  (Elizabeth  Wol- 
baun,  Loretto-Sedley  Alumna)  on  the  arrival  of 
little  Laura  Marlene  in  their  home. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Deck  (Katherine  Knoll) 
on  the  birth  of  a  daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred.  Kroll,  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Warnke,  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  John  Anthony. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nicholas  Fuchs  (Margaret 
Volk)   on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Oswald. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Bast  (Odelia  Geis)  on 
the  birth  of  a  son,  Gabriel. 


MARRIAGES. 

Miss  Eleanor  Routhier,  Loretto  -  Stratford 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  Routhier, 
was  married  to  Mr.  William  McCarvell  on  October 
10  th. 

Miss  Julia  Gleason,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna, 
was  married,  October  21,  to  Mr.  James  Parks. 


Miss  Gwendolyn  Griffin,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna,  was  married,  November  23,  to  Mr.  E.  B. 
Lampe. 

Mliss  Josephine  Golden,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna,  was  married,  November  23,  to  Mr.  Richard 
O'Malley. 

Miss  Agnes  Kelly,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Walter  P.  Kelly,  and  sister  of  M.M.  St.  Urban, 
I.B.V.M.,  was  married  on  October  14,  to  Mr.  James 
Muirhead  of  Vancouver. 

Miss  Veronica  Stockwell,  Loretto  Alumna, 
daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  R.  Stock- 
well,  was  married,  September  8,  to  Mr.  Alexander 
McKee  Stephenson  of  Royal  Canadian  Corps  Sig- 
nals, and  son  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William 
Stephenson. 

Miss  Mary  Gertrude  Coffey,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Vincent  Coffey,  was  married  to  Mr.  Ger- 
ard Fullan,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Fullan, 
Toronto. 

Miss  Josephine  Burns  was  married  to  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Joseph  Murphy,  brother  of  Sr.  M.  Scholastica, 
I.B.V.M.,  December  2nd. 

Miss  Janet  C.  Thomson,  B.Sc,  daughter  of  Mrs. 
Thomson  and  the  late  Dr.  C.  E.  Thomson,  Scranton, 
Pa.,  was  married  in  December  to  Mr.  William  P. 
Kelly,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  P.  Kelly, 
Scranton. 

Miss  Norma  Fleming,  Loretto-Niagara  Alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Fleming,  was 
married,  December  2,  to  Mr.  Robert  Enos. 

Miss  Carmelita  Ganter,  Loretto-Niagara  Alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  William  Ganter,  was  married,  De- 
cember 2,  to  Mr.  Edwin  Woods. 

Miss  Marguerite  Glynn,  Loretto-Niagara  Alum- 
na, daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  Glynn, 
was  married,  October  7,  to  Mr.  Norman  Horem. 

Miss  Sylvia  Zammit,  daughter  of  Mr.  Joseph 
Zammit  and  the  late  Mrs.  Zammit,  was  married, 
November  18,  to  Mr.  John  Agius,  son  of  the  late 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Antonio  Agius. 

Miss  Mary  Jane  Aube,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Maud  Aube,  was  mar- 
ried, October  17,  to  Mr.  John  Petrow. 

Miss  Aurelia  Aube,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Maud  Aube,  was  married, 
September  15,  to  Mr.  Thomas  Watchhorne. 

Miss  Noel  Finlan,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  William  P.  Fin- 
lan, was  married,  September  30,  to  Attorney  James 
Fenlon. 

Miss  Constance  Moran,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Moran, 
was  married,  November  27,  to  Mr.  Robert  Law- 
rence. 

Miss  Adele  Brunette,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna,  daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M. 
Brunette  and  sister  of  Rev.  A.  Brunette,  S.J.,  was 
married,  October  25,  to  Mr.  Thomas  Donnelly. 

Miss  Estelle  Taylor,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  D.  Taylor, 
was  married  in  October  to  Mr.  Manuel  Mangraum. 

Miss  Yvette  Bourdon,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bourdon,  was 
married,  October  16,  to  Mr.  Wilbur  Tubman. 

Miss    Minna    MJHer,    Loretto-Sault    Ste.    Marie 
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Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Miller, 
was  married,  in  May,  to  Mr.  O.  Wallstead. 

Miss  Audrey  Marie  O'Leary,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  O'Leary,  Toronto,  was  married,  October 
7,  to  Mr.  B.  J.  Forhan. 

Miss  Margaret  Estelle  Hynes,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  James  P.  Hynes  (President  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association)  was  married,  November  4,  to 
Mr.  Ross  Joseph  Dunn,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred 
Dunn. 

Miss  Evelyn  Mary  Bowlen  (sometime  student  at 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto),  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Patrick  D.  Bowlen,  Tyler,  Texas,  was  married, 
November  25,  to  Mr.  Paul  Higgins,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Stafford  Higgins   (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna). 

Miss  Mildred  Seiferling,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Patrick  Seiferling,  was  married  recently  to 
Mr.  Andrew  Ell. 

Miss  Florence  Pare,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  Pare,  Sedley,  Sask.,  was  recently  married  to  Mr. 
Leonard  Baker. 

Miss  Nella  Casco,  former  Loretto  pupil,  Sioux 
Lookout,  was  married,  September  4,  to  Mr.  J.  H. 
Forrest. 

Miss  Mildred  Moran,  Loretto-Guelph  Alumna, 
was  married  to  Mr.  William  Smith. 

Miss  Lillie  Marcello,  Loretto-Guelph  Alumna, 
was  married  to  Mr.  Alfred  G.  Hasler. 

Miss  Amelia  Sullivan  was  married,  December 
2,  to  Mr.  Joseph  Cote,  Guelph. 


SYMPATHY. 


To  Mrs.  Adele  Kernan,  on  the  death,  September 
23,  of  her  sister.  Miss  Bessie  Killian,  Loretto-Joliet 
Alumna. 

To  Mr.  Frank  Deignan  on  the  death,  November 
10th,  of  his  sister,  Miss  Dorothy  Adele  (Dora) 
Deignan,  Loretto-Joliet  Alumna;  also  to  Mrs.  Adele 
Kernan,  and  Mr.  Don.  Deignan,  niece  and  nephew 
of  Miss  Deignan. 

To  the  bereaved  brother  and  sisters  of  Rev. 
M.  A.  Dorney,  pastor  of  St.  Lucy's  Church,  Chicago, 
and  former  assistant  pastor  at  St.  Bernard's,  who 
died,  December  7th;  also,  to  his  nephew.  Rev. 
William  Dorney. 

To  Mr.  Cassin,  Mrs.  J.  J.  Golden,  and  Mrs.  L. 
Burnie,  on  the  death,  November  25,  of  their  sister, 
Miss  Catherine  Cassin;  also,  to  her  bereaved  ne- 
phews and  nieces. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Mary  Glaab, 
who  died  December  7th,  especially  to  Mrs.  Joseph 
Roth,  her  daughter;  also  to  Mrs.  Glaab's  grand- 
children. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Murphy  and  bereaved  family, 
especially  Miss  Irene  and  Miss  Rita,  Loretto-Wood- 
lawn  Alumnae,  on  the  death,  September,  1939,  of 
their  son  and  brother,  John,  a  former  St.  Cyril's 
pupil. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Lawrence  Ryan 
(Nora  Lennon)  who  died  in  September;  also,  to 
her  aunts,  Loretto-Joliet  Alumnae. 

To  Mrs.  Baigent  and  bereaved  family,  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  T.  J.  Bai- 
gent, especially  to  the  Misses  Baigent,  Loretto 
Alumnae;  also  to  Mr.  Baigent's  sister.  Miss  Mar- 
garet, Loretto  Alumna. 


To  Mrs.  Macdonnell  on  the  recent  death  of  her 
husband.  Major  General,  the  Hon.  Archibald  Hayes 
Macdonnell,  Senator,  and  to  his  nephews  and  niece 
(Mrs.  Rolf,  Loretto  Alumna).  The  late  M.M.  Helen, 
I.B.V.M.,  was  a  sister  of  Senator  Masdonnell. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  John  O'Malley, 
who  died  in  October,  and  especially  to  M.M.  Frances 
Clare,  LB.V.M.,  niece  of  Mr.  O'Malley. 

To  Mrs.  McNaughton  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  Henry  F.  McNaughton;  to  Mr.  Harold 
McNaughton  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Murphy,  bereaved  son 
and  daughter. 

To  Mr.  Wm.  Sowninsky  on  the  recent  death 
of  his  wife,  and  to  the  bereaved  family. 

To  the  bereaved  parents  and  family  of  Miss 
Rita  McGarvey,  Loretto  College  School  Alumna, 
who  died  December   24. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  O'Brien  on  her 
death,  December  23;  especially  to  Miss  Florence, 
Loretto-College  Alumna. 

To  Mrs.  Moloney  (Sister  of  the  late  Bishop 
Scollard)  and  to  the  bereaved  family,  especially 
Mrs.  Merchant  Mahoney,  Washington,  and  Mrs. 
George  Sanford  Knuff  of  Detroit,  Loretto  Abbey 
Alumnae,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father, 
Dr.  Paul  J.  Moloney,  of  Ottawa. 

To  Mrs.  Guthrie  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna)  and 
to  the  bereaved  family  on  the  recent  death  of  their 
husband  and  father,  the  Hon.  Joseph  Guthrie. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Towle  (Lor- 
etto Donohue,  Loretto-Joliet  Alumna)  who  died 
October    6th. 

To  Mrs.  Poynton  on  the  death,  October  11,  of 
her  husband,  Mr.  John  Poynton,  son  of  the  late 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  A.  Poynton;  also  to  Mr.  Poyn- 
ton's  bereaved  brothers,  and  sisters  (Loretto-Wood- 
lawn  Alumnae) . 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Tully,  who  died 
October  18,  especially  to  her  daughter,  Catherine, 
Loretto-Joliet  Alumna;  also  to  M.M.  St.  Vincent, 
[.B.V.M.,  niece  of  Mrs.  Tully. 

To  Mrs.  Ducey  and  bereaved  family,  especially 
her  daughter,  Veronica,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna, 
on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
Thomas  Ducey,  October  twentieth. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Mary  Ford 
Scohill,  Loretto-Joliet  Alumna,  who  died  October 
26th. 

To  Mrs.  Maher,  on  the  death  of  her  daughter, 
Miss  Mary  Maher,  Loretto-Englewood  Alumna,  No- 
vember 23;  and  to  Mary's  devoted  brothers  and 
nephew  in  their  bereavement. 

To  Mrs.  Marion  McEvoy,  Chicago,  on  the  death 
of  her  father,  Mr.  M.  Cockrell,  November  29;  also 
to  the  bereaved  grandchildren. 

To  Mrs.  White  and  bereaved  family  on  the  re- 
cent death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Charles 
A.  White;  also  to  M.M.  Alfreda,  sister-in-law  of 
Mr.  White. 

To  Dr.  William  Hector  on  the  death,  November 
7th,  of  hi  wife    (Edna  Dickens  Hector). 

To  Mr.  Walter  Bliss  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
November  25;  also  to  the  bereaved  daughters,  M.M. 
Vivian,  LB.V.M.;  Mrs.  Paul  Simons,  and  Mrs.  A. 
Kledzick. 

To  Mr.  Thomas  Walsh,  of  Guelph,  on  the  death, 
October  11,  of  his  wife;  to  their  daughter,  Mrs.  J. 
Kirvan,  Loietto  Alumna;  and  to  Dr.  Peter  Flem- 
ing of  Boston,  brother  of  Mrs.  Walsh;  also  to  be- 
reaved nephews  and  nieces. 

To  Mrs.  Kilgour  (Nan  Ronan,  Loretto  Alumna), 
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on  the  recent  death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  Thomas 
Kilgour;  and  to  the  bereaved  daughters  (Loretto 
Alumnae) . 

To  Mr.  Wilfred  McQueen  and  bereaved  family 
on  the  recent  death  of  their  wife  and  mother;  also 
to  M.M.  Baptista,  sister-in-law  of  Mrs.  McQueen. 

To  Mrs.  Sullivan  and  bereaved  family,  especial- 
ly M.M.  Kenneth,  I.B.V.M.,  Mrs.  Helen  McCabe, 
and  Miss  Teresa  Sullivan  (Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumnae),  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and 
father,  Mr.  D.  Sullivan,  on  December  18th. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Margaret  Kil- 
loran,  who  died  September  27;  also  to  M.M.  Pauline, 
I.B.V.M.,   granddaughter  of  Mrs.  Killoran. 

To  Mr.  T.  Sullivan  on  the  recent  death  of  his 
wife,  and  to  their  daughter,  Helen  (Loretto-Niagara 
Alumna). 

To  Right  Rev.  Monsignor  McCann,  on  the  death 
of  his  brother,  Mr.  John  McCann,  December  3,  and 
of  his  brother,  Mr.  Louis  McCann,  December  16. 
The  deceased  were  brothers  of  the  late  M.M.  Al- 
phonsus  McCann,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  Quigley  and  Miss  Betty  (Loretto  Alum- 
nae) on  the  death,  November  16,  of  their  husband, 
and  father,  Mr.  Robert  J.  Quigley. 

To  Mr.  Golden  and  bereaved  family  on  the  death, 
December  10,  of  their  wife  and  mother,  Mrs.  Rose 
Ann  Golden. 

To  Mrs.  Hurley  and  Miss  Mary  Pat.  Hurley, 
on  the  death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr. 
Victor  Hurley,  Guelph. 

To  Miss  Emily  Ford,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna, 
on  the  recent  death  of  her  sister.  Miss  Helen  Ford, 
Loretto  Alumna,  New  York  Circle. 

To  Mr.  John  Kidd,  Mr.  William  Kidd,  Mr.  C.  J. 


Kidd;  and  to  Misses  Mary,  Olga  and  Julitta  Kidd, 
on  the  sudden  death,  November  25,  of  their  sister. 
Miss  Irene  Kidd,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna;  also  to 
His  Excellency,  Bishop  Kidd,  D.D.,  uncle  of  the 
deceased. 

'  To  Mrs.  Brohman,  and  Dr.  Brohman,  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  Jacob  Broh- 
man, December  1st. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fuchs  and  bereaved  family, 
especially  to  Rev.  Father  Oswald,  O.F.M.,  on  the 
death,  November  30,  of  their  son  and  brotlier,  Mr. 
Ferdinand  Fuchs. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kleis  and  bereaved  family  on 
the  death  of  their  son  and  brother,  Bartliolomew 
Kleis. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Miss  Sarah  Con- 
nelly, who  died  recently,  especially  to  her  sisters, 
M.M.  Beniti,  I.B.V.M.,  and  M.M.  St.  Wilfred, 
I.B.V.M. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Dr.  J.  F.  L.  Kil- 
loran, chief  of  the  Anaesthetic  Staff  of  St.  Mich- 
ael's Hospital,  who  died  November  17th;  especial- 
ly to  Mrs.  Killoran,  and  their  sons  and  daughter; 
also,  to  Dr.  Killoran's  brother,  His  Honour  Judge 
Killoran  of  Stratford,  and  to  his  sisters. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Lanphier  on  the  death 
of  their  beloved  daughter,  Miss  Nan  (Hannah  Ger- 
trude) Lanphier;  also  to  her  bereaved  brothers 
and  sisters,  especially  Rev.  Charles  Lanphier,  Direc- 
tor of  the  Radio  League  of  St.  Michael,  Toronto. 

To  Mrs.  O'Connor,  of  Kingston,  on  the  recent 
death  of  her  husband.  Dr.  O'Connor,  and  to  his 
bereaved  family  and  friends  . 

To  Mrs.  Walsh  and  her  bereaved  daughters, 
Rosemary  and  Frances,  on  the  death,  October  11, 
of  their  husband  and  father  ,Mr.  Louis  J.  Walsh. 


A  HYMN  TO  IVL4.RY. 


A  CHRISTMAS  REVERIE. 


Dear  Mother,   we  shall  sing  to   thee 
A  hymn  of  love  and  praise. 

And  on  our  knees,  most  fittingly, 
To  heaven  our  voices  raise. 


Night — sable  goddess,  cloaked  the  earth; 
Moon — golden   galleon,   sailed   the  blue; 
Stars — precious  pearls,  studded  the  sky; 
Snow — silver  sequins,  made  old  things  new. 


On  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 
Thy    glories    e'er    abound; 

And  joyous  canticles   of  love 

Make  thy  great  name  resound. 


A  stable — humble  shelter,   cold   and  bare; 
A  Mother — happy  Virgin,  pale  and  wan; 
St.  Joseph — proud  protector,  sad  and  grim; 
A  Baby — Infant  S^aviour,   hope  of  man. 


We  offer  thee  our  humble  gifts. 

Though  poor  they  are,   and  small; 

Our  hearts,  our  souls,  the  voice  each  lifts — 
Dear  Mother,  take  them  all! 

O   Mary,   hear   each   suppliant  voice, 
And   grant  each   simple  prayer; 

Then   with   the  angels  we'll   rejoice 
And   heaven's   blessings   share. 

Help    us.    Sweet    Mother,    here    below, 
Christ's    teachings    to    embrace. 

That  when  from  earthly  life  we   go. 
We'll  see,  at  last.  His  Face! 

Dorothy  Newman,  XII, 

Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Avenue. 


The  crib — poor  and  simple  place  of  rest; 
The  lamb — true  symbol  of  bewildered  men; 
The   peace — over  all   a  mantle  spread; 
The  star — brilliant  beacon,  holy  gem. 

Angels — silvery    notes    filled    the    air; 
Shepherds — on  the  hills,  mute  with  fright; 
Three   kings — journeyed   far   to  adore 
On  this — the  very   first   Christmas   night. 

To-day — modern    life    rejects    the    old; 
God's  love — so  freely  offered,  is  declined; 
I   pray — Gentle   Jesus,   help   us   see 
That  You — came  on  earth  to  save  mankind. 

Mary  MacDonald,  IV., 
Loretto,  Englewood. 
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^cijool  Chronicles! 


LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Oct.  6 — iFirst  Friday,  and  another  month  has 
begun  with  a  Missa  Recitata. 

Oct.  9 — Turkey  held  the  stage  tliis  day.  A 
lovely  Thanksgiving  Day,  whose  only  flaw  was  its 
brevity. 

Oct.  13 — Our  Abbey  team  had  a  basketball  game 
with  Moulton  College.  Could  it  have  been  that 
Friday,  the  thirteenth,  was  the  cause  of  our  de- 
feat? 

Oct.  14 — ^We  had  a  weiner  roast  in  The  Hol- 
low. The  crisp  weather,  the  fallen  leaves,  the 
big  fire  made  the  outing  a  perfect  one. 

Oct.  20 — We  are  now  full-fledged  business  wo- 
men. The  Mission  funds  were  increased  by  the 
proceeds  from  our  sale  of  "hot  dogs"  and  pop. 
The  success  of  the  enterprise  made  both  the  pro- 
prietors and  the  purchasers  happy. 

Oct.  22 — We  were  privileged  in  attending  the 
Alumnae  meeting.  A  beautiful  musical  programme 
of  vocal,  piano,  and  violin  selections  was  given 
by  Eileen  and  Nancy  Douglas,  students  at  the 
Abbey. 

Oct.  24 — As  active  Catholic  Actionists,  we,  Ab- 
bey students,  visited  the  Jesuit  Seminary  to  see 
the  mission  exhibit.  For  those  of  us  who  had 
never  seen  the  place,  the  "old"  Abbey  was  an  in- 
spiration. 

Oct.  27 — At  the  monthly  general  meeting  of  the 
Sodality,  we  got  many  ideas  for  spiritual  and  tem- 
poral activities  to  be  carried  on  during  November. 

Oct.  28 — "Good-bye,  Mr.  Chips"  was  our  source 
of  entertainment  to-day.  Perhaps  this  picture  has 
given  us  a  little  better  understanding  of  our  teach- 
ers, and  an  appreciation  of  their  good  efforts  in 
our  behalf. 

Oct.  30 — Everyone  changed  her  name,  and  at- 
tended the  Hallowe'en  party  incognito.  Mr.  H-t-l-r 
walked  off  with  first  prize. 

Nov.  8 — China  didn't  seem  so  far  away  after 
we  heard  Father  McGoey  speak  so  inspiringly  about 
it.  We  hope  to  hear  from  Father  when  he  reaches 
China. 

Nov.  7,  8,  9 — A  pleasant  way  of  spending  money 
is  on  candy.  This  time  the  sale  was  to  furnish 
funds  to  buy  a  double-bass  for  our  illustrious  or- 
chestra. 

Nov.  16 — It  has  been  said  that  only  musicions 
can  really  appreciate  music.  In  accordance  with 
this  principle,  the  girls  serenaded  Mother  Saint 
Gertrude  most  enthusiastically  on  her    Saint's  day. 

Nov.  18 — We  were  hostesses  to-day  to  Loretto 
Brunswick  girls,  who  came  to  the  Abbey  for  a 
basketball  game.  The  Brunswick  team  reutrned 
home  victorious. 

Nov.  22 — The  music  students  presented  a  pro- 
gramme in  honour  of  their  patroness.  Saint 
Cecilia.  The  dedication  of  the  recital  was  express- 
ed vocally  by  the  hymn,  "White  Rose  of  Rome." 

Nov.  29 — "Too  Much  Bobby"  was  presented  un- 
der the  direction  for  the  audience  an  enjoyable  en- 
price  procured  for  the  audience  an  enjoyable  en- 
tertainment and  also  the  feeling  of  a  deed  well 
done,  for  they  had  helped  the  Missions. 


Nov.  30 — For  culture's  sake,  the  Fifth  Form 
girls  attended  the  French  movie,  "Le  Roman  d'un 
Jeune  Homme  Fauvre." 

Dec.  2 — The  "Inter-Loretto  Singing  Festival" 
was  held  at  Loretto,  Brunswick.  All  sang  beau- 
tifully; we  captured  nine  "firsts"  for  the  Abbey. 
Congratulations  to  the  winners! 

Dec.  4 — To-night  our  Abbey  team  won  the  bas- 
ketball game  against  the  Alumnae  team. 

Dec.  6 — Saint  Joseph's  girls  were  our  guests 
for  a  basketball  game  and  were  victors. 

Dec.  8 — Twenty-one  girls  were  received  as 
Children  of  Mary.  A  delightful  banquet  was  given 
in  honor  of   the  new  sodalists. 


LORETTO   ACADEMY,    NIAGARA   FALLS. 

Sept.  28 — Those  who  were  privileged  to  hear 
Father  Lord's  wonderful  lectures  at  Loretto  Abbey 
came  back  glowing  with  enthusiasm.  It  was  one 
of  those  days  that  always  remain  a  treasured 
memory. 

Sept.  29 — We  are  knitting  now!  Under  the 
capable  leadership  of  Miss  Bampfield,  President  of 
the  Alumnae,  we  are  making  wristlets  and  scarfs 
for  the  soldiers,  and  hope  to  accomplish  much  in 
this  line. 

Oct.  12 — Mission  Sunday  did  not  pass  without 
a  very  special  thought  from  Loretto-Niagara  girls. 
One  hundred  finger  towels  for  mission  altars  were 
sent  as  our  contribution  to  the  Mission  exhibit 
booth  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  at  the 
Jesuit  Seminary  in  Toronto,  for  mission  week. 

Oct.  13 — Our  annual  field  day!  Fine  weather 
and  plenty  of  enthusiasm  will  make  this  field-day 
go  down  in  Loretto  Niagara's  lifetime  of  sports. 
Anne  Beatty,  captain  of  the  White  Team,  was  the 
victorious  leader  against  Kathleen  Blanche,  cap- 
tain of  the  Blue  Team.  Three  cheers  for  an  ex- 
citing day! 

Oct.  20 — Father  Munday,  CM.,  and  Father 
Gehring,  CM.,  have  returned  after  ten  years  in 
China!  Loretto-Niagara  prepared  a  glorious  wel- 
come for  these,  our  "adopted  missionaries."  We 
were  delighted  with  their  descriptions  and  little 
anecdotes  about  their  lives  across  the  seas.  May 
God  bless  their  wonderful  work! 

Oct.  27 — We  were  honoured  by  a  visit  from 
His  Excellency,  the  Archbishop  of  Madras,  India, 
and  his  native  secretary,  Monsignor  Thomas.  They 
held  us  spell-bound  by  their  tales  of  the  Indian 
people  and  their  need  of  more  native  clergy.  We 
hope  that  we  may  have  them  as  our  guests  again! 

Oct.  28 — Witches  and  goblins  lurking  in  the 
dark!  Ghosts  and  bats  flying  around!  In  this 
weird  atmosphere  we  were  entertained  by  Third 
Form  at  the  annual  Hallowe'en  party.  Games, 
dancing,  and  refreshments  made  the  afternoon  pass 
all   too   quickly.      Congratulations   to  Third   Form! 

Nov.  4 — A  hot,  glowing  fire!  An  ideal  evening 
for  a  marshmallow  roast!  A  delightful  sing-song. 
A  perfect  end   to  the   day! 

Nov.  3-8 — Increased  interest  in  studies  indi- 
cates that  term  examinations  are  in  progress. 
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Nov.  20 — A  most  welcome  visitor  to  Loretto- 
Niagara  was  Father  Basil  Doyle,  who  favoured  us 
with  an  interesting  instruction  on  the  Mystical 
Body  of  Christ. 

Nov.  21 — November  the  twenty-first  found  an- 
other distinguished  guest  at  our  school.  Major 
General  Walter  Baker,  the  Chief  of  the  Chemical 
Warfare  from  Washington!  The  General  thought 
the  school  was  very  beautifully  equipped,  and  the 
atmosphere  most  charming. 

Nov.  22 — St.  Cecilia's  day  was  celebrated  with 
a  special  programme.  The  beautiful  life  of  this 
saint  was  unfolded  to  us  by  Elizabeth  Nicks.  A 
number    of    delightful    musical    numbers    followed. 

Nov.  22-26 — Thanksgiving  Holidays!  Smiling 
faces  and  gay  laughter  since,  tell  that  they  were 
thoroughly  enjoyed! 

Dec.  1 — Fortunate  indeed  were  we  to  have  His 
Grace  the  Archbishop  for  our  First  Friday  Mass! 

Dec.  5 — Fourth  Form  made  their  debut  for  the 
year  by  presenting  a  two-act  original  skit  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Missions.  Under  the  capable  leader- 
ship of  their  President,  Helen  Read,  the  entertain- 
ment proved  a  definite  success. 

Dec.  8 — "Immaculate!  Immaculate!"  At  last 
the  long-awaited  day  arrived  when  nine  girls  were 
to  become  the  special  children  of  Our  Blessed  Mo- 
ther. The  day  started  with  Mass.  In  the  after- 
noon the  favoured  nine  were  received  into  Our 
Lady's  Sodality,  after  which  we  had  Benediction 
of  the  Most  Blessed  Sacrament.  As  a  final  glory 
for  the  day,  a  banquet  was  held  in  their  honour 
followed  by  a  program  of  singing.  Those  I'eceived 
into  the  Sodality  were  Helen  Patridge,  June  Stap- 
ley,  Sidonia  Sidlowsky,  Ruth  Overholt,  Rita  Jane 
Smyth,  Rose  Piciulo,  and  Betty  Rose  Lorenzo. 

Dec.  16 — The  real  Christmas  spirit!  We  played 
Santa  Claus  to  over  a  hundred  less  fortunate  chil- 
dren of  the  neighborhood,  and  enjoyed  it  as  much 
as  they  did!  For  weeks  ahead  we  could  be  found 
making  doll  dresses  and  touching  up  clothes  and 
toye. 

The  Junior  School  entertained  the  little  visit- 
ors with  their  delightful  "Christmas  Candles,"  and 
a  colorful  and  tuneful  operetta,  "Magic  Words." 
Then  came  the  Christmas  tree! 

The  Junior  School  gave  their  programme  of 
Christmas  music  over  Station  CKTB  this  afternoon. 
Congratulations  to  our  young  choristers! 

We  made  our  radio  debut  as  a  Senior  Choral 
Class  over  Station  CKTB,  at  noon,  when  we  sang 
the  well-loved  Christmas   Carols. 

Dec.  20 — A  delightful  Christmas  party,  our 
traditional  Carols,  and  our  Christmas  concert! 

Merry  Christmas  to  all,  and  to  all  may  the 
New  Year  prove  a  wonderfully  happy  one! 

Mary  Elizabeth   Reichert. 


CHRISTMAS  CONCERT. 

(.'hristma.s  Candles. 

Service    Donna    Matherson,    Betty    Kerridge 

Joy Adele    Dodge,    Grace    Picuilo 

Hope Ella  Mae  Brown,  Ann  Maloney 

Faith    Marilyn    Climo 

Peace    ...Dorothy  June  Wicker.   Marilyn   Fetterly 

Memory    Blanch   Greves,   Janet  Tabaka 

Love Mary  June  Tesch 


The  Christ  Cliild's  (iiU. 

Characters: 

The    Blessed   Virgin    Helen    Patridge 

St.  Joseph Mary  Ruth  Lardie 

Guardian    Angel    Mary    Bradt 

Misael — (A  blind  man,  father  of  a  Jewish 

family)  ...  Elizabeth    Baker 
Sarah — (The  Mother)  Rita  Jane  Smyth 

Rachel    Betty   Jane   Leone 

Marta    Jean   Eggleston 

Esther    Betty    Lorenzo 

Miriam    Joan   Cockburn 

Angel  Chorus — Anne  Beatty,  Eleanor  Brennan, 
Eleanor  Currie,  Betty  Downs,  Gene  Easton, 
Norma  Effrick,  Kathryn  Gammage,  Irene  Hayes, 
Sarah  Ives,  Jean  Kerridge,  Dorothy  Rass  Mac- 
key,  Dorothy  McCarthy,  Alice  Norman,  Betty 
Parks,  June  Staley,  Barabara  Stevens. 

Magic  Words. 

Welcome    to    Toyland    (Ensemble) 

We  Specialize  in   Dolls    (Elves) 

'Tis  the  Night  Before  Christmas (Toys) 

Parade   of   Wooden    Soldiers    

"I'm  From  Paris" (French  Dolls) 

"I  Can  Do  Trouble"    (Jack-in-the-box) 

My  Name  Is  Trouble    

Merry  Christmas  to  You  All. 

Characters — Elves:  Caryll  Anne  Fisher,  Ida  Mae 
De  Grant,  Kathtleen  Cortese,  Theresa  Willick, 
Morag  Young. 
Army  Captain,  Joanne  Marry;  Soldiers:  Tony 
Urquhart,  Andy  Fisher,  Sonny  Smeaton,  Con- 
cetta  De  Grant,  Jane  Harrison,  Rosemarie 
Dennis. 

French  Doll Margaret  Smeaton 

Jack-in-the-box     Joan    Brass 

Clown    Carol    Barch 

Aunt    Dinah    Shirley    Ballard 

Trouble     Susanne    Leone 

Santa  Claus Michael  Repa 

Dolls — Mary  June  Brown,  Betty  Lou  Potter,  Norma 
Hutcheon,  Anne  Dodge,  Dorothy  Wicker,  Adele 
Dodge,  Janet  Tabaka,  Blanch  Greves,  Ella  Mae 
Brown,  Mary  June  Tesch,  Betty  Kerridge, 
Donna  Matheson,  Anne  Maloney,  Grace  Picuilo, 
Marilyn  Fetterly,  Marilyn  Climo,  Betty  Rohrer, 
Betty  Ricker,  Elizabeth  Battle,  Betty  Thomas, 
Sandy  Smeaton,  Luigina  Cortese,  Jean  Brass, 
Edith  Farrington,  Phyllis  Hallworth,  Elizabeth 
Baxter,  Lynette  Wilson,  Nanette  Caffrey,  June 
Climo,  Rosemarie  Deleo,  Frances  Borrelli. 

(^hristinas  Carols. 

All  My  Heart  This  Night  Rejoices 

A   17th   Century  Carol 
When  Blossoms  Flowered  'Mid  the  Snows.  .  .  . 

Pietro  A.   Yon 
"The  Holly" — Duet. 

Miss  Jean  Kerridge  and  Miss  Irene  Hayes. 

Silent  Night    (Franz   Gruber) 

Bring    a    Torch — (An    Old    French    Carol) 
Jeanette  Isabella. 

Adeste    Fidelis    Traditional 

Hark!  The  Herald  Angels  Sing Mendelssohn 

May   the  Little  Hands  of  Jesus   .    .    Bless  your 
year  and  all  good  and  happy  things  which  LOVE 
of  Jesus  })i-ings  .  .Be  yours  until  Eternity  is  hei-e. 
(lod   Save   tlio   King. 
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LORETTO    ACADEJVIY,    HAMILTON 

Oct. — Sodality  committees  appointed  for  the 
year.  Work  on  remailing  literature  begun. 

Reverend  Brother  Edward  gave  a  stirring  talk 
on  vocations. 

A  Hallowe'en  party  organized  by  our  able 
Social  Chairman,  Geraldine  Wilson,  and  her  help- 
ers, was  delightful — and  successful  financially. 
Proceeds  for  the   Missions. 

The  Quiz  contest,  a  notoriety  feature,  sur- 
passed expectations. 

Term  exams,  over!  We  can  now  breathe  freely, 
and  smile  once  more — for  at  least  a  while. 

Nov.  10 — A  half-holiday  for  the  Rugby  finals. 
How  we  should  like  to  report  that  Cathedral  won 
■ — they  will  next  time! 

We  of  the  Seniors  who  attended  the  Cathedral 
H.S.  Tea  Dance  found  it  quite  to  our  liking. 

Reverend  Father  McCoy,  of  the  White  Fathers, 
gave  our  Sodality  an  interesting  talk  on  the  work 
of  their  Congregation  in  Africa. 

Dec.  14^ — Notre  Dame  girls  our  guests.  Was 
it  really— ahem! — kind  of  us  to  win  both  games? 
The  lunch  afterwards  in  the  cafeteria  helped  to 
restore    bright   smiles! 

All  busy  and  happy  preparing  Christmas 
baskets  to  bring  good  cheer  to  some  needy  fam- 
ilies. 

Dec.  21 — A  cheery  visit  from  Santa  Claus 
this  morning  was  prelude  to  our  happy  vacation 
just  ahead. 

*      *      * 

Loretto    Junior    Classes    Seen    in    Christmas    Plays 

(Hamilton    Press    Report) 

An  attractive  Christmas  entertainment  was  pre- 
sented by  the  junior  classes  at  Loretto  Academy 
last  night.  The  program  opened  with  two  ap- 
propriate   choruses    sung    by    the    Junior     Choral 


Class,  followed  by  a  piano  solo  by  Miss  Frances 
O'Brien  of  grade  six,  whose  poise  and  talent  were 
appreciated  by  those  present.  The  next  number 
was  well  applauded  as  the  youngest  pupils  de- 
lighted everybody  with  a  dainty  and  spirited 
dance,  Jingle  Bells.  Miss  Joyce  Predhomme  then 
rendered  a  charming  vocal  solo. 

The  play,  the  Good  King,  directed  by  Miss 
Mercedes  French,  B.A.,  was  timely  and  charm- 
ing. The  story  woven  around,  the  ballad.  Good 
King  Wenceslas,  was  feelingly  portrayed  by  the 
young  artists.  Miss  Geraldine  Duffy,  as  the  king, 
showed  a  sincere  understanding  of  the  noble  char- 
acter of  a  mediaeval  Christian  monarch.  His 
charming  queen.  Miss  Rita  Donahoe,  displayed  a 
dignity  befitting  her  state,  while  Jan,  Miss  Mary 
Daly,  played  her  part  with  sincerity,  as  did  the 
attendants  and  courtiers.  Perhaps  the  most  out- 
standing acting  was  done  by  the  king's  most  pom- 
pous and  haughty  councillor.  Miss  Hildegrade 
Berteling,  who  entered  into  her  role  with  a  ma- 
turity worthy  of  an  experienced  actor.  The  king's 
jester,  too.  Miss  Ruth  Taylor,  lived  the  part  and 
amused  the  audience  as  well  as  the  court.  The 
poor  man  was  convincing  and,  indeed,  splendid, 
in  his  ill  fortune  as  in  his  good  fortune.  This  role 
was  taken  by  Miss  Aileen  Sands.  The  action  of  the 
play  was  well-timed,  and  all  the  players  were 
rapid  in  picking  up  their  cues.  Throughout  the 
play,  the  carol  singers,  supported  by  the  Loretto 
orchestra,  provided  music  and  entertainment  be- 
fore the  king  and  delighted  the  audience  with 
such  carols  as  God  Rest  Ye,  Merry  Gentlemen, 
and  other  old  favourites. 

The  Nativity  tableau  was  executed  entirely  by 
third  and  fourth  grade  pupils,  who  brought  tears 
to  the  eyes  of  their  elders  as  was  seen  once  again 
the  Saviour  calling  the  world  to  His  Crib — poor 
and  rich,  simplicity  and  wisdom — as  represented 
by  the  shepherds  and  the  wise  men. 

Special  praise  is  due  to  the  accompanists.  Miss 
Mary  Farrell,  Miss  Marie  Jeanette  Flynn  and  the 
Loretto  orchestra. 
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LOKETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD. 

Nov.  22 — Musical  programme  in  honour  of  St. 
Cecilia,  Patroness  of  our  Music  Club.  Special  fea- 
tures were  a  tribute  to  the  saint  of  the  day;  an 
informing  sketch  of  the  life  of  Wagner,  our  chosen 
composer  for  November,  by  Miss  Cora  B.  Ahrens, 
Mus.  Bac;  and  Wagner's  "The  Prize  Song,"  and 
"Evening  Star,'   'by  Mr.   Tretheway,   cellist. 

Mr.  Maurice  King,  barrister,  presided  in  the 
absence  of  Very  Rev.  Dean  Egan,  and  presented 
music  certificates  obtained  since  mid-summer,  to 
— Misses  Shirley  Holmes,  Audrey  Eckensviller, 
Angelina  Conway,  Wanda  Frawley,  Betty  Banner- 
man.  The  door  prize  was  won  by  Mrs.  J.  P.  Mal- 
loy.  Miss  Jean  Biron  was  conductor  for  th  choral 
class,  and  Miss  Joy  Pequegnat,  L.R.S.M.,  accom- 
panist. 

Dec.  2 — An  enjoyable  trip  to  Toronto  for  six- 
teen of  our  vocalists,  who  were  taking  part  in  the 
Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival,  vocal  section.  All 
returned  the  happy  possessors  of  music  certificates. 
Congratulations,  especially  to  the  honour  winners 
in  the  double  trio. 

Dec.  8 — The  Liturgical  Boys'  Choir  sang  the 
"Cum  Jubilo"  Mass,  and  the  Proper  of  the  Mass 
for  the  Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Conception;  and, 
also,  during  the  Holy  Hour  and  at  Benediction. 

Dec.  21 — Christmas  concert,  under  the  aus- 
pices of  St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club.  The  choral  class 
contributed  several  Christmas  carols.  The  stu- 
dents of  Grade  IX  presented  an  amusing  play, 
"Loretto  Clinic,"  and  the  Junior  singing  class 
gave  the  French  playlet,  "D'ou  Viens-tu  Ber- 
gere?"  a  synopsis  of  which,  in  English,  was  read 
by  Miss  Joan  Baker.  Miss  Gloria  Fitzpatrick  acted 
as  chairman. 

A  choice  fall  programme  at  our  school  consist- 
ed of  a  symposium  on  Our  Lady's  Shrines  at — 
Walsingham,  Lourdes,  Guadaloupe,  Paris,  and 
Loreto.  These  were  interestingly  described  by 
Miss  A.  Routhier,  K.  Kelly,  M.  Flanigan,  J.  Baker, 
and  M.  Vere,  respectively.  Miss  R.  Regan  was 
chairman  of  the  Symposium. 

The  choral  numbers,  In  Thy  Name,  O  Mary; 
The  Magnificat;  and  Mother  Belov'd,  added  great- 
ly to  this  instructive  programme. 

Jean  Savage,  Secretary. 


LORETTO  AC  ADEMY,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE. 

Oct.  5 — To-day  in  the  spirit  of  the  whole  city 
of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  we  held  an  assembly  to  honour 
the  city's  "first  citizen,"  a  man  who  made  his  home 
here  for  fifty-two  years,  was  Governor  of  Michigan, 
and  a  friend  to  the  Loretto  Academy.  The  occa- 
sion was  marked  by  a  presentation  to  the  Loi-etto 
library  of  a  book  recently  completed  by  the  Hon. 
Chase  S.  Osborn — and  autographed  for  us.  Mr. 
Osborn  has  entitled  his  work:  "The  Conquest  of 
a  Continent." 

Oct.  10 — A  day  of  jubilation  and  happiness  for 
us  all — the  great  Eucharistic  Day  for  which  pre- 
parations have  been  in  progress  since  last  spring. 
Congregational  singing  of  the  Mass  by  the  school 
children  won  the  highest  praise  from  visiting 
Clergy  and  Sisters. 

Our  beloved  Bishop,  the  Most  Rev.  Joseph  C. 
Plagens,  granted  us  a  holiday. 
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Oct.  11 — It  was  our  pleasure  to  gather  again 
ill  Loretto's  halls  to  meet  His  Excellency. 

Nov.  6 — As  their  contribution  to  American  Edu- 
cation Week,  the  First  Year  class  presented  two 
dramatizations:  "My  Lady's  Lace"  in  which  Isa- 
bel Sparling,  Mabel  Bosbous,  Noel  Dagenais  and 
Irma  Carr  took  the  parts;  and  "Nevertheless"  which 
was  ably  portrayed  by  Joan  Chapiesky,  Peggy  Tray- 
nor  and  Helen  Ujinski. 

A  play  written  in  Latin  by  Mary  Simpkin  was 
staged  by  pupils  of  the  Second  Year  Latin  class. 
Togas  and  wax  tablets  created  Roman  atmosphere 
no  less  than  the  singing  of  "America"  in  the  Latin 
tongue. 

Nov.  15 — The  first  school  party  for  the  mis- 
sions! It  was  a  grand  success  financially,  socially 
and  noisily.  Eileen  Hassett  was  the  surprised 
winner  of  the  one  dollar  door  prize. 

Nov.  18 — Orchids  to  the  poster  contestants! 
Adele  Malkowski  won  first  prize  for  her  Christmas 
portrayal;  and  Blanche  McBride  came  second  by 
her  beautiful  poster  of  Pope  Pius  XII. 

Nov.  21 — The  time — ^Tuesday,  just  before 
Thanksgiving  Day;  the  place — Loretto's  halls;  the 
gift — food.  For  whom?  Christ!  What!  You 
do  not  understand?  A  Christo-crat  just  couldn't 
enjoy  her  Thanksgiving  turkey  unless  she  had 
given  something  to  Christ  Whom  she  sees  in  His 
poor. 

Dec.  10 — The  parish  bazaar,  which  lasted  three 
days,  finished  to-day.  Our  diamond  ring  project 
showed  Adele  Malkowski  and  Rhea  Taylore  win- 
ners of  the  coveted  prize.  But  Joan  Chapiesky  is 
wearing  the  ring. 

The  volley-ball  tournament  has  been  postponed 
on  account  of  the  bazaar. 

Dec.  17 — ^First  Year  High  Academy  students 
presented  "The  Other  Shepherd"  in  Baraga  Audi- 
torium on  Sunday  evening,  December  17. 

The  characters  were  Isabel  Sparling  as  Ethan, 
The  Other  Shepherd;  Rachel,  his  mother,  was 
played  by  Helen  Ujinski.  Irma  Carr,  Sara  Madi- 
gan  and  Betty  Dietz  were  the  other  Bethlehem 
shepherds;  and  Dorothy  Moran  and  Joan  Cha- 
piesky took  the  parts  of  Rebecca  and  Deborah. 
Amrah,  the  sister  of  Ethan,  and  her  son,  Renel, 
were  portrayed  by  Doreen  Deakin  and  Peggy 
Traynor.  Blanche  McBride  as  Mary,  and  Adele 
Malkowski  as  Joseph,  with  Margaret  Willette  and 
Helen  Mahl  as  angels,  completed  the  cast. 

Participating  in  the  chorus  were  the  Senior 
and  Junior  choral  classes,  with  Isabel  Sparling, 
Margaret  Willette  and  Helen  Mahl  as  soloists. 
Inspiring  was  the  effect  when  the  choristers  in  blue 
uniforms  with  white  collars  and  cuffs,  came  in 
procession  from  the  end  of  the  darkened  audi- 
torium, carrying  lighted  tapers. 


T.ORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL,  RRUXSWICK 
AVENUE. 

Nov.  7 — Lunch  hour  special  weiner  sale — for 
the  Missions. 

Nov.  8 — Basketball  with  St.  Joseph's  teams. 
Their  Juniors  win,  but  our  Seniors  return  as  vic- 
tors! 

Nov.  11 — Those  of  us  who  were  privileged  in 
attending  "As  You  Like  It,"  at  Hart  House  to-day, 
agieed  that  it  was  well  acted  and  costumed,  and 
all  told,  merited  favourable  criticism. 


For  Higher  Marks  Today  — 

A   Better  Job  Tomorrow 


ENJOY  TYPING  NOW  ON  AN 

UNDERWOOD  Portable 

Typing  saves  you  time  .  .  .  helps  you  pre- 
pare better,  easier-to-study  notes.  Have 
Dad  buy  you  a  Portable  Underwood. 
None  better;  none  cheaper.  Easy  terms. 
Show   him   this   advertisement. 

Underwood  Elliott  Fisher  Limited 

i;J5  Victoria  St.  370  Bay  St. 

ELGIN    7431 


With  the  Compliments 

and  Good  Wishes 

of 

IMPERIAL  BANK  OF  CANADA 
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THE  RIPPON  ART 

Fine  Art  Dealers  and  Picture  Framers. 

Artists'  Supplies. 

Winsor    and    Newton's   —  Reeves    and   Sons. 

Oils,  Watercolors,  etc. 

Greeting   Cards   for   all   occasions. 

490  BLOOR   STREET  W.     MEL.  4961. 


Compliments    of 

Will  &  Baumer  Candle  Co., 

Limited 
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PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Nurses'  Home,  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 

Toronto. 

St.    Mary'iS   Church,   Tillsonburg. 

New  Cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 

Hamilton. 


HAMILTON,    CANADA. 

(Pigott  Building). 


Plumbing — Heating — Sheet  Metal 
Furnace    Work 
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P  LU  M  B I  N  C      A  N  D    H  EATI  N  C 


i    24  Hour  Emergency  Repair  Service 
1 

I         Di'ferred   Payments    if   Desired   on    New 
Installations    or    Alterations 

•      • 

Out-of-To\vn    Inqniries   Invited 

•      • 

1721   BLOOR   ST.   W. 
lAj.    1234 

3158  YONGE  ST. 
HU.   1234 


Nov.  13  Junior  College  lunch  hour  candy  sale 
netted  a  nice  little  sum  for  our  Mission  funds.  The 
only  regrettable  feature  was  that  the  candy  was 
too  good — none  was  left  for  would-be  purchasers 
from  the  Junior  grades! 

Nov.  15 — Rev.  Father  John  McGoey,  of  the 
new  band  of  missionaries  leaving  for  the  Far  East, 
gave  us  a  most  interesting  talk  on  foreign  mission 
fields — China,  in  particular.  We  hope  to  hear 
from  these  zealous  missionaries  soon  after  their 
arrival  in  China. 

NoV.  16- — A  lecture  by  Miss  Stoakley  was  of 
interest  and  benefit  to  all  who  may  later  fill  busi- 
ness positions. 

Nov.  22 — Another  impetus  to  our  Mission  en- 
deavours in  an  illustrated  lecture  by  a  member  of 
the  world-renowned  Order  of  White  Fathers,  from 
Africa. 

Nov.  29 — The  delightful  and  varied  programme 
presented  by  Grade  IX,  for  the  missions,  revealed 
a  wealth  of  histrionic  and  musical  talent.  We 
hope  for  another  display  of  it  in  our  mission  meet- 
ings. 

Dec.  2 — We  are  honoured  in  being  hostesses  to 
the  talented  guests  assembled  from  the  several 
Loretto  schools  for  the  Vocal  Section  of  the  Annual 
Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival. 

Dec.  5 — Our  teams  returned  without  laurels 
from  the  two  exciting  games  played  at  St.  Joseph's, 
St.  Albans  street.     Better  luck  next  time! 

Dec.  8-10 — Three  grace-filled  days  for  the 
Senior  classes  in  their  annual  retreat. 

Dec.  13 — Preparation  going  actively  forward 
in  the  filling  of  Christmas  baskets  which  are  going 
to  provide  a  good  Christmas  dinner  for  many  a 
needy  family. 

Dec.  20 — Seniors  present  "The  Other  Wise 
Man,"  at  matinee  and  evening  performances,  both 
attended  by  large  and  appreciative  audiences. 

Special  commendation  and  applause  were  won 
by  Madeline  Madigan,  as  Artaban,  The  Other  Wise 
Man;  Phyllis  Cornett,  as  a  Jewish  Woman;  and 
little  Sandra  Gracie,  "a  child  wonder,"  in  her  im- 
personation of  the  Jewish  child. 

Congratulations  to  our  choral  singers  on  their 
pleasing  contribution  to  the  programme.  Miss 
Clare  Smith's  solo  parts  were  exquisitely  lovely. 


THE  OTHER  WISE  MAN. 

(Dramatized  from  Van  Dyke's  Story  and  Presented 

by  Grade  Twelve). 

SCENE  ONE — At  a  gathering  in  his  home  Artaban 
tries  to  persuade  his  friends  to  "follow  the 
Star"  with  him. 

SCENE  TWO — On  his  way  to  the  Temple  of  the 
Seven  Spheres  Artaban  is  delayed  "to  show 
mercy." 

SCENE  THREE — Artaban  arrives  at  the  meeting- 
place  to  find  that  the  others  have  gone  on 
without  him. 

SCENE  FOUR — Led  by  the  Star,  Caspar,  Melchoir 
and  Balthazar  reach  the  cave  and  adore  the 
Infant  King. 

SCENE  FIVE— Artaban  reaches  Bethlehem — again 
too  late.  Another  jewel  meant  for  God  is  spent 
for  man. 

SCENE  SIX — In  Alexandria  a  Hebrew  Rabbi  directs 
Artaban,  who  is  still  seeking  the  King,  to  look 
for  Him  among  the  lowly  and  oppressed. 
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SCENE  SEVEN — In  Jerusalem,  thirty-three  years 
later,  Artabaii  spends  his  last  jewel — and  finds 
the  King. 

(^ast  of  Characters. 

In  Order  of  Appearance. 

Artaban,  the  other  Wise  Man  .  .   Madeline  Madigan 

Abdus    Margaret  Kelly 

Rhodespes Mary  McCann 

Tigranes Nancy  Cancilla 

Joram Henrietta  Weinhardt 

Abgarus Helen  Regan 

Young    Son     Lorraine    Tenute 

Attendant Noreen  O'Keefe 

Dying  Hebrew Rita  Robillard 

The  Blessed  Virgin Geraldine  Quigg 

St.  Joseph    Rita  McBride 

Shepherls.  .  Margaret  Woodbyrne,  Kathtleen  Cum- 
mins and  Doris  Dennis. 

Caspar    Mary    Kitchen 

Melchior Rita  McAteer 

Balthazar Nora  Haddock 

Adorers: 

Student    Margaret  Kelly 

Athlete    Mary   McCann 

Musician    Betty  Doherty 

Artist    Patricia   Joyce 

Red    Cross    Worker Margaret    Huntley 

Society  Girl    Edith    Moore 

Jewish  Woman    Phyllis   Cornett 

Young  Son Sandra  Gracie 

Captain    Dorothy    Lawson 

Rabbi    Dorothy  Norman 

Parthian  Jews..  Marie  Theurer,  Loretto  Grady, 
Marie  Fortune. 

Guards Marie    Fortune,    Dorothy    Lawson 

Jewish  Maiden Patricia  Joyce 

Angels  and  Shepherds — Grades  I-IV. 

Carols — Select  Choir. 


INTER-IiORBTTO   MUSK. 

Winners   in   V^ocal   Section. 

The  tenth  Inter-Loretto  Musical  Festival  was 
held  at  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue, 
Toronto,  on  Saturday,  December  2,  from  9  a.m. 
to  4  p.m.,  with  noon  intermission.  The  spirit  of 
good  fellowship  and  of  appreciation  of  superior 
attainment  on  the  part  of  rival  candidates  was 
again  in  evidence  amongst  the  entrants,  approxi- 
mately 150,  from  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights; 
Loretto  College  School;  St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  To- 
ronto; Loretto,  Niagara;  Loretto,  Hamilton,  and 
Loretto,  Stratford. 

Mr.  Francis  Coombs,  Toronto  Conservatory, 
who  was  formerly  conductor  of  the  choral  classes 
at  Loretto  Abbey,  Loretto  College,  and  Loretto 
College  School,  was  adjudicator.  The  following 
were  the   outstanding  winners  of  honours: 

Under  7  years,  "The  Sun,"  by  Paul  Ambrose — 
Carlyn  Ann  Fischer,  Loretto,  Niagara,  and  Agatha 
MacLennan,  St.  Cecilia's. 

Under  8,  "Stew  and  Pickle"  from  "Sing  a  Song 
of  Canada" — Margo  Young,  Loretto,  Niagara; 
Paul  Coliton,  Catherine  Young  and  Loretta  Ranger, 
all  from  St.  Cecilia's. 

Under  9  years,  "The  Robin,"  by  Paul  Ambrose 
— Jean  Brass,  Loretto,  Niagara;    Barbara  Ann  Mc- 
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enized). 
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Kay,  Loretto  Abbey,  and  Teresa  Masci,  St.  Ce- 
cilia's. 

Under  10,  "Pretty  White  Trillium" — Jeanette 
MacDonald,  St.  Cecilia's;  Margaret  Sweetman,  Holy 
Family  School;  Carol  Barch,  Loretto,  Niagara; 
Jean  Gibson,  St.  Cecilia's,  and  Catherine  Knight, 
Loretto  Abbey. 

Under  11,  "The  Cuckoo,"  by  Martin  Shaw — 
Lois  La  France,  St.  Cecilia's  (1st  Class  Honours); 
Dorothy  Davey,  Loretto,  Hamilton;  Jane  Deazeil, 
Loretto    Abbey;    Frances    LaBine,    Loretto    Abbey. 

Under  12,  "The  Toy  Shop,"  by  Ford — Sandy 
Smeaton,  Loretto,  Niagara;  Doreen  Williams,  St. 
Cecilia's;  Mary  Lovering,  Loretto,  Hamilton; 
Teresa  Mullay,   Loretto  Abbey. 

Under  13,  "The  Songster" — Victoria  Douglas, 
Loretto  Abbey;  Rosemarie  Deleo,  Loretto,  Nia- 
gara;  Jean  Brass,  Loretto,  Niagara. 

Under  18,  Pussy  Willow,  by  Brahms— Lillian 
Mucci,  St.  Cecilia's;  Barbara  Furlong,  Loretto 
Abbey. 

Under  14,  "The  Caravan,"  by  Shaw — Mary 
Sweeney,  St.  Cecilia's;  Patricia  Stolte,  St.  Cecilia's; 
Shirley  Ingram,   Loretto  Abbey. 

Under  15,  "The  Swallows  Homeward  Fly,"  by 
Brahms — Denys  Huggins,  Loretto  Abbey;  Helen 
Moss,  Loretto  Abbey. 

Under  16,  "When  Daisies  Pled,"  by  Arne — 
Marydell  Williams,  Loretto  Abbey;  Clare  Smith, 
Loretto  College  School;  Rosemary  Burns,  Loretto 
College  School. 

Under  17,  "The  Angels  Are  Stooping,"  by  Head 
— ^Yvonne  Thomas,  Doris  Senior,  Sheila  Flem- 
ing, Margaret  Mary  Dandeneau,  all  from  Loretto 
Abbey. 

Under  19,  "A  Prayer  to  Our  Lady,"  by  Ford — 
Nancy  Douglas   (1st  class  honours). 

Double  Trio,  "Night  Hymn  at  Sea,"  (1)  So- 
pranos: Loretto  Abbey,  Misses  J.  Clarke  and  B. 
Furlong;  Mezzos:  Misses  M.  Williams  and  E. 
Douglas;  Contraltos:  Misses  N.  Douglas  and  D. 
Huggins.  (2)  Sopranos:  Stratford,  Misses  M. 
Petre  and  R.  Rhodes;  Mezzos:  A.  Waterford  and 
J.  Biron;  Contraltos:  R.  Cloney  and  S.  Holmes. 

Open — "Solveig's  Song,"  by  Grieg;  "A  Piper," 
by  M.  Head,  Eileen  Douglas  (1st  class  honours); 
Margaret  Klersey  (1st  class  honours);  Mary  Nixon 
(1st  class  honours);  Joan  Clarke  (1st  class  hon- 
ours), all  from  Loretto  Abbey;  Teresa  Lamberti, 
St.  Cecilia's;  Ethel  Coles,  St.  Cecilia's.  Duet — 
"Laughing  and  Weeping,"  by  Schubert — (1) 
Misses  Margaret  Mary  Dandeneau  and  Milda  Dan- 
deneau; (2)  Misses  Eileen  Douglas  and  Nancy 
Douglas,  Loretto  Abbey,  both  1st  class  honours. 

Each  successful  candidate  received  a  music 
certificate,  white,  for  pass;  blue-bordered  for 
honours;   gold-bordered  for  1st  class  honours. 


ST.  CECILIA'S  (  ONVENT,  TORONTO. 

The  pupils  of  St.  Cecilia's  Convent  gave  a  chorm- 
ing  pre-Christmas  programme,  especially  prepared 
for  their  mothers.  Gay  piano  selections,  Christmas 
hymns  and  recitations  were  all  rendered  with 
finished  grace. 

The  prompt  reward  for  the  young  performers 
came  when  Santa  Claus  proceeded  to  distribute 
the  gifts  from  the  Christmas  tree.  All  were  re- 
membered, and  carried  home  with  their  gifts 
happy,  expectant  thoughts  of  another  visit  from 
Santa  Claus,  within  the  week. 
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We  carry  a  full  line  of 


I  Religious  Articles 

!       For  the  Church  and  Home 


CHURCH  SUPPLY  CO. 


Toronto 


450  Church  Street 

(Maple    Leaf   Gardens) 

EL.   5833 


Ontario 


Superior  Optical  Co. 

20  Bloor  St.  AVest,  Toronto 
KI.  2116  or  0963 

Will  give  25  per  cent,  off  your  glasses  if  you 
are  a  subscriber  to  The  Rainbow. 

Consult  us  before  you  buy  glasses. 

SUPERIOR    OPTICAL    CO. 


FOX  HEAD  HOTEL 

NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONTARIO 

Delightfully   situated   overlooking   Falls,    Queen   Vic-  ' 

toria  Park  and  Oakes  Garden  Theatre  j 

Restful  Rooms      Excellent  Cuisine      Rates  from  $2.00  i 

HOWARD  A.  FOX,  Prop.       S.  B.  WILLOUGHBY,  Mgr.  1 

Phone    2200  ? 

"Just  the  Place  to   Spend  a  Week-end"  i 


LORETTO,  SEDLEY. 
Initiation  Night. 

Have  you  ever  heard  the  wailing  of  a  ghost  that's 

in  despair? 
Ever    heard    that    unseen    something    that    keeps 

creaking  on  the  stair? 
When   you   hear   those   footsteps    'round   you,    first 

to  left  and  then   to  right, 
The  thought  comes  like  a  rocket  swift, 

" 'Tis  Initiation  night!" 

When   you're   clutched    by    hands    so    clammy    that 

your  hair  stands  up  on  end; 
And   your   comrades   all    about   you   have   no    light 

of  hope  to  lend; 
And  white  things  glide  about  you  till  you're  fairly 

dead  with  fright, 
Comes  again   the   thought  reminding, 

"  'Tis  Initiation  night!" 


Oft  thro'  the  inky  blackness,  with  the  silence  all 

around — 
Save  for  the  shrieks  of  comrades,  there's  scarcely 

heard  a  sound — 
You  get  a  friendly  warning  to  keep  silent,  or  you 

might 
Awaken  all  the  neighbors  on  this 

Initiation  night! 

Now  the  darkness  gathers  closer  in  the  recreation 

room. 
Till   the  very  walls  about   us   seem   to   tremble  in 

the  gloom. 
Thought   of   horrors,    and    of   torture    makes    us 

quake   anew  with   fright — 
But  there's  just  no   getting  out  of  this 

Initiation  night! 

At  last  the  worst  is  over!      No  there's  yet  another 

thing! 
With    the    judgment    and    the    penalties,    our    ears 

begin  to  ring; 
While,    with    shaking   knees,    and    quaking   hearts, 

and  general  sense  of  fright, 
We   hear   their  accusations   on 

Initiation  night. 

Three   days   to   follow,   we   must   all   go   trooping 

'round  about. 
With   stockings   odd,   hair    in     two     braids,   and 

sweaters  inside   out! 
But  we  can   smile,   and   take   it,   tho'   we'll   be   an 

awful  sight — 
For,   of   course,    it's   all   included   in 

Initiation  night! 

Evelyn  Bruce,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto-Sedley,  Saskatchewan. 


Oct.  31 — Another  month  of  good  work  and 
play  is  at  an  end;  the  concluding  feature  a  me- 
morable exhibit! 

Nov.  16 — Our  H.S.  players  staged  "White  Rose 
of  Rome"  to  a  packed  hall,  an  appreciative  audi- 
ence. 

Nov.  17 — The  Choir  Club  anticipated  the  feast 
of  its  patroness,  St.  Cecilia,  with  an  enjoyable 
party  at  the  Convent. 

Dec.  8 — Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Conception. 
Seventeen  new  members  are  received  into  the  So- 
dality. In  their  honour  a  reception  was  held  at 
Loretto.  Reverend  Fathers  Theunissen.  Gerein, 
and  Volk  were  honoured  guests  at  the  dinner  on 
this  occasion. 

Dec.  19 — Jingle  Bells!  Jingle  Bells! — but  not 
on  our  sleigh  this  time.  It  was  dear  old  Santa 
and  the  Christmas  concert.  How  we  enjoyed 
everything  —  the  hobby-horse,  the  ridiculously 
funny  topsy-turvies,  sweet,  little  Snow-white  and 
the  charming  prince,  not  to  mention  our  school  or- 
chestra, which  gave  that  real  Christmas  touch  in 
the  lovely  carols! 

Dec.  22 — And  so — ^Happy  holidays  for  all,  and 
a  Happy  New  Year! 


(J^V^^^^  <rv^^  iTV^^^^ 
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Somewhere,  the  day  is  ever  dawnmg; 

Anointed  hands  the  Host  uplift ; 
And  hearts  are  draAvn  to  Christ  in  longing, 

In  Him,  to  have — God's  sovereign  Gift. 


K.M.B. 
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r ^  EASTER 


npODAY  the  world  with  Easter  joy  abounds 

And  alleluias  fill  the  holy  air, 
The  Easter  lilies  bloom  with  fragrance  rare, 
Exultant  chant  of  surging  hymns  resounds^ 
For  Christ  has  risen  from  the  tomb,  to  die 
No  more*   The  Resurrection  and  the  Life, 
Resplendent  Conqueror  of  death  and  strife. 
He  comes,  His  promises  to  justify* 
This  is  the  crowning  glory  of  the  Church, 
A  Living  God,  for  Founder,  Infinite, 
Eternal,  there  is  no  more  need  to  search 
For  guide  secure  the  heavenward  path  to  light* 

The  risen  Christ  is  Light  and  Truth  and  Way: 
This  the  significance  of  Easter  Day! 


D*  Barry 
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By   REV.   L.    A.    WOJCIBCHOWSKI,  S.T.D.,   Ph.D.,    Sc.D. 


"Thou  Shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself." 
(St.    Matthew   XXII,    39). 

Communism  is  a  heretical  doctrine;  it  is 
contrary  to  revealed  truth.  Yet  like  all  heretical 
theories,  it  contains  a  certain  amount  of  truth ; 
were  it  otherwise,  it  would  not  elicit  the  in- 
tellectual assent  of  so  many  people.  Commun- 
ism is  exaggerating  the  doctrine  of  Christ  re- 
garding fraternal  charity.  Hence  the  truth 
that  is  embedded  in  Communism  is  the  doctrine 
of  fraternal  love;  and  the  heresy  in  it  is  the 
exaggeration  of  that  doctrine.  Though  Ave  must 
repudiate  Communism  as  a  pernicious  here- 
tical theory,  still  we  cannot  close  ovir  eyes 
to  the  fact  that  we  Christians,  on  the  whole, 
have  lost  sight  of  the  most  fundamental  doc- 
trine of  Christ's  teaching.  The  world  is  in 
the  throes  of  unrest  because  the  materialists 
have  expelled  charity  from  the  face  of  the 
earth.  Injustice,  selfishness,  cupidity,  slander, 
calumn}^,  detraction,  and  many  other  vices 
contrary  to  fraternal  charity,  have  laid  hold 
on  the  hearts  and  minds  of  men,  swayed  the 
destinies  of  nations,  ruined  homes,  dethroned 
kingdoms,  shattered  the  lives  of  many  in- 
dividuals and  caused  rebellions,  Avars,  pestil- 
ence and  chaotic  financial  conditions. 

Fraternal  charity  is  the  foundation  of  in- 
dividual, domestic  and  social  life,  without  Avhich 
neither  peace,  nor  harmony,  nor  happiness  can 
exist.  Christ,  the  God-Man,  knew  this;  that 
is  why  He  insisted  so  vehemently  upon  the 
practice  of  charity :  "Love  thy  neighbor  as  thy- 
self." He  told  His  disciples  that  the  sign  of 
their  adherence  to  Him  would  be  their  love  for 
one  another :  "By  this  shall  all  men  know  that 
you  are  my  disciples,  if  you  have  love  one  for 
another"  (John  XIII,  35).  Their  eternal  re- 
ward, He  told  them,  Avould  depend  upon  the 
love  of  their  neighbor;  for  upon  the  last  day, 
when  all  men  shall  hear  sentence,  the  Eternal 
Judge  will  not  examine  so  much  the  deeds 
that  spring  from  the  other  virtues ;  He  Avill 
tell  those  who  are  saved  eternally  to  enter  into 
the  blessed  Kingdom  of  Heaven  because  they 
visited  the  imprisoned,  clothed  the  naked,  fed 
the  hungry,  consoled  the  sick,  in  a  Avord,  be- 
cause they  performed  the  deeds  of  fraternal 
charity;  whereas  because  they  failed  to  per- 
form these  deeds,  the  wicked  will  be  cast  into 


the  exterior  darkness  of  Hell.  (See  St.  MattheAv, 
XXV,   34-46). 

Not  only  did  Christ  teach  this  doctrine,  but 
He  gave  an  admirable  example  of  the  practice 
of  the  A'irtue,  an  example  upon  Avhich  He 
demands  that  Ave  fashion  our  Avhole  Christian 
life ;  He  said,  "Love  one  another  as  I  have 
loved  you"  (St.  John  XIII,  34).  It  Avould  be 
impossible  to  narrate  all  that  Christ  has  done 
to  engrave  in  our  hearts  the  importance  of 
fraternal  love.  There  is  not  one  miracle  Avhich 
He  performed  that  does  not  contain  an  example 
of  it;  there  is  not  one  sacrament  Avhich  He 
instituted  that  does  not  aAvaken  and  develop 
in  us  the  sentiment  of  love  toAvards  our  neigh- 
bor. He  reproved  severely  the  disseminators 
of  hate,  calumny,  discord,  anger  and  envy. 
With  an  indulgence  that  surpasses  all  human 
understanding.  He  forgi\'es  His  enemies,  par- 
dons siiiners  and  reinstates  the  fallen.  Hoav 
He  loves  us !  He  became  poor  to  enrich  us ; 
sacrificed  the  bliss  of  His  heavenly  home  to 
lift  fallen  humanity  from  the  pit  of  sins  and 
vices ;  suffered  every  inconvenience  to  bring 
happiness  into  our  lives ;  undertook  the  fatigues 
of  the  apostolate  to  enlighten  those  who  sai 
in  the  darkness  of  superstition  and  unbelief; 
nay.  He  even  sacrificed  His  life  upon  the  altar 
of  the  Cross  to  merit  for  vis  tlie  bliss  of  Heaven. 
Rightly  could  Christ  say  of  His  love  for  man- 
kind :  '  'Greater  love  than  this  no  man  hath, 
than  that  a  man  lay  doAvn  his  life  for  his 
friends."   (St.  John). 

NoAV,  there  is  every  reason  in  this  Avorld 
and  in  heaven,  too,  why  we  should  love  our 
neighbor.  Our  bodies  are  fashioned  from  the 
same  common  clay  by  God  Who  made  Adam 
from  the  slime  of  the  earth,  and  then,  by  a 
process  of  generation,  caused  us  to  rise  from 
this  common  stock  to  replete  the  face  of  the 
earth.  Essentially,  Ave  are  similar  in  our  bodily 
formation  and  constitution,  though  accident- 
allj'  Ave  differ  one  from  another,  either  by  race 
or  color,  or  intellectual,  physical,  and  moral 
endoAvments,  God  gives  us  physical  beauty, 
moral  attractiveness,  intellectual  abilities,  and 
other  natural  qualities  Avhich  draAv  us  to  one 
another  by  ties  of  love.  We  have  similar  bodily 
genus,  nature,  essence,  species  and  integral 
parts,  to  facilitate  our  love  for  one  another. 
Our   souls    came   into    existence    in    a   like 
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stupendous  manner;  tliey  are  formed  individu- 
ally by  the  Omnipotent  hand  of  God,  and 
united  substantially  to  our  bodies.  The  quali- 
ties of  our  souls  are  essentially  similar ;  they 
are  pure  and  immortal  spirits  by  which  we 
became  the  living  images  of  God,  having  His 
features  impressed  upon  them  so  that  we  can 
find  our  own  physiognomy  portrayed  in  our 
neighbors,  and  reflected  in  their  eyes;  and 
these  souls  of  ours  possess  similar  reasoning 
powers,  by  which  we  grasp  truth,  will  good 
acts,  love  one  another,  and  desire  great  things. 
The  end  for  which  we  were  all  created  is  the 
same.  We  have,  besides,  common  interests, 
similar  aspirations,  the  same  joys  and  pains, 
a  common  outlook  on  life,  so  much  so  that,  not- 
withstanding the  accidental  difference  of  race, 
nationality,  moral  habits,  color  and  climes, 
we  are  fashioned  by  God  into  one  great  human 
family  in  which  one  member  can  help  another 
to  attain  J03',  happiness,  and  peace  here  on 
earth;  and  to  overcome  all  the  impediments  to 
the  acquisition  of  his  eternal  bliss. 

To  knit  us  even  more  closely  to  one  an- 
other, God  descended  from  heaven  in  the  Per- 
son of  Jesus  Christ.  He  came  not  in  His 
Divine  Majesty,  but  in  similarity  of  our  nature. 
He  was  vested  in  our  frail  nature ;  He  became 
bone  of  our  bone,  flesh  of  our  flesh ;  He  placed 
Himself  on  a  level  with  us ;  He  took  upon 
Himself  our  sorrow  and  infirmities ;  He  had  a 
mortal  body  similar  to  ours,  endowed  with  our 
bodily  perfections,  qualities  and  needs ;  He  had 
an  immortal  soul  beautified  by  similar  intel- 
lectual and  moral  qualities ;  He  belonged  to 
the  same  genus  and  species ;  He  became  our 
brother,  friend  and  companion;  He  raised  us 
up  to  remove  every  impediment  to  a  perfect 
love  of  one  another.  He  loved  us  ardently  to 
compel  us  to  love  our  neighbor,  showing  us 
that  our  human  nature  is  so  noble  that  He, 
God,  did  not  disdain  to  unite  this  slime  of 
earth  substantially  to  His  Divine  Person,  ele- 
vating it  above  the  nature  of  the  angels; 
raising  it  to  the  dizzy  heights  of  Divinity; 
and  giving  it  the  rights  to  God's  inheritance. 
By  the  Incarnation,  God  simplified  for  us 
fraternal  love  —  a  love  which  we  must  have 
for  even  the  vilest,  meanest  and  most  despic- 
able of  men — for  by  it  we  became  members  of 
the  same  Mystical  Body  of  which  Christ  is  the 
Head,  so  that  we  might  kindly  lend  a  help- 
ing hand  to  one  another  and  love  one  another 
in  perfect  charity.  St.  Paul  expresses  this  in 
his  Epistle  to  the  Ephesians,  IV,  15-16:  "Doing 
the  truth  in  charity  Ave  may  in  all  things  grow 
up  in  Him  Who  is  the  head,  even  Christ;  from 


Whom  tiie  whole  body,  being  compacted  and 
fitly  joined  together,  by  what  every  joint 
supplieth,  according  to  the  operation  in  the 
measure  of  every  part,  maketh  increase  of  the 
body,  unto  the  edifying  of  itself  in  charity." 

What  is  wanting  in  nature  to  enhance  fra- 
ternal love  was  supplied  by  grace,  so  that 
there  is  no  excuse  for  our  lack  of  the  virtue 
of  charity.  Due  to  the  eft'ects  of  original  sin, 
human  nature  was  wounded ;  vices  crept  in, 
and  man  is  inclined  to  evil.  Many  unpleasant 
elements  were  brought  into  man's  nature  Avhich 
render  men  hateful  to  one  another,  making  the 
practice  of  fraternal  charity  difficult.  God 
would  remed,y  this,  by  the  institution  of  His 
Church,  wherein  all  men  are  united  by  bonds 
of  mutual  charity,  and  by  the  Sacraments 
which  possess  a  social  character.  Baptism 
remedies  many  of  the  ill  effects  of  original  sin. 
It  beautifies  man's  soul  by  remitting  his  sins 
and  by  infusing  a  new  life  belonging  to  the 
supernatural  order.  By  it,  man  is  born  anew ; 
he  becomes  a  Son  of  God,  living  His  life.  The 
whole  supernatural  organism  is  grafted  on  the 
faculties  of  his  soul ;  for  sanctifying  grace  and 
the  seven  supernatural  virtues  and  gifts  are 
bestowed  on  him  by  God  at  Baptism.  Thus 
every  man  shines  with  a  resplendent  glory  be- 
fore heaven  and  earth,  and  all  the  evil  quali- 
ties which  made  man  an  undesirable  object 
of  love  were  removed,  forcing  us  to  love  him 
as  God  loves  him.  Henceforth,  man  is  not 
only  an  image  of  God,  to  be  loved  with  a  na- 
tural love,  but  the  son  of  God,  and  heir  of 
Christ's  Kingdom,  to  be  loved  with  a  super- 
natural love. 

It  is  true  that  many  defects  remain  in  a 
regenerated  man,  but  these  can  be  removed 
by  him  with  the  help  of  graces  which  God 
gives  him;  or  at  least  they  should  be  over- 
looked by  us,  for  in  comparison  Avith  man's 
greatness,  these  defects  are  a  mere  trifle. 

If  a  man  has  the  misfortune  of  falling  into 
sin,  God  awaits  him  in  the  tribunal  seat  of 
mercy ;  there  God  deals  benignly  with  him  and 
by  the  poAver  of  the  priesthood,  restores  him 
to  His  friendship,  making  him  again  lovable 
to  us,  and  at  the  same  time,  teaching  us  hoAv 
Ave  are  to  treat  those  Avho  have  offended  us. 

By  the  other  five  Sacraments,  God  per- 
fects man's  supernatural  beauty,  and  forces 
us  more  than  ever  to  consider  our  neighbor 
as  a  Avorthy  object  of  our  love.  It  is  especiall}^ 
by  the  Sacrament  of  the  Holy  Eucharist  that 
He  desires  to  draAv  us  to  fraternal  charit}'. 
This  Sacrament  enables  the  recipient  to  ap- 
proach the  banquet  table  of  God  Himself,  at 
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wliicli  man  is  nourislied  Avitli  tlie  veiy  Body 
and  Blood  of  Christ.  At  that  table  all  are 
equal,  rich  or  poor,  learned  or  ignorant,  good 
or  bad;  no  matter  to  what  race  one  belongs, 
he  is  received  by  God,  and  all  are  treated 
eqnally.  The  Sacred  Nourishment  is  Christ 
Himself,  Who  permits  Himself  to  be  eaten  and 
drunk  so  that  His  Blood  Avill  flow  in  the  veins 
and  arteries  of  all  the  members  of  the  human 
race  of  which  He  is  the  Head  and  King,  and 
His  Flesh  will  nourish  every  one  who  comes 
weak  and  ill,  thus  knitting  us  all  in  a  close 
relationship. 

When  we  consider  this  Avonderful  economy 
of  God  in  regard  to  mankind,  we  can  readily 
understand  why  there  Avere  such  saints  as  St. 
Louis  of  France  who  trampled  under  foot  his 
imperial  majesty  to  protect  the  defenceless; 
St.  Francis  Xavier,  Avho  braved  the  horrors 
of  travelling  among  treacherous  tribes  in  order 
to  baptize  them ;  St.  Vincent  de  Paul,  Avho 
spent  his  whole  life  in  aiding  the  poor.  These 
saints,  and  thousands  of  others  whom  the 
Church  honors  as  her  heroes  and  heroines  did 
not  look  at  the  defects  of  their  neighbor;  they 
understood  that  every  man,  whatever  his  posi- 
tion may  be,  is  a  heavenly  prince  upon  whose 
soul  the  divine  features  of  Christ  are  de- 
picted; they  ignored  the  shabby  exterior  and 
rags;  they  closed  their  eyes  to  their  vices; 
they  suffered  the  ignorance  and  inappreciation 
of  the  illiterate  and  the  arrogancy  of  the  power- 
ful and  rich;  they  considered  only  the  fact  that 
every  man,  woman  and  child  as  heir  of  God's 
Kingdom,  was  a  worthy  object  of  their  love. 

We,  too,  must  revive  fraternal  love  in  our 
hearts  especially  today,  when  there  are  so 
many  enemies  of  our  faith  who  are  endeavour- 
ing to  steal  our  heritage  under  the  pretext  of 
false  fraternal  love.  True  love  of  the  neigh- 
bor must  have  all  the  qualities  of  Christ's 
love  for  mankind.  It  must  be  a  disinterested 
love;  we  must  pluck  out  all  selfishness  from 
it.  To  seek  one's  own  interests  in  the  practice 
of  fraternal  charity  is  no  charity  at  all.  We 
must  love  our  neighbor  without  seeking  to  be 
loved  and  appreciated,  must  give,  without 
calculating  what  will  be  the  remuneration. 

Our  love  must  also  be  universal,  extending 
to  all  men  and  women,  regardless  of  creed, 
race,  nationality  or  position  in  life.  The  evil 
of  our  day  is  nationalism  and  snobbery.  Does 
a  man  become  less  a  man  because  he  is  Irish, 
or  Scotch  or  French  or  German!  Does  he 
become  less  an  image  of  God  by  being  black, 
red,  yellow  or  white?  Does  he  receive  less  of 
God's  graces  because  he  is  poor  or  rich,  learn- 


ed or  illiterate?  There  are  many  who  seem 
to  hold  that  he  does !  We  must  put  away  all 
these  mundane  considerations  and  seek  in  our 
neighbor  the  image  of  God,  and  let  our  char- 
ity extend  to  every  man  and  woman  regard- 
less of  all  things,  even  of  their  sins  and  A'ices, 
which  may  make  them  exteriorly  despicable, 
remembering  that  even  sinners  are  the  children 
of  God.  Charity  must  be  universal  likewise 
in  its  endeavor,  that  is,  it  must  extend  to  all 
works  of  charity;  we  must  be  charitable  in 
our  thoughts,  desires,  speech  and  deeds,  both 
corporal  and  spiritual.  Doing  these  things 
from  the  heart  we  shall  fulfil  the  law. 


ROBINS  AND  ORIOLES 

Pour  from  the  maples  your  ra])tures  of  song, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 
Blest  this  reunion  we've  waited  so  long, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 
Five  changeful  decades  of  years  have  gone  by. 
What   have    we    learned    of    their    worth,    you 

and   I? 
Blankly  I  look  to  your  grace  for  reply, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 

Here  is  the  couch  that  knew  hopeful  repose, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 
Blithe  to  life's  duties  we  daily  arose, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 
What  is  there  left  to  us?  Why  should  we  stay? 
Friends  the  responsive  and  loved  are  away, 
Never  returning,  tho'  call  as  we  may, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 

Gone  are  our  pupils,  and  gone  the  old  school  ;— 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 
Where  so  complacently  youth  held  its  rule, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 
All  the  mistakes  were  of  head,  not  of  heart, 
Baser  ambitions  were  given  no  part — 
All  is  so  honest  in  life  at  the  start, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 

What  from  the  lesson  of  life  have  we  learned, 

Robins   and  Orioles? 
While  for  lost  Eden  we  ever  have  yearned, 

Robins  and  Orioles; 
Ah,  we  could  tell  to  a  self-deceived  throng 
Grasping  earth's  gauds  as  they  hurry  along^ — 
Life's  lasting  good  is  the  wealth  of  a  song, 

Robins  and  Orioles ! 

— Alicia  Cockerell  Robinson. 
At   McKerlie-Depew   Place,    Stamford    Centre, 
Niagara   Falls,    in    the    Grand    River    Sachem, 
June,  1931. 
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I  need  this  picture  hanging  on  my  wall 
Where  it  will  greet  me  when  the  dawn  creeps 

in, 
This  face  wdiich  is  so  calm  and  beautiful, 
These  eyes  we  would  not  wish  to  grieve  by  sin. 

And  as  the  morning  into  noontide  swings 
While  all  the  bustling  world  must  take  its  toll 
With    crush    and    rush    and    strife    of    world}' 

things, 
Still  more  I  need  this  solace  for  my  soul. 

When  evening  comes  and  night  hangs  out  the 

stars, 
Their  glow  is  not  more  tranquil  than  this  gaze, 
Serene,  untroubled,  letting  down  the  bars 
That  else  Avould  shut  me  out  from  quiet  ways. 

I  need  this  Presence  in  the  midnight  hour 
When  I  awake  to  find  the  shadows  near. 
For  it  alone  can  bring  the  peace   and  power 
Which  banishes    all  sorroAV  and  all  fear. 

— Aline  Michaelis. 


peautp 

"But  the  loveliest  things  of  beauty  God  has  ever 

shown  to  me 
Are  her  voice,  and  her  hair,  and  eyes,  and  the  dear 

red  curve  of  her  lips." 

Woman's  beauty  has  always  been  a  favour- 
ite theme  with  writers  throughout  the  ages. 
We  recall  Rachel  and  other  fair  ones  of  the 
earliest  centuries,  but  as  a  Avorld-coneeded,  sur- 


passingly beautiful  woman — and  enchantress — 
Cleopatra,  we  admit,  stands  out.  We  read 
that  she  had  red  hair!  Let  us  begin  with  this 
fact.  Her  golden  locks  harmonized  with  her 
marvellous  complexion ;  and  now,  beauty  of 
colouring  established,  we  find  that  her  person 
was  of  high  and  elegant  stature;  her  form  ex- 
quisitely moulded  and  of  perfect  proportion — 
pagan  beauty  personitied  was  she,  devoid  of 
true  moral  beauty. 

In.  modern  Christian  ages,  the  world-eon- 
ceded  gem  of  womanhood  is  the  beautiful  Mary 
Stuart,  Queen  of  Scotland,  Avho  measured  to 
the  height  of  womanly  greatness  and  grandeur 
of  physical  charm,  and  also  of  the  Christian 
perfection  of  mind  and  heart.  As  R.  II.  Ben- 
son portrays  it,  her  wondrous  beauty  consisted 
in  all  the  requirements  of  that  queen's  per- 
sonality being  in  perfect  agreement  and  pro- 
portion. Her  angelic  qualities  compelled  the 
worship — and  this  for  long  years — of  all  Scot- 
tish maidens  who  Avere  domiciled  Avith  her — 
whether  of  the  Old  Faith,  or  the  New. 

Fortunate  do  I  consider  myself  in  having 
known,  admired  and  loved  one  who  truly  ex- 
emplified "earth's  noblest  thing,  a  woman  per- 
fected"—  (Rainbow's  household  word  for  years, 
I  recall). 

This  beautiful  woman,  the  choice  of  my 
life-time,  is  Katherine  Kerr  Osborne,  daughter 
of  Colonel  Kerr  of  Burlington  (Wellington 
Square,  in  her  time)  ;  wife  of  John  Osborne, 
merchant,  Hamilton;  and  granddaughter  of 
Captain  Joseph  Brant,  the  celebrated  Indian 
chief. 

I  would  that  my  words  could  describe  her 
as  I  still  see  her !  She  was  lofty  of  stature  and 
beautifully  proportioned.  The  contour  of  her 
face,  the  well-shaped  nose,  the  rich-brown  hair, 
expressive  brown  eyes  and  beautiful  complexion 
were  all  attractive,  but  it  was  her  sweetness 
of  expression,  her  ready  smile  that  most  cap- 
tivated, and  seemed  to  reveal  her  lovely,  sin- 
cere soul. 

Highly  gifted  and  well  educated,  Mrs. 
Osborne  had  given  dramatic  recitals  with 
Howells  of  U.S.  fame.  Her  voice  was  musical, 
flexible  and  of  wide  range.  For  her  rare  gifts 
of  body,  mind,  heart  and  soul  she  was  beloved 
by  all  Avho  knew  her.  Her  charity  was  bound- 
less; her  belongings  were  hers  only  when  her 
neighbours  did  not  need  them ! 

Mrs.  Osborne — Katherine  Kerr  Osborne — 
died  comparatively  young,  leaving  her  little 
son  and  two  little  daughters  to  "remember  her 
by  her  portraits." 

Alicia  C.  Robinson  (Idris). 
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TO  A  PORTRAIT. 

I  never  pass  along  tlie  hall 

And  meet  your  kind  and  level  gaze, 

But  that  I  wish  I  might  have   walked 
With  you,  life's  waj's. 

Something  there  is  secure,  serene, 

Untouched  by  threat   of  circumstance ; 

Something  there   is  Avithin  your  look 
Unawed  by  chance. 

Could  I,  long-tossed  by  every  wind, 

Long  swayed  by  every  fleeting  mood, 

Have  only  put  my  hand  in  yours. 
Life  had  been  good. 

You  lived  a  hundred  years   ago ; 

A  hundred  years  your  dust  has  blown 
Along  the  winds,  or  with  the  grass 

Been  overgrown. 

You  lived  a  hundred  years  ago; 

Yet  daily,  as  I  climb  the  stairs. 
You  give  me  courage  for  an  hour 

To  face  life's  cares. 

— Aline  Michaelis. 


Amongst  the  graduates  of  Class  1939,  Lor- 
etto  Academy,  Hamilton,  were  the  Misses  Nancy 
and  Eileen  Douglas,  who  are  now  specializing 
in  music  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
Toronto.    Miss  Eileen  has  her  A.T.C.M.  in  piano 


Misses    Nancy    and    Eileen    Douglas. 


Miss  Victoria  Douglas. 

and  she  and  her  sister  Nancy  received  First 
Class  Honours  in  Grade  X  in  the  recent  ex- 
aminations in  singing  at  Loretto  Abbey. 

These  two  youthful  musicians  have  already 
given  many  choice  entertainments,  in  which 
their  little  sister,  Victoria,  aged  twelve,  played 
an  important  part  with  violin,  voice,  and  fairy 
steps.  Victoria  is  also  a  pupil  at  Loretto  Abbey 
and  in  the  last  examinations  won  First  Class 
Honours  in  Grade  VI,  singing. 

Of  one  delightful  candle-light  recital  at 
Loretto,  a  Toronto  paper  reported:  "Eileen 
played  a  Beethoven  Sonata  and  pieces  by 
Scarlatti,  Chopin,  Debussy;  Nancy  played 
three  violin  pieces  by  Drdla,  Bach  and  Kreis- 
ler,  and  sang  two  songs  by  Leoni  and  Charles; 
Eileen  sang  'Habanera'  from  Carmen,  an  opera- 
tic air  by  Rossi,  and  Blue  Danube,  while  her 
two  sisters  pla.ved  violin  and  danced;  Victoria, 
the  baby,  sang  Benedict's  'Gipsy  and  the  Bird,' 
and  a  song  by  Cowan;  Eileen  and  Nancy  did 
Schubert's  'Ave  Maria,'  voices  and  violin;  the 
three  girls  did  Dvorak's  'Goin'  Home'  as  vocal 
trio,  Avith  piano  and  violin. 

"This  program  alone  was  an  amazing  en- 
semble for  three  sisters,  one  of  whom  is  a 
mezzo-soprano,  the  other  two  mezzo-contralto 
and  coloratura-soprano — and  with  violin  and 
piano  and.  dancing  added,  set  a  new  standard 
for  a  one-family  program." 

The  happy  parents  of  these  three  youthful 
artists  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  G.  Douglas,  for- 
merly of  Hamilton,  now  residents  of  Toronto. 
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A  REFUTATION. 

By  M.  M.  AGATHA,  I.B.V.M 

"Great  additions  liave  of  late  been  made  to 
our  knowledge  of  the  past;  the  long  conspiracy 
against  the  revelation  of  truth  has  gradually  given 
way,  and  competing  historians  all  over  the  civil- 
ized world  have  been  jealous  to  take  advantage 
of  the  change.  The  printing  of  archives  has  kept 
pace  with  the  admission  of  enquirers  and  the  total 
mass  of  new  matter,  which  the  last  half  century 
has  accumulated  amounts  to  many  thousands  of 
volumes.  In  view  of  changes  and  of  gains  such 
as  these,  it  has  become  quite  impossible  for  the 
historical  writer  of  the  present  age  to  trust  with- 
out reserve  even  to  the  most  respected  secondary 
authorities.  The  honest  student  finds  himself  con- 
tinually deserted,  retarded,  misled  by  the  classics 
of  historical  literature,  and  has  to  hew  his  own 
way  through  multitudinous  transactions,  periodi- 
cals and  ofiicial  publications  in  order  to  reach  the 
truth. 

(Preface  to  Cambridge  Modern  History).    (4). 

One  of  the  falsehoods  that  secondary  his- 
torians of  the  past  generations  have  seemingly 
delighted  in  re-echoing  is  that  the  Catholic 
Church  is  the  opponent  of  science  and  of  scien- 
tific investigation. 

The  purpose  of  this  paper  is  to  refute  this 
charge  and  to  remove  the  suspicion  that  there 
is  any  contrariety  between  the  declarations  of 
religion  and  the  results  of  scientific  research. 

Knowledge  may  be  divided  into  two  fields, 
natural  and  supernatural.  Some  knowledge  is 
both  at  the  same  time.  Natural  science  is  that 
vast  system  of  things  taken  as  a  whole  which 
we  learn  to  know  by  our  natural  powers. 
Supernatural  knowledge  has  for  its  subject 
matter  the  marvelous  universe  of  which  God 
Himself  is  the  fulness,  and  which  becomes 
known  to  us  not  through  our  physical  facul- 
ties but  by  superadded  and  direct  communica- 
tion from  Him.    (1) 

These  two  fields  are  sometimes  likened  to 
two  intersecting  circles ;  one,  Theology,  the 
philosophy  of  the  supernatural  world,  the  oth- 
er, Physical  Science,  the  philosophy  of  the  na- 
tural world.  Theology  and  Science  in  their  re- 
spective ideas  and  in  their  actual  fields,  while 
having  points  of  contact,  are  quite  separate  and 
incapable  of  collision. 

The  physical  sciences  deal  with  matter.  With- 
in the  limits  of  the  phenomena  connected  with 
matter  the  Scientist  may  speculate  and  prove ; 
he  may  trace  the  operation  of  the  laws  of  mat- 


ter through  periods  of  time ;  he  may  penetrate 
into  the  past  and  anticipate  the  future;  in  a 
certain  sense  he  may  investigate  and  write  the 
history  of  the  material  Avorld  as  far  as  he  can  ; 
still  he  will  always  advance  from  phenomena, 
and  conclude  upon  the  internal  evidence  which 
they  supply. 

Theology  begins  at  the  other  end  of  know- 
ledge, not  with  nature  but  with  the  Author 
of  nature ;  it  is  not  occupied  with  the  finite 
but  with  the  infinite.  As  the  physical  Sciences 
are  devoted  to  the  world  of  matter  Theological 
Science  contemplates  the  world  of  mind. 

The  methods  of  reasoning  and  inquiring 
used  in  Theology  and  Physical  Science  are  con- 
trary one  to  the  other — Theology  pursues  the 
argumentative  method  of  a  strict  science,  such 
as  Geometry — it  is  deductive.  Physical  Sci- 
ence is  that  of  an  empirical  pursuit — it  is  in- 
ductive. 

There  are  many  instances  of  extreme  con- 
trariety of  ideas  one  with  another  *' which  the 
contemplation  of  the  Universe  forces  upon  our 
acceptance,  making  clear  to  us  that  there  is 
nothing  irrational  in  submitting  to  undeniable 
incompatibilities,  which  Ave  call  apparent,  only 
because,  if  they  were  not  apparent  but  real 
they  could  not  co-exist."  For  instance  the  con- 
templation of  space  and  time ;  frequently  we 
find  the  laws  of  physiology  and  Social  Science 
in  collision ;  so  also  in  Mathematical  Science,  in 
the  theory  of  limits.  It  should  not  be  surpris- 
ing then  to  find  that  sometimes  there  should 
be  discrepancies  when  the  mysteries  of  Revela- 
tion and  those  of  nature  are  compared, — not 
in  their  issues  but  in  the  reasonings,  the  cir- 
cumstances, the  associations,  the  anticipations, 
and  the  accidents  proper  to  their  respective 
teachings. 

Cardinal  Newman,  who  was  a  convert,  says : 

"Protestants  have  very  strange  notions  about 
the  Catholic  Church.  In  spite  of  the  testimony 
of  history  the  other  way,  they  think  that  the 
Church  has  no  other  method  of  putting  down  error 
than  the  arm  of  force,  or  the  prohibition  of  in- 
quiry. They  defy  us  to  set  up  and  carry  on  a 
school  of  Science.  For  their  sake,  then,  I  am 
led  to  enlarge  upon  the  subject  here.  I  say,  then, 
he  who  believes  Revelation  with  that  absolute 
faith  which  is  the  prerogative  of  a  Catholic,  is 
not  the  nervous  creature  who  startles  at  every 
sudden  sound,  and  is  fluttered  by  every  strange 
or  novel  appearance  which  meets  his  eyes.  He 
has  no  sort  of  apprehension,  he  laughs  at  the  idea, 
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that  anything  can  be  discovered  by  any  scientific 
method,  which  can  contradict  any  one  of  the  dog- 
mas of  his  religion.  He  Itnows  full  well  there  is 
no  science  whatever,  but  in  the  course  of  its  ex- 
tension, runs  the  risk  of  infringing,  without  any 
meaning  of  offence  on  its  own  part,  the  path  of 
other  sciences;  and  he  knows  also  that,  if  there 
be  any  one  science  which,  from  its  sovereign  and 
unassailable  position  can  calmly  bear  such  unin- 
tentional collisions  on  the  part  of  the  children 
of  earth,  it  is  theology.  He  is  sure,  and  nothing 
shall  make  him  doubt,  that,  if  anything  seems  to 
to  be  proved  by  astronomer,  or  geologist,  or  chro- 
nologist,  or  antiquarian,  or  ethnologist  in  contra- 
diction to  the  dogmas  of  faith,  that  point  will 
eventually  turn  out,  first,  not  to  be  proved,  or, 
secondly,  not  contradictory,  or  thirdly,  not  contra- 
dictory to  anything  really  revealed,  but  to  some- 
thing which  has  been  confused  with  revelation."  (1). 

Roger  Bacon,  Copernicus,  Galileo,  the  De- 
cree of  Pope  John  XXII,  and  Spanish  Inquisi- 
tion are  the  favorite  references  of  those  who 
see  the  Catholic  Church  as  the  enemy  of  Scien- 
tific Research. 

In  the  Journal  of  the  Alchemical  Society 
published  in  London,  in  1914,  Mr.  A.  E.  Waite 
states  that  in  the  history  of  the  subject  there 
was  little  or  nothing  to  indicate  hostility  on  the 
part  of  the  Church  to  any  Physical  work  of 
alchemy. 

This  same  journal  gives  an  account  of  the 
career  of  Roger  Bacon,  Franciscan  Friar,  show- 
ing that  the  restraints  put  upon  him  were  not 
occasioned  by  his  scientific  discoveries  but  rath- 
er for  his  interference  in  other  fields  and  his 
attacks  on  the  clergy.  When  Copernicus' 
system  first  made  progress  there  was  a  seeming 
contradiction  to  the  declaration  of  Scripture. 
In  order  that  the  weak  might  not  be  scan- 
dalized, the  discoveries  were  withheld  until 
the  public  mind  had  been  prepared  to  receive 
them.  Impatience  is  at  the  root  of  most  here- 
sies. Galileo  was  not  content  with  holding  his 
doctrine  of  the  motion  of  the  earth  as  a  Scien- 
tific conclusion  but  used  it  as  a  formal  inter- 
pretation  of   Scripture. 

In  his  book.  The  Popes  and  Science,  Dr. 
James  Walsh  of  New  York,  shows  how  un- 
founded are  the  statements  that  the  Church 
places  any  restrictions  on  scientific  research 
in  Anatomy  or  in  Chemistry.  The  Bull  of  Poi)e 
Boniface  VIII  and  the  Decree  of  Pope  John 
XXII  are  quoted  in  full,  in  Latin  and  in 
English, 

As  to  the  Spanish  Inquisition,  it  was  a 
State  Institution,  originally  instituted  to  purge 
Spain  of  the  Moroscos  or  false  Christians.  His- 
tory has  shown  that  it  was  an  instrument  of 
the  State  in  its  warfare  against  the  Holy  See. 
Considered  materially  it  was  nothing  but  Ca- 


tholic ;  but  its  spirit  and  form  were  earthly 
and  secular.  For  this  reason  it  came  into  col- 
lision with  the  Supreme  Catholic  Authority, 

These  illustrations  show  that  no  scientific 
investigation  is  opposed  by  the  Catholic  Church 
provided  it  does  not : 

(1)  come  into  collision  with  dogma; 

(2)  venture  upon  an  interpretation  of  Scrip- 
ture or  other  conclusion  in  the  matter  of 
religion; 

(3)  teach    religious   paradoxes; 

(4)  recklessly  scandalize  the  weak. 

In  his  discourse  on  "Duties  of  the  Church 
Towards  Knowledge,"  Cardinal  Newman  said : 

"The  Church  fears  no  knowledge,  but  she 
purifies  all;  she  represses  no  element  of  our 
nature  but  she  cultivates  the  whole.  Sci- 
ence is  grave,  methodical,  logical;  with  science 
then  she  argues,  and  opposes  reason  to  reason. 
Literature  does  not  argue,  but  declaims  and  in- 
sinuates; it  is  multiform  and  versatile;  it  per- 
suades instead  of  convincing,  it  seduces,  it  carries 
captive;  it  appeals  to  the  sense  of  honor,  or  to 
the  imagination,  or  to  the  stimulus  of  curiosity; 
it  makes  its  way  by  means  of  gaiety,  satire,  ro- 
mance, the  beautiful,  the  pleasurable.  Is  it  won- 
derful that  with  an  agent  like  this  the  Church 
should  claim  to  deal  with  vigor  corresponding  to 
its  restlessness,  to  interfere  in  its  proceedings 
with  a  high  hand  and  to  wield  an  authority  in 
the  choice  of  its  studies  and  of  its  books  which 
would  be  tyrannical,  if  reason  and  fact  were  the 
only  instruments  of  its  conclusions?  But,  anyhow, 
her  principle  is  one  and  the  same  throughout; 
not  to  prohibit  truth  of  any  kind,  but  to  see  that 
no  doctrines  pass  under  tlie  name  of  Truth  but 
those  which  claim  it  rightfully."   (1) 
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DECREE   OF   POPE   JOHN    XXII   AGAINST    THE 
CRIME  OF  FALSIFICATION. 

Alchemies  are  here  prohibited  and  those  who 
practise  them  or  procure  their  being  done  are  pun- 
ished. They  must  forfeit  to  the  public  treasury  for 
the  benefit  of  the  poor  as  much  genuine  gold  and 
silver  as  they  manufactured  of  the  false  or  adul- 
terated metal.  If  they  have  not  sufficient  means 
for  this,  the  penalty  may  be  changed  to  another 
at  the  discretion  of  the  judge,  and  they  shall  be 
considered  criminals.  If  they  are  clerics,  they 
shall  be  deprived  of  any  benefices  that  they  hold 
and  be  declared  incapable  of  holding  others.  (See 
also  the  Extravagant  of  the  same  John  which  begins 
with  the  word  'Providens'  and  is  placed  under  the 
same  title). 

Poor  themselves,  the  alchemists  promise  riches 
which    are    not    forthcoming;     wise    also    in    their 
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own  conceit  they  fall  into  the  ditch  which  they 
themselves  have  digged.  For  there  is  no  doubt 
that  the  professors  of  this  art  of  alchemy  make 
fun  of  each  other  because,  conscious  of  their  own 
ignorance,  they  are  surprised  at  those  who  say 
anything  of  this  kind  about  themselves;  when  the 
truth  sought  does  not  come  to  them  they  fix  on  a 
day  (for  their  experiment)  and  exhaust  all  their 
arts;  then  they  dissimulate  (their  failure)  so  that 
finally,  though  there  is  no  such  thing  in  nature, 
they  pretend  to  make  genuine  gold  and  silver  by  a 
sophistic  transmutation;  to  such  an  extent  does 
their  damned  and  damnable  temerity  go  that 
they  stamp  upon  the  base  metal  the  characters  of 
public  money  for  believing  eyes,  and  it  is  only  in 
this  way  that  they  deceive  the  ignorant  populace 
as  to  the  alchemic  Are  of  their  furnace.  Wishing 
to  banish  such  practices  for  all  time,  we  have  de- 
termined by  this  formal  edict  that  whoever  shall 
make  gold  or  silver  of  this  kind  or  shall  order  it 
made,  provided  the  attempt  actually  follows,  or 
whoever  shall  knowingly  assist  those  engaged 
(actually)  in  such  a  process,  or  whoever  shall 
knowingly  make  use  of  such  gold  or  silver  either 
\  by  selling  it  or  giving  it  for  debt,  shall  be  com- 
f  pelled  as  a  penalty  to  pay  into  the  public  trea- 
cury,  to  be  used  for  the  poor,  as  much  by  weight 
of  genuine  gold  and  silver  as  there  may  be  of 
alchemic  metal,  provided  it  be  proved  lawfully 
that  they  have  been  guilty  in  any  of  the  aforesaid 
ways;  for  those  who  persist  in  making  alchemic 
gold,  or,  as  has  been  said,  in  using  it  knowingly, 
let  them  be  branded  with  the  mark  of  perpetual 
infamy.  But  if  the  means  of  the  delinquents  are 
not  sufficient  for  the  payment  of  the  amount  stated, 
then  the  good  judgment  of  the  justice  may  com- 
mute this  penalty  into  some  other  (as,  for  ex- 
ample, imprisonment,  or  another  punishment,  ac- 
cording to  the  nature  of  the  case,  the  difference 
of  individuals,  and  other  circumstances).  Those, 
however,  who,  in  their  regrettable  folly  go  so  far 
as  not  only  to  sell  moneys  thus  made  but  even 
despise  the  precepts  of  the  natural  law,  pass  the 
bounds  of  their  art  and  violate  the  laws  of  deli- 
berately coining  or  casting  or  having  others  coin 
or  cast  counterfeit  money  from  alchemic  gold  or 
silver,  we  proclaim  as  coming  under  this  anim- 
adversion, and  their  goods  shall  be  confiscated,  and 
they  shall  be  considered  as  criminals.  And  if  the 
delinquents  are  clerics,  besides  the  aforesaid  pen- 
alties they  shall  be  deprived  of  any  benefices  they 
shall  hold  and  shall  be  declared  incapable  of 
holding  any  further  benefices. 


VOLUNTEERS. 

A  country  calling  for  volunteers 
Gives  brave  young  hearts  a  chance 
Their  brilliant  glorj^  to  enhance ; 
It  means   cheers — it  means  tears, 
it  means  fears ! 

God's  Kingdom  is  calling  for  volunteers : 
Are  we  ready  to  take  our  share? 
With  love  of  sacrifice  to  prepare 
For  the  fears,   for   the   tears, 
for  the  cheers ! 

M.  Dorothea. 


ENLIGHTENMENT. 

[While  we  regret  having  quoted — although 
from  a  reputable  source,  and  with  no  thought  of 
producing  an  erroneous  impression — the  sentence 
mentioned  in  the  following  letter,  we  are  happy 
in  having,  as  an  outcome  of  it,  the  opportunity 
of  presenting  to  our  readers  a  splendidly  in- 
forming exposition  of  the  work  of  the  Christian 
Brothers. — Editor's  Note.] 

575  Jarvis  Street, 

Toronto,   Ontario, 
April  1,  1940. 
Rev.  Sister  Editor, 
"Loretto  Rainbow," 
Loretto  Convent,, 
387  Brunswick  Ave., 
Toronto. 

Dear  Reverend  Sister: 

In  the  "Loretto  Rainbow"  of  January,  1940, 
you  have  an  article  on  his  Eminence  Cardinal 
George  Mundelein,  the  late  Archbishop  of 
Chicago.  Evidently  from  the  article,  whoever 
wrote  it  was  not  familiar  with  the  education  of 
the  great  cardinal.  On  page  159  of  your 
January  number  you  write  as  follows :  *  'After 
completing  his  high  school  course  with  the 
Christian  Brothers  in  his  native  city,  New 
York,  he  had  attended  Manhattan  College 
where  he  received  his  Bachelor  of  Arts  de- 
gree at  17."  Your  statement  Avould  lead  one 
to  believe  that  Cardinal  Mundelein  left  the 
Christian  Brothers'  care  on  the  completion  of 
his  high  school  course.  Now,  my  dear  Sister, 
Cardinal  Mundelein  and  his  fellow-student, 
the  late  Cardinal  Patrick  Hayes  of  New  York, 
made  their  entire  courses,  elementary,  secon- 
dary, and  University  under  the  care  of  the 
Brothers  of  St.  De  La  Salle. 

Manhattan  College  of  which  you  speak  in 
3"our  article  is  our  great  New  York  college, 
founded  in  1860,  which  has  its  own  charter 
and  gives  its  own  degrees.  It  is  the  only  col- 
lege in  North  America  which  has  given  two 
cardinals  to  the  Catholic  Church.  It  has  today 
2,000  arts  students.  In  the  school  days  of  the 
late  Cardinal  Hayes  and  the  late  Cardinal 
Mundelein,  the  old  college  was  situated  on  the 
corner  of  Broadway  and  131st  St..  but  in  re- 
cent years,  through  the  initiative  of  Cardinal 
Hayes,  late  Archbishop  of  New  York,  a  cam- 
paign for  three  millions  of  dollars  was  launch- 
ed the  year  that  the  Cardinal  returned  from 
Rome  with  his  red  hat,  and  the  college  was 
rebuilt.  It  now  stands  on  the  corner  of  Broad- 
way and  Spuyten  Duyvil  Parkway,  the  last 
stop  on  tlie  New  York  underground  going 
north. 
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Cardinal  liayes  was  educated  by  the 
Brothers  on  scholarships.  He  too  made  his 
entire  course  with  the  Brothers,  graduating 
from  Manhattan  College  with  his  B.A.  He 
was  a  class-mate  of  Cardinal  Mundelein  and 
they  received  in  Rome  the  Cardinal's  Hat  the 
same  day. 

In  Canada,  the  Brothers  similarly  educa- 
ted Cardinal  Villeneuve.  He  was  a  pupil  of 
our  Sacred  Heart  elementary  school  in  Mon- 
treal, where  he  won  a  scholarship  to  our  Mount 
St.  Louis  College.  He  spent  eight  years  there 
and  left  it  on  graduation  to  enter  the  Oblate 
Order.  He  never  attended  any  schools  except 
those  taught  by  the  Brothers.  The  Brothers' 
colleges,  therefore,  have  given  three  cardinals 
to  the  Church  in  America  in  this  generation. 
This  is  a  record  without  parallel.  We  have  five 
arts  colleges  in  the  United  States.  The  first  pre- 
sident of  the  Catholic  University  of  America, 
Bishop  Keane,  was  a  graduate  of  our  Man- 
hattan College;  and  the  present  director  of  the 
Catholic  University,  Bishop  Corrigan,  was  a 
graduate  of  our  arts  College,  La  Salle  in  Phila- 
delphia. 

Archbishop  Mitty  of  San  Francisco,  who  is 
mentioned  as  the  first  Cardinal  for  that  city, 
is  also  a  graduate  of  Manhattan  College. 
Bishop  Donohue,  the  auxiliary  Bishop  of  New 
York,  is  a  graduate  of  Manhattan,  as  is  also 
Father  Chidwick,  for  years  president  of  Dun- 
woodie  Seminary.  He  will  be  ever-remembered 
in  history  as  the  chaplain  of  the  ill-fated 
Maine. 

I  hope  these  notes,  dear  Sister,  will  inter- 
est you  and  will  give  you  some  information 
regarding  the  work  our  schools  and  colleges 
have  done  for  the  Church  in  America. 

St.  De  La  Salle  spent  his  life  working  for 
the  education  of  the  children  of  the  poor,  but 
at  the  same  time  he  did  not  neglect  the  educa- 
tion of  the  rich.  He  established  in  his  own 
lifetime,  at  the  request  of  the  Archbishop  of 
Paris,  a  college  in  Paris  for  the  sons  of  the 
Irish  nobles  who  fled  to  France  following  the 
Battle  of  the  Boyne  in  1690.  His  school  to 
higher  education  at  Rouen,  which  he  founded 
and  supervised  himself  and  where  he  died, 
was  one  of  the  most  famous  colleges  in  France 
before  the  Revolution. 

The  Church  has  .blessed  St.  La  Salle's  work, 
has  canonized  him,  and  has  given  him  to  the 
world  as  a  model  and  patron  of  all  Catholic 
educators.  His  system  of  "class"  or  "simul- 
taneous" teaching  has  been  adopted  the  world 
over.  Ninety  per  cent  of  those  who  use  it  do 
not  know  its  origin,  but  the  English  speaking- 


world  got  it  from  British  educators  who  took 
it  from  our  Brothers  in  France  and  spread  it 
throughout  the  Empire. 

There  is  nothing  new  in  education  today. 
There  is  much  experimenting  and  shifting ; 
foolish  ideas  and  foolish  devices  are  being 
foisted  upon  us,  while  a  few  wise  men  like  the 
president  of  Chicago  University  are  shouting : 
"Let  us  get  back  to  the  ideas  of  the  school- 
men and  to  the  philosophy  of  St.  Tlionias." 
How  can  men  who  do  not  believe  iji  original 
sin  formulate  a  system  of  education  that  will 
better  the  condition  of  our  people?  They  lose 
sight  of  the  spiritual  in  man  entirely,  his  yearn- 
ings for  the  supernatural,  and  his  eternal  des- 
tiny. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

BROTHER  ALFRED,  F.S.C. 


"THESE  I  HAVE  LOVED" 

(Given   in   response   to    a   request   for    a   few 
words  to  a  Girls'  Club). 

Girls,  may  I  entreat  you  to  have  a  hobby 
— anything  from  buttons  to  Gobelins ! 

Sometimes  life  may  be  difficult,  or  some 
vicissitude  might  suddenly  appear  on  its  sunny 
or  colourful  horizon,  but  there  would  be  the 
hobby !  We  hear  that  psychologists  and  psycho- 
analysts deal  with  our  attention.  "Our  atten- 
tion" would  be  dealt  with  already  by  our 
hobby,  one  of  the  charming  interests  given  us 
in  this  world,  such  as  the  patina  on  Avood,  the 
colour  of  old  silver,  or  the  primitive  ex- 
pression on  a  little  Chelsea  or  Bow  porcelain. 

Do  not  be  timid  about  choosing  a  rare  hobby. 
My  first  purchase  was  a  pair  of  George  HI 
salt  cellars,  and  the  next  week  a  Queen  Anne 
pepper  shaker  was  given  me  with  a  George 
II  tea-pot. 

Perhaps  you  will  procure  a  reference  book 
on  the  collection  you  are  going  to  make,  but 
will  you  read  it?  Have  it  by  the  telephone 
when  you  are  waiting  for  a  number. 

Your  real  knowledge  will  come  from 
searching.  The  dealers  are  so  happy  to  impart 
what  they  know  but,  perhaps,  I  can  tell  you 
some  experiences  with  them  later ! 

Think  of  old  books,  whose  leather  you  can 
polish  with  neat's-foot  oil.  Hand-wrought  brass 
can  shine  like  pale  gold— not  the  yellow  of  the 
lacquered  sort.  A  little,  old,  wooden  box  will 
soothe  you  if  all  the  rest  of  the  furniture 
is  metal — fabrics — glass — engravings,  ad  in- 
finitum. Do  not  forget  Rupert  Brooke,  in 
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"These    I    have    loved: 

White  plates   and   cups,   clean   gleaming 

Ringed  with  blue  lines;   and  feathery,  faery  dust." 

It  is  all  so  happy  and  so  innocent —  I  think 
the  angels  are  interested. 


209 


Gladys  Fowler, 

Loretto  Alumna. 


WHAT'S  YOUR  HOBBY? 

You  no  doubt  have  listened  in  at  some  time 
or  other  to  that  radio  program  known  as 
''Hobby-Lobby."  They  do  have  a  very  inter- 
esting collection  of  hobbies,  but  we  Lorettoans 
also  have  a  Avide  and  varied  list  of  favorite  pur- 
suits. Just  to  mention  a  few :  Mary  Reid's 
passion  for  collecting  poetry;  Bernadine  Ho- 
gan's  desire  to  possess  a  doll  from  every  coun- 
try; Coleen  McCarthy's  delight  in  hats,  par- 
ticularly turbans  of  every  shade;  Dorothy  Du- 
Barry's  hair  styles  and  June  Sullivan's  hope  of 


some  day  owning  a  complete  set  of  George 
Betty's  drawings.  There  are  so  many  otlier 
fascinating  collections  that  can  be  made:  per- 
fume bottles,  photographs,  menus,  dance  bids, 
or  even  the  two  oldest  types,  of  stamps  and 
coins.  Several  girls  here  seem  to  enjoy  col- 
lecting autographs  of  celebrities  but  we  find 
that  Doris  Keevan,  Betty  Conoly,  Jeune  Ross, 
and  LaVerne  Lewis  aren't  satisfied  until  they 
have  managed  to  secure  a  first-class  interview 
as  Avell. 

It  sounds  as  if  these  girls  have  a  lot  of 
fun,  doesn't  it,  and  that's  quite  true.  Eveiy- 
one  should  have  a  hobby  and  we  feel  sure  that 
many  of  you  have.  Why  not  write  in  to  tell 
us  about  it  and  the  different  amusing  circum- 
stances that  must  arise  when  you're  adding 
another  "piece"  to  your  collehction?  Just  ad- 
dress it  to  "What's  Your  Hobby"  in  care  of 
the  Gossip  Box — end  of  the  first  floor  hall. 

June  Sullivan, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


loretto  lorelei,  ll.ft.g>.  Cngletooob,  Cljicaso,  Reports; 


The  "Youth  Special"  bound  for  Milwaukee, 
left  Chicago  on  March  6,  at  nine  o'clock  and 
carried  a  delegation  of  high  school  and  college 
students  who  were  to  escort  His  Excellency, 
Archbishop  Stritch,  to  his  new  archdiocese. 
On  board  this  special  train,  sharing  the  honor 
with  many  other  senior  class  presidents,  was 
Dorothy  Hickey,  our  Senior  Class  Bresident. 

In  an  "exclusive"  interview  Avith  our  dele- 
gate Ave  learned  the  particulars  of  this  eventful 
trip.  The  train  left  Chicago  at  nine-fifteen 
A.M.  and  arriA'ed  in  Mihvaukee  at  eleven- 
thirty.  Dorothy  remarked  that  the  representa- 
tives from  the  different  schools  Avere  A^ery 
friendly  and  the  atmosphere  on  the  train  Avas 
not  in  the  least  strained.  "I  met  the  senior 
class  presidents  from  Loyola,  DeBaul,  and  St. 
Francis  Academy,"  she  said.  "All  the  delegates 
Avere  typical  of  American  youth — all  interest- 
ed and  enthusiastic — and  lots  of  fun." 

In  Milwaukee 

"When  the  escort  arrived,  Ave  formed 
ranks  and  marched  to  the  depot  Avhere  the 
train  for  Chicago  Avas  ready  to  leave.  I  didn't 
see  much  of  the  city  because  of  the  dense 
croAvds  of  people.  But  I  liked  as  much  as  I 
saAV.    The    citizens    are    \'ery      patriotic.      The 


R.O.T.C.  and  police  and  fire  departments  Avere 
maintaining  order.  The  Avhole  ceremony  Avas 
most  impressive.  As  Ave  Avere  singing  the  Catho- 
lic Action  song  'Christ  the  King,'  His  Excel- 
lency entered  the  depot.  His  face  Avas  very 
somber  and  serious,  but  Avhen  he  looked  up 
and  saAv  us,  he  smiled  the  biggest,  kindest 
smile  that  anyone  ever  could.  I  got  the  thrill 
of  a  lifetime  because  as  he  Avalked  toAvard  the 
train,  he  passed  so  close  to  me,  that  I  could 
haA'e  touched  him ;  he  seemed  so  kind  and 
humble  —  and  then  he  Avas  gone. 

"The  entire  delegation  then  boarded  the 
train,  and  Avere  serA^ed  individual  box  lunches, 
Avhich,  incidentally,  Avere  delicious  and  time- 
ly. On  the  Avay  home,  the  delegates  kncAv  each 
other  a  little  better,  so  conversation  floAved 
even  more  smoothly.  I  Avas  very  tired  after  the 
excitement  of  the  day,  but  I  felt  proud  and 
happy  that  I  was  among  those  Avho  Avere  per- 
mitted to  escort  Archbishop  Stritch  to  his  ncAv 
archdiocese.  The  thing  that  really  impressed  me 
the  most  Avas  the  expression  on  the  Arch- 
bishop's face  Avhen  he  first  saAv  Chicago's  youth, 
standing  at  attention,  ready  to  escort  him 
'home'." 

All  Chicago  and  the  Catholic  Avorld  Avaited 
breathlessly  for  the  appointment  of  a  leader 
Avho    was   to    folloAv   His   Eminence,    the    late 
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George  Cardinal  Mundelein,  in  the  office  of 
Archbishop.  The  news  came  and  it  was  found 
that  the  Most  Reverend  Samuel  A.  Stritch  was 
to  ascend  to  the  vacated  throne.  Chicagoans, 
quick  to  realize  that  their  new  leader  was  a 
man  of  profound  learning  and  great  adminis- 
trative ability,  anticipated  his  coming  with 
much  excitement,  and  plans  for  elaborate  cere- 
monies and  rites  were  laid.  A  new  throne,  es- 
pecially designed  and  expertly  built  awaited 
the  Archbishop  at  the  historic  Holy  Name 
Cathedral,  where  he  was  to  be  officially  in- 
stalled. 

His  Excellency  and  escort  took  leave  of  the 
people  of  Milwaukee  at  noon,  on  March  6,  and 
boarded  a  train  for  Chicago.  Arriving  at  our 
Union  Station  at  two-thirty  o'clock,  he  was 
greeted  by  a  mass  group  of  fifty  thousand  per- 
sons, twenty  thousand  of  whom  were  high 
school  students.  The  reception  ceremonies  Avere 
extremely  impressive ;  thousands  of  people, 
thundering    music,    and    the    youthful     voices 


raised  in  cheering  welcome.  As  His  Excellency 
drew  near,  a  hush  rippled  through  the  over- 
whelming throng.  Imagine  that  tremendous 
crowd  of  people  stilled  in  awe  and  respectful 
silence  Avhen  "he"  entered.  And  then  a  shout 
— folloAved  by  ever  increasing  applause. 

How  fortunate  we  are  to  be  blessed  with 
such  a  leader.  Our  prayers  for  a  man  of  broad 
vision  and  great  heart  have  been  truly  ans- 
wered. 

The  intense  interest  of  Archbishop  Stritch 
in  the  youth  of  America  is  widely  known  and 
can  be  proved  by  the  good  he  has  done  in  the 
Archdiocese  of  Milwaukee.  We  know  that 
Archbishop  Stritch  will  guide  us,  the  people  of 
the  Archdiocese  of  Chicago,  to  new  heights 
of  achievement  for  the  glory  of  God  and  the 
salvation  of  our  souls. 

A  hearty  and  sincere  welcome  to  His  Excel- 
lency, Archbishop  Stritch,  from  the  youth  of 
Chicago,  and  particularly  from  the  students 
of  Loretto. 


Jfelititationsi 


Archbishop  Stritch,  D.D. 

To  Most  Reverend  Samuel  A.  Stritch,  D.D., 
we  offer  heartfelt  felicitations  on  his  appoint- 
ment as  Archbishop  of  Chicago;  and  the  assur- 
ance of  our  prayers  that  he  may  be  enabled  not 
only  to  bear  his  weighty  burden,  the  charge 


of  nearly  a  million  and  a  half  souls,  but  to 
accomplish  still  greater  things  than  he  did  as 
Bishop  of  Toledo  and  more  recently,  as  Arch- 
bishop  of  Milwaukee.  Ad  multos  annos ! 


To  Rev.  Dr.  James  M.  Gillis,  C.S.P.,  Editor 
of  The  Catholic  World,  and  to  all  on  the  staff 
we  offer  sincerest  congratulations  on  the  occa- 
sion of  the  Diamond  Jubilee  of  this  peerless 
"Monthly  Magazine  of  General  Literature  and 
Science"  published  by  the  Paulist  Fathers  in 
New  York  State.  May  its  centenary  be  happily 
reached  by  this  leading  Catholic  publication 
and  find  it  still  vigorously  promoting  the  in- 
terests of  religion,  patriotism  and  culture  as  in 
the  past.  In  the  present  year  of  jubilee  cele- 
bration may  its  subscribers  increase  a  hun- 
dredfold, thus  enabling  thousands  of  new  read- 
ers to  enjoy  in  each  issue  a  wealth  of  literary 
matter,  and  to  benefit  particularly  by  the  bril- 
liant and  informing  contributions  of  the  scho- 
larly editor. 


On  March  3rd  it  was  our  happy  privilege 
to  join  in  the  10th  birthday  celebration  of  The 
Catholic  Hour,  produced  by  the  National  Coun- 
cil of  Catholic  Men,  Washington,  D.C. ;  and 
broadcast  every  Sunday  at  6  p.m.,  E.S.T.,  by 
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the  National  Broadcasting  Company  and  its 
Red  network  stations. 

Our  felicitations  and  gratitude  are  extended 
to  the  National  Council  of  Catholic  Men,  Wash- 
ington, D.C.,  and  to  the  National  Broadcasting 
Company,  not  only  for  this  special  programme, 
but  heartily  for  the  delightful  and  inspirational 
hours  and  half-hours  they  have  given  us  in 
the  last  decade  of  years;  also,  to  the  distin- 
guished speakers  on  this  occasion — Most  Rev. 
F.  J.  Spellman,  Archbishop  of  New  York,  who 
transmitted  the  Holy  Father's  Apostolic  Bene- 
diction to  the  radio  audience ;  to  the  inimitable 
Msgr.  Fulton  J.  Sheen,  of  the  Catholic  Uni- 
versity of  America,  whose  series  of  addresses 
Ave  eagerly  await  each  year,  as  we  likewise  do 
the  series  by  Rev.  Dr.  James  E.  Gillis,  C.S.P., 
and  other  eminent  lecturers ;  to  Mr.  Louis  Ken- 
nedy, President  of  the  N.C.C.M.,  who  spoke  on 
this  anniversary  broadcast;  to  Rev.  William  J. 
Finn.  C.S.P.,  composer  and  director,  and  to  his 
Paulist  Choristers,  whose  contributions  to  the 
programme  were,  as  always,  exquisitely  beau- 
tiful. A  special  word  of  appreciation  goes  to 
Miss  Jessica  Dragonette,  whose  rendering  of 
"Hear  My  Prayer"  (Mendelssohn  Cantata)  was 
superb. 

May  the  Catholic  Hour,  through  on-coming 
decades,  continue  its  world-enlightening,  in- 
spiriting and  most  Avelcome  programmes. 


Congratulations  to  Very  Rev.  Msgr.  Fulton 
J.  Sheen  and  the  Paulist  Choristers  for  partici- 
pation in  the  world's  first  religious  television 
programme  on  Easter  Sunday.  The.y  were 
pictured  in  the  N.B.C.  studios,  Radio  Citv. 


Congratulations  to  His  Excellency,  Most 
Rev.  Louis  Rheaume,  O.M.L,  D.D.,  Bishop  of 
Timmins,  on  the  honour  recently  conferred  on 
him  by  His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  XH  in  naming 
him  assistant  to  the  Pontifical  Throne,  and 
Roman  Count. 


Congratulations  to  Rev.  Laurence  Shook, 
C.S.B.,  of  St.  Michael's  College  staff  on  re- 
ceiving his  degree  of  Doctor  of  Philosophy  from 
Harvard  University ;  also  to  Rev.  M.  S.  Lynch, 
C.S.B.,  St.  Michael's  College,  Toronto,  on  his 
appointment  as  President  of  the  Ontario  Rugby 
Football  Union,  succeeding  the  late  John  D. 
Gruchy,  Toronto,  who  died  recently. 


Our  sincere  congratulations  to  Rev.  Fathers 
Alonzo  McDonnell,  Patrick  J.  Curtin,  Robert 
Ramsay,  E.  Russell  Jackson,  and  Frank 
Bournes,  of  the  Paulist  Order,  on  their  ordin- 


ation to  the  priesthood,  by  Plis  Grace  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan,  D.D.,  in  St.  Peter's  Church, 
Toronto,  on  Sunday,  January  28th. 

Rev.  Father  Curtin,  C.S.F.,  who  had  at- 
tended Loretto  Day  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  when  preparing  for  his  First  Com- 
munion, returned  to  say  Mass  on  January  31, 
1940,  in  the  convent  chapel.  Present  with  the 
Community  were  the  celebrant's  mother  and 
sister,  who  had  come  from  California  for  the 
Ordination;  also,  two  aunts,  Sr.  M.  Agatha, 
St.  Joseph's  Hospital,  Guelph,  and  Sr.  M. 
Hilary,  House  of  Providence,  Dundas.  Father 
Curtin  has  returned  to  the  Apostolic  Mission 
House,  Washington,  D.C. 


A  GOLDEN  WEDDING 

On  the  occasion  of  the  Golden  Wedding 
Anniversary  of  Mr.  Justice  Hugh  Thomas 
Kelly,  K.C.S.G.,  and  Mrs.  Kelly,  on  Monday, 
January  22nd,  a  host  of  friends  and  acquain- 
tances assisted  at  Holy  Mass  celebrated  by 
Rev.  M.  V.  Kelly,  C.S.b"^.,  Detroit,  a  brother  of 
the  Judge,  in  St.  Michael's  Cathedral,  Toronto. 

Palms  and  ferns  enhanced  the  beauty  of  the 
sanctuary;  and  the  music  was  provided  by  The 
Schola  Cantorum  and  the  Cathedral  Men's 
Choir,  under  the  direction  of  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan. 
Mr.  Fred  Kelly,  a  friend  of  the  Judge's  family, 
Avas  one  of  the  soloists. 

Amongst  those  present  were  His  Grace 
Archbishop  McGuigan,  presiding  at  the  Mass; 
several  Monsignori  and  other  distinguished 
clergy  in  the  sanctuary ;  Mr.  Frank  Kelly,  a 
brother  of  the  Judge,  Avith  Mrs.  Frank  Kelly; 
Mrs.  John  McGlove,  sister  of  Judge  Kelly,  Avith 
her  husband ;  Mrs.  Kelly's  tAvo  sisters,  and  her 
brother,  Mr.  J.  P.  Hynes^  Avith  Mrs.  Hynes; 
Mr.  Arthur  Kelly,  the  son  of  Judge  and  Mrs. 
Kelly,  Avith  Mrs.  Arthur  Kelly ;  a  daughter, 
Mrs.  Ray  McKenzie,  and  a  second  daughter, 
Miss  Anne  Kelly,  with  many  other  relatives, 
including  nieces,  nephews,  and  grandchildren 
of  the  happy  couple.  In  the  congregation  were 
also  many  prominent  citizens,  amongst  them 
Toronto's  "Grand  Old  Man,"  Sir  William  Mul- 
ock.  Chancellor  of  the  University  of  Toronto. 

A  beautiful,  congratulatory  address  was 
given  by  His  Grace  the  Archbishop  in  which 
he  paid  high  tribute  to  Justice  and  Mrs.  Kelly: 
"They,  like  every  married  couple,  have  toiled, 
and  rejoiced,  and  sorroAved  together,"  he  said, 
"and  they  have  lived  to  impress  religious 
principles  on  the  children  Avhom  God  has  given 
them Justice  Kelly  has  for  long  years 
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been  well-known  as  one  of  our  foremost  citi- 
zens, and  as  a  staunch  Catholic.  We  know  and 
revere  him  for  the  integrity  of  his  character, 
and  the  sincerity  of  his  purpose  in  everything 

to  which  he  has  put  his  hand All  who 

know  his  good,  devoted  wife  realize  that  she 
has  been  not  onlj^  a  loyal  and  devoted  help- 
mate, and  an  angel  of  loveliness,  but  the  in- 
spirer  of  her  husband  in  carrying  the  burden 
and  heat  of  the  day  as  he  did  his  work  during 
these  fifty  years.  .  .  .  ^  Justice  and  Mrs.  Kelly 
have  spread  sunshine  along  the  path  of  others, 
and  we  pray  that  they  will  have  reserved  for 
them  a  crown  of  glory  in  heaven  above." 

His  Grace  announced  that  a  cablegram 
from  the  Vatican  had  brought  congratulations 
and  the  Apostolic  blessing  from  His  Holiness, 
Pius  XII,  for  Knight  Commander  Kelly  and 
Mrs.  Kelly,  on  their  Golden  Wedding. 

The  Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary  offer  heartfelt  congratulations 
to  Judge  and  Mrs.  Kelly  on  this  glorious  event 
and  are  happy  in  the  realization  that  the  dear 
bride  of  half  a  century  ago,  and  her  sisters  and 
daughters,  are  esteemed  Loretto  Alumnae. 


ST.  FRANCIS  DE  SALES  SOCIETY  HAVE 
TRIDUUM. 

Easter  Sunday  was  a  day  of  joy  for  the 
Catholic  Deaf  of  Toronto  and  the  surrounding 
district,  members  of  the  St.  Francis  de  Sales 
Society,  for  it  marked  the  culmination  of  their 
annual  triduum.  This  year  it  was  conducted 
by  Rev.  Basil  Ellard,  of  St.  Augustine's  Sem- 
inary, who  was  assisted  by  two  students  of 
the  Seminary,  Rev.  John  Carley,  of  the  diocese 
of  Kingston,  and  Rev.  James  Meehan,  of  Og- 
densburg,  N.Y.  The  retreat  was  opened  on 
Good  Friday  afternoon  when  Archbishop  M^- 
Guigan  made  the  Way  of  the  Cross  and  after- 
wards gave  a  sermon  suitable  to  the  occasion; 
both  the  prayers  and  the  sermon  were  inter- 
preted in  the  sign  language  by  Rev.  Mr.  Car- 
ley.  The  sermons  and  instructions  that  follow- 
ed on  Friday  evening,  Saturday  and  Sunday, 
were  all  carried  on  in  the  sign  language.  Mov- 
ing pictures  and  lantern  slides  on  the  Passion 
and  on  the  life  of  Our  Lord  were  used  to  ad- 
vantage. 

An  impressive  event  on  Holy  Saturday  af- 
ternoon was  the  reception  of  a  young  man  into 
the  Church.  While  Father  Ellard  administered 
the  sacrament  of  Baptism,  the  ceremonies,  with 
their  meaning,  were  explained  to  the  members 
of  the  Society  by  Rev.  Mr.  Carley. 


At  the  conclusion  of  the  triduum  a  banquet 
and  social  evening  brought  to  a  close  these 
three  days  of  joy.  The  children  who  had  been 
entertained  with  games  and  stories  while  their 
parents  enjoyed  the  toasts  and  speeches  after 
the  banquet,  joined  them  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  moving  pictures. 

The  triduum  was  exceptionally  Avell  attend- 
ed, Avith  representatives  from  Ottawa,  Hamil- 
ton, and  Windsor.  The  Society  also  welcomed 
new  members  and  congratulated  two  members 
who  are  to  be  married  this  Aveek. 

The  Toronto  Society  Avas  founded  by  the 
late  Mother  M.  Colombiere,  I.B.V.M.,  and  since 
its  beginning  has  had  its  headquarters  at  Lor- 
etto College  School,  387  BrunsAvick  Ave.,  Avhere 
the  Sisters  gladly  Avelcome  the  deaf  and  lend 
Avhate\'er  assistance  they  can  to  further  the 
Avell-being  of  this  organization,  AA'hose  principal 
purpose  is  the  spiritual  Avelfare  of  its  members. 
Archbishop  McGuigan  has  folloAved  in  the  foot- 
steps of  the  late  Archbishop  McNeil  in  his  in- 
terest in  this  Society,  and  has  continued  his 
custom  of  making  the  Way  of  the  Cross,  with 
them  on  Good  Friday  afternoon  in  the  Chapel 
of  Loretto  College  School. 


The  following  announcement  in  a  Mon- 
treal paper  Avill  be  of  interest  to  some  of  our 
readers : 

"The  SAvedish  Government  through  its  offi- 
cial representati\'e,  Mr.  Gustaf  LoAvenhard, 
general  consul  of  SAvitzerland,  has  given  a 
decoration  to  Captain  Laurent  Saint-Pierre, 
Director  of  physical  culture  for  the  Board  of 
Education  in  the  Catholic  Schools  of  Montreal. 
A  similar  honour  Avas  conferred  on  Miss  Cecile 
Grenier,  Super\'isor  of  the  Girls'  Department. 

"The  medals  were  given  these  tAvo  French- 
Canadian  teachers  for  their  excellent  Avork  in 
the  physical  education  of  students  in  the  Cath- 
olic Schools  of  Montreal." 

Miss  Grenier  is  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto 
Abbey,  Toronto;  she  is  the  daughter  of  Dr. 
Grenier  of  Montreal  and  is  a  sister  of  Therese 
and  Monique  Grenier.  of  Montreal,  resident 
pupils  of  Loretto  Academy,  Stratford,  Ontario. 
Loretto  extends  congratulations  to  Cecile. 


Long  Ave  have   summer  shining   so   brightly; 
Next  to  it,  autumn  Avith  leaves  all  so  sprightly; 
On  comes  the  winter  Avith  suoav  falling  Avhitely ; 
Then,  spring  returns  and  breezes  bloAV  lightly. 

Helen  Reinhart,  Grade  X, 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 
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^ice=Eesal  ^artp  digits;  Horetto  aicabemp,  jetiagara 

iHap,  14,  1936 

The  above  picture  was  taken  on  the  steps  of  Loretto  Academy-  Front  row, 
from  left  to  right :  W.  L.  Ilouck,  M.P.P.,  Mrs.  Charles  W.  Anderson,  His  Excel- 
lency Lord  Tweedsmuir,  Lady  Tweedsmuir,  Second  row :  City  Manager  Goodard, 
Mrs.  W.  L.  Houck,  His  Worship  Mayor  Anderson.  Back  row :  Mrs.  J.  E.  Teckoe, 
Mrs.  Mary  R.  Lowthian,  Aid.  J.  Aninch,  Inspector  C.  F.  Airey,  Captain  Adeane, 
A-  D.  C,  A.  S.  Redfern,  Secretary. 
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In  Jlemoriam 


Sincere  and  beautiful  have 
been  the  tributes  paid  through- 
out the  Dominion  of  Canada  to 
Lord  Tweedsmuir,  late  Gover- 
nor-General, who  died  in  Mon- 
treal on  February  11th.  Of  ap- 
preciative words,  perhaps,  none 
were  more  discriminating  and 
soulful  than  those  of  Mgr.  Ilde- 
brando  Antoniutti,  Apostolic 
Delegate  to  Canada,  who  was 
the  last  to  entertain  the  Gov- 
ernor General ;  this  Avas  at 
dinner,  at  the  Papal  Legation, 
Ottawa,  Avhere,  amongst  the  guests,  were 
Prime  Minister  King  and  His  Eminence,  Car- 
dinal Villeneuve. 

"I  wish,"  said  the  Apostolic  Delegate, 
"to  express  my  sentiments  of  deep  emotion 
over  Lord  Tweedsmuir's  death.  A  perfect 
gentleman,  a  keen  psychologist,  a  scholar 
of  the  highest  rank  and  brilliance,  a  wise 
and  prudent  diplomat,  he  showed  in  his  pub- 
lic   office    an    outstanding    dignity    and    exer- 


cised an  enlightened  prestige. 
''As  Apostolic  Delegate  to 
Canada  I  shall  always  remem- 
ber his  serene  understanding 
of  the  Catholic  problems,  and 
his  extreme  kindness  towards 
the  Catholic  hierarchy  and  our 
flock.  He  gained  respectful 
consideration  and  sincere  ap- 
preciation of  all  of  us. 

"Only  a  week  ago  I  h^d  the 
honour  of  his  presence  in  my 
house.  As  always.  His  Excel- 
lency, through  his  gentle  coun- 
tenance and  his  brilliant  conversation,  capti- 
vated all.  I  bow  with  reverence,  paying  a 
deferent  homage  to  the  memory  of  this  re- 
spected representative  of  His  Majesty,  the 
King,  in  Canada." 

We  mourn  the  passing  of  Lord  Tweeds- 
muir, the  first  Governor-General  in  Canada  to 
die  in  office  since  Confederation,  and  we  offer 
to  Lady  Tweedsmuir  and  to  each  member  of 
the  bereaved  family,  our  heartfelt  sympathy. 


ilorettoi^iasara  ^omnvi  iWemorp  of  ilorb  tKtoeebSmuir 


Students  of  Loretto-Niagara  assembled  in 
the  Academy  Chapel,  the  morning  of  February 
13,  to  pay  tribute  to  the  memory  of  Baron 
Tweedsmuir,  late  Governor-General  of  Can- 
ada. Rev.  Father  Damien,  0.  Carm.,  spoke  in 
glowing  terms  of  John  Buchan,  the  man,  be- 
loved of  his  fellowmen  because  of  his  kindly 
interest  in  the  welfare  of  all  classes,  and  in 
the  problems  of  his  adopted  country;  of  John 
Buchan,  the  writer  of  history,  biography,  and 
romance  whose  stirring  tales  have  caused  his 
name  to  be  known  and  loved  far  beyond  the 
boundaries  of  the  Empire.  He  pictured  Lord 
Tweedsmuir,   the   statesman,    the   worthy     re- 


presentative of  his  King,  whose  vision  saw  in 
this  great  land  of  ours  the  hope  of  the  future. 
Now  that  he  has  gone  to  a  greater  country 
whose  extent  is  not  merely  from  sea  to  sea,  but 
whose  boundaries  are  eternity,  he  felt  that  his 
Avelcome  would  be  "Well  done  thou  good  and 
faithful  servant !" 

The  visit  of  the  Governor  General  and 
Lady  Tweedsmuir  to  the  Academy  on  May  14, 
1936,  when  their  charming  friendliness  Avon 
all  hearts,  was  a  delightful  event  in  the  calen- 
dar of  Loretto.  The  Community  and  students 
mourn  the  death  of  Lord  Tweedsmuir,  and  to 
Lady  Tweedsmuir  and  her  family,  in  their 
irreparable  loss,  they  extend  deepest  sympathy. 
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Mother  M.  Wilfreda  Todd,  I.B.V.M. 

On  January  26th,  at  Loretto  College  School, 
Toronto,  Mother  M.  Wilfreda  was  called  by 
death  after  a  few  days'  illness.  Although  she 
had  passed  beyond  the  allotted  "three  score 
years  and  ten,"  and  for  the  past  few  years 
had  suffered  from  the  total  loss  of  her  sight, 
she  was  still  active,  and  keenly  interested  in 
current  events,  especially  such  as  concerned 
the  welfare  of  the  Institute  of  which  for  more 
than  half  a  century  she  had  been  a  devoted 
member.  Her  cheerfulness  was  an  inspiration 
to  all  who  knew  her;  her  desire,  too,  to  spare 
others  any  trouble  on  her  account,  and  not  to 
become  too  dependent  on  others,  was  very 
touching;  whilst  amongst  other  characteristic 
traits  her  gracious  expression  of  gratitude  for 
every  slightest  favour  will  ever  be  happily  re- 
membered. 

Although  an  American  by  birth,  she  Avas 
educated  in  Canada,  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Toron- 
to, specializing  in  music,  which  she  taught 
through  the  greater  part  of  her  long  life,  in 
Loretto  Schools  in  Toronto,  Guelph,  Stratford, 
Joliet  (111.),  Chicago,  and  Niagara  Falls. 

The  numerous  Mass  offerings  for  her  soul, 
and  the  beautiful  tributes  paid  to  Mother  Wil- 
freda in  letters  of  sympathy  received  since  her 
death  are  evidence  of  the  appreciation  of  her 
personality  and  of  her  many  staunch  friend- 
ships. 

May  her  brave  soul  forevermore  enjoy  etern- 
al light ! 


To    Mother    M.    Wilfreda,    I.B.V.M., 
Who  Died  January  26,  1940 

Today  with  spirit  vision  you  behold 

That  which  on  earth  you  longed  with  zest 
to  see; 
Transcendent  scenes  before  you  now  unfold 

Their  glories,  your  eternal  joy  to  be. 
You  wander   unafraid   in   Heaven-light, 

And  gather  flowers  strewn  upon  your  way — 
Your  Avords  and  deeds  beatified — that  bright 

With  holy  sacrifice  adorn  your  Day. 

0  Seraph  friend,  you  hold  the  golden  key 
To  sacred  verities ;  you  saw  afar 

To  where  life's  yearnings  are  by  grace  made 
free. 
Within  the  Heart  of  Love's  Eternal  Star; 

0  Seraph  friend,  pray  for  us  here,  who  knew 
Your  soul's  high  beauty,  holy,  constant,  true  ! 

— Kathleen  A.  Sullivan. 


Mother  M.  Mildred,  I.B.V.M. 

Fortified  by  the  last  rites  of  Holy  Church, 
Mother  M.  Mildred  Hanahoe  died  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  at  1.30  a.m.  on  March 
7th,  in  the  59th  year  of  her  religious  life. 
Mother  M.  Mildred  was  educated  at  Loretto 
Convent,  Lindsay,  and  eventually  graduated 
from  Queen's  University,  Kingston.  Entering 
Loretto  novitiate  at  an  early  age,  she  devot- 
ed herself  whole-heartedly  to  the  work  of  the 
Institute  and  lost  no  opportunity  of  fitting  her- 
self for  the  highest  requisitions  of  academic 
culture.  She  distinguished  herself  in  various 
Loretto  high  schools  in  which  she  taught  the 
subjects  appointed  her,  chiefly  ancient  and 
modern  languages,  for  which  she  had  special 
adaptability.  The  many  students  who  came 
beneath  her  influence  were  always  ready  to 
acknowledge  her  thoroughness  as  a  teacher,  and 
express  the  highest  esteem  for  her  personally. 
Of  a  gentle,  unassuming  disposition,  she  went 
her  way  quietly  and  perseveringly  year  after 
year.  Of  late  her  failing  health  debarred  the 
continuance  of  her  life  work  and  she  resigned 
herself  patiently  to  the  sacrifice  it  must  have 
;meant  to  one  who  was  typically  a  student  and 
va  teacher,  edifying  all  by  her  uncomplaining 
endurance  of  her  cross.  The  ending  of  this  holy, 
useful  life  seemed  peculiarly  fitting.  The  night 
passed  away  quietly,  peacefully,  and  the  morn- 
ing watch  ushered  her  faithful  soul  into  the 
dawn  of  Eternal  Life.  Of  Mother  M.  Mildred's 
family  the  onlj^  remaining  member  is  Mother 
Francis  de  Sales,  of  Loretto  Abbey  community. 
To  her  and  to  the  community  sincere  sympathy 
is  offered.  The  funeral  took  place  on  Friday 
morning  from  Loretto  Abbey  chapel.  Re- 
quiem Mass  Avas  chanted  by  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  J. 
J.  Blair  and  interment  made  at  Mt.  Hope 
Cemetery,  R.I.P.  — Catholic  Register. 


Mrs.    Clara   A.    Hamilton 

While  on  a  visit  to  her  daughter  in  Wind- 
sor, Mrs.  Clara  Annetta  Hamilton,  a  well- 
knoAvn  and  beloved  citizen  of  Stratford,  passed 
aAvay  on  March  13th,,  at  the  age  of  seventy-six. 
She  was  a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Academy, 
Stratford,  and  a  graduate,  with  the  distinction 
of  gold  medalist  in  music,  of  Loretto  Academy, 
Hamilton.  Before  her  marriage  with  Dr.  W.  R. 
Hamilton,  she  was  church  organist ;  and,  during 
her  long  life  was  active  in  church  and  other 
women's  organizations,  being  an  esteemed  life 
member  of  the  Local  Council  of  Women  of 
which,  for  many  years,  she  Avas  treasurer. 
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Our  sympathy  in  the  loss  of  theiv  esteemed 
mother  is  extended  to  Mr.  Douglas  Hamilton; 
Mr.  Alexander  Hamilton;  Dr.  C.  W.  Hamilton, 
a  captain  in  the  Canadian  Dental  Corps,  CA. 
S.F.,  attached  to  Perth  Regiment  (M.G.)  ;  and 
to  Miss  Grace  Hamilton,  Windsor;  also  to  Dr, 
H.  Hilts,  brother  of  Mrs.  Hamilton;  and  to 
Mrs.  George  Havill,  her  sister. 


Mrs.  Peter  Rooney 

In  the  sudden  death  of  Mrs.  Peter  Rooney 
(Mary  Frances  Gormaly)  on  February  28th, 
widespread  sorrow  was  felt  for  the  passing 
of  a  valiant  woman,  a  kindly  and  ever  active 
Christian.  Although  the  warning  signal  came 
unexpectedly  and  the  physician,  hastily  sum- 
moned, could  give  no  hope  of  recovery,  there 
was  time  for  the  arrival  of  the  priest,  who 
administered  Extreme  Unction  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  members  of  the  family  residing  in 
Toronto. 

Mrs.  Rooney  was,  as  her  mother  had  been, 
a  graduate  of  Loretto  Abbey;  she  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  her  daughter  and  grand- 
daughters keeping  up  the  tradition  —  Miss 
Margaret  Mary  Dandeneau,  a  granddaughter, 
being  an  Abbey  graduate  of  Class  '39.  The  life 
just  closed  was  not  an  idle  one.  In  addition  to 
her  household  activities,  Mrs.  Rooney  fulfilled 
many  other  duties.  She  was  a  devoted  Loretto 
Alumna,  for  a  time  having  been  President  of 
the  Toronto  Alumnae;  and  at  the  last  quarter- 
ly meeting  of  the  Association  only  a  few  weeks 
before  her  death,  she  was  present.  Active  she 
also  was  in  The  Catholic  Women's  League ; 
in  the  Third  Order  of  St.  Francis;  and  in  the 
Christian  Mothers'  Association. 

At  the  Requiem  Funeral  Mass  celebrated 
in  St.  Peter's  Church,  Toronto,  March  1st, 
amongst  the  many  present  to  pay  tribute  to  a 
departed  friend  and  exemplary  Christian,  and 
to  pray  for  her  eternal  happiness,  were  several 
members  of  the  Loretto  Community,  and  in 
the  various  Loretto  chapels  fervent  prayers 
have  been  offered  for  this  highly  esteemed 
Alumna   of   Loretto   Abbey. 

Sincere  sympathy  is  extended  to  her  family 
— to  her  sons,  Mr.  Francis  J.  Rooney  and  Mr. 
William  A.  Rooney;  to  her  daughters,  Mrs. 
Robert  Rankin,  Miss  Gerarda  Rooney,  Mrs. 
Fergus  Meagher,  and  Mrs.  Leonard  Dand- 
deneau;  to  her  brother,  Mr.  Andrew  Gormaly, 
and  to  her  sisters,  Miss  Alice  Gormaly,  To- 
ronto, and  Sister  Mary  Gerarda,  Precious 
Blood  Convent,  Manchester,  N.II. 


Lift  Up  Your  Eyes  and 
See  The  Pageantry! 

To    Mrs.    i\Iary    Frances    Rooney 
who  died  February  28,  1940 

Say  not  that  she  is  dead,  but  summoned  Home 

Only,  for  eternal  decorations. 
And  salvos  from  the  blest  of  all  the  nations, 

While  angels  chant  from  the  great  hymnic 
tome 
Of  heaven  a  paradisal  triumph 

On  her  passage  through  the  stellar  spaces. 
Planets  wafting  salutes  from  high  places 

And  careering  in  a  magic  line-up! 

Methinks,  who  championed  God's  sweet  Mother 
Right  royally  through  the  labouring  years 

Of  a  long  life  must  touch  again  the  tears 
Divine  to  rebuke  the  clay  ;  and  other 

Maries  may  find  in  resurgent  glory 
All  my  words  may  say  in  fairy  story. 

— Lucile   B.,   Loretto. 

I  Editor's  Note — For  any  of  our  readers  who 
may  have  failed  to  look  out  on  the  glory  of  the 
western  sky  on  clear  evenings  for  weeks  past,  and 
for  whom,  in  consequence,  an  allusion  in  the  above 
poem  may  seem  perplexing,  we  quote  from  Mr. 
Peter  M.  Millman's  "The  Spring  Sky,"  in  "Cana- 
dian Nature  Magazine:" 

"The  outstanding  feature  of  the  evening  sky 
this  spring  is  the  most  unusual  parade  of  planets 

The  bright  planets  all  appear  in  the  west 

after  sunset,  and  will  not  be  so  close  together 
again  for  hundreds  of  years.  For  the  first  few 
days  of  March,  Mercury  will  still  be  visible  low 
in  the  west  just  after  the  sun  has  disappeared, 
then  it  will  fade  in  the  twilight  glow,  followed 
later  in  the  month  by  Jupiter  and  Saturn.  Venus, 
the  brightest  of  all  the  planets,  is  steadily  in- 
creasing in  luminosity,  and  moves  past  Saturn  and 
then  Mars,  appearing  higher  above  the  horizon 
each  night.  Both  Venus  and  Mars  will  be  in 
Taurus,  not  far  from  the  Pleiades."] 


Mr.  Dennis  Twomey 

The  friends  and  acquaintances  of  Mr. 
Dennis  Twomey,  late  of  Camrose,  Alberta, 
were  greatly  grieved  by  the  announcement  of 
his  sudden  death  on  February  5th,  as  the  re- 
sult of  a  heart  attack  a  few  days  before.  The 
high  praise  given  to  Mr.  Twomey  in  The  Cam- 
rose  Canadian  is  indicative  of  his  worth  :  ' '  The 
imprint  of  his  personality  has  been  left  on 
practically  every  civic,  educational,  club  and 
sports  group  in  the  town.  .  .  .  His  leadership 
on  many  questions  and  issues  throughout  the 
years  was  marked  by  moderation,  discernment, 
and   good   judgment." 

His    life    of   sixty-five    j^ears    was    a    well- 
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filled  one.  The  appreeiative  accoiiiit  of  liim 
iiientions  that  he  was  the  moving  spirit  of  the 
former  Horticultural  Society  Avhich  did  so 
much  to  establish  the  reputation  of  Camrose 
for  attractiveness;  that  he  had  served  on  the 
town  council;  had  been  mayor;  had  played 
a  leading  part  in  setting  up  the  old  Municipal 
hospital;  had  helped  the  Sisters  of  Providence 
in  establishing  St.  Mary's  Hospital ;  had  served 
St.  Xavier's  Church  in  every  advisory  capacity ; 
had  been  chairman  of  the  high  school  board; 
charter  member  of  Camrose  Rotary  Club,  of 
which  he  Avas  the  second  president ;  an  officer 
of  Victoria  Park  Golf  Club ;  a  firm  and  help- 
ful friend  of  the  Boy  Scouts'  organization ;  a 
keen  curler  in  Camrose  Curling  Club ;  deputy- 
sheriff  for  years  of  Camrose  sub-judicial  dis- 
trict ;  and  for  twenty-nine  years  president  and 
managing  director  of  Stoney  Creek  Collieries, 
Ltd.,  the  mines  south  of  Camrose — the  reorgan- 
ization and  successful  operation  of  which  was 
Mr.  Twomey's  outstanding  achievement ;  for 
the  past  three  years  he  had  for  his  assistant, 
his  son,  Mr.  Dennis  Twomey,  Jr.  The  Cam- 
rose  paper  states  that  his  business  has  always 
given  to  the  town  its  largest  single  pay-roll. 
Our  sympathy  is  extended  to  Mrs.  Twomey, 
■wife  of  the  deceased ;  to  their  sons,  Dr. 
Arthur  Twomey,  Pittsburg,  Pa. ;  and  Mr. 
Dennis  Twomey,  Jr. ;  to  Mr.  Twomey's  sisters. 
Mother  M.  Canisia,  I.B.V.M.,  Loretto  Abbey. 
Toronto,  and  Mrs.  L.  Whaley,  Vancouver;  also 
to  the  bereaved  nephews  and  nieces,  especially 
Miss  Genevieve  Twomey ,B. A.,  Loretto  College 
Alumna. 


Mr.  J.  J.  Seitz 


On  January  tAvelfth,  one  of  Toronto's  lead- 
ing citizens,  Mr.  John  Joseph  Seitz,  was  called 
by  death  after  a  long  and  industrious  career. 
Some  idea  of  his  busy  life  may  be  formed  as  we 
recall  that,  in  addition  to  holding  the  presid- 
ency of  Underwood,  Elliott  Fisher.  Limited,  he 
was  honorary  vice-president  of  Canadian  Busi- 
ness Equipment  Manufacturers  Association, 
which  he  had  been  largely  instrumental  in 
forming;  also,  president  of  the  A.  D.  Gorrie 
&  Company,  Ltd. ;  and  vice-president  of  Capi- 
tal Trust  Corporation.  The  existence  of  Peer- 
less Carbon  &  Ribbon  Company  is  due  to  his 
powers  of  organization,  and  those  most  in- 
terested in  speed-typing  know  that  to  Mr. 
Seitz  must  go  the  credit  for  the  splendid 
achievements   possible   to   present-day   typists. 

In  other  fields,  Mr.  Seitz  was  also  an  active 


worker.  We  i-ead,  "He  had  also  been  president 
of  the  Toronto  Baseball  Club,  Newsome  &  Gil- 
bert Ltd.,  Rosary  Hall,  and  the  St.  Vincent  de 
Paul  Society.  He  served  on  the  board  of  St. 
Michael's  Hospital,  and  on  the  executive  of 
the  Toronto  Welfare  Association.  At  various 
times  he  had  been  a  member  of  the  Toronto 
Board  of  Trade,  the  Albany  Club,  and  other 
organizations." 

Amongst  many  expressions  of  esteem  we 
find  this  revealing  one:  "Mr.  Seitz  was  for 
many  years  a  zealous  member  of  the  St. 
Vincent  de  Paul  Society  and  without  ostenta- 
tion, he  gave  generously  to  deserving  charitable 
causes.  He  was  a  large  benefactor  of  the  Feder- 
ation of  Catholic  Charities.  As  an  employer  he 
established  excellent  relations  with  his  work- 
ers." 

On  the  Sunday  following  Mr.  Seitz's  death, 
a  touching,  unique,  and  beautiful  tribute  was 
paid  to  him  in  the  radio  programme  given  by 
his  son,  Mr.  Earnest  Seitz,,  famous  musician, 
honoured  by  the  late  Holy  Father  Pius  XII, 
with  the  Pro  Ecclesia  et  Pontifice  Cross.  On 
this  memorial  programme,  Mr.  Stapelle,  a 
friend  and  business  associate  of  the  deceased, 
told  of  Mr.  Seitz's  great  spirit  of  patriotism,  of 
his  extensive  travels,  of  his  many  friends: 
"All  knew  him  as  a  friend,"  he  said.  "Across 
the  Dominion  his  business  friends  were  legion, 
for  they  regarded  him  as  a  counsellor  and 
confident,  an  adviser  whose  clearness  of  mind 
and  accuracy  of  judgment  were  always  at  their 
command." 

At  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue,  as  the  strains  of  Chopin's  Funeral 
March  came  in  on  the  radio  presented  by  him 
in  whose  honour  the  "March"  was  now  being 
played  by  his  son,  the  listeners  experienced 
the  pathos  of  the  circumstances,  and  remem- 
bered in  prayer  a  departed,  kind  benefactor. 

Heartfelt  sympathy  is  offered  to  the  family 
—Mrs.  J.  J.  Seitz,  Mr.  Joseph  L.  Seitz,  Mr. 
W.  J.  Seitz,  Mr.  Ernest  Seitz,,  Philip  and  Paul 
Seitz;  Miss  Helen  Seitz,  Mrs.  G.  McConkey, 
Mrs.  J.  V.  DriscoU  (Loretto  Alumnae)  and  Miss 
Mary  Seitz. 

At  the  Solemn  Requiem  (funeral)  Mass  in 
St.  Basil's  Church,  the  immense  throng  wit- 
nessed to  the  esteem  entertained  for  the  de- 
parted, whilst  the  words  of  appreciation  spoken 
by  His  Grace,  Archbishop  McGuigan,  evidenced 
the  fact  that  Mr.  Seitz,  throughout  his  busy  life 
had  kept  the  Faith  of  his  childhood,  and  had 
performed  the  good  works  of  charity  towards 
God  and  man  which  merit  an  eternal  reward. 
May  he  rest  in  peace ! 
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Mr.  T.  E.  McDonnell 

In  the  death  of  Mr.  Thomas  Echvard  Mc- 
doiinell,  on  March  22nd,  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Express  Company  lost  its  esteemed  President ; 
Toronto,  one  of  its  most  exemplary  citizens ; 
and  innumerable  persons,  a  staunch  friend.  In 
addition  to  his  onerous  duties  as  President  of 
the  Canadian  Pacific  Express  Co.,  a  position 
he  held  since  1928,  Mr.  McDonnell  filled  many 
offices.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Board  of 
Governors  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  and 
the  Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music.  Last  year 
he  was  Chairman  of  the  Catholic  Charities; 
and  was,  through  the  years,  ever  active  in  pro- 
moting Church  interests,  and  other  good 
works. 


Tlic  large  number  of  clergy  ])reseiit  in  the 
sanctuary,  the  crowded  church,  the  beautiful, 
sincere  eulogy  pronounced  by  Ilis  Grace  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan  after  imparting  the  Last 
Absolution,  on  the  morning  of  the  funeral 
Mass,  celebrated  by  Rev.  A.  J.  McDonnell, 
C.S.P.,  a  son  of  the  deceased,  were  all  eloquent 
of  Mr.  McDonnell's  life  of  meritorious  achieve- 
ment. 

Our  sincere  sympathy  is  extended  to  his 
devoted  family:  Rev.  Alonzo  J.  McDonnell, 
C.S.P.,  Washington,  D.C.,  Mr.  Thomas  E.  Mc- 
Donnell, Jr.,  Sister  Mary  of  the  Divine  Heart, 
and  Sister  Mary  Margaret,  of  the  Monastery 
of  the  Precious  Blood,  Toronto;  Mrs.  (Dr.) 
DArcy  Prendergast,  Mrs.  John  Rogers,  and 
Miss  Elizabeth  McDonnell  (Loretto  Alumnae). 


Poofe  i^ebtehjsf 


MERRY  IN  GOD 

A  Life  of  Father  William  Doyle,  S. J.— Long- 
mans, Green  &  Co.,  Toronto.     $1.00. 

Those  who  have  read  Professor  O'Rahilly's 
masterful  Life  of  Father  William  Doyle,  S.J., 
will  eagerly  peruse  this  recent  "Life"  by  "One 
who  Avas  close  to  P^'ather  Doyle  for  the  greater 
part  of  his  life"  and  who,  while  basing  his 
work  on  Professor  O'Rahilly's,  has  added  much 
that  is  grippingly  informing. 

For  any  who  have  not  yet  made  the  ac- 
quaintance of  this  most  likeable  priest  who, 
as  the  foreword  describes  him,  "in  his  search 
after  holiness  arouses  admiration,  amazement, 
smiles  and  laughter,  and  possibly  tears;  Avho, 
merciless  to  himself,  kept  a  most  human  kind- 
ness, tolerance,  and  whimsical  humour  towards 
others,"  there  is  here  a  chance  of  knowing  him. 

In  this  book  not  an  uninteresting  page 
occurs  from  the  opening  chapters,  in  which 
are  delightful  sketches  of  the  happy  home 
life;  school  and  college  days;  pleasurable  ad- 
ventures and  escapades;  and  early  yearnings 
for  saintliness,,,  to  the  last  page,  on  which  we 
read:  "Having  loved  his  'poor  boys'  in  this 
world,  and  eased  their  passage  to  the  next, 
he  loved  them  to  the  end.  He  did  not  desert 
them  in  their  day  of  defeat  without  dishonour. 
And  so,  somewhere  near  the  Cross  Roads  of 
Fresenburg,  where  he  lies  buried  with  them, 
the  chaplain  and  men  of  the  48th  Brigade  are 
waiting  together  for  the   great  Reveille." 

Few  readers  of  this  engaging  volume  Avill 


be  satisfied  with  one  perusal  of  its  326  pages. 
FcAV  Avill  fail  to  recommend  it  to  their  friends. 
An  ideal  book  it  is  for  study  clubs;  a  welcome 
birthday  gift  for  young  or  old ;  a  treasure- 
trove  of  spiritual  helpfulness  for  all. 

C.T,D, 


"THE  UNKNOWN  GOD,"   BY  ALFRED 
NOYES. 

The  keen  perception  and  deep  thinking  of 
Alfred  Noyes  are  strikingly- illustrated  in  "The 
Unknown  God."  Out  of  the  contradictory  and 
erring  maze  of  nineteenth  and  twentieth  cen- 
tury agnostic  teachings,  he  reaches  out  to  find 
the  truth  he  is  seeking — not  in  Huxley,  Dar- 
win or  Spencer — ^but  in  the  Catholic  Church. 
Once  within  its  assuring  walls,  he  turns  again 
to  those  agnostics,  trying  to  find  in  them  a 
little  of  Avhat  the  Catholic  faith  had  given  him. 
It  is  a  thoughtful,  scholarly  treatment  of  a 
tremendous  issue,  handled  with  the  ease  and 
certainty  of  a  man  assured  in  his  faith  and 
philosophy.  Surprisingly  enough,  and  with 
admirable  deftness,  he  reconciles  Darwin,  Spen- 
cer, Matthew  Arnold  and  Huxley  to  the  views 
of  Christianity,  realizing  that  their  agnosticism, 
"so  far  as  it  went"  was  in  accordance  witli  the 
"agnosticism"  of  St.  Augustine  when  he  said 
in  his  "De  Trinitate" :  "We  can  know  what 
God  is  not,  but  we  cannot  know  what  He  is." 

Noyes  asserts  that  one  article  of  the  Ni- 
cene  Creed  is  embodied  in  the  agnostic 
"creed," —   an    article    which    Spencer,    in    his 
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certainty  of  its  trutli,  placed  at  least  impli- 
citly before  all  others :  "  Credo  in  uiium  deum, 
factorem  coeli  et  terrae,  visibilium  omnium  et 
invisibilium."  Noyes  stands  almost  alone  in 
his  repeated  insistence  on  this  claim,  startling 
his  readers  with  the  tremendous  fact  of  a  con- 
cordance between  the  two  "beliefs." 

He  conclusively  proves  that  Christ  is  God 
by  distinguishing  His  most  striking  and  start- 
ling utterances  from  those  of  the  greatest  men 
that  lived,  the  profound  Avords  of  Christ's  pro- 
mises, taken  for  granted  because  of  their  fre- 
quent repetition,  take  on  a  new  meaning  when 
Noyes  points  out  their  depth  and  vastness. 

The  poetic  nature  of  the  author  is  more 
than  once  revealed  in  his  treatment  of  the 
sublime.  His  sense  of  the  beautiful  is  allied 
with  the  cool  thinking  of  a  scientist ;  his  im- 
agery and  powers  of  poetic  expression  with  his 
powers  of  incisive  irony. 

Poet  and  thinker,  Noyes  has  produced  a 
work  which  realizes  the  profundity  of  the 
Eternal  Reality.  He  sees  in  his  "Ultimate 
Paradox"  a  Being  so  fathomless,  so  infinite,  that 
before  It  "even  the  suns  of  the  universe  dis- 
solve like  a  shadow  and  all  the  ages  of  Time 
are  but  a  moment." 

Joan  Allison, 
Loretto  Academv,  Niagara  Falls. 


WHAT  SHALL  I  READ? 

Do  you  remember  signing  a  pledge  for 
"Decent  Literature?"  I  hope  you  have  been 
faithful  to  it.  There  are  many  magazines  and 
books  published  to-day  that  are  not  even  fit 
to  reach  the  news  stands,  yet,  sad  to  say,  they 
are  read  by  multitudes  of  persons.  It  is  our 
duty  to  stamp  out  such  publications,  but  are 
we  always  faithful  to  that  duty? 

With  countless  good  books  available  why 
waste  time  on  trite  magazine  stories,  or  novels 
written  by  those  whose  aim  seems  to  be  to 
corrupt?  The  plots  are  paper  thin,  and  their 
style  of  Avriting  is  even  worse.  I'll  admit  they 
are  easy  to  read  and  it  is  on  this  that  their 
popularity  chiefly  rests.  But  why  not  pride 
yourself  on  the  fact  that  you  have  the  ca- 
pacity to  enjoy  a  book  even  if  conversation 
doesn't  make  up  two-thirds  of  it? 

Let  us  prick  your  literary  conscience!  Have 
you  read  R.  L.  Stevenson's  "Kidna])ped,"  and 
"Treasure  Island?"  And  how  about  the  "Scar- 
let Pimpernel"  series?  If  you  haven't  read 
these  yet,  get  them  right  away;  it  is  never  too 
late  to  catch  up  on  books  that  you  should  have 
read,   or   that   you   always   "meant   to   read." 


Don't  let  Sir  Walter  Scott  scare  you  either. 
His  books  may  be  on  the  lengtiiy  side,  but  for 
an  exciting  tale  try  "Ivanhoe."  And  ,  of 
course,  there  are  always  Charles  Dieken's 
masterpieces.  "David  Copperfield,"  a  general 
favourite,  and  "Tale  of  Two  Cities,"  and  "Old 
Curiosity  Shop,"  and  so  on — ^Avhat  interesting 
and  well-loved  characters  he  portrays  for  us ! 
In  the  Catholic  Literature  class  at  the 
Summer  School  of  Catholic  Action,  Father 
Walker  reviewed  a  number  of  books  that 
would  appeal  to  high  school  girls  and  boys. 
He  recommended  F'arrow's  "Damien  the 
Leper,"  for  first  and  second  year  classes  (but 
Juniors  and  Seniors,  you  would  do  well  to 
read  it,  too).  It  is  going  to  be  filmed;  so  don't 
forget  to  give  it  your  enthusiastic  support.  It 
will  depend  on  you  whether  the  movie  is  a 
failure  or  a  success,  and  it  it  be  a  success,  we 
shall  have  more  films  like  "Damien  the  Leper," 
and  less  of  the  trash  and  vulgarity  too  often 
presented  in  the  theatre.  For  those  who  enjoy 
R.  L.  Stevenson's  books,  Kane's,  "For  Great- 
er Things,"  was  heartily  recommended.  Kane's 
style  is  very  similar  to  Stevenson's,  so,  if  "Kid- 
napped" or  "Treasure  Island"  appealed  to  you, 
put  "For  Greater  Things"  on  your  "must  read" 
list. 

For  third  and  fourth  years,  "Marie  An- 
toinette" and  "Joan  of  Arc"  by  Hilaire  Belloc 
will  put  an  end  to  your  Avorries  about  the 
biography  you  should  choose  for  supplement- 
ary reading.  Belloc  is  not  as  difficult  to  read 
as  you  might  have  suspected.  His  history  is 
accurate,  and  his  style  delightful.  Anyone  of 
his  biographies  is  a  rare  treat.  Of  course,  you 
will  read  the  inimitable  G.  K.  Chesterton, 
w^hose  name  ranks  with  Hilaire  Belloc's,  among 
the  greatest  masters  of  modern  English.  As 
St.  Thomas  More  was  recently  canonized, 
there  have  been  several  books  Avritten  on  his 
life.  Both  Sargent  and  Hollis  have  written  his 
biography  fascinatingly.  I  know  that  you 
would  like  "The  King's  Good  Servant."  Henri 
Gheon's  "Secret  of  the  Cure  d'Ars"  is  a 
charming  book  which  Avould  appeal  to  any 
age,  and  by  the  way,  have  you  read  a  Life 
of  Christ?  If  not,  select  one  by  any  of  the 
following  authors:  Fillion,  Fouard,  Mauriac, 
Grandmaison    or    Goodier. 

These  are  just  a  few — so  very  few — of  the 
thousands  of  books  that  you  should  read, 
ignoring  magazines  and  trite  novels  for  a 
while,  and  making  some  truly  worth  while 
friends  with  the  great  of  the  literary  world. 
Joan  Allison, 
Loretto   Academy,   Niagara   Falls. 


Courtesy  of  J.  F.   T. 
Copyright    1932 


You  did  not  know  the  stars  hij  name, 
But  there  sat  upon  your  knee 
One  Who  had  made  the  lujht  and  flame, 
And  all  things  bright  that  he. 

-C.  L.  O'Donnell,  C.S.B. 


C.  B.   CHAMBERS 
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Students'    Administrative    Council,    1939-1940. 

President — Stella   Murray. 
Sodality    Representative — Mary  Mansfield. 
Literary  Representative — Glenna  O'Gorman. 
Torontonensis— Mary   MaclNIullen. 
Dramatic  Representative — Madeline  Noali. 
Athletics — Annabelle  Maeklin. 


Loretto  College, 

St.    George    Street. 
Dear  Friends, 

Instead  of  those  usual  little  College  Notes, 
suppose  we  put  another  log  on  the  fire  and 
make  ourselves  cosy  while  I  tell  you  what 
we  at  St.  George  Street  have  been  doing  since 
Christmas. 

This  has  been  for  all  of  us  a  particularly 
busy  term,  'Svith  never  a  dull  moment."  In 
almost  every  phase  of  the  University's  acti- 
vities, Loretto  has  shoAvn  keen  interest  and 
untiring   energy. 

In  the  field  of  sjjorts,  Annabel  ^Maeklin  has 
been  kept  on  the  run.  She  herself  enjoys  an 
important  place  on  the  Basketball  team.  Bad- 
minton has  its  enthusiastic  j)layers;  and  hockey 
has  played  a  lively  part  in  the  year's  pro- 
gramme due  largely  to  Jean  Di  Cola's  energe- 
tic efforts.  Jean  tells  me  that  in  sports  this 
year's  "crop  of  freshmen"  is  a  really  good 
one,  especiallv  Bettv  Schurer  and  Rita  O'Con- 
nell. 

The  Debating  Society  has  been  particularly 
active  this  year  and  the  results  have  been 
gratifying,  thanks  in  great  measure  to  Betty 
Hunter.  Approximately  every  two  weeks  a  de- 
bate of  current  interest  was  delivered  in  the 
Assembly  Hall,  and  any  who  Avished  to  dis- 
play their  ability  in  the  art  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  doing  so.  Particularly  active  in  this 
field  were  Stella  Murray  and  Rita  Hanlon. 
Both  will  receive  their  Public  Speaking  guards. 
The  season  ended  with  —  but,  just  a  moment ! 
— ■  Here  comes  Verna  IMurphy  to  tell  you 
about   it ! 

Verna:    On    Passioii    Sunday,    March      10, 


Betty  Hunter,  president  of  the  Debating  So- 
ciety, '39-'40,  surprised  the  Faculty  with  an 
invitation  to  a  symposium  by  the  Graduating 
Class.  It  was  a  fitting  climax  to  the  debating 
year.  The  topic,  one  appropriate  to  the  Lenten 
season,  was  "The  Seven  Last  Words  of  Our 
Lord."  We  judge  that  it  was  considered  a 
success  as  it  was  deemed  worthy  of  a  second 
presentation,  which  took  place  on  ]\Iarch  18, 
at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  where  it 
was,  likewise,  appreciated. 

Those  who  so  ably  participated  in  it  Avere 
Misses  Stella  Murray,  Mary  Mansfield,  Rita 
Hanlon,  Mary  MacMullen,  Isabel  Ilannon, 
Mary  Stortz  and  Jean  Di  Cola. 

After  the  performance  at  The  College,  the 
Dean  was  asked  to  say  a  few  words.  She 
praised  highly  the  activities  of  the  entire  year ; 
and  bestowed  the  hard-earned  Debating  Shield 
upon  the  class. 

And  here  is  Angelina  to  say  a  word  about 
what  has  been  going  on  in  dramatics — Ange- 
lina: Truly  the  whole  spirit  of  the  college  is 
one  of  active  co-operation.  Dramatics,  too,  has 
again  found  its  place  in  the  sun,  and  for  this 
we  must  thank  Madeline  Noah.  It  is  a  subject 
dear  to  Madeline's  heart  and  although  she  was 
not  able  to  accomplish  all  she  had  planned, 
she  has  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  she 
has  given  an  impetus  to  this  line  of  work,  that 
is  going  to  continue. 

On  March  5th,  Second  Year  Honour  students 
presented  a  few  scenes  of  Racine's  tragedy, 
Athalie.  They  are  to  be  congratulated  on  their 
dramatic  ability,  and  also  on  their  fluency  in 
French.  We  were  honoured  on  this  occasion 
by  the  presence  of  Rev.  Father  Bondy  and  Rev. 
Father  Murray  of  St.  Michael's  College  Faculty ; 
and  Mr.  Andison  of  the  French  Department  of 
University  College.  After  the  performance, 
Mr.  Andison  gave  a  talk  on  the  "Case  of  Ra- 
cine." 

Mary  O'Connor  will  now  recount  our  St. 
Patrick's  Day  proceedings. 

Mary :  On  Sunday,  March  17,  the  final  So- 
dality Mass  was  celebrated  by  Very  Rev.  Fa- 
ther J.  Keating,  S.J.  After  Mass  we  enjoyed 
breakfast,  folloAved  by  our  Reverend  guest's 
enlightening  discussion  on  "The  Catholic  Back- 
ground of  the  War."  The  title  is  misleading — 
as  though  implying  that  Catholics  were  re- 
sponsible for  the  war.  Father  Keating  explain- 
ed that  the  present  war  Avas  caused  by  the 
destructive  flaunting  of  Christian  doctrine. 
"It  had  its  beginning  four  centuries  back," 
came  the  amazing  statement — and  as  the  speak- 
er continued  Ave  grasped  the  meaning.    Martin 
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Luther,  or  rather  Lutheranism,  had  destroyed 
the  surest  bond  of  unity  in  Europe,  namely,  its 
common  religion.  ' '  Good  works"  Avere  separat- 
ed from  "Faith."  Jean  Jacques  Rousseau  and 
his  followers,  with  their  revolt  against  author- 
ity, destroyed  political  unit3^  Descartes  put 
morality  outside  the  realm  of  science.  Finally 
came  Karl  Marx  who,  with  a  last  blow,  severed 
morality  from  economics.  Each  was  a  revolt 
against  Charity ;  and,  until  Charity  has  its  place 
back  in  all  four  we  cannot  hope  for  peace. 

Here  ends  our  report  for  this  interesting 
term. 

M.  Noah. 


A  SONG  OF  SPRING 

Now  in  the  youth  of  the  year,  when  the  glad 

earth  smiles  to  the  sky, 
Now  when  the  winter  is  dead  and  the  last  snow 

melts  in  the  sun. 
Give  me  the  words  to  sing,  like  the  birds  that 

go  swiftly  by, 
Songs  of  the  season  of  joy  when  the  season 

of  grief  is  done. 

The  spirit  of  gladness  walks  in  the  springtime 

now  with  me. 
Soft  in  the  morning's  light  when  the  breezes 

coolly  blow, 
Joyous  and  swift  in  the  warm  noon's  glorious 

hour  and  free. 
Sweet  in  the  evening's  dusk,  when  the  stars 

bloom  silent  and  slow. 

Softly  the  zephyrs  of  April  come  lilting,  where 

once  in  November 
Sadly  the  wind  of  the  autumn  mourned  in  the 

dreary   trees. 
Gone  is  the  season  of  sorrow, — oh,  never  the 

need  to  remember. 
Now  when  the  spring  is  come,  and  joy  on  the 

wings  of  the  breeze ! 

Esther  Hanley,  4T1, 
Loretto   College   Toronto. 


THE  LORETTO  COLLEGE  AT-HOME 

Perhaps  you  heard  about  it  away  back  at 
the  beginning  of  your  freshman  year  —  that 
strange  thing  with  the  strange  name  —  the 
"hop."  And  you  wondered  what  it  Avas,  until 
somebody  told  you  that  it  was  the  Loretto 
College  at-home,  and  it  took  place  in  January 
every  year.  All  Uirough  the  fall  term  there  it 
was,  glimmering  ahead,  vague  to  the  new- 
comers, alluringly  real  to  the  upperclassmen. 


Perhaps  you  didn't  realize  then,  as  you  did 
later,  that  it  was  one  of  the  chief  events  of  the 
year  at  Loretto  College. 

Came  Christmas,  and  holidays,  and  a  new 
year  and  a  new  term.  And  then  —  the  "hop" 
Avas  only  two  weeks  aAvay !  You  may  have  been 
among  the  fortunate  ones  who  came  back  with 
pretty,  new,  party  dresses,  which  Avere  dis- 
played confidentially  to  a  fcAV  friends  before 
the  dance,  or  exhibited  proudlj^  to  all  Avho 
came  to  admire.  Only  tAvo  Aveeks  until  the 
dance!  And  the  current  question?  "Whom 
are  you  going  to  ask  to  the  hop?"  This  is  the 
time  of  trepidation,  and  discussion — and,  then, 
oh,  the  feeling  of  confidence  and  satisfaction, 
Avhen  the  invitation  is  proffered,  and  accepted ! 
There  remains  only  the  great  anticipation,  and 
the  feeling  of  excitement,  the  feeling  that  the 
time  has  come  for  the  great  event. 

The  evening  of  the  dance,  all  energies  and 
thoughts  are  bent  in  one  direction.  Like  the 
others,  you  take  adA^antage  of  the  unusual 
permission  to  appear  at  dinner  in  house-coat 
and  hair-curlers;  and  after  dinner  the  halls 
are  filled  Avith  merry  voices  and  much  dash- 
ing to  and  fro,  to  seek  or  offer  aid;  to  pause 
and  admire !  Intriguing,  oblong,  green  parcels 
arrive,  causing  a  little  eddy  of  excitement  as, 
greeted  Avith  eager  peeps  and  rapturous  Oh's 
and  All's,  each  corsage  of  roses  or  carnations, 
or  more  exotic  gardenias  or  orchids,  makes  a 
delicate,   triumphant   appearance. 

Ring,  ring!  Hoav  busy  the  portress  is  to- 
night! What  flutters  of  excitement  there  are 
at  e\'ery  ring,  as  one  by.  one  the  girls  are 
summoned  to  greet  their  guests !  Hurry,  hurry, 
for  you  may  be  the  next  —  one  last  dash  of 
perfume  —  one  last  touch  to  dress  and  hair 
—  and  aAvay  you  go  through  the  halls !  DoAvn 
the  stairs  you  SAveep  gaily  to  the  coffee  party 
beloAv  —  to  the  reception  room,  where  the 
young  men  sit,  a  little  strange  and  remote  at 
first,  in  the  stiff,  uniform  black  and  Avhite 
of  cA^ening  attire.  Soon  the  rooms  are  thronged 
Avith  laughing  youths  and  maidens  —  maidens 
transformed  to-night  by  the  demure  sophisti- 
cation of  long  dresses  in  mingling  rainboAV 
colours.  The  conversation  Avaxes  gay  amid 
the  tinkle  of  the  coffee  cups.  A  fitting  pre- 
lude it  is  to  an  evening  of  magic. 

And  noAV  comes  the  departure ;  soon  you 
are  speeding  along  through  the  traffic  and 
the  brilliant  lights  that  star  the  streets  at 
night  —  off  to  the  dance ! 

Music  —  music  —  aftei"  a  sudden  upAvard 
rush  in  the  elevator  lliat  carries  the  mei-i-y- 
makers  aloft  into  the  sky,  to  the  scene  of  the 
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ball.  Soft  rugs  under  foot  —  soft  lilt  of  violin 
and  other  instruments  —  soft  lights  over  the 
long  dance  floor.  Off  with  coats  and  wraps  — 
one  last  glance  in  the  mirror  —  and  away  to 
the  receiving  line  that  waits  to  greet  the 
guests.  And  there  you  are  in  the  midst  of  it 
all,  drifting  down  the  floor  with  the  music 
around  you. 

And  so  it  goes.  You  dance,  then  you  ex- 
change partners  and  dance  again.  There  is  a 
spell  over  the  evening,  and  time  stands  still 
even  Avhen  you  are  so  aware  of  its  fleeting 
that  you  taste  every  moment  of  it  because  it  is 
so  soon  past.  In  a  little  while  you  leave  the 
dancing,  to  share  in  a  supper  that  is  like  no 
other,  a  feast  far  up  in  the  sky.  Everywhere 
is  laughter  and  gaiety  in  this  atmosphere  of 
romance.  It  is  a  fairy  world  —  a  world  apart 
from  the  "light  of  common  day."  Back  again 
on  the  dance  floor  you  sweep  and  glide  through 
the  lovely,  winding  rhythm  of  a  waltz,  or  trip 
lightl}^  to  the  quick,  pulsing  tempo  of  a  more 
modern  dance;  or  exchange  laughter  and  gay 
bits  of  conversation  with  everyone  you  meet. 
What  matter  if  the  hour  grows  late?  You  are 
too  happy  to  be  tired. 

And  then,  all  too  soon,  it  is  over.  The  last 
dance  is  exchanged,  the  last  tune  is  played. 
Home  you  must  go  at  last  —  home,  after  an 
evening  that  is  even  now  but  a  memory,  and 
a  dream.  Seven  years  might  have  passed  in 
its  course,  as  happened  in  the  old  fairy  tale 
—  indeed,  it  is  a  fairy  world  that  you  must 
leave  behind.  Nevertheless,  even  when  it  fades 
into  the  past,  you  remember  it ;  from  the 
prosaic  present  you  look  back  at  it,  glimmer- 
ing like  a  jewel  out  of  the  mist  of  memory. 
Other  evenings  of  dancing  and  laughter  you 
may  have,  but  none  quite  like  this.  You  hang 
your  dance  program  beside  your  dressing- 
table  mirror;  but  the  best  that  remains  to  you 
of  that  evening  is  — -  the  remembrance. 
Esther  Hanley,  4T1, 

Loretto    College. 


THE  TRAGEDY  OF  NURSERY  RHYMES. 

(With  apologies  to  Mary  Brophy). 

"Between    the    dark    and    the    daylight, 
When   the  night  is   beginning  to   lower, 
Come  a  pause  in  the  day's  occupation 
That  is  known  as  the  Children's  Hour." 

It  was  during  this  hour  that  most  of  you 
learned  your  nursery  rhymes.  Remember  how 
you  used  to  sit  so  quietly  and  beg  to  hear 
'just  one  more'  before  you  were  put  to  bed? 


You  thought  those  little  jingles  were  funny 
then — perhaps  you  still  think  so — yet,  with  a 
little  analysis,  we  find  that  they  are  quite 
tragic. 

"Old  Mother  Hubbard  went  to  the  cupboard 
To   get  her   poor   dog  a   bone, 
But  when  she  got  there  the  cupboard  was  bare, 
And  so  the  poor  dog  had  none." 

What  have  we  here?  A  poor,  stooped  old 
dame,  bent  with  age  and  worry,  slowly  hobbling 
across  the  dingy  kitchen.  She  wanted  some 
food.  For  herself?  Oh,  no,  not  Mother  Hub- 
bard !  She  wanted  it  for  her  pet  poodle.  Alas, 
there  was  none  !  No  bones.  Good  grief !  Do 
you  know  what  that  means? 

"Ding,    dong,    bell, 
Pussy's  in  the  well   .   .   ." 

The  soft,  pitiful  meow  of  the  poor,  clutch- 
ing kitten  was  drowned  by  the  clanging  sound 
of  the  loud  bell.  Johnny  Green,  the  mischie- 
vous little  ragamuffin  who  should  have  been 
doing  his  sums,  did  this  cruel  thing.  Why  did 
you  laugh?  Perhaps  you  thought  the  well 
was  a  little  shallow  bowl,  and  that  pussy  was 
taking  a  sponge  bath.  But,  no  matter,  the 
deed  was  done ! 

"Three  blind  mice. 
See  how  they  run   .   .   .  ." 

Three  of  'em  and  not  one  could  see.  Where 
were  they  going?  Whose  business  was  it  any- 
way? Evidently  the  farmer's  wife  thought 
it  was  hers,  for  she  cut  off  their  tails.  No 
eyes !  no  tails !    What  a  woman  !    What  a  life  ! 

"Peter,   Peter,   pumpkin-eater. 
Had  a  wife  and  couldn't  keep  her — 
He  put  her  in  a  pumpkin   shell 
And  there  he  kept  her  very  well." 

The  poor  woman!  What  if  she  did  like  to 
visit  the  neighbours!  He  could  have  reasoned 
with  her,  or  even  forbade  her  to  leave  the 
house.  But  to  put  her  in  the  shell!  'Tis  an 
atrocity !  Yet,  you  treated  it  with  your  bright- 
est smile. 

"Little  Miss   Muffet, 
Sat  on  a  tuffet, 
Eating  her  curds  and  whey  .  .   ." 

And  what  happened?  An  ugly,  wiggly 
spider  came — 'twas  her  move.  She  was  scared 
stiff'.  Goodness,  perhaps  she  had  a  nervous 
breakdown ! 


"Tom,  Tom,  the  piper's  son 


What   did   lie   do? 
And  what  did  you  do? 


Why,   he   stole 
You  applauded. 


a   pig. 
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Remember  the  morning  you  left  your  Oval- 
tine  and  raced  down  the  street  just  in  time  to 
see  Humpty  Dumpty  fall? 

That's  ridiculous!  Were  there  no  ambul- 
ances to  rush  the  poor  fellow  to  the  hospital? 
Were  there  no  surgeons!  How  could  they 
expect  a  horse  to  operate?  But  what  did  you 
care?  Perhaps  you  were  one  of  the  wise  ones 
who  knew  that  the  hero  was  only  an  egg. 

"Jack  and  Jill  went  up  the  hill  .  .  ." 

The  two  little  children  were  obediently  do- 
ing their  chores.  Just  what  happened  has 
never  been  discovered,  but  all  the  neighbour- 
hood agreed  it  was  a  horrible  accident.  Frac- 
tured skulls,  broken  bones  and  torn  ligaments. 
You  laughed  when  they  needed  your  sympa- 
thy, and  you  went  on  to  the  next  one. 

"The  King  was  in  his  counting-house, 
Counting   out   his   money. 
The  Queen   was   in    the   parlour 
Eating  bread  and   honey. 
The   maid    was   in    the    garden 
Hanging  out   the  clothes, 
Along  came  a   blackbird 
And  snipped  off  her  nose." 

Gone !  The  only  nose  she  ever  had.  Did 
you  think  that  was  funny  ?  It  would  seem  that 
the  attacker  went  scot-free.  No  action  for  as- 
sault and  battery  and  doing  bodily  injuries ! 

Finally  we  come  to  the  one  which  touches 
the  hearts  of  all  of  us.  It  concerns  an  elderly 
old  lady  Avho  lived  in  a  shoe.  With  all  those 
children  she  did  the  only  sensible  thing  any- 
one could  do. 

"She  spanked   them   all   soundly 
And  sent  them   to   bed." 

Poor   children,    after   all    it   Avas    not    their 
fault.     She  might  have  just  sent  them  to  bed. 
To  bed — ah,  there's  an  idea!     So,  I'll  go  to 
bed  too ! 

Madeline  Noah,  4T0, 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


Rare  tinted  cloud,  rare  depths  of  blue. 
Unstring  within,  a  stifled  sob 
For  clouds  and  blue  that  joined  with  gold 
In  timeless,  clinging,  melting  kiss. 

Rough  rumbling  of  chance  engine  wheels 
Recalls  the  muffled  thunder's  roll 
That  seemed  horizon  murmuring 
While  stars  above  hung  mutely  still. 

A  belch  of  smoke^ — I  clench  my  eyes 
And  see  again  the  hazy  wraiths 
Like   incense    climbing   to   the   blue, 
Dawn-tinted    blue,    or    darkly    deep'ning. 

That  whistle's  rant  once  formed  a  call 
Of  speeding  love,  of  hope,  of  pain, 
A  message  flung  across  the  quiet. 
Then  lull,  the  silent  land  again. 

These  deep-stained  windows  march  their  glow 
Of  richness  through  my  waiting  soul; 
Their  warming  grace,  their  gracious  touch, 
Are  soothing,  vibrant  echoes  stilled — 

For  they  vault  from  the  depths  of  the  prairie 

loam, 
From  the  shades,  and  the  depths,  and  the 

awful  blaze 
Of  the  seething  sun,  and  the  drifting  gold; 
The  gold  and  gold  now  meet  in  vain! 

Now   moonlight   filters   through   the    grasp 
Of  shining  leaves,  and  mutes  my  cry ; 
The  shadows  falling  on  my  path 
Creep  softly  in,  and  wrap  my  sigh. 

Vet  over  all,  there  lights  a  film, 

A  lucent  veil  of  beauties  shared; 

But  though  I  share,  my  heart  is  flown — 

Let  fall  my  share  where  the  vastness  roams. 

Theresa  Roy,  4T2, 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


PRAIRIE  LONGING. 

It's  wanting,  peering,  groping 
F"or  the   space   that   can't   be   found; 
It's  silent,  seething,  yearning 
That  twists  the  heart  around. 

Only   the  breathing   silence   soft 
Of  night,  or  husli   of  dawn. 
Can  calm  awhile  the  aching  wound 
Or  cool  the  throbbing  want. 


THE   STUDENT 

'Tis  late;  I  burn  the  midnight  oil. 
Rub  my  eyes  and  ply  my  trade. 
I  pray  God's  help,  and  fight  Avith  sleep; 
Books  must  be  read  and  essays  made. 

These  volumes — their  authors  weary,  too, 
Spent  many  nights  as  I  do  now. 
And  strove  to  tell  in  words  their  own 
What  we,  in  truth,  would  like  to  know. 
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Ah,  such  a  hopeless  task  it  seems ! 

I  turn  each  page  and  mark  each  thought; 

A  smile,  a  sigh  escapes  my  lips, 

As  I  think  on  fame  so  clearly  bought. 

What  fame?  That  like  ourselves  they  sat, 
Delved  for  the  truth,  to  grope  for  more, 
While  simple  play,  and  simple  prayer, 
Do  oft  the  same  reward  secure. 

'Tis   idle   dwelling   on   these   thoughts; 
I  must  to  work  and  make  the  grade ! 
We  have  a  duty  to  perform ; 
Success  will  crown  good  efforts  made. 

M.  Noah,  4T0, 
Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


MARY  LOU. 


God  lent  you  to  the  earth  for  fifteen  years 

To  be  a  blessed  sunshine  unto  all 

Whose  path  you  crossed,  whose  pleasures  you 

increased. 
But  when  from  your  true  Home  was  heard  the 

call: 
"Arise,  my  beautiful,  and  come!" 
You  gladly  went  that  lone,  mysterious  way. 
Severed  from  loved  ones  here,  in  perfect  trust, 
To  be  with  God  throughout  an  endless  day ! 
Your   dear   ones   sorrowed   for   the   sunshine 

lost, — 
It  has  but  merged  into  celestial  light. 
And  "Mary  Lou  Memorial"  keeps  in  mind 
The  winsome  maid  now  radiant  in  God's  sight ! 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 

[The  latest  addition  to  the  attractive  souvenirs 
in  the  Loretto  College  room  furnished  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler  to  the  memory  of  Mary 
Lou  Roesler,  is  a  framed,  illuminated  copy  of  this 
poem  written  at  the  Mary  Lou  Roesler  Memorial. 
— Editor's  Note.] 


TWELVE  OF  THE  CLOCK 

The  clock  of  Life  strikes  twelve,  too  soon  has 

flown 
The  morning  for  all  those  Avho  dearly  loved 
Our  little  Helen  in  the  winsome  days 
Of  her  young   life.   The   world   in   which   she 

moved 
Was  all  a  wonder  world  behind  the  looking- 
glass. 
Where  stern  reality  could  never  find 
A  place,  but  all  Avas  lovely  make-believe. 


And   only   pleasant   thoughts    then   filled   her 

mind. 
But  twelve  o'clock  peals  loudly  forth  today 
And  Helen  steps  into  Life's  afternoon! 
Oh,  stand  upon  the  threshold  yet  a  while : 
Let  not  the  hands  upon  Time's  clock  too  soon 
Move  onward,  lest  the  shadows  lengthening, 
The  mid-day  shades  upon  our  Helen  fall 
And  overcast  her  pleasant  sunny  hours 
Too  swiftly,  leaving  morn  beyond  recall. 

May  all  the  treasured  morning  hours  of  Life 
Be  with  you  in  fond  memories,  Helen  dear, 
Memories  of  childhood  innocence  and  loves, 
Then  for  the  future  you  will  have  no  fear. 
Shadows    may    come,    but    thro'    the    darkest 

clouds 
God  watches  you,  to  guide  you  on  your  way 
May  you  for  many,  many  years  to  come 
Be  crowned  with  happiness  on  each  birthday ! 
M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


A   LOVER   OF   LITERATURE   ADDRESSES 
ABBEY  STUDENTS 

The  routine  of  lessons  was  pleasantly 
broken  for  us  in  the  senior  classes  of  Loretto 
Abbey,  by  Monsignor  Cline  who  spoke  to  us 
on  Literature.  It  was  not  many  minutes  before 
we  realized  that  to  him  books  are  not  library 
furniture  but  valued  friends. 

Whilst  striking  metaphors  and  choice 
words  in  well  constructed  sentences  play  an 
important  part,  authentic  literature  depends 
mainly  upon  directness  and  truth.  Monsignor 
Cline  cited  the  memorable  passage  of  Macaul- 
ay  wherein  he  describes  a  traveller  from  New 
Zealand,  who  centuries  hence  may  stand  on 
London  bridge  overlooking  the  ruins  of  St. 
Paul's  and  see,  in  his  mind's  eye,  the  spire  of 
St.  Peter's  still  towering  brave  and  undaunt- 
ed above  the  landmarks  of  Rome  as  the  symbol 
of  the  ever-enduring  Papacy.  In  comparison. 
Cardinal  Newman,  writing  of  the  Papacy  with 
less  rhetorical  flavour  yet  with  the  force  and 
power  of  endurance  by  virtue  of  sincerity, 
portrays  the  scene  of  Pope  Leo  turning  Attila 
back  from  the  gates  of  Rome: — "he  eyed  him, 
sobered  him  and  arrested  him  in  full  career." 

Gladstone  swayed  many  a  parliamentary 
audience  by  means  of  his  eloquence,  yet  his 
verbal  or  written  addresses  are  not  recorded 
in  the  annals  of  literature.  On  the  other  hand, 
Lincoln  who  grew  up  first,  and  learned  to 
write  afterwards,  kncAV  intuitively  the  potent 
quality  of  words  and   could  touch  the  heart 
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of  any  situation.  His  speech  at  Gettysburg  has 
become    immortalized. 

"We  can  not  dedicate — we  can  not  con- 
secrate —  we  can  not  hallow — this  ground. 
The  brave  men  living  and  dead,  who  struggled 
here  have  consecrated  it,  far  above  our  own 
power  to  add  or  detract." 

Carlyle's  works,  in  an  imi)etuous  and 
vehement  style,  are  yet  at  times  distinguished 
by  the  outstanding  marks  of  literature,  name- 
ly simplicity  and  truth.  In  his  history  of  the 
French  Revolution  he  gives  a  particularly  apt 
description  of  Mirabeau,  scorned  by  those  who 
formerly  dared  not  be  other  than  his  friends 
— exhausted  mentally  and  physically,  a  re- 
volting sight  "Like  a  great  Titan  he  stumbled 
into  death." 

Our  thoughts  were  then  directed  from 
prose  to  poetry.  Monsignor  Cline  reminded  us 
that  there  are  many  in  this  world  Avho  would 
limit  literature  to  poetry  but  such  limitation 
is  contrary  to  the  opinion  of  Cardinal  Newman 
who  has  declared  that  literature  is  boundless 
and  thus  can  not  be  subject  to  race,  creed 
or  type. 

Without  in  anyway  slighting  the  authors 
of  prose,  Monsignor  Cline  made  it  plain  to  us 
that  poets  are  well-tested  and  favourite  friends 
of  his.  Again,  he  quoted  Carlyle  who  likens 
Shakespeare  and  Milton  to  rivers,  flowing 
majestically  over  the  land,  giving  nourish- 
ment to  the  soil  and  maintaining  the  life  of 
man,  but  Burns  to  the  small  brook  which 
cheerfully  sings  on  its  way,  and  whose  waters 
are  just  as  necessary  and  refreshing  to  the 
wearied,  thirsting  traveller  as  those  of  its 
more  aristocratic  kin,  the  rivers.  Poets  worthy 
of  the  title  have  a  knack  of  eliminating  super- 
fluous matter  and  of  giving  full  value  to  the 
srist  of  their  subject.  To  support  this  statement 
Monsisrnor  Cline  quoted  the  following  lines 
from  Byron  at  Waterloo : 
"And  Ardennes  waves  above  them  her  green 

leaves. 
Dewy  with  nature's  tear-drops  as  they  pass. 
Grieving,  if  aught  inanimate  e'er  grieves. 
Over  the  unreturning  brave, — alas!" — 

It  is  a  tribute  to  the  universal  appeal  of 
poetry  that  in  an  address  delivered  at  To- 
ronto the  late  Sir  John  A  Macdonald  made 
use  of  these  lines  of  Tom  Moore : 

— "The  banquet  hall  deserted, 
Whose  lights  are  shed, 
Whose  garlands  dead, 
And  all  but  he  departed." — 


On  a  visit  to  the  Emerald  Isle,  Monsignor 
Cline  had  the  pleasure  of  driving  past  the  Vale 
of  Avoca.  During  the  trip  the  steady  beat  of 
the  rain  drops  hushed  all  other  sounds  till 
just  as  they  were  passing  the  spot  of  which 
Tom  Moore  wrote  —  "Sweet  Vale  of  Avoca 
where  the  bright  waters  meet" — the  rain 
ceased,  the  sun  shone  and  Monsignor  Cline 
listened,  as  the  poet  had  done,  to  the  lapping 
of  the  waters,  and  he  reflected  upon  the  poet's 
gift  of  expressing  for  the  world  the  ecstasy 
of  that  particular  experience  shared  by  many 
of  his  fellowmen. 

Many  of  the  thoughts  which  course  through 
our  minds  are  either  too  elusive  or  too  power- 
ful to  be  expressed  by  us  in  Avords,  yet  if  we 
read  Shakespeare  we  shall  find  that  those 
thoughts  have  also  been  his,  and  that  he  has 
mastered  and  found  the  inevitable  expression 
for  them  that  all  the  world  may  benefit  by 
their  depth  and  aptness.  Thus  these  phrases 
from  Macbeth — "the  sear  and  yellow'd  leaf" — 
—  "even-handed  justice"  —  and  this  from 
Hamlet — "a  providence  that  shapes  our  ends, 
rough-hew  them  how  we  will" —  have  express- 
ed for  all  ages  the  phases  of  life  to  which  they 
allude. 

Finally,  we  Avere  urged  not  to  be  satisfied 
with  a  superficial  acquaintance  with  the 
makers  of  literature  but  by  constant  recourse 
to  them,  to  deepen  our  understanding,  broad- 
en our  outlook  and  thereby  enrich  our  lives. 
Macaulay  never  ceased  to  discover  new  trea- 
sure even  in  pages  which  he  had  explored  not 
once  but  many  times  before.  He  read  widely 
and  purposefully  with  the  result  that  his 
writings  Avere  all  the  richer  for  the  know- 
ledge which  he  had  derived  from  his  eon- 
temporaries  and  from  those  who  had  gone 
before. 

It  is  indeed  fitting  that  he  should  have  been 
found  "dead  in  his  library  like  an  old  bee  in 
the  honey-comb." 

If  we  would  have  happiness  and  content 
in  our  old  age,  Monsignor  urged,  if  we  would 
contribute  to  society  at  that  time  of  life  when 
many  must  be  content  to  sit  idle  and  look  on, 
then  must  we  begin  now  to  prepare  ourselves 
for  the  future.  We  can  each  take  out  an  in- 
surance policy,  with,  for  premium,  selected  and 
intelligent  reading,  and  the  ])ermanent  bene- 
fits thereof  knowledge  and  food  for  thought, 
both  of  Avhich  are  safeguards  against  that 
deadly  foe,  boredom. 

Margaret  Lanning. 
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THE    PASSIONATE    SHEPHERD    TO    HIS    LOVE. 

Come  live  with  me  and  be  my  love, 
And  we  will  all  the  pleasures  prove 
That  hills  and  valleys,  dale  and  field. 
And  all  the  craggy  mountains  yield. 

There  will  we  sit  upon  the  rocks 
And    see    the    shepherds    feed    their    flocks. 
By   shallow   rivers,    to   whose   falls 
Melodious    birds    sing    madrigals. 

There   will   I   make   thee   beds   of   roses 
And    a    thousand    fragrant    posies, 
A   cap    of   flowers,    and    a    kirtle 
Embroidered   all    with   leaves   of   myrtle. 

A   gown   made   of   the   finest   wool. 
Which  from   our  pretty  lambs  we  pull, 
Fair   lined   slippers   for   the   cold. 
With  buckles  of  the   purest  gold. 

A  belt  of  straw  and  ivy  buds 
With   coral   clasps  and  amber  studs: 
And  if  these  pleasures  may  thee  move, 
Come,  live  with  me  and  be  my  Love. 

Thy  silver  dishes   for   thy   meat 
As  precious  as  the  gods  do  eat, 
Shall    on    an    ivory    table    be 
Prepared  each   day  for  thee  and  me. 

The   shepherd    swains   shall    dance    and    sing 
For  thy  delight  each   May-morning: 
If  these  delights  thy  mind  may  move, 
Then  live  with  me  and  be  my  Love. 

— Christopher  Marlow,  16th  Century. 
From  "Shorter  Poems,"  Part  One. 

Tlie  followiiio-  are  answers  to  this  Cavalier 
according  to  the  minds  of  some  members  of 
Junior    College,    Loretto    College    School: 


The  kirtle  and  the  cap  of  flowers  V 

Charm    me   with    persuasive   powers; 
To  you  I  truly  must  confess 
That  I  would  love  a  woollen  dress. 

But,  Sir,  with  just  these  gifts  alone 
We  really  could  not  make  a  home. 
My   fair   lined    slippers    for    the    cold 
Would  not  be  worth  their  weight  in   gold. 

Silver  dishes  and  ivory  tables 
Are  nothing  but  sweet  fairy  fables. 
And    so,    your    offer    I    decline — 
You  go  your  way  and  I'll  go  mine. 

Agnes  Tully. 


Although  your  love  is  very  fine, 

It   does  not   tempt   this   heart   of   mine. 

Cupid  is  now  a  lad  too  fast — 

I  heard  an  arrow  just  whizz  past! 

Madrigals,   buckles,   dishes  of  gold 
Do  not  protect  'gainst  winter's  cold; 
And  though  like  gods  of  old  we'd  dine, 
It  does  not  tempt  this  heart  of  mine. 

Perhaps  in  other  climes  and  times 
You'll  find  a  heart  that  likes  your  rhymes 
Of  buds  and  kirtles  and  fragrant  posies — 
But  she'll  find  life  no  bed  of  roses. 

Fairy  days  are  all  a  fable, 
To-day  we  girls  want  something  stable. 
And  though  you  make  me  speeches  fine. 
They  do  not  tempt  this  heart  of  mine. 

Dolores   Cunningham. 


To   your    proposal    I    reply, 
With  many  a  heart-rending  sigh; 
Although  your  love  be  deep  and  true, 
Alas,  I  cannot  marry  you. 

Though  golden  buckles  bright  may  shine. 
And  ivy  buds  my  belt  entwine. 
Your  true  love  I  shall  never  be 
Because  your  work  displeases  me. 

This  will   I  explain 
In   two   simple   lines. 
Which   ruin   my  scansion 
But  save  me  my  time — 

For  all  you  promise,  I  care  not  a  button. 
If  three  times  daily  I'd  have  to  eat  mutton. 

Patricia  Leonard. 


Get   thee   from   me.   Tempter, 
I   will   not   marry   thee. 
For   all    the    gold    in    heaven. 
On   earth,    and    under    the    sea! 

Ah,  if  thou  really  loved  me.  Sir, 
Thou   wouldst  not  try  to  buy  me; 
Though  all   the  world   be  at   thy   feet, 
I  shall   alone  defy  thee. 

With   pleasures   thou   mayst   bribe   me. 
But  I  shall  stand  aloof; 
I'll  not  be  won  by  thy  fair  words 
Until   thou   givest   me   proof. 
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And  if  thou   canst  not  prove   to   me 
Thou   art  not   insincere, 
I'll   set   aside   thy   offer 
And  wed  Sir  Bedivere. 

Anne  Skelly. 


ON  THE  NEAR  PURCHASE  OF  A  SPRING 
BONNET. 

I  like  to  shop  for  spring  bonnets,  I  really 
do ;  after  a  long  .siege  of  snow  and  ice,  a  bunch 
of  gay  flowers  blooming  on  my  head  makes  me 
feel  as  though  I  ''have  the  world  with  a  fence 
around  it." 

The  idea  of  flowers  blooming  on  my  head 
may  sound  quite  odd,  but  that  is  just  what 
the  hats  look  like — and  really,  they  are  very 
becoming  and  captivating  too !  Last  week-end 
I  was  thrilled  and  enraptured  by  the  various 
"flower-pots"  placed  on  my  head  by  bewil- 
dered clerks.  I  say  "bewildered"  because  I 
am  sure  that  they  Avere  not  certain  themselves 
over  just  which  ear  this  hat,  or  that,  Avas  to  be 
placed.  In  the  first  shop,  a  cluster  of  forget- 
me-nots  entwined  with  ribbon  and  veiling  cap- 
tured my  heart,  but  on  second  thought,  I  real- 
ized that  it  would  not  go  very  well  with  my 
new  spring  coat,  so  that  vision  of  blue  was 
surrendered  with  a  sigh. 

Next,  I  was  fascinated  by  a  natural  straw 
with  black-eyed  Susans  peeping  over  the  up- 
turned brim ;  I  was  positive  that  this  was  just 
what  I  had  been  seeking,  but  the  critical  eye 
of  my  friend,  who  was  shopping  with  me,  led 
me  to  believe  that  I  didn't  look  quite  so  charm- 
ing in  this  little  masterpiece  as  I  thought  I 
might,  so  quietly  I  buried  it  beneath  some  other 
hats  and  gazed  upon  it  no  more. 

In  this  same  shop  I  stumbled  on  a  very 
glamorous  head-gear  of  sweeping  plumes  and 
various  other  ornaments.  I  lovingly  arranged 
it  on  my  head  but  amidst  the  peals  of  laugh- 
ter of  my  friend  and  the  poorly  concealed 
titterings  of  sales-girls  behind  me,  I  laid  it 
aside,  however,  I  still  have  a  secret  longing 
to  go  back  and  try  it  on  again  when  I  am 
alone. 

Hours  later  Ave  Avere  still  "bonnet  hunt- 
ing." Circles  of  pink  and  triangles  of  blue 
and  orchid  were  drifting  before  my  eyes, 
some  with  long  streamers,  and  some  Avith 
tricky  little  snoods.  Suddenly,  there  in  a  lit- 
tle "out  of  the  way"  shop,  camouflaged  with 
veiling,  peeked  my  ideal — another  natural 
straAV.  This  time  the  A^eiling  Avas  SAvathed 
about  the  croAvn,  caught  up  Avith  a  clip  in  the 
front.  We  entered,  stated  our  mission  and 
duly  the  hat  Avas  brought  forth   and   placed 


upon  my  head.     After   much   discussion   and 

examination  from  all  sides,  I,  all  unprepared, 

asked  the  price.     I  was  staggered.     lIoAvever, 

I  rallied,  and  after  mumbling  something  about 

its  not  being  "just  Avhat  I  Avant,"  Ave  gathered 

up  our  packages  and  left. 

This  Aveek-end  I  shall  go  spring-shopping 

again.     I  have  no  real  hopes  of  procuring  my 

bonnet,  but  amidst  the  profusion  of  "blooming 

floAver-pots,"  I  can  see  spring  once  more  and 

Avalk  on  clouds,  though  the  snow  may  still  be 

f  allinf . 

°'  Helen  Turner,  Junior  College, 

Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


SOLO  CONTEST  HELD  AT  LORETTO, 
ENGLEWOOD,  CHICAGO. 

The  halls  of  Loretto  buzzed  Avith  excite- 
ment on  Saturday,  March  second,  as  musicians 
from  sixty-nine  high  schools  assembled  to  com- 
pete in  the  annual  city-Avide  solo  contest.  A 
number  of  our  orchestra  members  participated 
in  the  competition,  Avhile  the  remainder  com- 
bined Avith  a  group  from  the  senior  class  as- 
sisted by  guiding  lost  musicians  to  their  A'ari- 
ous  sections.  And  once  again,  each  of  the 
Loretto  representatives  emerged  Avith  honors. 

Bonita  Cramer,  the  only  \aolinist  to  merit 
first  class  honours,  Avas  aAvarded  a  gold  medal. 
Rita  McDonald,  Virginia  Lucas  and  Jean  Re- 
gan receiA^ed  silver  medals ;  Pat  Ray  nor,  Mar- 
guerite and  Dorothy  Guest  Avon  bronze  medals 
for  outstanding  performances  on  their  respec- 
tiA-^e  instruments.     Congratulations,  girls. 


ORDER  OF  ACCURATE  TYPISTS,  LORETTO 
ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 


Membership  requires 
exceptional  skill  in  ac- 
curate and  artistic  ar- 
rangement  of  matter : 

Frances  A.   G.   Higgins. 
Theresa  Cecilia  Marion 
Clare  Marie  O'Gorman. 
Bernadette  A.   Pennylegion. 
Rita   Mary   O'Gorman. 

High  Merit  Gold  Pin 
Avon  by  Frances  A.  G. 
Higgins. 

Junior  O.A.T.  (Certifi- 
cate Avon  by : 

Betty   May   Young. 
Doris  Morgan. 
Teresa  Pesado. 
Elmily  McNeil. 


Frances  Higgins. 
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MID-WINTER    SINGING    EXAMINATIONS, 
LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Grade  X : 

Nancy  Douglas   First  Class  Honours 

Eileen  Douglas First  Class  Honours 

Margaret   Mary   Dandeneau Pass 

Grade  IX: 

Margaret   Klersey    Pass 

Grade  VHI: 

Marydell  Williams.  .  .  .First  Class  Honours 

Mary  Nixon Honours 

Helen  Crane  Honours 

Grade  VI : 

Victoria  Douglas First  Class  Honours 

Denys  Huggins   First  Class  Honours 

Sheila  Fleming    Honours 

Barbara  Furlong Honours 

Examiner — Mr.  Francis  Coombs,  of  Toron- 
to Conservatory  of  Music. 


Some   Senior   Abbey   Boarders,    After  Hearing 
Results  of  Singing  Examination. 

Back  Row — Miss  Denys  Huggins,  Trinidad,  British 
West  Indies. 

Left  to  riglit — Miss  Margaret  Mary  Dandeneau, 
Cameron  Falls,  Ont.;  Miss  Barbara  Furlong, 
Windsor;    Miss  Marydel  Williams,   Toronto. 

Front  Row — Miss  Sheila  Fleming,  Haileybury. 


LORETTO,  ENGLEWOOD,  SENIOR  WINS 
SPEECH  CONTEST. 

Loretto  High  School's  Demosthenes,  Ann 
Lawson,  a  Senior,  won  first  place  in  the  sec- 
tional oratorical  contest  on  St.  Thomas  Aqui- 
nas, held  at  Aquinas  High  School,  Sunday, 
March  3rd.  Admirably  composed,  Ann  won 
over  stiff  competition  from  contenders  of  lead- 
ing south  side  Catholic  high  schools,  among 
them  Mercy,  Aquinas,  Longwood,  St.  Xavier 
and  St.  Thomas  Apostle. 

Ann,  editor  of  The  Lorelei,  is  an  active  and 
versatile  young  lady,  counting  among  her 
achievements  and  abilities,  sodality  activities, 
journalism,  dramatics  and,  as  well  proved, 
oratory. 

Finals  in  the  St.  Thomas  Aquinas  sympos- 
ium will  be  held  at  Fenwick  High  School  on 
March  10th.  Ann  will  then  compete  against 
the  north  and  west  side  sectional  champions. 
First  prize  will  be  a  gold  cup  for  the  winning 
school  and  a  gold  medal  for  the  contestant. 


MY  LAST  RETREAT  AT  LORETTO 

It  Avas  a  time  of  prayer,  quiet,  and  peace, 
interwoven  with  the  white  of  soft  veils,  light- 
ed faces,  and  —  yes,  gentle  mischief  to  loosen 
the  strain  of  temporary  suppressed  energy. 
It  was  the  time  of  our  retreat.  Our  last,  and 
dearest  retreat  at  Loretto. 

The  turbulence  of  school  life  from  the 
Freshman  to  the  Senior  year  has  four  times 
come  under  the  persuasive  influence  of  retreat, 
affording  much  Avelcome  spiritual  inspiration. 
And  of  these  four,  it  is  the  last  that  remains 
always  in  our  hearts.  Our  last  school  retreat  at 
Loretto.  It  is  to  be  remembered,  pondered 
upon,  and  then  stored  away  in  the  memory 
for    further    contemplation. 

The  last  retreat,  a  gentle  flurry  of  white 
veils;  Mass  .  .  .  Communion  .  .  .  Prayer. 
Pamphlets,  interesting,  inspiring.  Conferences, 
Avitty-instructive.  Silence  penetrating  .... 
soothing  .  .  .  and  now  and  then  a  quiet  laugh. 
The  last  retreat,  teaching  us  anew  that  God 
loves  us  with  an  everlasting  love  and  that  our 
souls  are  His  for  time  and  for  eternity. 

Anne  Balzweit, 

Loretto,  Englewood. 
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The   Aiigelus 


THE  ANGELUS. 


Noontide,  and  welcome  interlude, 
When  from  its  tower,  the  angelus  bell 
Anew  proclaims  the  mj^stery  rich 
That  God's  great  love  would  tell. 

Each  bows  responsive ;   sees  again 
An  angel,  at  high  heaven's  behest. 
Speed   down   unto  •  a   Nazareth   home 
With  message   for  the   Virgin  blest. 

The  converse  stirs  these  upright  hearts; 
With  reverence  they  the  words  repeat. 
And  "vvorsliip  Him,  her  Son  Divine — 
Forgotten   are  the   toil    and  heat. 

K.M.B. 


mer  of  1918  he  was  killed  in  ac- 
tion in  France. 

Not  as  a  soldier,  a  news- 
paper man,  or  a  scholar  do 
we  honour  Joyce  Kilmer.  No, 
rather  as  a  poet,  who  through 
the  deep  beauty  of  his  verse 
has  found  his  Avay  into  all  our 
hearts.  Ilis  poem  "Trees"  has 
b  e  c  o  m  e,  perhaps,  the  best- 
known  of  all  his  works.  In 
general,  he  is  not,  however,  ap- 
preciated so  much  as  a  fine 
poet  as  for  the  fact  that  he 
played  an  important  part  in 
reviving  the  diminishing  inter- 
est in  Catholic  literature.  He 
was  the  first  of  a  number  of 
more  famous  Catholic  writers, 
who  followed  a  path  which  he 
Av^as  forced  to  head  alone,  close- 
ly followed  by  his  wife.  We 
lost  much  by  the  war,  but  one  of  our  most 
serious  losses  was  Joyce  Kilmer,  the  man  who 
led  the  way. 

Evelyn  Clinton,  '43, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


EDMOND  J.   MASSICOTTE 


JOYCE    KILMER. 


Joyce  Kilmer-  was  born  in  New  Brunswick, 
New  Jersey,  in  1886.  He  was  a  clever  scholar 
and  graduated  from  Rutger's  University  and 
Columbia  University.  Being  intensely  inter- 
ested in  literary  work,  he  became  a  newspaper 
man  and  finally  succeeded  in  securing  for  him- 
self a  fine  position  with  the  "New  York  Times." 
In  November,  1913,  both  he  and  his  wife  were 
converted  to  the  Catholic  Faith  and  he  revealed 
himself  as  one  of  the  most  cheerful  and  most 
spiritual  of  his  generation.     During  the  sum- 


FATHER  ALFRED  BARRETT,  S.J. 

"Come  out  and  tramp  with  me  some  field  untrod, 
When  mint  is  like  the  very  breath  of  God." 

Father  Barrett,  of  the  Society  of  Jesus,  en- 
riched the  Catholic  Press  by  his  priceless  little 
volume,  "Mint  by  Night."  Indeed  his  poetry 
has  won  for  him  a  place  among  the  great  writ- 
ers of  the  age. 

Father  Barrett  was  born  in  Flushing,  N.Y., 
the  eldest  son  in  a  family  of  nine.  His  father 
early  had  aspirations  to  the  Jesuit  life,  and 
later  yielded  six  of  his  children  to  religion. 

After  four  years  at  St.  Francis  Xavier's 
Collegiate,  Father  Barrett's  ambition  to  be  a 
Jesuit  led  him  to  the  novitiate  of  St.  Andrew's 
on  the  Hudson.  After  some  years  at  Wood- 
stock Seminary,  he  was  ordained  in  1907.  For 
two  years  he  was  Professor  of  Poetry  and  Eng- 
lish Literature  at  Canisius  College.  His  liter- 
ary ability  secured  for  him  a  place  on  the  staff 
at  Woodstock  and,  more  recently,  on  the  Sacred 
Heart  Messenger  staff. 

He   wrote   three   noted   pamphlets,    "White 
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Plume  of  Aloysius,"  "Short  Life  in  the  Sad- 
dle," and  "Captain  of  His  Soul,"  the  latter  a 
glowing  tribute  to  the  saintly  Francis  Culli- 
nan.  One  need  only  pick  up  any  noted  Catholic 
periodical  to  find  his  thoughts  therein.  Ameri- 
ca frequently  contains  his  articles.  In  poetry 
contests  in  "The  Far  East"  and  "America," 
he  has  won  a  high  place. 

He  is  an  intimate  friend  of  Father  Lord; 
a  strong  impetus  to  Catholic  Action;  an  in- 
terested follower  of  the  theatre  and  art,  and  a 
distinguished,  young,  and  brilliant  priest.  Not 
only  to  his  writings,  which  I  feel  will  ever  live, 
but  to  Reverend  Alfred  Barrett,  S.J.,  do  we 
owe  a  well-deserved  tribute. 

Rita  J.  Smyth, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


FATHER  D.  A.  LORD,  S.J. 

Through  his  books,  ''My  Mother"  and  "My 
European  Diary,"  as  well  as  through  his  long 
line  of  up-to-the-minute  pamphlets,  Father 
Lord  has  grown  to  be  recognized  and  appre- 
ciated as  one  of  the  most  noted  of  modern 
Catholic  writers.  By  his  organization  of  the 
Sodality  throughout  this  country,  he  has  been 
discovered  as  one  of  youth's  best  friends. 

Father  Lord  Avas  born  in  Chicago  and  re- 
ceived all  his  early  education  there.  On  his 
graduation  from  high  school,  he  Avas  honoured 
by  a  scholarship  for  business  college  conducted 
by  the  Christian  Brothers.  After  spending  a 
year  there,  he  entered  St.  Ignatius  from  Avhich 
he  graduated  at  the  end  of  four  years.  During 
these  years  he  had  studied  at  different  times, 
draAving,  painting,  dancing,  piano  and  man- 
dolin. He  claims  to  have  been  no  child  pro- 
digy in  any  of  these — having  to  practise  as 
much  as  most  children.  He  Avas  fond  of  the 
theatre  and  spent  many  happy  hours  there 
Avith  his  mother.  In  his  last  year  of  college 
he  felt  that  God  Avas  calling  him  to  His  special 
Avork,  and  soon  after  graduation  he  accept- 
ed that  call  by  entering  the  Jesuit  College  near 
St.  Louis.  His  love  for  Christ  and  for  Our 
Lady  OA^ercame  all  obstacles  and  he  enthusias- 
tically began  the  life  Avhich  he  had  chosen  as 
his  A'ocation. 

Father  Lord  Avas  one  aa^Iio  felt  the  need  for 
training  America's  youth  and  Avho  made  de- 
finite plans  to  teach  them.  He  plans  and  dir- 
ects the  Summer  Schools  of  Catholic  Action 
held  each  summer  in  \'arious  cities  of  the 
United  States.  Now,  he  spends  most  of  his  time 
travelling  from  one  city  to  another  delivering 
lectures    and    attending    conferences.      He    is 


everywhere  at  once,  ahvays  Avorking  Avith  ut- 
most zeal  for  youth. 

With  so  many  tasks  in  hand,  it  seems 
scarcely  possible  that  Father  Lord  could  be 
an  author,  and  yet  he  has  not  only  sev- 
eral published  books,  but  also  scores  of  pamph- 
lets coA'ering  every  phase  of  Christian  life. 
In  addition  to  his  numberless  duties,  he  is 
Editor  of  The  Queen's  Work. 

It   is   entirely   fitting   that  Ave   should  pay 

homage  to  Father  Lord  as   one  of  America's 

finest  Catholic  Avriters  and  Catholic  organizers. 

M.  E.  Reichert, 

Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


MONSIGNOR  FULTON  J.  SHEEN. 

Monsignor  Fulton  J.  Sheen,  Associate  Pro- 
fessor of  Philosophy  at  the  Catholic  Univer- 
sity of  America,  is  a  speaker  with  whom  every 
Catholic  should  be  familiar.  He  is  a  man  sent 
from  God  in  our  hour  of  need.  During  the 
last  ten  years  by  means  of  the  Catholic  Hour 
radio  broadcast,  he  has  firmly  established  him- 
self in  the  hearts  of  his  millions  of  friends  in 
the  air  audience. 

He  is  one  of  the  outstanding  radio  preach- 
ers in  the  country  and  one  of  the  leading 
figures  in  the  field  of  Catholic  thought.  Mon- 
signor Sheen  is  characterized  by  a  deep  and 
sincere  charity.  His  addresses  are  based  on 
loA'e  of  God  and  of  our  felloAV-men.  He  proxies 
that  if  there  Avere  more  charity  in  the  hearts 
of  men  to-day  they  Avould  not  be  tangled  up 
in  such  venomous  things  as  Avar  and  Com- 
munism. 

Monsignor  Sheen's  Sunday  night  addresses 
have  been  put  into  book  form,  so  that  every- 
one may  procure  and  read  them.  Do  you 
listen  in  to  his  broadcast  and  get  your  fam- 
ilies and  friends  to  listen  too?  If  not,  begin 
next  Sunday.    You'll  be  glad ! 

At  present,  Monsignor  Sheen  is  at  Part  II. 
of  his  series,  entitled,  "The  Seven  Last  Words 
and  the  Corresponding  Virtues."  Noav,  if  you 
are  really  interested  in  something  AvorthAvhile 
and  instructive,  tune  in  on  your  radio  on  Sun- 
day nights  and  hear  Monsignor  Fulton  J. 
Sheen,  Avho  is  trying  to  re-aAvaken  in  the  Avorld 
of  to-day  the  consciousness  of  the  need  of  pray- 
er and  of  a  return  to  God. 

Constance  Braceland, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Palls. 

[This  request  to  listen  to  Monsignor  Sheen 
Avas  made  by  the  writer  some  Aveeks  ago.  It  Avill 
be  ansAvered  next  fall  when  he  begins  a  new  series 
of  absorbing  addresses,  we  hope.     Editor's  note]. 
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HOLY   THURSDAY 

The  end  of  Jesus'  life  was  drawing  near; 
Before  the  morrow's  close  it  would  be  o'er, 
What  could  He  for  His  followers  do  more 
To  soothe  their  sorrow  and  to  calm  their  fear? 
A  gift  He  would  bestow  and  it  is  clear 
Identity  with  Self  that  off 'ring  bore : 
His  Body  He  would  break,  His  Blood  would 

pour 
For  men's  salvation.  Would  they  hold  it  dear? 

It  is  consummated :  around  that  board 
The  consecrated  Bread  and  Wine  were  passed, 
And  First  Communicants  in  solemn  rite 
Their  God  within  their  beating  hearts  adored. 
This  is  the  Gift  throughout  all  time  to  last, 
The  meaning  of  that  Holy  Thursday  night. 

M.  D.  Barrv. 


SAINT  LOUIS. 

Amid  the  splendors   of  a  royal  court. 
Young  Louis  every  luxury  could  share: 
Honors   and  M^ealth   and  pleasures,   all   were 

placed 
Within  his   grasp,   but  he  was  watched  with 

care 
By  good  Queen  Blanche,  his  holy  mother,  who 
To  her  royal  son  with  deep  emotion  said : 
"Rather  than  see  you  stained  by  mortal  sin, 
Gladly  would  I  prefer  to  see  you  dead." 
Mindful  of  this  desire  King  Louis  lived 
A  holy  life,  by  virtue  sanctified ; 
And  persevering  in  the  love  of  God, 
A  great  and  noble  King,  Saint  Louis  died. 

M.  D.  Barrv. 


THE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD.* 

He  understands  the  world  and  masters  it; 
'Tis  not  alone  his  cash,  his  faultless  dress, 
His  faint  contempt,  his  knack  of  keeping  fit; 
But  above  all  his  great  assuredness. 

But    sometliing    Peter   mentioned   makes   me 

smile : 
You  have  arrived,  my  friend,  I'm  on  my  way; 
Your  home's  my  highroad;  take  possession 

while 
I  seem  to  trespass  as  I  go ;  delay 
Not  even  to  despise  a  shape  so  queer ; 
I  am  a  stranger  and  a  pilgrim  here. 

-yJohn  P.  Murphy. 


Courtesy  of  The  Pylon. 


TO  RADIUM  CITY. 


The  large,  silver-winged  plane  slowly  came 
to  a  stop  at  the  Toronto  harbour.  It  was  the 
largest  aeroplane  on  floats  ever  to  enter  Can- 
ada. It  made  a  lovely  sight  anchored  out 
there  on  Lake  Ontario,  as  the  slant  rays  of  the 
setting  sun  touched  the  tips  of  its  silver 
wings. 

Although  it  was  to  be  used  as  a  transporta- 
tion ship,  it  could  accommodate  sixteen  passen- 
gers and  the  two  pilots. 

It  was  to  begin  its  maiden  voyage  the  next 
morning,  taking  off  from  Toronto  and  des- 
tined for  the  Arctic  Circle, — well,  not  quite  the 
Circle — but  twenty-six  miles  south  of  it— Ra- 
dium City,  to  be  exact,  situated  on  Great  Bear 
Lake  and  from  which  is  derived  the  world's 


greatest  supply  of  radium,  the  most  precious 
of  all  metals. 

"The  Eldorado  Silver  and  Radium  Ex- 
press" was,  as  we  have  already  mentioned,  to 
leave  Toronto  the  next  morning,  and  it  was  a 
very  excited  girl  Avho  Avoke  up  on  that  day. 
Besides  the  fact  that  this  was  to  be  such  a 
wonderful  voyage,  it  Avas  also  to  be  my  first 
aeroplane  trip — something  in  itself,  rather  ex- 
citing! 

If  you  have  ever  been  up  in  a  plane,  you 
know  what  a  thrill  the  take-oft'  gives  you.  Then, 
as  you  go  higher  and  higher,  all  the  Avorld  be- 
low seems  to  be  but  a  miniature  of  the  world 
you  just  left. 

As  our  trip  was  not  to  be  non-stop,  it  took 
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us  a  little  longer  to  reaeli  our  desti nation. 
The  only  part  of  the  journey  that  1  didn't  en- 
joy was  flying  through  the  clouds.  Everything 
around  us  was  a  greyish  white  mist  and  it  be- 
came very  monotonous  and  trying  when  it 
kept  up  for  hours. 

Great  Bear  Lake  at  last !  It  is  really  a 
beautiful  stretch  of  water,  so  blue  and  calm. 
The  day  was  clear  as  we  flew  over  it. 

Prom  the  plane  we  were  able  to  see  herds 
of  wild  buffalo  racing  madly  across  the  plains, 
terrified  by  the  noise  of  our  plane.  It  was 
a  wonderful  sight.  Here  and  there,  at  various 
Indian  settlements  we  would  see  the  bright  red 
coats  of  the  mounties. 

Did  you  know  that  there  are  huge  blocks 
of  ice  on  Great  Bear  Lake  in  the  summer? 
I  should  not  advise  anyone  to  go  for  a  morning 
dip  there. 

I  will  now  tell  you  a  few  words  about  ra- 
dium, which  when  discovered  in  Canada  in 
1930,  opened  up  the  north  country  and  made 
it  historically  and  geographically  important. 

Radium  was  discovered  in  France  by  Pierre 
and  Marie  Curie  towards  the  end  of  the  nine- 
teenth century,  but  because  it  was  so  scarce 
and  because  of  the  tremendous  price  it  took 
to  refine  it,  it  could  not  be  used  extensivelj^ 
for  the  good  of  humanity,  its  price  being  about 
seventy-five  thousand  dollars  a  gram. 

It  was,  however,  discovered  at  Great  Bear 
Lake  in  the  North  West  Territories  in  1930, 
by  Gilbert  A.  LaBine,  and  another  metal  was 
added  to  Canada's  already  long  list. 

Because  of  the  severe  weather  of  the  north 
and  the  great  distance  from  civilization,  Mr. 
LaBine  wondered  what  good  his  discovery 
would  be,  but  after  overcoming  countless  diffi- 
culties, he  was  able  to  procure  the  necessary 
equipment  with  which  to  get  the  ore  out  of  the 
ground. 

As  you  know,  radium  is  found  in  pitch- 
blende, and  it  takes  most  costly  refining  to  get 
it  into  the  state  in  which  it  is  usable. 

Because  it  takes  hundreds  of  tons  of  chemi- 
cals to  refine  one  ton  of  pitchblende,  it  was 
found  to  be  cheaper  to  ship  the  ore  to  the 
chemicals.  The  refining  plant  is  situated  at 
Port  Hope,  on  Lake  Ontario,  sixty  miles  from 
Toronto. 

Now  Canada  has  the  world's  radium  mon- 
opoly. Before  it  was  discovered  in  Canada, 
the  Belgian  Congo  had  the  monopoly,  and  be- 
ing the  only  country  that  produced  any  con- 
siderable amount  of  it,  was  able  to  sell  it 
at  any  price. 

When  it  was  discovered  in  Canada,  it  was 


realized  that  if  it  was  to  aid  humanity  it  must 
be  much  cheaper.  The  price  was  lowered  from 
$75,000  a  gram  to  $25,000,  the  price  at  which 
it  is  sold  to-day. 

Each  year  different  uses  for  the  by-products 
of  radium  are  discovered. 

Japan,  England,  U.S.A.,  and  many  other 
countries  get  their  radium  from  Canada.  Ger- 
many did,  too,  before  the  war. 

Radium  City  is  a  man's  city.  There  are  no 
women  up  there.  If  a  man  is  lucky  he  gets 
one  trip  to  civilization  a  year.  But  I  noticed 
that  they  all  seemed  happy  in  their  work.  They 
have  a  game  room  where  they  all  go  after 
work.  The  population  of  Radium  City  is  about 
one  hundred  men. 

I  remained  in  Radium  City  for  a  week, 
then  went  down  the  lake  on  the  big  "Radium 
King,"  as  far  as  Fort  McMurray,  then  on  to 
Edmonton — and  home  to  Toronto. 

I  enjoyed  my  trip  immensely.  Never  in  all 
my  life  had  I  covered  so  much  territory  in  so 
short  a  time. 

Lillian  LaBine,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 

[Miss  LaBine  lias  modestly  refrained  from  stat- 
ing that  lier  father  is  Mr.  Gilbert  A.  LaBine 
mentioned  in  this  interesting  article. — Editor's 
note.] 


A  VISIT  TO  STEPHEN  FOSTER'S  HOME 

Five  miles  more  to  go!  When  we  left  the 
city  of  Louisville,  Kentucky,  our  driver  told 
US  that  it  was  only  a  two  hour  drive  to  the 
home  of  this  well  known  writer  of  southern 
songs.  It  seemed  to  me  that  we  had  been  in 
that  car  about  four  hours  already,  but,  at  last 
we  had  only  five  more  miles  to  go.  Then  sud- 
denly it  was  announced  that  to  our  right  was 
the  driveway  to  the  old  southern  plantation. 

The  driver  let  us  out  of  the  car  at  the 
walk  leading  up  to  the  huge,  square,  red 
brick  building  Avhich  loomed  up  in  the  midst 
of  the  pine  trees.  When  asked  if  we  would 
rather  see  the  plantation  or  the  house  first, 
we  unanimously  agreed  upon  the  house.  On 
the  sides  of  the  walk,  up  to  the  house,  there 
were  several  negro  men  playing  Stephen 
Poster's  tunes  on  mouth  organs,  of  course,  ex- 
pecting some  alms  for  the  display  of  their 
talent. 

At  last,  we  reached  the  door  of  the  house 
which  Avas  only  one  step  up  from  the  ground 
level.  This  door  opened  on  a  very  spacious 
hall  Avhich  stretched  to  the  very  roof  of  the 
house.     The   only  furniture   in   this   hall   was 
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H  stand  with  souvejiirs  and  a  desk  and  a  t-liaif. 
At  this  desk,  which  is  said  to  be  the  one  used 
by  Stephen,  when  writing  the  lyrics  to  his 
songs,  all  the  visitors  registered,  putting  down 
their  addresses  as  well  as  their  names. 

Off  this  hall  were  three  rooms.  On  the 
right  hand  side  was  the  master's  bedroom  and 
sitting-room.  In  this  room  was  a  beautiful 
four-poster  bed  canopied  in  a  cream  coloured 
material  with  a  six-inch  projection  of  the 
same  material  ruffled.  At  two  of  the  four 
posts  were  curtains  held  by  ties,  which  were 
drawn  when  the  master  had  retired.  There 
was  a  great  fireplace  of  white  marble  which 
held  five-foot  logs.  We  noted  that  there  was 
such  a  fireplace  in  each  room  of  the  house  from 
the  first  floor  to  the  third.  When  we  had 
carefully  studied  this  room  we  went  across  the 
hall  to  the  parlour.  The  main  attraction  we 
found  here  was  an  old-fashioned  settee  in  light 
blue  brocade  satin  with  two  little  antique 
chairs  to  match.  The  other  furniture  in  the 
room  consisted  of  two  coffee  tables  and  some 
chairs,  some  of  which  looked  comfortable  and 
others  which  were  less  inviting.  Next  we  were 
shown  into  the  dining-room.  The  table  was 
rather  long  and  narrow  and  around  it  hand- 
carved  chairs  were  arranged.  In  one  end  of 
the  room  in  front  of  the  window  Avas  a  very 
dainty  tea-table,  the  appearance  of  which  was 
enriched  by  the  delicate  tea  service  displayed 
on  it. 

Next,  I  expected  to  be  shown  the  kitchen 
but  I  was  ahead  of  our  guide,  or  perhaps  I 
was  ahead  of  the  architect  who  planned  the 
house.  Anyway  there  was  no  other  room  on 
the  first  floor.  The  only  thing  left  unexplored 
was  the  back  door. 

When  we  came  out  of  the  dining  room  we 
could  see  to  our  left  a  great  staircase,  about 
the  size  of  three  of  our  modern  ones  put  to- 
gether. After  two  long  flights  of  stairs  I 
finally  put  my  foot  on  the  second  floor.  Not 
being  on  a  diet  at  that  time  I  did  not  appreciate 
the  number  of  stairs  I  had  climbed.  On  this 
floor  there  were  three  bedrooms  furnished 
much  the  same  as  the  master's  bedroom,  only 
instead  of  walnut,  the  bed  and  furniture  were 
cream-tinted  and  the  fireplaces,  made  of 
bricks,  were  painted  white.  The  third  floor 
contained  only  the  play  room.  This  room  had 
been  used  by  Stephen  Foster's  wife,  when  she 
was  yet  a  child.  In  it  were  several  dolls,  a 
cradle,  different  games  that  were  popular  in 
earlier  times,  and  a  tiny  four-poster  bed. 

Having  seen  all' I  thought  there  was  to  see 
in  the  play  room,  I  walked  out  into  the  hall 


reflecting  on  the  fact  that  !  had  not  yet  seen 
the  kitchen,  when  all  at  once  I  was  brought 
back  to  the  third  floor.  I  was  standing  at  the 
railing  looking  down  on  a  group  of  people  on 
the  first  floor.  Feeling  dizzy  I  stepped  back, 
right  on  the  foot  of  a  man  who  seemed  quite 
interested  in  the  sight. 

Soon  I  was  down  on  the  first  floor  again 
and  still  hoping  for  the  kitchen.  Please  don't 
think  that  I  was  obsessed  with  the  thought  of 
food.  I  was  merely  curious  about  the  kitchen. 
The  guide  led  us  to  the  back  door  which, 
on  the  outside,  Avas  very  different  from  the 
front.  It  opened  out  on  a  little  wooden  porch 
with  four  steps  descending  to  the  ground.  To 
the  left  Avas  a  moderately  sized  house  Avhich 
served  as  a  residence  for  the  servants,  and  to 
the  right  Avas  a  small  one  room  building.  "This 
Avas  the  kitchen!"  There  Avas  a  huge  stove 
in  it;  several  pots  and  pans  Avere  on  the  floor 
in  front  of  the  stove.  These  pots  Avere  made  of 
iron  and  I  could  hardly  raise  one  of  them  off 
the  floor,  they  Avere  so  hea\'y.  Off  this  building 
is  a  spacious  laAvn,  in  the  far  corner  of  Avhich 
is  the  private  cemetery  of  the  family — the 
graves  of  all  the  members  of  the  family  except 
Stephen  are  there.  Beyond  this  are  acres  of 
land,  noAv  being  used  to  groAA^  farm  products. 

As  Ave  Avere  preparing  to  leave  Ave  noticed 
a  cluster  of  mistletoe  at  the  top  of  a  very 
tall  pine  tree.  My  mother,  Avho  was  of  the 
party,  said  that  she  Avould  like  to  ha\"e  some. 
A  near-by  negro,  hearing  her  Avisli,  A^ery  kind- 
ly stepped  up  to  us  and  said  that  he  Avould 
get  it  for  her.  We  Avere  both  amazed  and 
frightened  as  he  shot  up  the  tree  and  return- 
ed Avith  the  mistletoe.  Mother  asked  him  if 
that  Avas  the  Avay  mistletoe  ahvays  grew  and 
he  said  "no"  that  the  Avind  sometimes  carried 
the  exposed  seeds  of  this  plant  from  a  farm 
about  ten  miles  aAvay  and  they,  sticking  to 
the  branches  of  trees,  grcAV  to  them. 

We  thanked  him  and  gave  him  Avhat  Ave 
thought  he  Avould  appreciate  more  than  the 
thanks,  and  made  our  Avay  to  our  car  hoping 
to  be  able  some  day  to  return. 

Barbara  Furlong,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


A  NEW  VIEW 


My  first  visit  to  the  South  Avas  one  of 
marked  importance  in  my  life,  for  it  changed 
my  idea  of  the  broad  domain  of  Ncav  York. 
I  noAV  knoAv  the  Avays  of  the  people  of  the 
Mississippi.  I  knoAv  Avhat  beauty  really  is, 
as  the  Sonth  possesses  all  this. 
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Poiieti-atiiijj:  into  tlie  soutlilaiid ;  helioldino- 
negroes  plucking  cotton,  and  fine  southern 
ladies  chatting  ou  large  patios  of  their  colonial 
homes,  both  classes  utterly  happy  and  seeming 
to  say  "This  is  the  south,"  gives  a  thrill  not 
soon  forgotten.  Memphis,  Tennessee,  is  a 
city  of  one's  dreams,  busy  yet  beautiful.  New 
Orleans  is  the  answer  to  anyone's  prayer  for  a 
haven  of  rest  and  comfort,  for  it  contains  all 
the  beautv  of  the  South,  yet  the  dignity  of  the 
Old  World.  The  Gulf  of  Mexico  is  the  per- 
fect climax  to  it  all,  as  nothing  is  more  beau- 
tiful. Its  blue  waters  washing  and  lapping 
against  the  sandy  shores  seem  to  beckon  all 
to  it.  Out  on  its  deep  waters,  luxurious  yachts 
dip  up  and  down  on  the  languid  swells,  prov- 
ing that  people  love  the  southland  waters,  as 
well  as  its  cities. 

In  the  South  there  is  no  waste ;  its  long 
strips  of  desert  land  are  dotted  with  numer- 
ous cities.  Tyler,  Texas,  is  an  example  of  this, 
and  is  well  worth  copying  as  it  is  a  happy, 
enterprising  city  in  the  midst  of  a  barren 
waste  of  sand  and  cactus,  in  the  desert  land 
of  Texas. 

This  is  the  South  as  it  impressed  me.  Be- 
fore this  time,  I  had  imagined  it  a  lazy  por- 
tion of  America;  a  place  for  tourists  and  men 
who  love  to  spend  money.  Now,  I  realize 
why  such  men  as  Munroe  and  Poster  sprang 
from,  and  loved  so  dearly,  the  South.  Foster's 
melodies  have  lived,  and  will  live,  for  centuries; 
the  reason — though  not  the  only  one — might 
Arell  be,  because  he  wrote  of  the  South. 

Mary  Campion,  Grade  XI., 
Loretto   Abbev,    Armour   Heights. 


"THE  FLYING  PRIEST" 

Ice  and  snow !  Miles  and  miles  of  it,  glisten- 
in  the  sunlight.  The  expanse  of  unrelieved 
whiteness  is  almost  blinding.  No  signs  of  civil- 
ization, no  dwellings,  no  people,  for  this  is 
the  Northland.  As  Ave  travel  in  our  mind's 
eye  (this  mode  of  thought  transference  is 
extremely  convenient)  over  the  endless  track, 
we  sight  a  small  moving  object.  It's  a  polar 
bear;  suddenly  he  stops,  paws  the  snow  and 
then  strikes  the  ice  several  times  until  it 
cracks — for  of  course  he  is  fishing.  Intent  on 
liis  task  he  fails  to  sense  the  approach  of  a 
cautious  figure.  There  is  a  lightning  move- 
ment and  we  hear  an  exvdtant  cry,  followed 
by  a  ferocious  growl ;  the  beast  is  dead. 

In  the  distance,  we  see  a  cluster  of  igloos 
and  the  villagers,  furred  figures,  awaiting  the 


retnrn  of  the  hunters.  The  leader  shouts  the 
order  to  i)reimre  the  feast.  However,  the  work 
suddenly  ceases  as  a  dull  hum  breaks  the  once 
silent  air.  All  look  at  each  other  and  knowing 
smiles  wreathe  their  faces ;  for  out  of  the  south 
comes  (can  we  believe  our  eyes?)  —  an  air- 
plane! An  airplane  here  in  this  frozen  waste- 
land! After  its  landing  the  people  crowd 
around  to  get  a  closer  view.  The  cabin  door 
opens  and  a  shout  goes  up.  It  is  their  friend, 
"The  Flying  Priest."  His  kindly  eyes  shining 
benevolence,  he  greets  them,  calling  each  by 
aame.  These  Eskimos  are  his  spiritual  child- 
ren. 

When  he  has  performed  his  priestly  duties, 
the  feast  is  ready  and  the  leader  accompanies 
him  to  one  of  the  larger  igloos.  Here  Father 
presents  them  with  gifts  of  food,  clothing  and 
other  necessities.  How  thankful  these  people 
are  to  receive  the  humble  gifts !  For  the  priest 
realizes  that  to  gain  their  confidence  he  must 
supply  the  needs  of  the  body  as  well  as  the 
needs  of  the  soul. 

The  following  morning  after  he  has  cele- 
brated the  Holy  Sacrifice,  Father  prepares  to 
leave,  for  there  are  many  other  stops  to  be 
made  and  the  time  is  limited.  So  the  "Flying- 
Priest"  climbs  into  the  cabin,  smiles  and  waves 
goodbye,  Avitli  his  blessing. 

What  an  unselfish  life  this  heroic  mission- 
ary leads !  He  brings  Christ  to  these  abandon- 
ed people,  and  we  can  help  him.  Yes,  we, 
Loretto  girls,  can  help  this  priest.  Clothing, 
food,  money — in  fact  there  is  a  great  need  for 
everything  necessary  to  maintain  human  life 
and  the  life  of  Christ  in  the  Eskimos.  We 
realize  the  need — so,  let's  do  something  about 
it!  Are  you  Avilling? 

Mary  MacDonald,  IV, 

Loretto,  Englewood. 


JOANNA. 


JOANNA — gift  of  GOD — 

To  mother,   father,   brother,   friend, 

A   treasure   far   too   rare 

To  have  a  faultless  duplicate. 

Thy  fresh   spring  face 
Upon    whose   countenance 
March  reigns  supreme, 
Looks    unafraid,    with    challenge,    on 
The  ever  swiftly  moving  world. 

From   dew-clear  emerald   azure   eyes 
Thy  lily-robed  soul  looks  forth 
Changeless,    yet   varied    as 
The  restless  ward  of  Neptune. 
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Thy   puckish   lips,    Itissed   softly    l)y 

Aurora, 
Don  with  equal  grace 
A  sunny  smile  or  roughish  pout 
To  match  a  temper  sparkling  with 
Variety. 

Dark  tresses, 

Crowning   thy   pale   expressive   face 

Smoulder  and  gleam — 

With  high  lights,   brown   and   gold. 

Beloved  gift  of  God,  Joanna. 
May  ceaseless  time  see  thee  ever 
Heartfree,  pure,   and   lovely  as 
Thou  art  this  young  May  morn. 

Anne  Balzweit, 
Loretto  High  School,  Englewood. 


AND  MARY  SMILED 

Angelica  di  Grazza  genuflected  and  hur- 
ried up  the  long  isle  to  Our  Lady's  altar.  She 
was  a  frail  child,  and  as  she  walked  a  lean, 
scraggy  shadoAv  fell  behind  her  revealing  the 
shiver  that  passed  through  her  sparsely  cloth- 
ed body.  Her  small  pale  face  was  pierced  by 
two  shining  stars  that  were  the  windows  of 
her  soul.  These  deep  resplendent  eyes  were 
her  redeeming  feature.  She  knelt  and  gazed 
up  into  the  serene  face  of  Mary  Immaculate. 
Slowly  her  eyes  travelled  doAvn  the  statue 
until  they  rested  on  the  outstretched  hands. 
Here  she  was  reminded  that  she  must  soon  offer 
Mary  some  prize  if  her  own  cup  of  joy  were  to 
be  full  to  running  over  on  Easter  morning — 
her  First  Communion  day.  Unconsciously  she 
looked  at  her  own  hands.  They  were  empty. 
She  searched  her  pure  white  soul  for  some 
special  gift  to  give  her  Queen. 

She  found  her  heart  filled  with  one  thought, 
one  desire,  one  hope,  one  pra.yer — she  wanted 
a  snow  white  veil  for  First  Communion.  From 
the  first  there  had  been  little  chance  that  she 
would  have  her  wish  fulfilled.  Was  there  not 
a  veil  at  home,  yellow  with  age,  yes,  but  good 
enough?  It  had  served  seven  di  Grazza  girls 
before  her  and  was  she  any  different  from 
them?  With  so  many  mouths  to  feed  where 
would  the  money  be  found  for  such  an  ex- 
travagance? She  heard  these  questions  be- 
fore they  were  spoken,  and  she  had  turned 
to  Mary  for  aid. 

For  months  she  had  come  each  day  to 
beseech  her  to  grant  this  ardent  request.  As 
she  had  prayed  day  after  day  unceasingly, 
she  knew  that  some  way,  somehow,  Mary  would 
send  her  the  veil.  Mary  could  not  overlook  a 
little  servant  who  loved  her  so  much.  More- 
over, Angelica  felt  her  great  love  to  be  re- 
ciprocal. 


This  bui'ning  desire  was  all  she  had — all — 
she  must  give  it.  A  sob  shook  her  little  body 
and,  with  tears  streaming  down  her  face,  her 
eyes  shining  with  love,  she  humbly  sacrificed 
her  coveted  gift  at  Mary's  feet. 

And  Mary  smiled. 

The  folloAving  day  Sister  asked  Angelica 
to  remain  after  the  others  had  gone  home. 
There  before  the  child's  bewildered  eyes  she 
drew  from  a  box  on  her  desk  the  snowy  folds 
of  a  white  veil.  It  was  beautiful  beyond  des- 
cription. Delicate  little  flowers  were  em- 
broidered all  about  the  hem;  the  cap  was 
caught  with  tiny  satin  rosettes  and  sprigs  of 
orange  blossoms  nestled  about  the  frilly  edge. 
It  was  wonderful — too  wonderful ! 

'  'A  kind  benefactor  Avishes  to  give  this  beau- 
tiful veil  to  the  girl  who  is  most  devoted  to 
Our  Blessed  Mother,"  Sister  said  slowly  as 
she  fingered  the  lovely  prize,  "I  have  decided 
you  should  have  it,  Angelica." 

Tears  welled  up  in  Angelica's  eyes  as  her 
spellbound  gaze  darted  from  the  veil  to  the 
nun's  face  and  back  again.  She  extended  her 
hand,  but  quickly  withdrew  it.  Yesterday  she 
had  made  a  decision,  yet  it  was  not  easy  to 
give  up  the  treasure  that  was  now  so  close 
within  her  reach. 

"Sister,  you  must  give  it  to  someone  else. 
I  - — -I  offered  up  my  white  veil  to  Mary.  I 
cannot  take  it,"  said  Angelica,  over  the  sob 
that  rose  in  her  heart. 

A  shadow  passed  over  the  Sister's  brow.  If 
she  had  had  any  doubts  concerning  her  to 
whom  the  veil  should  belong,  Angelica's  last 
speech  had  dispelled  them.  But  what  could 
she  say  to  the  child  to  convince  her  that  the 
veil  was  truly  meant  for  her? 

"Angelica,  it  was  very  unselfish  of  you  to 
give  up  something  you  desired  so  earnestly. 
Mary,  ovir  dear  Mother,  will  not  be  out-done 
in  generosity.  Because  you  love  her  so  much 
and  were  so  generous,  she  has  sent  you  this 
splendid  reward.  See,  it  is  even  more  beauti- 
ful since  it  has  come  from  her  hand." 

The  child's  breath  quickened  as  she  saw 
the  lovely  veil  folded  and  placed  in  her  arms. 
A  world  of  gratitude  shone  from  her  spark- 
ling eyes.  She  clasped  it  tightly  to  her  breast. 
Her  lips  moved  but  her  voice  was  lost  in 
emotion.  Sister  placed  an  understanding  arm 
about  her  shoulders  and  held  her  close  a  mo- 
ment. Instinctively  they  fell  to  their  knees,  for 
from  the  statue  jvist  above  them  they  saw 
Mary  smile. 

Betty  Nicks, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 
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THAT  REPORT  OF  MINE. 

Different  people  have  different  approaches 
in  presenting  their  reports  to  their  parents. 
There  are  those  who  prefer  to  show  the  report 
the  first  day  and  have  "it  over  with,"  as  it 
were ;  then  there  are  others  who  prefer  to  keep 
it  a  few  days,  while  pondering  excuses  to  of- 
fer for  the  marks  received,  or  rather,  not  re- 
ceived. I  must  admit  that  I  belong  to  the 
latter  class.  Sometimes  this  Avorks  very  Avell. 
At  noon  on  the  day  our  reports  are  to  be  return- 
ed I  come  rushing  in  a  few  minutes  before  go- 
ing back  to  school  and  exclaim : 

"Dad,  would  you  mind  signing  my  report? 
I'm  in  a  hurry!  Oh,  don't  bother  looking  at 
it,  you  can  see  it  next  month — I'm  in  such  a 
hurry!     Oooh,  Dad!" 

"What  is  this!  hm — down  in  Algebra 
again." 

"But  look  over  here.  Dad,  I'm  up  two 
marks  in  French,  and  if  I  had  had  time  to 
finish — " 

"Yes,  yes,  I've  heard  that  story  before; 
you  would  have  had  more  marks.  You  can't 
fool  me  with  that,  I've  heard  it  before;  but 
about  this  Algebra,  Mary, — " 

"I  know !  It  was  a  hard  examination — but 
I  really  am  in  a  hurry.  Dad !" 

"Hard  examination,  hmm !  Well  I  should 
think  that  if  your  brother  can  get  one  hundred, 
you  should  be  able  to  get  sixty." 

"But  they  have  easy  examinations  at  John's 
school." 

"Well,  we'll  see  about  that  later.  I'll  sign 
it  this  time,  but  next  time  you'll  have  to  get 
someone  else  to  sign  it  unless  there  is  a  big 
improvement." 

"All  right.  Dad,  I  promise  to  do  better," 
and  amid  hasty  good-bye's,  with  my  hat  al- 
most on  my  head,  just  at  the  chic  angle  to  be 
fashionable,  I  dash  out  of  the  house. 

Then  and  there  I  secretly  resolve  to  study 
every  night  so  that  next  time  I  can  show  my 
report  with  pride  and  not  keep  it  until  the 
last  day. 

But  next  month,  if  you  visit  our  home  on  a 
certain  day,  around  noon,  you  will  very  likely 
hear : 

"Dad,  would  yovi  mind  signing  my  report? 
I'm  in  a  hurry! Oooh,  Dad!" 

Mary  T.  Scanlan,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto,  Hamilton. 


THE  AUTOCRAT  OF  THE  SYMPHONY 

Oh,  Julie,  haven't  we  choice  seats!  Right 
down  here  in  front  where  we  can  see  and 
hear  everything.  Well,  the  symphony  will 
start  in  a  few  minutes,  so  let's  settle  back 
and  read  the  program. 

Ilm-mm —  they're  going  to  play  Beethoven's 
"Fifth  Symphony."  —  Ludwig  von  Beethoven, 
—  there's  a  man  who  can  teach  us  a  valuable 
lesson!  This  great  musician  was  completely 
deaf  before  he  celebrated  his  thirtieth  birth- 
day. He's  a  man  who  conquered  this  unfortun- 
ate fate;  you  remember  those  remarkable 
words  of  his,  "I  will  grapple  with  fate,  it 
shall  never  drag  me  down."  And  it  did  not 
drag  him  down.  The  composer's  productive- 
ness in  the  years  immediately  following  his  sad 
affliction  gives  evidence  of  his  unsurpassed 
fortitude.  We're  all  bound  to  meet  with  mis- 
fortunes and  with  circumstances  that  demand 
strong  acts  of  the  will.  In  the  most  important 
battle  of  trying  to  save  one's  soul  Christ,  Him- 
self, told  us  that  we  must  persevere,  and  per- 
severance requires  fortitude.  Of  course,  this 
"stick-to-itiveness"  in  the  supernatural  order 
is  simply  the  supernatural  virtue  of  fortitude, 
Christ  gave  us  a  title  to  that  in  the  Sacra- 
ment of  Confirmation. 

Ah,  the  curtain !  Look,  Frederick  Stock ! 
Isn't  he  dignified?  There  must  be  a  hundred 
pieces  in  this  orchestra.  See  the  trumpets,  the 
trombones,  and  the  horns?  What  a  wind  sec- 
tion !  There  are  the  reeds  on  that  side ;  the 
violins  on  this  side.  I  love  the  violins — don't 
you?  Won't  be  long  now  till  we  hear  the 
rum-tum-tum  of  those  majestic  copper  kettle 
drums.  They  remind  me  of  the  stirring  lines 
from  Chesterton's  "Lepanto:" 

"Stiff  flags  straining  in  the  night-blasts  cold. 
In  the  gloom  black-purple,  in  the  glint  old-gold. 
Torchlight  crimson  on  the  copper  kettle-drums, 
Then  the  tuckets,  then  the  trumpets,  then  the 
cannon,  and  he  comes." 

Now,  doesn't  that  put  you  in  a  fitting  mood 
for  "Marche  Militaire,"  the  first  number  on 
the  program? 

Just  think,  Julie,  how  different  those  in- 
struments are!  Each  one  has  its  own  distinc- 
tive characteristics.  The  horn  part  alone  in 
"Marche  Militaire"  would,  no  doubt,  sound 
peculiar.  But  it  is  not  to  be  played  by  itself. 
It  is  part  of  a  harmonious  whole,  comprised  of 
the  horns  which  blow  the  accompaniment;  the 
violins  which  sing  the  theme  once,  then  drop 
out;  the  trumpets  which  take  it  up;  and  the 
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violas  which  carry  on  the  counter  melody.  No 
matter  Avhich  instrument  has  the  solo,  it  must 
predominate.  All  other  instruments  must 
listen  to  this  captain  as  well  as  to  each  other. 
In  other  Avords,  they're  all  playing  one  piece. 
And  to  play  it  correctl}^  there  must  be  co- 
operation from  each  man  in  the  orchestra — 
his  source  of  unity  is  the  conductor,  who  in 
dicates  the  ''crescendos"  and  the  "decrescen- 
dos,"  the  "ritardandos"  and  the  "a  tempos." 
The  maestro  it  is  who  s])ecifies  the  way  tlie 
section  is  to  be  played.  In  the  symphony  of 
life  we  also  have  One  Who  indicates  the  way— 
yea  more — Who  is  the  Way.  All  God's  child- 
ren are  under  this  masterful  hand.  They  are 
like  the  instruments  in  the  orchestra — each  one 
has  its  own  distinctive  characteristics — no  two 
are  just  alike.  Yet  to  play  the  symphony  that 
is  life  all  must  co-ordinate,  for  man  is  by  na- 
ture a  social  being.  In  this  reciprocal  relation- 
ship called  Society  some  members  will  pre- 
dominate. These  represent  the  "solo  part"  for 
they  are  the  controlling  forces,  the  leaders,  with- 
out whom  the  tout  ensemble  could  not  effectively 
function.  But  in  a  symphony  the  "solo"  and 
"accompaniment"  may  be  joined  by  a  "counter 
melody."  In  life  this  "counter  melody"  is 
played  by  those  persons  who  form  a  part  of  the 
gates  of  Hell,  and  work  under  the  guidance  of 
a  hostile  and  alien  hand. 

We  are  members  one  of  another  •  .  .  .  . 
"Kathy!  Everybody  is  staring  at  us  !  You've 
really  tried  me  enough  during  the  first  half  of 
this  performance.  If  you  keep  on,  you  '11  have  me 
playing  the  'counter  melody  in  the  symphony 
of  life !'  " 

Mary  Kay  Shean, 

Loretto,   Englewood. 


MY  HERO,  DAD. 

If  asked  to  name  my  hero  brave, 
It   would   be   an    easy   task; 
For  his  precious  name  is  on   my   lips 
The   moment   that   you    ask. 

He's  the  grandest  man  upon  this  earth, 
He's  always  in   my  heart. 
And    from    his    kindly    helpfulness 
I  would  never  wish  to  part. 

I  here  admit  I've  been   ashamed 
Of  having  oft  been   curt; 
A  resolution  now  I  take — 
My  Dad  no  more  I'll  hurt. 

Mary  O'Neill  III, 

Loretto,   Englewood. 


THE  C.  Y.  C. 

The  Catholic  Youth  Club  (C.Y.C.),  also 
known  as  Catholic  Youth  Organization  (C.Y.O.) 
is  one  of  the  most  helpful  associations  existing 
for  young  people.  Throughout  the  United 
States  it  has  spread  Avonderfully,  and  today 
C.Y.  Clubs  are  to  be  found  in  nearly  all 
parishes.  In  Canada  the  C.Y.C.  has  also  taken 
root,  and  it  has  fortunately  found  the  material 
necessary  for  development.  The  young  people 
throughout  Canada  are,  as  a  whole,  proud 
of  this  society,  and  are  doing  their  utmost  to 
keep  it  thriving. 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  the  activi- 
ties of  this  Club  in  Canada,  but  only  in  our 
own  Province  of  Saskatchewan,  centering  the 
activities  around  the  capital  city. 

To  begin  with,  parents  are  truly  grateful 
when  they  know  that  their  sons  and  daughters 
have  become  members  of  C.Y.C.  because  they 
know  that  in  it  is  a  wholesome  atmosphere 
and,,  therefore,  one  that  is  pleasing  to  God. 

The  organization  has  a  two-fold  function, 
namely,  spiritual  and  social.  We  all  know 
there  is  a  spiritual,  as  well  as  an  intellectual, 
and  a  social  side  to  each  individual's  life.  I 
shall  try  to  point  out  how  the  society  tries  to 
help  the  spiritual  side  of  our  nature :  The 
meetings  are  opened  Avith  prayer;  the  giving 
thanks  to  our  Lord,  and  asking  Ilim  to  assist 
the  Club  members,  as  well  as  all  Youth,  with 
the  graces  so  necessary  to  every  soul.  A 
"quiz"  on  religion  is'  frequently  given  by  the 
Parish  Priest,  this  keeps  the  members  alert 
and  well  versed  in  spiritual  matters.  The  meet- 
ings close  with  prayer.  Regular  monthly  Com- 
munion is  a  part  of  each  Club  member's  rule. 
C.Y.C.  encourages  young  Catholics  to  live  vir- 
tuous lives. 

Nor  is  the  social  side  neglected.  Programs 
include  community  singing,  addresses  on  var- 
ious topics,  historical  as  well  as  religious.  The 
humorous  side  comes  in,  too,  if  we  can  judge 
by  the  comic  skits,  and  shadow  plays.  C.Y.C. 
offers  amusement  in  abundance ;  friends ;  and, 
most  important  of  all,  a  Christian  atmosphere. 
These  tend  to  make  life  happy,  and  better, 
week  by  week. 

The  advantages  of  such  a  Club  are  evident. 
It  brings  our  young  Catholics  together.  The 
being  in  a  body  promotes  unity,  and  unity  leads 
to  the  great  factor  so  necessary  in  the  Avorld 
today — cooperation!  Catholics  who  have  ne- 
glected religion  have  been  brought  back  to 
their  duty  through  associations  of  this  kind. 

In  C.Y.C.  are  study  clubs  which  accomplish 
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niuc'li  in  breaking  down  barriers  of  ignorance 
and  prejudice. 

Those  Avho  are  dramatically  inclined,  or 
who  have  the  talent  for  public  speaking,  find 
scope  for  the  exercise  of  their  ability  along 
these  lines. 

C.Y.C.  is,  all  in  all,  ideal  for  character 
formation  and  the  accomplishment  of  good 
deeds. 

Louis  Escararage,  Grade  XI, 
Loretto  lligli  School,   Regina,   8ask. 


MUSIC. 

"Just  what  has  music  meant  to  me?"  I  ask 
myself,  and  I  answer  with  another  question, 
"How  could  I  live  without  music?"  Drab, 
dull,  most  unsatisfying  would  my  life  be  Avith- 
out  the  happy  hours  I  spend,  and  have  spent, 
since  my  earliest  years,  in  the  enjoyment  of 
this  heavenly  art.  Anyone  who,  as  a  little  tot, 
had  his  mother  sing  a  soothing  lullaby  to  calm 
his  childish  excitement  and  induce  refreshing 
slumber  will  appreciate  my  first  reason  for  lov- 
ing music. 

In  addressing  a  convention  of  teachers, 
Professor  Ketchum  of  the  Department  of  Psy- 
chology, University  of  Toronto,  said:  "Teach- 
ers must  educate  parents  and  children  to  ap- 
preciate the  fact  that  music  is  not  to  be  con- 
sidered a  mere  social  accomplishment,  or  par- 
lour trick,  but  a  vitally  important  factor  in  the 
cultural  life  of  the  home." 

Most  fortunate  I  consider  myself  in  having 
been  a  music  pupil  here,  at  Loretto  Academy, 
for  the  past  four  years,  enjoying  the  constant 
opportunities  offered  to  enable  us  to  love  and 
appreciate  good  music.  With  pleasure  I  think 
of  the  B-Natural  Music  Club  (junior  singing 
class)  of  which  I  had  the  honour  of  being  pre- 
sident. 

In  a  high  school  grade  I  have  the  privilege 
of  being  a  member  of  St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club, 
which  presents  in  its  monthly  recital  a  pro- 
gramme of  classic  music,  and  a  talk  on  one  of 
a  series  of  great  composers.  Guest  artists  are 
usually  present.  S.C.M.C.  members  keep  music 
"scrap-books."  The  prize  I  Avon  for  mine  is 
a  cherished  treasure. 

Another  incentive  to  excellence  is  the  Inter- 
Loretto  competition  held  annually  at  one  or 
other  of  the  Loretto  schools,  where  we  meet 
those  Avho  have  the  same  curriculum  of  studies 
as  we,  the  same  ambition — a  good  education. 
Outside  adjudicators,  usually  from  Toronto 
Conservatory  of  Music,  decide  on  our  merits. 


Music  certificates,  gold,  silver,  white,  and  blue, 
according  to  standing,  are  the  awards.  I 
cherish  those  that  I  have  already  won  and  I 
can  realize  that  all  the  work,  as  well  as  the 
success,  has  been,  is  now,  and  will  be  in  the 
future,  a  real  advantage. 

At  Loretto-Stratford,  we  also  compete  in 
Stratford  Musical  Festival,  and  we  are  study- 
ing two  beautiful  choruses  for  it  this  year,  in 
addition  to  solo  work. 

And  so,  as  to  "what  music  has  meant  to 
me,"  I  could  not  express  it  all  in  words,  but 
I  believe  with  Cicero  that  "the  songs  of  musi- 
cians are  able  to  change  the  feelings,  and  con- 
ditions of  a  state." 

Amy  G.  Waterland,  Grade  IX, 

Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 


THE    VOICE   OP   THE   PRAIRIE 

Oh,  it's  good  to  feel  the  soft,  cooling  breeze 

Of  the  prairie  against  your  cheek; 
And  it's   good   to   feel   the  warm,   friendly   sun 

When  the  day  has  been  cold  and  bleak. 

When  your  eyes  are  tired  of  toilsome  things 

And  ache  with  a  longing  desire, 
The  Voice  of  the  Prairie  calls  you  near 

And  makes  your  thoughts  soar  higher. 

Then  you  listen — you  long  for  the  prairie's  voice 

With  the  deep,   friendly,  blue  skies  above. 
For  the  Voice,  still  triumphant  is  calling  you  back 
To  the  one  place  on  earth  that  you  love. 

Evelyn  Bruce,  Grade  XII, 

Loretto,    Sedley. 


A  STROLL 


This    morning   as    I    walked    along   my    way, 
Lured  by  the  fresh,  moist  wind  against  my  face, 
The  sky  was  clear  and  everything  was  gay  — 
I  went  all  eagerly  along  with  joyous  pace. 

I   saw  how   Nature's   workers   of   the   Spring 
Were  busy  on  the  ground  and  in  the  sky; 
About  my  feet,  and  'round  the  trees  they  sang, 
And  waved  with  cheery  smile  as  I  passed  by. 

I   stood   and   gazed  in   mute   astonishment; 
I  saw  the  dreary  face  of  winter  fade. 
And  viewed  a  new  scene — beautous  to  behold, 
Where  lately   winter's  followers   had  strayed. 

The  sky  was  painted  with   a  velvet  touch; 
The  clouds  were  fleecy  white,  and   o'er   the   earth 
Was  laid  a  carpet  of  the  softest  green — 
Now,  everything  was  merriment  and  mirth. 

Long  did  I  gaze  spell-bound  about  me  there, 
Then  raised  my  eyes  in  rapture  to  the  sky; 
Exultingly,  at  length,  I  went  my  way, 
Knowing  that  cares  take  flight  when  Spring  is  nigh. 
Evelyn  Bruce,  Grade  XII, 

Loretto,    Sedley. 
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LORETTO   ALUMNAE   ASSOCIATION, 
TORONTO. 

The  second  quarterly  meeting  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association  was  held  Sunday,  February 
11th,  at  Loretto  College,  St.  George  Street. 

Benediction  in  the  Chapel  at  3.30  p.m. 

Mrs.  J.  P.  Hynes  presided  at  an  interesting 
business  meeting  after  which  Miss  Dorothea  Mc- 
Laughlin, Entertainment  Convener,  had  arranged 
for  the  members  to  hear  a  delightful  programme 
of  piano  music  by  Miss  Hermine  Keller.  Miss 
Keller  selected  several  favourites  from  Brahms, 
Chopin  and  Bach. 

Tea  was  served  in  the  dining  room.      The  tea 


table  was  centred  with  a  charming  Valentine  ar- 
rangement of  flowers  and  candles  and  there  were 
spring  bouquets  about  the  room. 

Mrs.  John  Hurley,  Tea  Convener,  was  in 
charge  of  the  tea  room. 

Mrs.  John  Harkins,  and  Miss  Mary  Mallon 
poured  tea  and  assistants  included  the  following 
members  from  the  University  Chapter:  Misses 
Kay  McDonald,  Patricia  Flood,  Lillian  McCarthy, 
Catherine  Cronin  and  Catherine  Carroll. 

Veronica    Stephenson, 

Recording  Secretary. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  COLLEGE   SCHOOL 
CHAPTER 

The  College  School  Chapter  of  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association  had  an  enjoyable  and  successful 
Supper  Dance  on  January  15th  in  the  Imperial 
Room  of  the  Royal  York  Hotel. 

On  Sunday,  April  7th,  at  3.30  p.m.,  there  was 
a  large  attendance  at  the  meeting  and  tea.  The 
day  of  happy  reunion  closed  with  Benediction  in 
the  convent  chapel,  Loretto  College  School,  Bruns- 
wick Avenue. 


LORETTO — NIAGARA    ALUMNAE 

The  Niagara  Falls  Chapter  of  the  Alumnae 
held  its  inaugural  meeting  in  the  form  of  a  "pot 
luck"  supper  at  the  Academy  on  Thursday,  Feb- 
ruary 22,  with  President  Margaret  Drago  in  the 
chair.  A  programme  of  the  year's  activities  was 
outlined.  The  rink  at  Loretto  afforded  the  mem- 
bers a  delightful  hour  of  skating  after  the  meet- 
ing. A  cordial  invitation  was  given  to  use  the 
rink   at   any   time. 

One  of  the  activities  planned  was  a  Rummage 
Sale.  This  was  held  March  2nd,  and  was  well 
patronized. 

We  are  fortunate  in  having  in  our  midst  our 
International  President,  Mary  Bampfield,  who  is 
most  generous  with  her  personal  assistance,  and 
whose  experience  as  Past  President  of  the  Local 
Chapter  makes  her  our  guiding  star. 

Margaret   Drago. 


LORETTO — HAMILTON  ALUMNAE 

The  Loretto  Alumnae  of  Hamilton  held  a  gen- 
eral meeting  on  Sunday,  October  22nd,  at  the 
Academy.  The  graduating  class  of  1939  was  In- 
troduced to  the  Alumnae  members,  and  each  mem- 
ber of  the  class  was  presented  with  a  small  gift. 
As  the  election  of  officers  for  the  coming  term  was 
to  take  place,  the  President,  Mrs.  Walter  Tuchtie 
(Margaret  Loughlin),  asked  Mrs.  Montalieu  Mc- 
Lean (Constance  Hunt)  to  act  as  nominating 
chairman. 

The  following  were  elected  to  the  Executive 
for  the  1940-41  term.  President,  Miss  Lillian 
Warnick;  1st  Vice-President,  Miss  Margaret  Good- 
row;  2nd  Vice-President,  Miss  Lenore  Sweeney; 
Treasurer,  Miss  Kathleen  Brown;  Corresponding 
Secretary,  Miss  Katharine  Loughlin;  Recording 
Secretary,    Mrs    Stanley    Stott    (Helen      Murphy); 
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Councillors,  Miss  Miriam  Shea,  Miss  Rhona  Town- 
send,  Miss  Rita  Eckstein,  Miss  Betty  O'Brien,  Miss 
Marion  Dore,  Miss  Helen  Burns. 

The  mothers  of  the  graduating  class  of  1939 
were  guests  of  the  Alumnae  at  tea  at  the  con- 
clusion of  the  meeting,  with  Mrs.  J.  O.  Hiscott 
pouring  tea. 

The  Annual  At-Home  of  the  Hamilton  Loretto 
Alumnae  Association  was  held  on  January  26,  in 
the  Royal  Connaught  Hotel.  The  dance  was  a 
tremendous  success  with  over  700  in  attendance. 
Miss  Margaret  Goodrow  acted  as  Convener,  as- 
sisted by  the  following  members  of  the  Com- 
mittee: Miss  Lillian  Warnick,  President;  Miss 
Kathleen  Brown,  Miss  Mary  Burns,  Miss  Marion 
Dore,  Miss  Rita  Eckstein,  Miss  Katherine  Lough- 
lin.  Miss  Betty  O'Brien,  Miss  Miriam  Shea,  Miss 
Lenore  Sweeney,  Miss  Rhona  Townsend,  Mrs.  S. 
Stott  and  Mrs.  W.  Tuchtie.  The  following  ladies 
were  Patronesses:  Mrs.  John  T.  Burnes,  Mrs.  A. 
A.  Cauley,  Mrs.  W.  P.  Downes,  Mrs.  E.  L.  Dubois, 
Mrs.  L.  J.  Layden,  Mrs.  J.  L.  Lewis,  Mrs.  W.  H. 
Lovering,  Mrs.  J.  M.  Pigott,  Mrs.  Roy  Pigott,  Mrs. 
S.  H.  O'Brien,  Mrs.  J.  V.  Scanlon,  Mrs.  J.  H.  Sul- 
livan. 

On  March  10,  the  monthly  meeting  of  the 
Alumnae  was  held  at  the  Academy.  The  business 
meeting  was  very  brief,  consisting  mainly  of  a 
report  on  the  proceeds  of  the  dance.  Following 
the  meeting  the  Alumnae  members  were  favoured 
by  having  as  guest  speaker.  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller 
(Loretto  College  Alumna)  who  was  introduced  by 
Mrs.  Bart  G.  Sullivan.  Dr.  Mueller  began  by  giving 
a  report  of  the  Federation  Convention  held  in 
Winnipeg,  to  which  she  was  the  delegate  for  the 
Hamilton  Alumnae.  Following  her  very  thorough 
report,  she  told  the  members  of  her  most  wonder- 
ful trip  to  Europe  and  North  Africa  last  summer. 
The  Alumnae  members  were  most  grateful  to  Dr. 
Mueller,  and  agreed  that  they  had  all  been  held 
spellbound  by  her  descriptions.  Miss  Margaret 
Goodrow  thanked  Dr.  Mueller  on  behalf  of  the 
Alumnae. 


liORETTO    ALUMNAE,    STRATFORD 

The  Corcoran  family,  life-long  benefactors  of 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford,  have  recently  donated 
beautiful  antique  furnishings  to  the  convent  guest- 
room in  memory  of  their  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James  Corcoran. 

The  Corcoran  Room  at  Loretto  College,  St. 
George  St.,  Toronto,  and  the  splendid  addition  to 
the  College  library  are  constant  reminders  of  a 
family  high  on  Loretto's  list  of  benefactors.  The 
daughters  of  this  esteemed,  one-time  Stratford 
family  were  Loretto  Alumnae.  The  souls  of  the 
departed  members  of  it  are  recommended  to  the 
prayers  of  our  readers. 


l>ETROIT-WINI>SOR  CHAPTER  OP  LORETTO 
ALUMNAE   ASSOCIATION 

We  had  a  very  successful  bridge-luncheon  in 
January  under  the  able  chairmanship  of  Mrs. 
John  T.  Chord  (Dorothy  Eads).  After  this  party 
was  over,  Dorothy  and  John  left  on  a  cruise  to 
the  West  Indies  for  a  month.  Dorothy  is  still 
vacationing  in  New  York. 


Mother  Angelika  and  two  Bavarian  nuns  were 
our  guests  at  the  February  meeting  which  took 
the  form  of  a  luncheon  in  the  Activities  Building 
of  the  League  of  Catholic  Women. 

Mrs.  John  J.  Timpey  (Colette  Galvin)  enter- 
tained the  board  members  at  dinner  in  her  beau- 
tiful new  home  on  Warrington  Drive,  the  early 
part  of  February.  Her  two  young  daughters  were 
charming    co-hostesses. 

Margaret  Moriarity  is  to  be  chairman  of  the 
big  spring  bridge  (300  tables)  and  fashion  show 
sponsored  by  the  Women's  Advertising  Club  each 
year.  The  party  is  to  be  at  the  Book-Cadillac 
Hotel  on  April    6  th. 


LORETTO — WOODLAWN    ALUMNAE 

The  Alumnae,  with  Miss  Mary  Ann  Haggerty 
as  President,  sponsored  a  Day  of  Recollection, 
conducted  by  Reverend  Frank  Murphy,  CM.,  of 
De  Paul  University,  at  the  Academy,  Sunday, 
February    11th. 


WINNIPEG    LORETTO    ALUMNAE 

On  Sunday,  January  9th,  the  Alumnae  held  its 
General  Meeting  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea. 
The  following  members  were  elected  to  replace 
the  retiring  executive,  with  Reverend  Mother 
General  still  Honorary  Patroness: 

Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea,  Hon.  President;  Mrs.  D.  M. 
Smith  President;  M.  V.  O'Meara,  Vice-President; 
Miss  E.  Kennedy,  Treasurer;  Miss  S.  Smart,  Sec- 
retary. 

The  Councillors  are:  Mrs.  A.  M.  Kelly;  Mrs. 
H.  E.  Lee;  Mrs.  J.  M.  Monck.  Chairman  of  the 
Mother's  Day  Committee  is  Mrs.  A.  M.  Kelly. 
Chairman  of  the  Red  Cross  Work  is  Mrs.  O'Dea. 

Mrs.  O'Dea'  reported  that  as  yet  comparatively 
little  has  been  done  by  the  Alumnae  in  regard  to 
Red.  Cross  Work.  The  members,  however,  are 
enthusiastic,  and  have  planned  to  meet  regularly 
to  sew;  others  will  knit  socks,  wristlets,  etc.,  for 
the  soldiers. 

It  has  been  decided  that  we  shall  again  re- 
turn to  the  scene  of  our  first  meeting,  St.  Paul's 
College,  for  our  next  meeting  on  April  14th. 

The  following  poem  was  written  by  one  of 
our  members,  Mrs.  G.  H.  Legree,  who  has  given 
two  of  her  sons  to  the  Army.  It  was  suggested  by 
some  of  the  members  that  it  should  be  sent  to 
Loretto    Rainbow: 

"The  following  has  been  sent  to  The  Review 
by  Mrs.  G.  A.  Lagree,  whose  son  is  with  the 
troops  that  will  make  up  Canada's  First  Over- 
seas' Contingent.  Her  heart,  she  says,  goes  out  to 
all  mothers,  and  she  sends  this  as  an  offering  that 
may   help   them:" 

To   Other   Mothers 

Sigh   not! 

God  loaned  them  to  us  for  awhile. 
And  now  He  needs  them  — 
Let  them  happy  go! 

Thank  Him  for  choosing  you   to  care 
For  them  —  and   say 
'Thy  Will   be   done,   Dear  Lord, 
Thy  Will  be  done.' 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 
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CONGRATULATIONS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bruce  (Helen  Sweeney,  Loretto 
Alumna,  Hamilton)  on  the  recent  arrival  of  a 
little  brother  for  Sheila. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Waters  (Beatrice  Rowan, 
Loretto  Alumna,  Niagara)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
Gerald   Edward,   on   March    11th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Danniel  Duffy  (Patricia  Fox, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter   in   December    1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Marshall  (Mary 
Louise  Howard,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on 
the  birth  of  a  son,  Robert,  Jr.,  on  January  16th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  J.  Lynch,  Jr.  (Catherine 
Hennessey,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter,  Nancy  Louise.  Mr.  Lynch  is  a 
former   pupil    of   St.    Bride's. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  Canfleld  (Betty 
Thorpe,  Loretto-Hamilton)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
Kenneth  Howard,   September    17,    1939. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Farmworth,  Gait,  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter.  Heather  Diane,  October  7, 
193  9.  Mrs.  Farmworth  was  Shirley  Lance,  Loretto- 
Hamilton  Alumna. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Bartlett  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  Jane  Condon  Bartlett.  (Jane  C's  mother 
is  the  daughter  of  a  Loretto-Hamilton  Alumna, 
and  sister  of  a  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna). 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fermilio  Maskerine  on  the 
birth  of  a  son,  Donald  Bernard,  on  December 
16th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Groves  (Eva  Webb, 
Loretto-Hamilton  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
October  24,  1939. 


MARRIAGES. 


Miss  Grace  Zang  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna), 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Zang,  was  married  in 
(December  to   Mr.   James  Bell   Chica. 

Miss  Loretto  Rozak  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alum- 
ina), daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rozak,  was  married 
in  December  to  Mr.   Richard  Walkowick. 

Miss  Evelyn  Mary  Eraser  (Loretto-Niagara 
Alumna)  daughter  of  Mrs.  Lillian  Eraser  and  the 
late  Mr.  Gene  Eraser,  was  married,  March  23,  to 
Mr.  Eric  Bauer  of  Waterloo. 

Miss  Jean  Maclaren  (Loretto-Niagara  Alumna), 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Maclaren,  was  max'- 
ried  in  January  to  Mr.  G.  J.  Montague  of  Fitch- 
burg,  Mass. 

Miss  Cicely  Phoebe  Florence  Greenfield  (Lor- 
[etto-Hamilton  Alumna)  daughter  of  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  T.  N.  Greenfield  and  the  late  Mrs.  Green- 
field, was  married  on  February  24th,  to  Mr.  James 
B.  Spencer  of  the  Argyll  and  Sutherland  High- 
landers (P.L.)  (M.G.),  son  of  Mr.  Rowland  Spen- 
cer, Moorflelds,  Helmshore,  Manchester,  England. 

Miss  Gilberte  Bechert,  former  pupil  of  Loretto- 
Sedley,  and  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry 
Bechert,  was  married,  December  27,  1939,  to  Mr. 
Paul  Bechert. 


SYMPATHY. 


To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  J.  McGarvey,  on  the  death 
of  their  daughter.  Miss  Rita  Mc(^arvey,  Loretto 
Alumna,  on  December  24th;  also  to  Rita's  bereaved 
sisters,  Mrs.  R.  Durkin,  Mrs.  G.  White,  Mrs.  E. 
O'Regan,  and  brothers,  John,  Charlie  and  Joseph, 
all  of  Toronto. 


To  Mrs.  Moran,  Mr.  Thomas  Moi'an  and  Miss 
Hetty  Moran,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and 
father,  Mr.  Andrew  Moran;  also  to  the  bereaved 
brothers  and  sisters  of  Mr.  Moran. 

To  Miss  Florence  Frank,  student  at  Loretto- 
Woodlawn,  on  the  death  of  her  brother,  Harry, 
on  December  28,  19  39. 

To  Mrs.  John  Gannon,  on  the  death  of  her 
mother,  Mrs.  Michael  Dailey,  January  1st;  also  to 
Miss  Margaret  Gannon,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna, 
and  granddaughter  of  Mrs.   Dailey. 

To  Mrs.  Hazard,  on  the  death  of  her  brother,  in 
December. 

To  Miss  Margaret  Murphy  (Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna),  on  the  death  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Nettie 
Murphy,  January  4th. 

To  Misses  Margaret  and  Josephine  Carrier, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumnae,  on  the  death  of  their 
father,  Mr.  Wilton  H.  Carrier,  on  January  31st. 

To  Miss  Gertrude  Phillips,  a  senior,  Loretto- 
Woodlawn,  on  the  death  of  her  mother,  Mrs. 
Phillips,  on  February  1st. 

To  Mrs.  Norton  (Margaret  Partlin,  Loretto 
Alumna)  on  the  death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  Thomas 
Norton,  on  March  5th;  also  to  Miss  Mary  Mar- 
garet Norton,  their  daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  F.  Ryan,  on  the  death 
of  their  only  daughter,  Miss  Helen  Ryan,  on 
March  3rd;  also  to  her  bereaved  brothers.  Most 
Rev.  J.  F.  Ryan,  Bishop  of  Hamilton,  and  Rev. 
Gordon  Ryan. 

To  Mother  Victoria,  C.S.J.,  and  Sister  Cres- 
centia,  C.lS.J.,  on  the  death  of  their  brother,  Mr. 
John  Devine;  also  to  all  the  members  of  the  be- 
reaved family. 

To  Mrs.  McCormick  and  Miss  Rosemary  Mc- 
Cormick  (Loretto  College  Alumna),  on  the  death 
of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  John  McCor- 
mick, on  February  8th;  also  to  Mr.  Michael  Mc- 
Cormick,   brother    of    the    deceased. 

To  Sister  St.  Maurus,  I.B.V.M.,  of  Loretto 
Community,  Chicago;  to  Mr.  James  Cavanagh,  Mr. 
Joseph  Cavanagh  and  Mr.  Jack  Cavanagh,  on  the 
death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Mary  (Eves)  Cavanagh, 
on  December  27th;  also  to  Mrs.  Cavanagh's  be- 
reaved brothers  and  sisters. 

To  St.  Joseph's  Community,  Toronto,  on  the 
death  of  their  revered  Sister,  M.  Hieronyme  Ken- 
nedy, on  January  2nd;  also  to  Mr.  Michael  Ken- 
nedy and  Miss  Mary  Kennedy,  in  the  loss  of  this 
dear    sister. 

To  M.  M.  Ambrosia,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  recent 
death  of  her  aunt,  the  esteemed  Rev.  Sister  Am- 
brosia of  Saint  Joseph's  Convent,  Hamilton;  also 
to  iSt.  Joseph's  Community,  in  the  loss  of  this 
revered  member. 

To  Mother  M.  Florence  and  all  in  the  bereaved 
family,  on  the  recent  death  of  their  dear  mother. 
To  Mother  M.  Alberta,  I.B.V.M.,  and  the  other 
members  of  the  bereaved  family,  on  the  death  of 
their  brother,  Mr.  Wm.  B.  Chilton,  of  Washington, 
D.C. 

To  Rev.  Ralph  Egan,  Archdiocesan  Director  of 
the  Propagation  of  the  Faith,  also  of  the  Holy 
Child  Association;  to  Mr.  Frank  Egan  and  Miss 
Loretto  Egan,  on  the  death  of  their  beloved  moth- 
er, on  January  26th. 

To  Mr.  Michael  P.  Mallon  of  "King's  Castle," 
on  6th  line  of  Oakville,  on  the  death,  December 
2  6,  of  his  wife,  Mrs.  Marie  Lavinia  Hearn  Mallon, 
a  former  Loretto  Abbey  pupil;    to  their  sons,   Mr. 
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Edward  Mallon  and  Mr.  Maurice  Mallon;  and  then- 
daughters,  Misses  Innis-Marie  and  Flower  Mal- 
lon; also  to  Mrs.  Mallon's  sister,  Mrs.  C.  J.  Ber- 
thon,  and  four  brothers,  Mr.  W.  Callay  Hearn,  E. 
Leo  Hearn,  Harold  J.  Hearn,  and  F.  Maurice 
Hearn,  all  of  Kitchener,  Ontario. 

To  Sister  Mary,  C.S.J. ,  Mrs.  E.  Whyte,  and 
Miss  Doris  McDonald,  on  the  death  of  their  sister. 
Sister  Helena,  C.S.J. ;  also  to  St.  Joseph's  Commun- 
ity, of  which  the  deceased  was  a  devoted  mem- 
ber. 

To  Mother  M.  Felician,  I.B.V.M.  (Loretto-Sault 
Ste.  Marie,  Michigan),  and  to  all  in  the  bereaved 
family,  on  the  death  of  their  beloved  mother,  Mrs. 
Bell,  on  February  6. 

To  Mother  M.  Laura,  LB.V.M.,  Chicago,  and 
to  all  the  members  of  the  bereaved  family,  on  the 
death  of  their  devoted  mother,  on  March   2nd. 

To  Sister  M.  Helen,  I.B.V.M.;  to  Mrs.  James 
Cadigan,  Mrs.  Thomas  Cadigan,  Mrs.  William 
Cadigan,  Mrs.  Martin  Roach,  and  Mr.  Patrick 
Dyer,  on  the  death  of  their  dear  mother,  Mrs.  Ellen 
Dyer,  wife  of  the  late  Mr.  Patrick  Dyer,  on  March 
20th.' 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Elston,  who 
died  on  February  28th,  especially  to  her  daughter, 
Grace,  Alumna  of  Loretto  College. 

To  Miss  Anne  Graham,  Loretto  Abbey  pupil, 
on  the  recent  death  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Graham, 
of  Montreal. 

To  Miss  Catherine  Kirkwood,  Loretto  Abbey 
Alumna,  and  to  Miss  Ida,  a  pupil  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
on   the  recent  death   of   their  mother,    Mrs.    Kirk- 


wood, of  Toronto;  also  to  the  other  bereaved  mem- 
bers of  the  family. 

To  Mrs.  Sheppard  on  the  recent  death  of  her 
husband,  Mr.  O.  H.  Sheppard;  also  to  Miss  Aileen, 
a  student  at  Loretto  Abbey,  and  to  her  sisters. 
Miss  Mary,  and  Miss  Dana  Sheppard,  in  the  loss 
of  their  dear  father. 

To  Mr.  J.  Melvin  McNamara,  on  the  recent 
death  of  his  wife,  Mrs.  Amanda  Beaudry  Mc- 
Namara, a  former  pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey,  To- 
ronto. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Miss  Nan  Gartlan, 
R.N.,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna,  who  died  recently, 
in  Toronto. 

To  Sr.  M.  Petronilla,  I.B.V.M.,  and  Sr.  Holy 
Family  (of  the  Monastery  of  the  Precious  Blood), 
on  the  death  of  their  uncle,  Mr.  McCallum. 

To  Mrs.  Quigley  (Loretto  Alumna),  on  the 
death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  Robert  J.  Quigley;  also 
to  Miss  Mary  Beth  Quigley,  their  daughter. 

To  Mrs.  McCann,  on  the  death  of  her  mother, 
Mrs.  Larkin,  also  to  Miss  Mary  McCann,  student 
at  Loretto  College  School,  and  granddaughter  of 
Mrs.   Larkin. 

To  Miss  Mary  Ellen  and  Margaret  Meade,  pupils 
at  Loretto  College  School,  on  the  death  of  their 
grandfather,   Mr.   Meade. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Dr.  John  Amyot, 
who  died  recently. 

To  Mrs.  J.  C.  Sihler  (Betty  Parry),  and  Miss 
Rose  Parry  (Loretto-Hamilton  Alumnae),  on  the 
death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  J.  R.  Parry,  October 
21,  1939. 


WONDERING 

I  wonder: 

Do  people  live  on  the  stars  so  high. 

That  hang  suspended   in   the   sky? 

And  do  their  little  children  play. 

And  are  they  happy,  carefree  and   gay? 

I   wonder. 
I  wonder: 

Do  they  have  day,  do  they  have  night? 
Is  it  dark  forever?  forever,  light? 
Do  they  have  summer?     Do  they  have  spring? 
Throughout  the  year  have  they  birds  that  sing? 

I   wonder. 
I  wonder: 

Do  they  think  we  are  a  bright  new  star. 
That  shines  from  out  the  heavens  afar? 
Or  do  they  wonder,  just  as  we 
If  we  are  a  people,  happy  and  free? 

I  wonder. 

Dorothy  Dietz, 

Loretto,    Woodlawn. 


THE  VAGABOND. 

He    slung   his    pole    across    his    back. 
Picked  uii  his  lunch  and  Boy  Scout  Pack, 
Called  his  dog  from   burying  a  bone. 
Opened  the  door  and  left  his  home. 

The  country  road  was  full  of  dust. 
His   package  loose    (the  string  was   lost), 
But  he  had  reached  the  highway  at  last — 
The   hardest   part   now   was   past. 

He  pushed  his  thumb  from  left  to  right, 
The  sun  was  down,   it'd  soon  be  night. 
A  tear  slipped  down  his  stubborn  cheek. 
There  was  no  fun  on  this  long  trek. 

He  turned  around  and  called  his  dog, 
Set  up  the  road  with  a  quickened  jog. 
The  setting  sun  winked  at  his  head. 
Then  shut  its  eyes  and  went  to  bed. 


The  roses  bloomed  the  afternoon  we   parted. 
The   lilacs   'round    us   spread    a   violet   glow, 
The  ivy,   green,   twined   softly    'round    the   arch, 
And  tried  to  heal  my  sorrow,  as  I  watched  you  go. 
But  now  the  ivy's  dry,  and  scorched,  and  brown. 
The  lilacs  lend  no  beauty  'round  the  door. 
For  friendship's  flame  has  changed  to  ashes  cold 
And  you  are  gone  —  the  roses  bloom  no  more. 

Evelyn   Bruce,    Grade   XII, 

Loretto,    Sedley. 


The  moon  peeked  through  a  night-time  cloud. 
He  ran  through  a  field  freshly  plowed, 
A  short  cut  toward  the  window  light, 
It  never  had  seemed  so  bright  at  night. 

Over  the  fence — and  home  with  joy, 
A  tired-out,  ten  year,  run-away  boy. 

Celine  Kaphusman, 

Loretto,  Englewood. 
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LORETTO    ABBEY,     ARMOUR    HEIGHTS. 

Jan.  18,  19,  20  —  Nineteen-forty  was  opened 
beautifully  and  fittingly  by  our  annual  retreat. 
Father  Hennessey,  S.J.,  retreat  master,  gave  us 
many  helpful  suggestions  to  make  the  coming  year 
more  worthwhile  spiritually. 

Jan.  23 — Mary  Ward  Day  was  spent  in  follow- 
ing the  advice  of  our  beloved  Mother  Mary  Ward 
to  "be  merry."  The  skating  party  was  loads  of 
fun,  and  a  great  success. 

Jan.  25 — We  have  a  pleasant  way  of  doing 
our  bit  to  answer  the  constant  plea  of  mission- 
aries for  aid.  The  sale  of  chocolate-eclairs  and 
coca-cola  certainly  proves  the  "mission-minded- 
ness"  of  our  Loretto  Abbey  Sodalists. 

Jan.  26 — ^The  Loretto  girls  were  guests  at 
Saint  Joseph's  for  a  basketball  game.  The  St. 
Joseph's  teams  triumphed,  but  that  did  not  detract 
from  the  enjoyment  of  the  affair. 

Jan.  31 — The  C.Y.O.  Choir  under  the  direction 
of  Father  Ronan  presented  a  beautifully  inspiring 
programme  at  Eaton's  Auditorium.  The  "Dona 
Nobis  Pacem"  was  superb. 

Feb.  2 — The  boarders  light-heartedly  departed 
for  home,  for  their  last  week-end  before  Easter. 

Feb.  7 — Third  Form  was  hostess  for  the  com- 
bination Valentine  -  Mardi  Gras  party.  We  had 
a  delightful  time  and  certainly  congratulate  Third 
Form  and  Mother  Veronica — on  everything. 

Feb.  8^ — Our  student  leadership  was  duly  in- 
augurated to-day.  Patricia  O'Connor  is  mistress 
of  the  Teresa  Dease  House,  and  Helen  O'Sullivan 
of  the  Mary  Ward  House.  Enthusiasm  ran  high, 
and  each  girl  promised  her  whole-hearted  co-op- 
eration to  the  project. 

Feb.  10 — A  perfect  day,  packed  with  thrills 
and  fun!  We  visit  Loretto-Niagara  for  a  basket- 
ball game.  We  enjoyed  our  outing  to  the  full, 
and  particularly  appreciated  the  welcoming  "Auld 
Lang  Syne"  that  greeted  our  arrival. 

Feb.  12 — The  impressive  and  instructive  mo- 
tion picture  on  the  Mass,  "The  Perpetual  Sacri- 
fice," was  shown  to   the  entire  student  body. 

Feb.  14 — At  our  general  Sodality  meeting  we 
discussed  many  activities  for  Catholic  Press  Month. 
That  most  important  qustion,  "What  is  Propa- 
ganda?" was  answered. 

Feb.  14 — School  was  dismissed  at  noon  to-day, 
in  respect  for  Lord  Tweedsmuir,  late  esteemed 
Governor-General  of  Canada,  who  died  on  Febru- 
ary 11. 

Feb.  24 — Loretto-Hamilton  girls  here  for  a 
basketball  game.     Our  Abbey  teams  are  victorious. 

Feb.  28 — In  Second  Form  Oratoricals,  Shirley 
Newcombe  was  the  winner.  Congratulations  to 
Shirley  and  to  all  the  girls  in  the  contest. 

Feb.  29 — There  was  a  basketball  game  between 
the  houses.  The  Teresa  Dease  House  won  with  a 
score  of  eight  to  six.  To  give  the  girls  extra 
energy  for  the  game,  and  to  help  the  missions,  a 
lunch  sale  was  held  before  the  game. 

March  3 — The  boarders  listened  to  the  Catho- 
lic Hour.  It  was  the  tenth  anniversary  of  the 
programme,  and  Archbishop  Spellman,  Mr.  Ken- 
nedy,  the   Paulist  Choir   with   Jessica  Draggonette 


made  the  programme  an  inspiring  one.  Monsignor 
Fulton  Sheen's  address  on  "Memories"  was  beau- 
tiful. 

March  9 — Loretto-Niagara  at  the  Abbey  for  a 
return  game,   and  won  both  games! 

March  10 — Monsignor  Jansen  from  Regina  pays 
us  a  visit. 

March  11 — For  a  treat — examinations. 

March  15 — On  this,  the  feast  of  the  Seven  Do- 
lours of  Our  Lady,  Grade  XII  presented  a  pro- 
gramme in  honor  of  Our  Blessed  Mother.  Those 
taking  part  were  Joan  MacKinnon,  Barbara  Fur- 
long, Mary  French,  Joan  MacKenzie,  Bernadette 
Pennylegion,  Lillian  LaBine,  and  Jane  Kinney. 

March  16 — Loretto  Abbey  Sodalists  showed 
their  one-hundred  per  cent,  co-operation  in  the 
annual  Saint  Patrick's  Tag  Day  for  the  Catholic 
Orphanages. 

March  18 — ^A  number  of  the  girls  attended  a 
performance  of  the  Morality  Play,  "Everyman,"  at 
Hart  House.  It  was  most  entertaining  and  educa- 
tional. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH. 

Jan.  23 — 'King  Sol  favours  us  with  one  of  his 
rare,  warm,  sunny  winter  afternoons  for  a  skating 
party.  Never  was  ice  so  tempting,  never  was  lunch 
more  welcome.  We  enjoyed  everything  on  Mother 
Mary  Ward's  birthday. 

Feb.  1 — Catholic  Press  Month  opens.  The 
Literature  Committee  presents  its  plans  at  So- 
dality, their  slogan,  "Be  Catholic-Press-Conscious!" 
To  the  question,  "What  do  you  read  first  in  a 
newspaper?";  one  answer  read,  "The  death  no- 
tices! " 

Feb.  8 — Dr.  O'Reilly  attends  our  Sodality  meet- 
ing to  give  an  inspiring  talk  on  the  Catholic  Press, 
and  to  offer  a  prize  for  the  best  essay,  poem,  or 
playlet  on  that  subject — and  joy!  to  suggest  a 
School  Paper. 

Feb.  9 — Form  challenges  form,  and  second 
takes   the    basketball    honours    from    first. 

Feb.  14 — Hearts  and  fiowers — and  we  give  a 
valentine  of  Masses,  Communions,  rosaries,  stations 
and  aspirations  to  Our  Lady — with  love. 

Feb.  15,  16,  17 — We  make  our  annual  retreat 
under  the  inspiring  direction  of  Rev.  Father  Mac- 
donald,  S.J. 

Feb.  20 — We  choose  the  staff  for  our  school 
paper.  To  Editor  Marjorie  Daley  and  her  assist- 
ants, Kathtleen  Grimshaw,  Marjorie  Hasson,  Fay 
Hicks,  Sheila  Corbett  and  Mary  Schuett,  we  pro- 
mise our  co-operation  and  offer  our  congratulations. 

Peb.  23 — Again  second  form  wins  the  basket- 
ball game.     This  time  from  third  form. 

Feb.  27 — Dr.  O'Reilly  joins  us  in  our  Quiz 
Contest.  First  form  proves  most  intelligent,  and 
wins  a  doll.  We  close  the  month  with  resolutions 
thus: 

I  resolve: 

(1)  To  be  alert  to  condemn  indecency  in  maga- 
zines, papers,  books  and  movies. 

(2)  To   see   that   at   least   one   Catholic   paper 


246 


LOEETTO     RAINBOW 


Newman  Club 

The   Spiritual   and   Cultural   Centre 

for  Catholic  Students 

(Men  and  Women)   at 

University    of    Toronto 

Osgoode    Hall   and    other    Institutions 

of    Higher    Learning 

Students  are  invited  to  call  at  XeA«nan  Hall 
on  arrival  in  Toronto 

Open  during  Summer  School 

Residence  for  Men   Students 

Coj'respondence   Invited 


80  St.  George  Street 
Toronto 


Rev.  A.  E.  McQuillen 
Rector 


We  carry  a  full  line  of 


Religious  Articles  | 

For  the  Church  and  Home       I 


CHURCH  SUPPLY  CO. 

450  Church  Street 

(Maple   Leaf   Gardens) 

Toronto  -  -  Ontario 

EL.   5833 


J  

j  Make  Sure  About  Your  Will 

j  In  order  to   ensure  the  faithful  admlnis- 

I  tration  of  the  provisions  of  your  will,  appoint 

I  a  responsible,  permanent  and  thoroughly  ex- 

I  perienced   Executor,  such  as  this  Company. 

3 

I  CAPITAL     TRUST 

j  CORPORATION,  LIMITED 

!  MONTREAL  OTTAWA  TORONTO 

!  J.    McGrail,    Manager,   Toronto    Office. 


or  magazine  is  brought  regularly  into  my 
home,  and  read. 

(3)  To  take  every  possible  opportunity  to  cir- 
culate good  literature. 

Mar.  1 — Loretto  Senior  and  Junior  teams  play 
the  Collegiate.     Loretto  Seniors  and  Juniors  win. 

Mar.  4 — Loretto  Press  Guild  is  organized  to 
keep  alive  the  spirit  of  Catholic  Press  Month. 

Mar.  7 — We  edit  the  first  edition  of  our  paper. 
Congratulations  to  Margaret  Hauses  for  her  essay, 
the  best,   on  Catholic   Press. 

Mar.  11-16 — ^We  keep  Vocation  Week  with  the 
three  R's  of  Read,  Reflect,  Resolve.  Outstanding 
features  of  the  week  were  the  debate:  Resolved: 
That  a  married  woman  is  entitled  to  a  career;  the 
Poster  Contest  won  by  Anita  McDermitt;  and 
Career  Day.  Congratulations  to  our  speakers, 
and  artists. 

Mar.  19 — We  edit  the  second  edition  of  our 
paper,  entitled  Lorettorial.  To  Fay  Hicks  goes 
the  honour  of  naming  it. 


LORETTO   ACADEMY,    NIAGARA    FALLS. 

Jan.  8 — Happy  New  Year!  Good  to  be  back! 
Gay  welcomings  and  happy  faces  gave  the  New 
Year  a  splendid  start,  as  we  greeted  each  other 
after  the  best  Christmas  vacation  ever. 

Jan.  9 — A  delightful  surprise  awaited  us  on 
our  return — a  splendid  skating  rink,  invitingly 
smooth.  It  was  soon  filled  with  happy  skaters  in 
gaily-coloured  garb.  Each  recreation  the  group 
of  minor  "Sonya  Henies"  grows  larger. 

Jan.  10 — A  delightful  little  visit  from  Mother 
General,  whom  we  should  like  to  keep  with  us  at 
Loretto-Niagara. 

Jan.  11 — This  afternoon  we  were  fortunate  to 
have  Miss  Irma  Wright,  a  Canadian  Champion 
typist,  visit  us.  Miss  Wright  gave  a  splendid  de- 
monstration of  her  art,  and  an  interesting  talk  on 
this  important  phase  of  business  life. 

Jan.  12 — In  January  "a  young  girl's  fancy 
lightly  turns  to  thoughts  of" — exams!  Hence, 
the  intense  interest  in  studies  so  obvious  on  all 
sides,  at  Loretto. 

Jan.  16 — First  Form  Oratoricals!  First  place 
was  awarded  to  Betty  Rose  Lorenzo;  second,  to 
Rose  Piciulo;  and  third,  to  Rita  Jane  Smyth. 

Jan.  23 — The  birthday  of  one  who  is  very 
dear  to  all  in  Loretto — Mother  Mary  Ward.  The 
afternoon  was  devoted  to  a  celebration  in  her 
honour.  A  "Radio  Broadcast  with  Television"  en- 
abled us  to  visit  her  convents  the  world  over  and 
to  share  in  the  festivities  of  the  day.  The  rest 
of  the  afternoon  was  devoted  to  a  delightful  skat- 
ing party.  Colourful  costumes,  flashing  blades, 
and  gay  laughter  indicated  a  most  successful  day. 
The  climax  was  a  delicious  lunch  of  hot  chocolate 
and  toasted  sandwiches — best  possible  refreshments 
for  a  skating  party! 

Jan.  25 — We  were  favoured  by  a  visit  from 
Father  Mottey,  CM.,  and  Father  Konan,  CM., 
who  came  to  say  good-bye  to  us  on  their  way  to 
China!  By  unanimous  vote,  we  have  decided  to 
adopt  these  two  missioners.  May  God  bless  abun- 
dantly their  great  work — our  prayers  are  with 
them ! 

Jan.  25-28 — A  splendid  retreat!  Father  Hen- 
nessy,  S.J.,  led  us  successfully  through  three  won- 
derful days  of  prayer  and  meditation.     Armed  with 
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these  practical  helpful  talks,  we  feel  better  equipped 
for  life. 

Jan.  30 — For  their  oratoricals,  Second  Form 
chose  the  timely  topic — Catholic  Action.  The 
speakers  discussed  various  individuals  and  groups 
who  have  done  much  to  advance  Catholic  Action. 
First  place  was  awarded  to  Mary  McKinley,  who 
spoke  on  "The  Legion  of  Mary";  second  place,  to 
Helen  Sheppard,  who  told  of  the  life  of  Don  Bosco; 
and  third  place,  to  Phyllis  Clark,  who  introduced 
this  symposium  by  her  talk  on  Catholic  Action. 

Feb.  5- — Members  of  the  Niagara  University 
debate  team  presented  an  interesting  debate  on  the 
subject — Resolved  that  the  United  States  should 
observe  strict  isolation.  The  subject  was  discussed 
from  a  military  and  economic  standpoint.  Mr. 
Daniel  Casey  proved  a  capable  chairman. 

Feb.  9 — How  happy  we  were  to  welcome  our 
friends  from  the  Abbey!  Old  friendships  were  re- 
newed and  many  new  ones  made.  We  enjoyed 
the  visit  much.      Come  again  soon. 

Feb. — ^Catholic  Press  Month.  The  Editor  and 
staff  of  the  Loretto  View  promise  the  best  edition 
yet — There  is  to  be  a  symposium  on  prominent 
Catholic  writers.  Articles  will  appear  on  Father 
D.  A.  Lord,  S.J.,  Father  Alfred  Barrett,  S.J., 
Cecily  Hallack,  Enid  Dinnis,  Joyce  Kilmer,  Coven- 
try Patmore,  and  Alice   Meynell. 

Feb.  14 — St.  Valentine's  Day!  Such  a  delight- 
ful tea-party  was  held  in  his  honour!  Joan  Alli- 
son and  Helen  Read  presided  at  the  pretty  tea 
table,  while  Irene  Hayes,  Anne  Beatty,  and  Helen 
Patridge  assisted. 

Feb.  15 — Third  Year  chose  for  their  oratori- 
cals a  subject  dear  to  all  our  hearts  and  had  a 
symposium  on  Our  Blessed  Mother.  The  speakers 
presented  the  various  titles  by  which  Our  Lady 
is  known.  Constance  Braceland,  who  won  first 
place,  spoke  on  the  "Mother  of  God  in  Poetry." 
Second  place  was  awarded  to  Norma  Effrick,  who 
delighted  us  with  "Our  Lady  of  Lourdes";  and 
third  place,  to  June  Stapley,  whose  timely  topic 
was  "Our  Lady  of  Poland."  Congratulations  to 
the  winners. 

Feb.  20 — ^Some  of  us  were  fortunate  enough 
to  hear  Father  Hubbard's  lecture  on  Alaska.  Fa- 
ther Hubbard  is  called  "The  Glacier  Priest"  be- 
cause he  has  spent  many  years  in  research  work 
on  the  glaciers  in  Alaska.  He  has  devoted  his  life 
to  working  among  the  people  of  this  Far  North 
region.  Those  who  heard  Father's  inspiring  talk 
came  back  with  a  deeper  realization  of  the  extent 
of  Alaska  and  of  the  wonderful  work  the  mission- 
aries are   doing  there. 

Feb.  2  2 — We  were  happy  to  have  as  our  guests 
to-day  the  members  of  the  Stamford  Collegiate 
basketball  teams.  It  was  a  splendid  game — 
both  teams  displaying  gallant  sportsmanship. 

Feb.  24 — Reverend  Brother  Edward  honoured 
us  with  a  most  interesting  talk! 

Feb.  27 — As  a  climax  to  Catholic  Press  Month, 
an  interesting  skit,  entitled  "Defense  of  the  Catho- 
lic Press,"  was  presented  at  the  Sodality  meeting. 
Reviews  of  Catholic  newspapers.  Catholic  maga- 
zines and  pamphlets  were  given.  Our  special 
guest  for  this  highly  interesting  Press  Rally  was 
Brother  Edward,  who  thought  it  a  fine  display  of 
Catholic  Action. 

March  5 — Grades  V  and  VI  honoured  us  by 
the  presentation  of  their  first  Oratoricals.  The 
youthful    speakers    possessed    charm    and    ability. 
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Dorothy  June  Wicker,  who  spoke  about  the  famous 
Viking,  won  first  place.  Second  place  was  award- 
ed to  Marilyn  Climo,  who  told  us  of  the  develop- 
ment of  the  tools  of  man;  and  third  place  was 
judged  a  tie  between  Grace  Piciulo,  who  talked 
on  St.  Peter's  Cathedral,  and  Adele  Dodge,  who 
discussed  the  life  of  Lincoln. 

March  9 — A  visit  to  the  Abbey  which,  to  many 
of  us,  was  "home"  during  the  months  after  the 
fire!  It  was  a  delightful  day,  and  we  are  most 
grateful  to  our  hostesses  for  the  happy  time  we 
had  with  them. 

March  15 — Attractive,  thought-provoking  pos- 
ters heralded  Vocation  Week.  Many  interesting 
discussions  were  held  on  the  great  careers  of 
religious  life  and  marriage.  Splendid  talks  on  the 
various  fields  of  work  open  to  girls  formed  a 
part  of  this  most  important  week. 

M.  E.  Rickert. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD 

Jan.  25 — St.  Cecilia's  Monthly  Recital.  The 
Guest  Artist  Miss  Mary  McDonald  of  Toronto,  gave 
an  excellent  Chopin  Programme.  Miss  Mary  Ryan 
gave  a  sketch  of  Chopin's  life.  The  opening  and 
closing  numbers  were  sung  by  the  Choral  Class, 
conducted  by  Miss  Jeanne  Biron,  and  accompanied 
by   Miss  Joy   Pequenat,    L.R.S.M. 

Jan.  26 — The  Choral  Class,  the  Liturgical 
Boys'  Choir,  and  the  Junior  Singing  Class,  each 
gave  its  contribution  at  the  Music  Teachers'  Feder- 
ation Recital  held  in  our  Concert  Hall,  and  several 
Loretto    pupils    performed    as    pianists,    or    singers. 

Feb.  1 — A  group  from  our  Choral  Class  sang 
at  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Tea,  while  piano  solos, 
duets,  and  trios  were  given  by  Loretto  music 
pupils  for  the  pleasure  of  the  guests  in  the  course 
of  the   afternoon. 

Feb.  16 — The  following  pupils  took  part  in  the 
Perth  County  Music  Teachers'  Federation  Cos- 
tume Recital:  Misses  Jeanne  Biron,  Amy  Water- 
land,  Shirley  Holmes,  Audrey  Eckensviller  and 
Betty  Bannerman.  Miss  Joy  Pequenat  was  accom- 
panist for  Misses  Amy  Waterland,  and  Betty  Ban- 
nerman. 

March  7 — ^St.  Cecilia's  Music  Club  Meeting, 
with  the  honour  of  the  presence  of  Rev.  Mother 
General.  A  beautiful  programme  of  Opera  Select- 
ions was  given.  Mrs.  O.  Brown  sang  two  groups 
of  Opera  Numbers  from  Mozart,  Massenet  and 
Verdi.  Miss  Cora  B.  Ahrens  and  Audrey  White- 
side played  "II  Trovatore,"  piano  duet,  giving 
various  melodies  from  Verdi's  Opera.  Miss  Ahrens 
gave  a  short  talk  on  Music  appreciation.  The 
Choral  Class  sang  the  opening  and  closing  num- 
bers, also,  "Salve  Mater  Misericordiae"  in  Greg- 
orian, and  "Rosebud  Blows"  by  Raff.  The  presi- 
dent,  Gloria  Fitzpatrick,   acted   as  chairman. 


LORETTO  ACDAEMY,  HAMILTON 

Jan.  4 — Back  to  school  after  a  merry  holiday 
season.  It  is  good  to  see  our  friends  again  and 
plunge   back   into   the   daily   grind! 

Jan.  23 — The  Parent-Teacher's  meeting  was 
attended  by  the  students.  An  enjoyable  vocal  and 
piano    recital. 

Jan.  2  5 — Basketball  game  at  Notre  Dame  Con- 
vent. Final  score  in  favour  of  Loretto,  but  the 
"scrumptious"    tea    which    followed    was    a    Notre 
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Dame  triumph.  One  casualty — Marie  McManamy 
sprained    her    ankle. 

Jan.  26 — Biggest  and  best  dance  of  the  year! 
Yes,  the  Loretto  Dance,  was  a  real  success,  both 
in  fun   and   finance. 

Jan.  30. — Reports  distributed — various  emo- 
tions! 

Feb.  7 — Basketball  game.  Dundas  vs  Loretto. 
Bravo   Dundas! 

Feb.  9 — ^Delightful  Musical  programme  given 
by   Junior   aspirants. 

Feb.  15-17 — Inspiring  spiritual  retreat  made 
by  the  Catholic  girls  under  the  stimulating  guid- 
ance  of   Father   Kehoe,    C.Ss.R. 

Feb.  24 — A  memorable  day.  The  thrilling  bus 
ride  on  slippery  highway  was  climaxed  in  the 
royal  welcome  given  us  by  the  friendly  Loretto 
Abbey  boarders.  After  our  decisive  defeats  we  were 
completely  consoled — or  rather  delighted  by  an 
appetizing   luncheon. 

Feb.  26 — Our  farewell  and  best  wishes  to  our 
Physical  Training  instructress,  Miss  Mercedes 
French — off  to  her  new  home  in  Ottawa.  "Magnam 
calamitatem    accepimus." 

March  4 — The  Perpetual  Sacrifice  of  the  Mass 
was  thoroughly  explained  in  a  religious  motion 
picture  in  the  Cathedral  High  School  Auditorium, 
along  with  coloured  films  of  Huronia.  (The  Mar- 
tyrs' Shrine). 

March  10— Fifth  form  were  guests  of  honour 
at  a  delectable  tea  given  by  the  Loretto-Hamilton 
Alumnae.  Dr.  Victoria  Mueller  gave  an  interesting 
and  engrossing  talk  on  her   trip. 

March  12 — Celebrated  feast  of  St.  Gregory 
with  a  small  concert  and  presentation  for  our  be- 
loved Mother  Superior. 

March    18 — Easter   exams! 

Programme. 

God  Save   the  King. 
Opening  Chorus — List  to  the  Bells. 

Angels  We  Have  Heard  on  High. 

Piano  Solo — Slice  of  Bread  and  Butter  ....   Mozart 

Frances  O'Brien. 

Dance — Jingle  Bells    Minims 

Vocal  Solo — The  Songster    Wheeler 

Joyce  Prudhomme. 


THE  GOOD  KING 
Cast  of  Characters 

King  Wenceslaus Geraldine  Duffy 

Anne,   his  Queen    Rita   Donahoe 

The  Councillor  of  State   ....    Hildegarde  Berteling 

King's    Jester    Ruth    Taylor 

King's  Officer    Jane   McPhillips 

The  Master   of   Ceremonies    Margaret   Cox 

Queen's  Ladies-in- Waiting — Corinne  Burke,  Anne 
Sinnott,    Margot    Roy. 

Jan,  a  Page    Mary  Daly 

A  Poor  Man    Aileen  Sands 

Sentry    Donna    Breckon 

Props Dianna  Arrell,  Audrey  Hart  Smith 

Attendants    Mary    Lovering,    Lois    Joyce 

Carol  Singers — Athalea  Arrell,  Georgina  Arnold, 
Jean  Barron,  Betty  Burns,  Jean  Campbell, 
June  Cross,  Joan  Grightmire,  Patricia  Grogan, 
Marjorie  Ann  Harris,  Rita  Jamieson,  Barbara 
Jefferes,  Madeline  Keemlie,  Marjorie  Kipps, 
Audrey    Livingstone,    Joyce      Lumsden,      Joan 


WHOLESALE  GROCERS 
and  IMPORTERS 

BLUE  MOUNTAIN 
Fruits,  Vegetables  and  Jams 

ROASTERS  AND  PACKERS 

of 

High  Grade  Coffees 

BLENDERS 

of 

Fine  Teas 


i       HIGGINS  AND  BURKE 

I  LIMITED 

j  TORONTO  CANADA 

I  Stafford    Higgins,    President. 
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PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Nurses'  Home,  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 

Toronto. 

St.    Mary's   Church,    Tillsonburg. 

New  Cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 

Hamilton. 


HA]VnLTON,    CANADA. 

(Pigott  Building). 


1      Plumbing — Heating — Sheet  Metal 
Furnace    Work 


24  Hour  Emergency  Repair  Service 

Deferred   Payments   if   Desired   on    New 
Installations    or    Alterations 

•      • 

Out-of-Town   Inquiries   Invited 


1721   BLOOR  ST.  W. 
LL.    1234 

3158  YONGE  ST. 
HU.    1234 


May,  Peggy  McKeon,  Frances  Murphy,  Frances 
O'Brien,  Mollie  O'Brien,  Geraldine  Philp, 
Mary  Pigott,  Joyce  Prudhomme,  Ruth  Roger, 
Mary  Rogers,  Patricia  Sands,  Pauline  Sinnett, 
Marjorie  Toohey,  Patricia  Turner,  Margaret 
Wilson. 

Place — A    Far-away    Land 
Time — Long   Ago 
Directed   by    Mercedes   French,    B.A. 


NATIVITY   TABLEAU 

Blessed  Virgin    Anne   Morrison 

St.    Joseph    Elin    Pulkingham 

Angels — Joan     Pigott,     Joan     Marie     Joyce,     Clare 

Johnson,    Barbara      Joan      Pickett,      Barbara 

Eastman,    Pauline    Cramp. 
Shepherds — Betty  Wilcox,  Diane  Tuck,  Jean  Mary 

Powell,    Catherine    Truscott. 
Kings    from    the    East — Barbara    Walters,    Sheila 

Byrnes,    Barbara   Kent. 

Accompanists — 
Mary    Farrell,    Marie      Jeanette      Flynn,      Loretto 

Orchestra. 
Lighting    Mr.    J.    T.    McKenna 


LORETTO,  ENGLEAVOOD,  CHICAGO. 

After  the  semester  exams  came  a  more  pleasant 
thought  in  the  Retreat,  an  inspiration  to  our 
Freshmen,  who  are  just  beginning  a  series  of 
four,  our  Sophomores  and  Juniors,  and  our  Sen- 
iors who  realize  that  this  probably  will  be  their 
last. 

The  Freshmen  and  Sophomores  were  on  retreat 
from  January  28th  to  the  30th;  the  Juniors  and 
Seniors  from  January  31st  to  February  2nd. 
P'ather  Holton,  S.J.,  was  the  retreat  master  and 
his  presentation  of  matters  concerning  faith  and 
the  formation  of  our  personal  character  was  en- 
tirely new  and  different.  Our  daily  schedule  in- 
cluded Mass  and  Communion  in  the  morning,  four 
conferences,  stations  and  free  time  for  spiritual 
reading. 

Father's  splendid  talks  and  lively  humor  will 
not  be  forgotten  nor  will  his  characteristic  "see" 
and  "hum-m." 

We  have  enjoyed  meeting  Father  and  in  those 
three  short  days  we  have  gained  a  deeper  realiza- 
tion of  God's  infinite  love,  justice  and  mercy. 

Thank  you.  Father  Holton,  for  a  perfect  re- 
treat. 

Loretto,  Englewood,  got  off  to  a  fine  start  in 
our  present  Basketball  Tournament  with  Loretto, 
Woodlawn,  for  the  outstanding  Senior  team  claim- 
ed victory  with  a  score  of  27-19;  the  time — March 
1st;  the  place — Woodlawn  gymnasium.  This  game 
was  the  first  of  a  series,  in  which  the  correspond- 
ing years  of  each  school  will  compete  against  each 
other. 

Although  Englewood  won  by  a  comfortable 
margin,  it  was  really  either  team's  game  up  until 
the  third  quarter.  Woodlawn  succeeded  in  obtain- 
ing the  lead  early  in  the  playing  but  fortunately 
the  vigorous  drive  of  our  spirited  sextet  produced 
the  desired  results  and  Loretto,  Englewood,  was 
once   again    triumphant. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  is  due  to  Woodlawn's 
hard-flghting   team    for   their    splendid    sportsman- 
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ship  and  their  ability  to  be  lovely  hostesses  as 
well. 

We  feel  sure  that  this  tournament  is  the  op- 
portunity we  have  been  waiting  for  to  bring 
about  that  closer  relationship  between  Woodlawn 
and  Englewood.  So  for  some  real  excitement  and 
thrills,  we  shall  attend  the  games,  make  new 
friends   there   and   cheer   our   team    on    to   victory. 

The  Senior  team  includes  such  distinctive  ath- 
letes as:  Rosemary  Glaus,  La  Verne  Waldrom, 
Lucille  Du  Charme,  Jean  Hedke,  Eileen  Duffy, 
Betty  Mae  Rotroff,  and  Betty  Lang  as  manager. 


LORETTO       (X)LLEGE       SCHOOL, 
BRUNSWICK   AVENUE 

Jan.  3 — Our  holidays  are  only  fond  memories 
now  that  we  are  back  at  school  with  fresh  resolu- 
tions to  attain   success. 

Jan.  15 — The  eagerly  anticipated  L.C.S. 
Alumnae  Dance!  Amidst  the  beauty  of  colourful 
swishing  gowns  Loretto  girls  gaily  danced  to  the 
lilting  music  of  Horace  Lapp's  orchestra  in  the 
Imperial  Room  of  the  Royal  York  Hotel.  The 
memory  of  this  happy  evening  will  last  long  after 
the   loveliest  corsage   has   faded. 

Jan.  23 — The  Birthday  of  Mother  Mary  Ward, 
Foundress  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Mary. 

During  the  past  week  brief  accounts  of  inci- 
dents in  the  life  of  Mary  Ward  have  appeared  on 
the  bulletin  board  from  day  to  day.  This  informa- 
tion has  been  supplemented  by  the  reading  of 
biographies  and  by  the  instructions  of  our  teachers. 
Today  a  brief  test  was  held  in  each  class,  result- 
ing in  the  following  prize  winners:  Kathleen  Mon- 
aghan,  Junior  College;  Noreen  O'Keefe,  XII; 
Julia  Feeley,  XIA;  Irene  Kelly,  XIB;  Teresa  Bren- 
nan,  XA;  Clare  McLoughlin  XB;  Mary  Jane  Tully, 
XC;  Margaret  Darling,  IXA;  Margaret  Warnier, 
IXB. 

The  essay  competition  in  Junior  College  was 
won  by  Dolores  Cunningham,  that  in  Grade  XI 
by  Irene  Kelly. 

Jan.  26 — Again  in  honour  of  Mary  Ward  came 
a  delightful  programme.  Living  tableaux  illus- 
trating scenes  in  the  life  of  Mary  Ward  were  pre- 
sented by  the  members  of  Junior  College,  hand- 
some and  "fetching"  in  Elizabethan  costumes. 
Marjorie  Meyer  XIB  gave  the  prologue,  and  Clare 
McLoughlin  XB  introduced  each  picture  by  a 
brief  explanation.  By  these  means  we  became 
better  acquainted  with  this  charming,  valiant, 
and  holy  woman  whom  "to  know  is  to  love." 

Jan.  29 — This  is  indeed  a  red-letter  day!  At 
last  we  have  the  new  cafeteria,  all  beautiful  and 
shining  in  its  pale-green-and-black  furniture,  and 
with  attractive  window  drapes.  We  are  grateful 
and  are  doing  our  little  best  to  help  lift  the  finan- 
cial burden,  we  understand  that  generous  contri- 
butions have  been  received  from  the  Alumnae  of 
the  school. 

Feb.  6 — Shrove  Tuesday  brought  our  annual 
pre-lenten  party.  Dance  programmes  were  an 
added  attraction,  and  the  latest  pieces  on  the 
Wurlitzer  put  us  all  in  a  dancing  mood.  Refresh- 
ments were  served  in  the  cafeteria  where  we  re- 
velled in  the  new  feeling  of  "spaciousness."  A 
vote  of  thanks  is  due  to  the  members  of  the 
Sodality  executive  who  sponsored   the  party. 
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Feb.  14-16 — ^The  members  of  Grades  IX  and 
X  are  appreciating  the  spiritual  advantages  of 
their  retreat,  under  the  direction  of  Reverend 
James  Joyce,  C.S.P. 

Feb.  28 — We  see  that  the  box  for  "Boolts  for 
the  Soldiers"  is  almost  filled.  We  hope  this  proves 
that  we  are  patriotic. 

Mar.  7 — The  Junior  Grades,  on  their  very  best 
behaviour,  joined  us  of  the  High  School  in  wish- 
ing Mother  Superior  greetings  on  the  festal  day 
of  her  Patron,  St.  Thomas  Aquinas.  Flowers  and 
a  spiritual  bouquet  were  presented,  and  the  little 
ones,  all  prim  and  proper,  delighted  everyone  with 
their    singing.    We    all    sang    "Happy    Feast    Day." 

Mar.  12 — Mrs.  J.  P.  Hynes  and  Miss  Helene 
St.  Charles  met  the  Loretto  girls  who  were  to 
assist  in  tagging  on  "Shamrock  tag-day."  Miss 
St.  Charles,  who  was  in  charge  of  the  Alumnae 
group,  after  instructing  us  in  what  an  efficient 
tagger  should  know,  entertained  us  with  a  de- 
lightful treat  of  refreshments.  We  were,  indeed, 
the   fortunate   group   of   taggers! 

Mar.  14 — The  members  of  Junior  College  have 
acquired  a  new  air  of  importance.  Almost  every 
day  after  school,  for  the  past  two  weeks  or  so, 
we  have  seen  them  scurrying  along  to  a  "practice" 
and  at  the  same  time  endeavouring  to  catch  a 
last  glimpse  at  scripts.  The  suspense  will  soon  be 
over   for   the   matinee   is   tomorrow! 

Mar.  17,  18,  19 — The  play  was  marvellous !^ — 
and  this  was  the  pronouncement  of  three  audiences! 

lioretto    College    School    Presents    "The    Lord    of 
Death" 

As  translated  by  the  well-known  playwright, 
Louis  N.  Parker,  the  beautiful  Passion  play  written 
by  Mme.  Marguerite  de  la  Fuye,  one  of  the  fore- 
most contemporary  poets  of  France,  was  present- 
ed by  the  students  of  Junior  College  on  Palm 
Sunday  and  the  preceding  Saturday.  The  play 
itself  is  very  artistic  with  its  poetic  language, 
fidelity  to  the  Scriptual  texts,  lovely  imagery  typ- 
ical of  oriental  speech,  and  above  all,  with  its 
dramatic  climaxes  of  joy  and  sorrow,  hate  and 
love. 

The  roles,  though  difficult,  were  well  enacted 
and  each  character  deserves  her  meed  of  praise. 
Margaret  Wilson  as  Claudia,  the  wife  of  Pilate; 
Rita  Quinn  as  Veronica;  Joan  Hunter  as  the 
Centurion;  and  Margaret  O'Flaherty  as  the  Cen- 
turion's servant,  merit  especial  praise  for  the  un- 
derstanding and  sympathy  with  which  they  por- 
trayed their  characters.  The  Pharisaical  Jewish 
merchants  evoked  hearty  applause,  and  while  they 
afforded  amusement  they  likewise  showed  the 
dispositions  of  the  mob  that  forced  the  hand  of 
Pilate.  It  would  be  difficult  to  imagine  a  more 
dramatic  or  soul-stirring  climax  than  that  at  the 
close  of  the  last  Act,  when  Pilate's  wife,  the 
Centurion,  and  his  household,  stand  watching  the 
awful  procession  in  the  distance,  and  hearing  its 
shouts  and  jeers,  while  they  await  the  return  of 
Veronica. 

The  play  was  exceedingly  well  done,  and  well 
worth  while  the  doing. 

Characters 

(In  order  of  their  appearance) 


Fourth    Mourning    Maiden    Marie    Haley 

Fifth  Mourning  Maiden    ....    Dolores  Cunningham 

Sixth  Mourning  Maiden    Fairley  Sinclair 

Seventh   Mourning   Maiden    Helen   Doherty 

Jonathan     June    Campbell 

Brennis,  wife  of  Celtius    

Patricia    Leonard 

Mary  O'Donoghue 

Veronica,   their  daughter    (18   yrs)....Rita   Quinn 

Rachel    Joan   Kelly 

Sem    Anne    Skelly 

Callus    Margaret    O'Flaherty 

Ariana — (10    years)     Ethel    Farkas 

Celtillus — (14    years)     Devon    Dabelle 

Children   of  Celtius. 

Celtius,  the  Roman  Centurion Joan  Hunter 

Methusalem    Theresa   Marzalik 

Jacob Betty  Brittain 

Jewish  Merchants,  Pharisees. 
Claudia  Procla,   wife  of  Pontius  Pilate.  .  .  . 

Mararet   Wilson 


First  Mourning  Maiden 
Second  Mourning  Maiden 
Third  Mourning  Maiden 


Agnes    Tully 

Kathleen  Monaghan 
Catherine  O'Connor 


LORETTO,  SEDLEY,  SASKATCHEWAN. 

Our  newly  organized  Red  Cross  branch  has 
been  showing  signs  of  a  vigorous  youth.  The  Con- 
stitution for  this  branch,  drawn  up  by  our  dyna- 
mic President,  M.  Dupuis,  was  enthusiastically  re- 
ceived and  endorsed  by  the  Club. 

"Present  arms!"  has  been  the  order  of  the 
day,  and  swelling  has  vied  with  swelling  as  a 
result  of  this  series  of  inoculations  —  "just  in 
case." 

Knitting  needles  have  been  clicking  as  the 
girls  worked  industriously  at  scarf-making,  and 
on  bed-covers  for  the  soldiers,  while  the  boys  co- 
operated by  winding  the  wool. 

The  high-light  of  the  Class  Club  activities  was 
the  Mock  Trial  on  March  20th,  at  which  "Judge" 
Dupuis  presided.  To  Mr.  Paul  Bearer  (Leo  Kam- 
beitz)  goes  much  credit  for  obtaining  the  acquittal 
of  his  client  Hulme  Henley,  against  whom  the 
charge  of  gum-chewing  had  been  brought.  As 
prosecuting  attorney,  Marcia  Henley  had  to  exer- 
cise her  ingenuity  in  obtaining  written  evidence 
against  the  accused.  The  role  of  Court  Clerk,  Ker- 
nel Shuemround,  was  well  taken  by  Harold  Quig- 
ley,  and  R6ne  Lifebore,  foreman  of  the  jury,  an- 
nounced the  verdict  in   record   time. 

Easter  vacation  is  almost  here;  soon  we  shall 
return  for  the  "final  stretch"  to  a  not-far-dis- 
tant June. 

Marcia  Henley,  XII. 

Programme. 

By    the    Music    Pupils    of    Loretto,    Sedley, 
March  17,  1940. 

Melody — Violins     arr.    by    Harris 

Rita  Desautels  and  Rejane  Poissant. 
(Accompanist — Audrey  Scheltinga) . 

The  Knight  and  the  Lady — Piano Thompson 

Ludger  Dupuis. 

Two  Little  Froggies — ^Piano    Cramm 

Audrey    Scheltinga. 

Golden   Sunbeams — Violin    Bonheur 

Rita   Desautels. 
(Accompanist — Lucille  Poissant) 

Dublin    Town — Piano     Thompson 

Georgette   Normandin. 
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My   Bonnie    Thompson 

1st    piano — Ludger    Dupuis. 
2nd    piano — Gloria    Dupuis. 

The    Curious    Story — Piano     Heller 

Jeanette  Caron. 

Light   Calvary — Violin    Lind 

Evelyn  Bruce. 
(Accompanist — Lucille  Poissant) 

Londonderry   Air — Piano arr.    by    Cundell 

Alice   Lynch. 

Four    Little    Grasshoppers — Song    Longacre 

Rita   Desautels. 

Rondo    alia    Turca — Piano     Mozart 

Gloria  Dupuis. 

Andante  Cantabile    Tschaikowsky 

Violin  Ensemble. 
( Accompanist — Alice    Lynch ) . 

Golliwog's  Cake  Walk — Piano Debussy 

Lucille  Poissant. 

Soldiers'    March    (Faust) — Duet    Gounod 

Carroll  Tanner  and  Grace  Quigley. 

Gavotte — Violin     Bach 

Mary  Debert. 

Mazurka,  Op.  7,  No.  1 — Piano Chopin 

Maida  Stewart. 

Impromptu,  Op.  90,  No.  4 — Piano Schubert 

Kathleen  Cronan 

Irish  Air — Violin arr.  by  Harris 

Laurette  Giroux. 

Minuet  in   G — Piano    Paderewskl 

Carroll  Tanner. 

Serenade   (Sous  les  Etoiles) — Duet Ravini 

Maida   Stewart   and    Kathleen    Cronan. 
GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 


LORETTO   HIGH   SCHOOL,   REGINA,    SASK. 

Feb.  23 — The  Literary  Society  of  Grade  Eleven 
entertained  Grades  Nine  and  Ten.  President  Frank 
Raibl  occupied  the  chair,  and  a  most  enjoyable 
half  hour  went  by  as  we  listened  to  the  several 
speakers.  Adam  Wiesmer  had  for  topic,  "Peace"; 
Frank  Dusel  explained  the  process  of  our  paper- 
making  industry,  and  carried  his  interested  audi- 
ence to  the  trackless  forests,  the  paper  mills,  the 
printing  press  and  lo!  Regina's  local  newspaper 
was  on  the  back  doorstep!  Joseph  Zerr's  "Music 
as  a  Hobby"  was  helpfully  suggestive,  and  all  en- 
joyed Martin  Borshneck's  talk  on  "Band  Instru- 
ments." Martin  is  a  member  of  a  local  band. 
The  programme  ended  with  community  singing. 

Feb.  28 — Another  enjoyable  literary  pro- 
gramme. After  the  opening  prayer,  and  the  read- 
ing of  minutes  of  last  meeting,  by  the  secretary, 
Helen  Stettner,  a  quiz,  directed  by  Frank  Raibl, 
included  such  variety  that  answers  ranged  from 
the  haven  sought  by  the  Bremen,  to  the  species  of 
flower  which  might  be  Patagonia,  or  Begonia. 
Selections  by  the  school  orchestra  enlivened  the 
meeting;  orchestra  members  are  Danny  Hawka, 
John  Beutel,  Frank  Dusel,  Alfred  Eistetter. 

March  8 — Grade  Ten  presented  a  splendid 
programme,  credit  for  its  good  management  going, 
we  hear,  to  Monica  Szostack,  John  Schmidt,  and 
Jenny  Nowsad.  Much  amusement  was  created 
by  the  Musical  Quiz,  directed  by  John  Schmidt. 


THE    CATHOLIC   PRESS. 

Catholic   Press   Month!    now   we  strive 
For    new    success    in    our    literatui'e    drive; 
Clean   reading  is  our  first  demand — 
On  paper-,  book-  and  magazine  stand. 
In  promoting  this  we  strongly  stress 
The  effectiveness  of  the  Catholic  Press. 

A  man  is  judged,  'tis  often  said. 

By  the  kind  of  books  that  he  has  read; 

If  he  always  reads  as  he  knows  he  should. 

He'll    avoid    the    bad    and    choose    the    good. 

For  your  guidance  here,   we  strongly   stress 

The  authority  of   the   Catholic   Press. 

Advertisements  are  a  source  of  alarm; 
Their   influence   causes   untold   harm. 
While  stories,   well-illustrated,   do   not  betray 
The  filth  that  they  hide  in  a  subtle  way. 
As  your  safeguard   here,   we  strongly  stress 
The  excellence  of  the  Catholic  Press. 

To  work  for  your  Press  is  a  crusade  on  crime, 
A  crusade  needed  in   this  our  time. 
Remember,  although  this  will  help  your  neighbour 
You  likewise  will  benefit  from  your  labour. 
As  our  keenest  weapon,  we  strongly  stress 
The  printed  word:      Our  Catholic  Press. 

Evelyn  Kaine,  Junior  College. 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 


FLAMES. 

Flames — 

Dancing  in   the  air. 
Reaching  for  the  sky, 
Leaping  without  care, 
Ne'er   afraid   to   die. 

Flames — 

Leaping   and    creeping, 
Dancing  and  prancing, 
Raving   and   waving, 
Seething  and   breathing. 
Reaching  and  reaching 

For  every  breeze  they  see. 

Flames — 

Lying  and  dying. 
Flowing  and  blowing. 
Heating  and   greeting, 
Sinking  and  dying, 
Dying  and   sinking, 

Until  only  embers  remain. 

Flames — 

Dying  in  the  air, 
Gazing  at  the  sky. 
Fading  without  care, 
Ne'er  afraid   to  die. 

Dorothy  Dietz, 
Loretto,  Englewood. 


Beautiful  flowers  there  in  the  fields, 
Displaying  colours  of  old  war  shields! 
See  how  they  look  up  to  the  sun, 
SAvaying  as  if  they  had  lots  of  fun ! 

Joan  Barker,  Grade  X, 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 
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Heartfelt  thanks  are  extended  to  all  literary  contributors  to 


Also,  to  all  who  are  assisting  us  in  publishing  it — our  subscribers,  adver- 
tisers, and  thoughtful  donors. 

All  are  daily  remembered  in  prayer. 
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Compliments 
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of 

of 

Loretto  Convent, 

St  Cecilia's  Convent 

Sioux    Lookout,  Ontario 

Toronto 

1939-1940 
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Our   grateful   recognition   of   the    good   wishes   for   Loretto    Rainbow 
and  tangible  proof  thereof  from  two  friends  who  would  be  nameless. 


^  draper 

(By  B.  de  M.  in  The  Catholic  Fireside) 

In   some   unknown   hour,    far    or   near, 

I  know  there  waits  for  me 
That  One  whose  sudden  step  I  may  not  hear. 

Or  who  may  come  with  heavy  tread  and 
slow ; 
0  Mary,  in  that  hour  stay  with  me. 

And  ere  those  chilling  hands  have  stilled 
My  heart,  unclose  my  djdng  eyes  to  see 

This  prayer  fulfilled — 

In  my  last  hour,  may  Jesus  come  to  me 

Ere  senses  fail,   and  sights  of  earth   grow 
dim ; 

And  if  my  tongue  be  powerless  then  to  plead 
For  mercy,   or  to  welcome  Him, 

Pray  for  me,  Mother,  in  that  last  hour's  need! 
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IM  A  CATHEBRAId 


By  Aline  Michaelis 

Here  is  a  dimness  which  is  eloquent 

Of  thoughts  unspoken,  thoughts  too  high  for  speech; 
With  muted  music  and  soft  light  is  blent 

A  sense  of  things  beyond  words'  utmost  reach* 
Here  Silence  lays  her  finger  on  the  lips 

And  pours  her  balm  into  the  troubled  heart; 
Cares  pass  away  like  distant,  outbound  ships 

That,  slowly  down  the  horizon  dim,  depart* 


Far  off,  across  the  sanctuary's  gloom. 

Within  the  space  too  sacred  for  men's  feet. 

Like  little  stars  the  joyous  candles  bloom. 
Like  holy  thoughts  the  incense  rises  sweet; 

A  benediction  lingers  everywhere; 

A  brooding  Presence  thrills  the  lambent  ain 
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Benber  to  Hog  ^ngeleg  StrougJ)  Gallup 


March  1st,  1940,  dawned  in  the  traditional 
lion-like  way — a  heavy  snow  storm — not  very 
encouraging  for  a  contemplated  trip  by  auto. 
March  2nd  the  sun  came  out  with  true  Color- 
ado brilliancy,  the  snow  ran  in  rivers  down 
streets  and  gutters,  and  had  so  thoroughly  dis- 
appeared by  the  3rd  of  March  that  we  were 
able  to  begin  our  journey  about  half-past  nine 
that  morning.  The  Rocky  Mountains,  still 
covered  with  snow,  reflected  the  morning  sun 
in  glorious  tints.  We  rolled  on  comfortably 
over  the  Lincoln  Highway  to  our  first  place  of 
interest,  Palmer  Lake,  once  a  favorite  resort 
for  summer  visitors,  but  now  frequented  b}^ 
Chataques,  etc.  A  unique  work  is  carried  on 
there  by  an  enterprising  Avoman  for  her  OAvn 
support  and  to  give  employment  to  some 
eighteen  or  twenty  women  and  girls.  Mrs.  X 
raises  Angora  rabbits ;  they  are  housed  in 
hutches  with  wire  flooring.  The  rabbits  are 
kept  so  clean  that  when  sheared  it  is  not  ne- 
cessary to  clean  the  fur,  which  is  carded  and 
spun  into  yarn  from  which  such  lovely  sweat- 
ers for  ladies  are  made  that  one  of  the  first- 
class  shops  in  N.Y.  takes  the  entire  output. 

In  less  than  half  an  hour  we  were  in  Color- 
ado Springs,  a  charming  city  Avith  an  altitude 
of  6,300  feet  and  situated  at  the  foot  of  Pike's 
Peak.  Probably  no  other  mountain  in  the  U.S. 
is  so  well  known;  it  is  a  name  indelibly  im- 
pressed upon  the  mind  of  the  nation  since  the 
gold  rush  days  when  "Pike's  Peak  or  Bust"  was 
the  slogan  of  thousands  of  covered-wagon  for- 
tune seekers  and  adventurers.  Near  by  is  the 
Garden  of  the  Gods  and  the  City  of  Manitou, 
popular  as  a  summer  resort  and  also  noted  for 
its  springs,  which  produce  the  delicious,  natur- 
ally sparkling  Manitou  Water  which  some  peo- 
ple like  quite  as  well  as  the  famous  Appolonaris 
Water.  About  five  miles  farther  on  our  route 
and  a  short  distance  ofl:'  the  highway,  one  can 
see  Aristocratic  Broadmoor,  which  at  one  time 
boasted  of  having  the  homes  of  thirty  million- 
aires, most  of  Avhom  had  come  from  the  East 
and  settled  there  for  motives  of  health,  the 
climate  being  beneficial  for  lung  trouble.  The 
Broadmoor  Hotel  is  one  of  the  finest  in  the 
country,  beautifully  situated  on  a  little  lake 
with  a  splendid  view  of  the  mountains.  Near- 
by, high  on  the  mountain  side,  towers  the  state- 
ly 120-foot  monument  to  the  memory  of  Will 
Rogers.  It  is  called  the  "Shrine  of  "the  Sun." 
Within  the  past  few  months  the  remains  of  the 


builder,  Mr.  Penrose,  have  been  laid  within 
its  walls. 

We  passed  through  Pueblo  with  a  sigh  of 
regret,  because  Ave  had  refused  an  invitation 
to  luncheon  Avith  some  charming  friends,  Avish- 
ing  to  get  over  Raton  Pass  before  dark.  Raton 
Pass  is  on  the  old  Santa  Pe  Trail ;  originally  it 
Avas  a  toll  road,  and  it  is  the  only  route  over 
the  Rocky  Mountains  to  the  south.  It  is  a 
Avinding  road,  reaching  at  its  highest  point 
7,893  feet;  Avith  good  Aveather  conditions  it 
takes  almost  an  hour  to  go  over  it.  We  ate 
our  luncheon  "al  fresco"  outside  of  Trinidad 
and  then  began  our  crossing  of  "The  Pass"  to 
Raton,  a  neat  little  city  Avith  a  population  of 
7,5€0.  It  is  noted  for  its  good  steaks,  the  coun- 
try around  being  especially  fine  grazing  land. 
To  the  north  of  Raton  is  The  Great  Natural 
Wall,  a  strange  phenomenon,  even  in  a  country 
Avhere  nature  has  been  lavish  Avith  her  Avon- 
ders.  This  gigantic  Avail  looks  as  if  it  had  been 
erected  by  a  master  mason — -of  blocks  of  stone 
of  colossal  proportions,  each  block  Aveighing 
tons,  having  been  carefully  chipped  and  fitted. 
Although  little  is  knoAvn  of  the  history  of  this 
Avail,  it  forms  one  of  the  real  points  of  interest 
to  those  geologically  inclined. 

It  Avas  getting  late  in  the  afternoon  and  Ave 
noticed  clouds  gathering  over  the  mountains. 
Our  fears  of  a  snoAV-storm  Avere  realized  Avhen 
Ave  Avere  about  tAventy  miles  out  of  Las  Vegas ; 
great,  soft  flakes  darkened  the  sky  and  settled 
on  our  Avind-shield  so  thickly  that  our  scrapers 
could  not  Avork  and  the  chaufi^eur  was  obliged 
to  get  out  CA'ery  fcAv  minutes  and  take  the 
snoAv  off  Avith  his  hands.  We  craAvled  along  at 
a  snail's  pace  Avith  more  than  a  little  anxiety. 
When  the  lights  of  "The  Meadows  Hotel"  in 
Las  Vegas  appeared,  no  hotel  in  the  country 
could  have  been  more  Avelcome.  Inside,  it  Avas 
Avarm ;  the  beds  clean  and  comfortable,  and  Ave 
were  truly  grateful  for  its  protection  from  the 
storm.  Next  morning  there  Avere  ten  to  tAventy 
inches  of  snow  on  the  ground,  and  snoAv- 
ploughs  Avere  busy  clearing  the  roads.  After 
lunch  Ave  Avere  able  to  continue  our  journey, 
and  as  our  route  lay  directly  south,  Ave  soon 
passed  out  of  the  snow.  When  Ave  arri\^ed  at 
Santa  Pe  the  sun  Avas  shining  on  this  oldest 
seat  of  government  in  the  U.S. ;  nestled  in  the 
shadoAv  of  the  Sangre  de  Cristi  Mountains,  it 
claims  the  "most  interesting  Pifty  Mile 
Square"  in  Amei-ica.    Por  almost  four  centuries 
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writers  have  been  trying  to  describe  Santa  Fe. 
In  1609  it  first  knew  the  pens  of  historians  who 
accompanied  Spanish  expeditions  up  from  Old 
Mexico.  Their  chronicles  went  back,  via  Mexi- 
co City,  to  Spain,  many  being  buried  in  ar- 
chives and  unknown  to  this  day.  Santa  Pe 
has  been  under  Indian,  Spanish,  Mexican  and 
American  rule.  Juan  de  Onate,  De  Vargas, 
Governor  Bent,  Beaubien,  St.  Vrain,  Kit  Car- 
son, General  Kearney,  Gen.  Lew  Wallace,  and 
a  host  of  other  immortal  names  have  been  con- 
nected Avith  it  during  its  favored  existence. 
As  the  southern  terminus  of  the  Santa  Fe 
Trail,  the  supply  and  trading  center  of  a  tre- 
mendous area,  a  cultural  center,  a  tourist  goal, 
a  capital  city,  and  the  hub  of  every  activity 
for  centuries,  Santa  Fe  is  one  of  the  most  fam- 
ous small  cities  in  the  world.  Its  climate,  with 
temperatures  remarkably  even,  makes  this  a 
favorite  year-round  health  and  pleasure  resort. 
Its  wealth  of  local  color  has  drawn  some  of 
the  greatest  artists  and  writers  of  the  coun- 
try ;  truly  a  city  of  individuality  and  distinc- 
tion with  its  air  of  leisure,  unique  architecture, 
museums,  art  galleries,  Indians  in  colorful  cos- 
tumes, and  Avood-carrying  burros.  St.  Francis' 
Cathedral,  which  Avas  begun  in  1869  by  Willa 
Cather's  "Bishop  Latour,"  on  the  spot  Avhere 
Fray  Alonso  Benavides  built  a  church  in  1622, 
contains  very  old  art  treasures.  San  Miguel 
Mission  Church  is  the  oldest  in  the  U.S.  The 
sun  is  shining  and  we  must  be  on  our  Avay, 
though  Ave  could  linger  at  many  interesting 
points  not  too  far  from  the  highAvay;  cliff 
(hvellings,  Indian  pueblos,  etc.,  etc.  We  soon 
arrived  at  Albuquerque,  the  largest  city  in  Ncav 
Mexico.  It  Avas  founded  in  1701  and  named 
after  a  distinguished  duke.  In  the  Old  ToAvn 
is  the  Mission  Church  of  San  Felipe,  Avhicli 
dates  back  to  the  early  Spanish  regime.  The 
superb  climate  Avhich  attracts  man.y  visitors 
and  health-seekers,  could  entice  us  also,  but 
the  sun  Avas  still  high  in  the  Avestern  horizon, 
so  Ave  decided  to  push  on  140  miles  to  Gallup, 
N.M.,  famous  as  the  Indian  Capital,  to  spend 
the  night  in  El  Rancho,  the  most  interesting 
and  delightful  hotel  on  the  entire  route.  It  is 
the  Avorld's  largest  ranch  house  Avith  accommo- 
dations for  400  guests;  it  preserves  the  atmos- 
phere of  Avestern  ranch  life,  including  all  dis- 
tinctive features  of  early  coAvboy  days,  com- 
bined with  the  utmost  modern  comfort  and  even 
luxury.  In  the  thrilling  and  colorful,  roman- 
tic country  around  Gallup  one  could  spend 
days  full  of  interest,  but  after  a  night  of  rest 
Ave  Avere  on  "The  Million  Dollar  HighAvay," 
the  Santa  Fe  Trail,  early  the  next  morning. 
We  passed  The  Painted  Desert,  The  Petri- 


fied Forest,  Ilopi  Villages,  and  many  other 
worth-while  points  of  interest,  without  stop- 
ping until  Ave  arrived  at  Flagstaff,  which  lies 
at  the  foot  of  beautiful,  tree-clad  San  Francisco 
Peaks.  The  summits  were  still  covered  Avith 
snow  and  the  vicAv  was  so  entrancing  Ave  de- 
cided on  another  "al  fresco"  luncheon,  so  Ave 
might  revel  in  the  beauty  of  the  scene,  Avhich 
we  did  to  the  fullest  degree.  As  Ave  drcAV  into 
Phoenix  that  evening,  Ave  missed  Avhat  Avas  said 
to  be  the  largest  saguaro  cactus  in  the  Avorld, 
Avhich  Avas  knoAvn  to  be  several  hundred  years 
old.  It  was  43  feet  tall,  had  56  arms  and 
Aveighed  3  tons, — a  favorite  camera  subject  for 
thousands  of  Avinter  visitors.  It  had  crashed 
to  earth  in  a  recent  high  Avind.  The  spectacu- 
lar saguaro  is  found  only  in  southern  Arizona, 
northern  Mexico  and  a  narrow  strip  of  south- 
western California.  The  plant  attains  a  height 
of  50  feet,  and  lives  about  200  years.  Its 
shoAvy,  creamy-Avhite  blossom  is  the  state  floAver. 

Phoenix  is  a  city  too  Avell  knoAvn  to  need 
description.  At  the  WestAvard  Ho  Hotel  Ave 
Avere  made  Avelcome  by  the  manager,  an  old 
friend  Avho  for  some  years  managed  The  Brown 
Palace  Hotel  in  DeuA^er. 

The  last  day  of  our  journey  Ave  drove  479 
miles,  over  a  splendid  road,  into  Los  Angeles; 
naturally  Ave  passed  through  numerous  places 
of  historic,  scenic  or  scientific  interest,  such  as 
Wapatki  Ruins,  LoAvell  Observatory,  and  the 
Navajo  and  Hopi  reservations.  At  Indio  the 
date  groA^es  are  becoming  a  large  commercial 
industry,  and  are  producing  dates  Avhich  rival 
those  from  Africa. 

Los  Angeles  is  now  the  third  largest  city 
in  the  U.S.,  and  it  is  Avell  Avorth  a  trip  from 
any  part  of  the  country  to  see  it. 

Although  Ave  have  made  this  trip  by  motor 
eight  or  ten  times,  there  is  still  an  unsatisfied 
desire  to  see  a  Gila  Monster  Avhich  seems  to 
hold  for  one  a  morbid  fascination.  The  Gila 
Monster  is  a  giant  lizard  Avhich  groAvs  to  be 
2  feet  in  length ;  it  has  peculiarly  shaped  teeth 
in  Avhich  poison  is  secreted.  Its  bite  is  knoAvn 
to  be  fatal  to  man.  It  is  a  native  of  the  de- 
serts of  south-Avest  Arizona.  Some  of  the 
oil  stations  and  eating  houses  along  the  route, 
advertise  that  the  monsters  are  on  exhibition 
Avithin,  in  order  to  attract  the  motorists.  A 
Avoman  resident  made  a  pet  of  one,  and  Avas 
about  to  sell  it;  Avhile  shoAving  it  to  the  pros- 
pective purchaser  she  must  have  irritated  it, 
for  it  suddenly  sank  its  fangs  deep  into  the 
cheek  of  its  mistress.  Needless  to  add,  the  sale 
Avas  not  made. 

Nellie  A.  Burke, 
Loretto    (LB.V.M.)   Alumna. 
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Wi)t  Joetrp  in  t^e  ^rt  of  Bante  i§nhvitl  3^osigetti 


Bv  MARY  DALTON  FOWLER,  M.A. 


The  art  of  Dante  Gabriel  Rossetti  is  a  sub- 
ject over  wliieli  critics  have  raged  for  many 
years.  He  has  been  given  the  title  of  genius 
and  denied  the  name  of  master.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  he  was  gifted  to  a  high  degree  with 
an  extraordinarily  sensitive  nature  and  visual 
imagination,  but  it  is  also  true  that,  in  embody- 
ing his  poetic  visions,  he  never  commanded  a 
perfect,  finished  technique.  Rossetti  never  mas- 
tered his  instrument.  He  had  a  great  gift  of 
sympathy  and  great  talents  for  expression;  but 
for  mastery,  he  substituted  an  erratic  handling 
of  his  material.  As  Ford  ]\Iadox  Hueffer  so 
aptly  expressed  it:  "A  great  master's  art  is 
the  art  of  a  man  who  knows,  avIio  has  found 
out  for  himself — after  pains  more  or  less  acute, 
after  many  wasted  essays  more  oi*  less  definite 
in  aim,  after  many  failures  felt  and  learned 
from — how  to  produce  consummately  the  im- 
pression that  he  aims  at  .  .  . 

The  master  pays  beforehand  the  price  of 
h.ii-d  study,  of  disillusionment,  of  'training,'  of 
long  bai-ren  hours.  He  receives  the  ])o\ver  to 
i-endei-  things  dispassionately,  unswervingly 
and  authentically.  The  genius  enjoys  his  work, 
proceeds  along  the  lines  of  least  resistance,  and 
pays  the  price  afterwards.  The  price  is  the 
failure  to  be  universally  convincing — the  be- 
ing, in  fact,  convincing  only  to  those  that  are 
of  good-Avill,  and  the  being  never  technically 
consTunmate." 

This,  in  my  opinion,  sums  up  in  a  very 
concise  way,  the  value  of  Dante  Gabriel  Ros- 
setti as  an  artist.  He  was  a  genius ;  not  only 
an  artist  but  a  poet,  and  it  is  this  latter  talent 
that  he  expressed  so  admirably  in  his  paint- 
ings. For  to  understand  the  art  of  Rossetti, 
it  is  necessary  for  one  to  have  read  and  ab- 
sorbed his  poetry,  for  then  and  only  then  does 
one  get  at  the  real  meaning  and  feeling  of  his 
works. 

Dante  Gabriel  Rossetti  was  born  on  May 
12th,  1828,  in  London,  of  Italian  parents.  His 
father,  Gabriel  Rossetti,  was  a  man  of  superior 
literary  ability  and  force  of  character,  a  pro- 
fessor of  Italian  at  King's  College,  and  a  stu- 
dent of  Dante.  His  brother  and  both  sisters 
were  distinguished  writers,  particularly  Chris- 
tina Georgina,  a  poetess  of  great  charm.  In 
1837  after  a  short  time  spent  at  a  private 
school,  Rossetti  went  to  King's  College,  where 


he  remained  for  four  or  five  ,vears.  In  1842 
he  started  studying  drawing  and  in  1846  was 
admitted  to  the  Antique  School  of  the  Royal 
Academy.  Here  he  found  that  conventional 
methods  of  studying  painting  and  drawing  were 
distasteful  to  him,  and  that  the  traditions  of  the 
Academy  were  particularly  cramping  to  the  im- 
agination, so  he  wrote  to  Ford  Madox  Brown, 
whose  work  he  admired,  asking  him  if  he 
might  be  admitted  into  his  studio  as  a  pupil. 
Thus  began  a  friendship  which  was  to  last 
throughout  Rossetti's  life.  However,  he  did 
not  remain  long  Avith  Brown,  but  left  after  a 
few  months  to  share  a  studio  with  another  fel- 
low-artist, Ilolman  Hunt.  During  the  next  few 
years  he  moved  about  from  place  to  place,  but 
in  1852  he  settled  in  a  studio  of  his  own  in 
Blackfriars,  overlooking  the  Thames,  and  here 
he  remained  for  nearly  ten  years.  Rossetti 
spent  the  greater  part  of  his  life  in  and  around 
London,  with  occasional  trips  to  the  Continent 
and  to  Scotland.  With  the  year  1854,  Ros- 
setti's life  entered  upon  a  new  phase,  as  this 
was  the  first  year  of  his  memorable  connection 
with  Ruskin.  By  this  date,  too,  he  had  met 
and  fallen  in  love  with  Elizabeth  Siddall.  He 
became  engaged  to  her  and,  although  they  were 
not  married  until  1860  because  of  her  ill-health, 
she  became  his  guiding  inspiration,  and  much 
of  his  best  work  was  done  at  this  time.  Un- 
fortunately she  died  in  1862  and  for  a  time 
her  loss  deprived  Rossetti  of  all  capacity  for 
work,  and  almost  of  all  interest  in  his  art. 
After  her  death  Rossetti  moved  to  the  house 
in  Cheyne  Walk  in  Chelsea,  which  remained  his 
permanent  home  until  his  death.  From  this 
time  on  his  health  gradually  broke  down,  due 
to  the  effects  of  the  drugs  he  took  for  his  in- 
sufferable insomnia.  He  became  morbid  and 
nervous  as  his  sufferings  became  more  and  more 
acute,  and  he  finally  died  in  1881. 

So  passed  away  in  the  fifty-fourth  year  of 
his  life,  one  of  the  most  interesting  figures  of 
the  Victorian  Era.  His  curious  three-parts  alien 
heritage  stamped  him  with  qualities  that  it  is 
difficult  for  the  northern  type  of  mind  to  de- 
fine or  appreciate.  His  biographers  have  felt 
the  difficulty  of  really  understanding  his  na- 
ture, and  so  according  to  personal  bias,  they 
have  presented  him  either  as  an  angel  of  gener- 
osity, or  a  devil  of  selfishness;  an  enthusiastic 
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friend,  or  an  unamiable  recluse;  a  romantic 
lover,  or  a  hardened  sensualist.  As  H.  C. 
Mar il Her  says : 

"They  have  in  a  word  sought  for  motives 
where  they  had  only  to  make  allowances  for 
words,  they  have  tried  to  impress  singlemind- 
edness  on  a  varied,  ever-changing,  and  kaleido- 
scopic nature.  Let  us  be  frank  and  not  try 
to  understand  Rossetti.  He  probably  did  not 
fully  understand  himself,  if  even  he  ever  sought 
to.  He  has  written  poems  and  painted  pictures 
that  charm  us  by  their  infinite  light  and  shade, 
their  suggestiveness,  their  harmony,  their 
music,  their  color,  and  a  hundred  subtle  quali- 
ties not  to  be  described.  We  should  give  thanks 
to  Heaven  for  one  revelation  that  is  cryptic, 
one  man  of  passion  and  genius  whom  not  even 
biographers  as  yet  have  entirely  reduced  to 
common  terms."  And  again  in  speaking  of 
his  character: 

"In  his  youth  Rossetti  must  have  been  a 
delightful  companion  for  anyone  with  a  sense 
of  humor.  That  he  was  adored  in  hi.s  own  circle 
is  certain.  The  sober  Holman  Hunt,  when  the 
emigration  craze  had  begun  to  lay  hold  of  the 
little  group  of  struggling  friends,  and  threat- 
ened to  involve  him  also,  thought  first  of  the 
wrench  of  leaving  Rossetti.  Deverell  worship- 
ped him — Madox  Brown  put  up  with  a  great 
deal  for  his  sake.  This  was  the  real  Rossetti 
before  ill-health  and  a  long  course  of  vitiating 
drugs  had  wrecked  his  nervous  system,  and 
this  is  the  Rossetti  that  Ave  have  to  imagine  in 
connection  witii  one  of  the  most  brilliant  groups 
of  literary  men  and  artists  that  England  has 
ever  produced." 

Rossetti's  personal  character  in  his  human 
relationships  was  fine  and  generous.  He  had 
no  jealousy  in  his  nature  nor  any  conception 
of  it.  His  purse  and  his  encouragement  were 
open  for  all  who  came  to  him  in  need.  His 
sunny  unselfishness  of  character  was  his  most 
perfect  expression  of  himself.  He  was  unstint- 
ed in  his  sympathies  and  enthusiasms  and  in 
return  he  expected  the  same  from  those  with 
whom  he  came  in  contact.  The  friends  he  had 
were  many.  "What  a  supreme  man  is  Ros- 
setti," wrote  Philip  Marston  to  Oliver  Madox 
Brown.  "Why  is  he  not  some  great  exiled 
king  that  we  might  give  our  lives  in  trying  to 
restore  him  to  his  kingdom?"  This  sort  of 
feeling  Rossetti  inspired  all  through  his  life, 
because  his  own  human  sympathies  were  bound- 
less ;  because  he  was  ready  to  take  any  man  at 
his  own  value.  He  was  essentially  a  Romantic 
and  an  Idealist.  Among  his  literary  friends  may 
be  included,  Coventry  Patmore,  tlie  Brownings, 
and  to  a  less  extent  Tennyson,  Ruskin,  George 


Meredith,  Swinburne  and  Theodore  Watts. 
Among  his  artistic  friends  were  Ford  Madox 
Brown,  Holman  Hunt,  Millais,  William  Morris, 
and  Burne-Jones.  The  admiration  he  received 
from  these  friends  was  probably  not  too  good 
for  Rossetti ;  he  needed  more  criticism  and  less 
idealization.  But  nevertheless,  their  opinions 
serve  to  show  us  Avhat  sort  of  man  we  are  deal- 
ing with,  and  the  type  of  personality  that  in- 
fluenced to  so  large  an  extent  and  was  the 
eruiding  star  for  the  Pre-Raphaelite  Brother- 
hood. 

The  P.R.B.,  as  it  Avas  called,  arose  out  of  a 
chance  meeting  in  the  year  1848  of  three  young 
painters,  Millais,  Holman  Hunt  and  Rossetti, 
at  Millais'  house  in  London,  when  one  of  them 
passed  around,  for  the  opinion  of  the  others, 
some  copies  of  the  early  Italian  frescoes  in  the 
Campo  Santo  at  Pisa.  Rossetti  was  particular- 
ly enthusiastic  about  the  frescoes  and  proposed 
that  he  and  his  friends  should  form  a  close  and 
intimate  brotherhood  of  artists  Avith  definite 
aims  and  methods.  They  Avere  joined  shortly 
by  Rossetti's  brother,  William  Michael  Rossetti, 
Avho  Avas  a  critic,  and  therefore  of  great  assist- 
ance in  furthering  the  movement.  "Rossetti," 
according  to  Ruskin,  "Avas  the  chief  intellec- 
tual force;  endowed  Avith  poetic  imagination 
he  Avas  full  of  enthusiasm  but  Avithout  technical 
attainment ;  Millais  had  perfect  technique  but 
lacked  imagination,  and  Holman  Hunt  Avas 
conspicuous  for  his  powers  of  organization, 
deep  religious  instinct  and  prodigious  indus- 
try." 

Like  so  many  movements  in  art,  the  Pre- 
Raphaelite  Brotherhood  originated  in  a  spirit 
of  reaction.  The  moA'ement  Avas  essentially  to- 
Avards  illustration  and  to  a  A^ast  improA'ement 
in  the  subject  matter  of  pictures.  But  apart 
from  their  subjects,  their  pictures  had  little 
ncAV  interest  either  of  thought  or  expression 
except  that  they  attempted  to  portray  real 
people  instead  of  classical  types  and  to  giA'e 
them  individual  characters.  The  object  of  this 
moA'ement  Avas  a  return  to  nature,  but  it  Avas 
rather  a  return  to  natural  detail  than  to  ex- 
pression of  natural  effects  of  light  and  atmos- 
phere that  was  a  later  discovery  of  the  French 
Impressionists.  This  movement  formed  Avitli 
so  much  defiance  and  enthusiasm  had  its  day. 
It  Avas  successful  to  a  large  extent  in  defeat- 
ing the  mediocre  material  which  filled  the  Royal 
Academy  previous  to  its  formation,  and  it  turn- 
ed men's  thoughts  to  higher  things  even  if 
those  things  Avere  still  literary.  The  idea  Avas 
to  break  aAvay  from  the  insipid  academic  trend 
of  painting,  to  the  simplicity  and  I'ugged  indi- 
vidualism of  the   Italian   painters  of  the  Qua- 
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troeento  before  Raphael,  to  tlie  work  of  such 
artists  as  Giotto,  Masaccio  and  the  Italian  mas- 
ters before  the  High  Renaissance.  However, 
the  influence  of  the  Pre-Raphaelite  Brotherhood 
ended,  almost  within  its  own  time.  It  contained 
no  seeds  capable  of  future  development,  as  the 
movement  Avas  essentially  literary  rather  than 
artistic.  But  there  is  no  doubt  that  its  found- 
ers were  sincere  in  their  ideals  for  this  new 
movement,  and  as  such,  should  go  down  in  his- 
tory. Bitter  was  the  attack  made  upon  the 
devoted  band  of  Pre-Raphaelites.  Charles 
Dickens  and  many  other  great  men  lent  their 
names  to  it,  and  the  Brethren  were  compelled 
to  face  evil  days  in  consequence.  In  their 
darkest  hour,  a  saviour  appeared  in  the  per- 
son of  the  eminent  critic,  Ruskin,  who  with 
characteristic  fearlessness  and  energy  plunged 
into  the  fray.  Ruskin  defended  the  artists  from 
the  charge  of  being  copyists  and  realists,  from 
the  accusation  that  they  could  not  draw  and 
that  they  knew  not  even  the  laws  of  perspec- 
tive. His  letters  to  the  "Times"  in  defense  of 
the  group  helped  to  check  to  some  degree,  the 
stream  of  invective. 

Although  Rossetti  may  be  said  to  have  been 
the  chief  intellectual  force  of  the  Pre-Raphael- 
ite Movement,  his  art  was  never  greatly  in- 
fluenced by  it  except  perhaps  in  a  few  of  his 
earliest  paintings.  If  in  his  early  life  he  found 
inspiration  in  the  Early  Florentine  Painters,  in 
his  maturity  he  became  more  of  a  Venetian  in 
his  tastes.  He  strove  for  simplicity  and  a  re- 
turn to  nature,  in  the  beginning,  but  later  his 
paintings  became  heavy  and  sumptuous.  His 
art  falls  into  three  periods  really.  First,  it  is 
characterized  by  the  simplicity  of  "Ecce  An- 
eilla  Domini,"  secondly,  he  reached  his  ma- 
turity in  "Beata  Beatrix,"  and  lastly  his  paint- 
ings became  exaggerated  and  his  subject  mat- 
ter more  ambiguous  in  such  works  as  "II  Ro- 
moscello"  or  "Veronica  Veronese."  The  greater 
part  of  his  earlier  work  was  done  in  water- 
color  whereas  in  his  later  work  he  devoted 
himself  almost  entirely  to  oils.  Ranking  with 
his  best  paintings  are  his  many  charming  and 
often  brilliant  sketches  in  pencil  and  in  pen 
and  ink. 

In  judging  the  artistic  works  of  Rossetti's 
career,  it  is  almost  essential  to  know  and  love 
his  poetry,  for  he  was  fundamentally  a  poet 
turned  painter.  He  left  a  large  body  of  poetry 
of  a  kind  that  stands  alone  in  English  Litera- 
ture. It  has  a  great  luxuriance,  an  impulse. 
It  is,  as  a  whole,  almost  purely  sensual,  as  op- 
posed to  purely  intellectual.  His  painting,  like 
his  poetry,  is  characterized  by  intensit.v  of  feel- 
ing, lofty  tone,  picturesque  medievalism   and 


elaboration  of  method.  His  best  paintings  were 
not  statements  but  records  of  the  unreal  world 
in  which  he  lived,  a  world  peopled  with  Knights 
and  Ladies,  a  world  of  the  Middle  Ages  seen 
through  the  eyes  of  the  19th  Century.  The 
richness  of  his  imagination  and  his  Italian 
warmth  of  temperament  led  him  along  heights 
of  poetic  fancy  Avhere  it  is  difficult  for  colder 
natures  to  follow.  Rossetti  was,  at  his  best,  a 
painter  in,  not  of,  moods.  He  was  a  lyric  poet, 
V.  lyric  painter. 

Rossetti  in  his  early  years  seemed  to  have 
every  intention  of  becoming  a  religious  ascetic 
painter.  One  of  his  earliest  paintings  was  "The 
girlhood  of  Mary  Virgin."  Considering  the 
boy's  age  and  want  of  proper  training  at  the 
time  of  its  completion,  it  is  masterl,v  in  many 
ways.  Rossetti  painted  the  calm  and  beautiful 
face  of  his  mother  for  St.  Anne  and  that  of  his 
sister  Christina  for  the  Virgin  Mary.  The  scene 
drawn  is  a  room  in  the  Virgin's  home  looking 
out  upon  an  open  carved  balcony  in  which  her 
father,  St.  Joachim,  is  tending  a  vine.  Within 
the  room  the  figures  of  the  Virgin  and  her 
mother  are  seated  at  an  embroidery  frame.  The 
scene  is  a  peaceful  one,  yet  filled  with  a  deep 
religious  symbolism. 

Rossetti's  next  work,  painted  the  following 
year  at  the  age  of  22,  in  the  studio  of  Holman 
Hunt,  was  a  sequel  in  sentiment  to  the  "Girl- 
hood of  Mary  Virgin."  Its  appearance  in  1850 
was  the  signal  for  a  storm  of  abuse,  and  its 
unfavorable  reception  was  the  main  reason 
why  Rossetti  refused,  from  this  day  forward, 
to  exhibit  any  of  his  artistic  work  in  public. 
It  is  difficult  for  anyone  of  this  generation  to 
see  what,  in  the  quiet,  shrinking,  girl-like  figure 
of  Rossetti's  Virgin,  in  the  human-looking 
Angel,  or  the  simplicity  of  the  scene,  could 
so  infuriate  and  outrage  the  sensibilities  of  the 
Mid- Victorian  Age.  On  the  contrary,  there 
is  considerable  charm  in  this  new  conception 
of  the  "Annunciation."  The  "Ecce  Ancilla 
Domini"  has  a  beautiful  simplicity,  and  the 
quality  of  originality  which  comes  from  a  per- 
sonal and  deeply  felt  conception.  The  strange 
perspective  may  be  forgiven  in  the  beauty  of 
design.  In  color,  unexpected  notes  of  blue  and 
deep  red  contrast  in  a  charming  and  arresting 
manner  with  the  large  masses  of  white.  This 
painting  seems  to  express  in  a  very  beautiful 
way  the  idealism  and  deep  religious  emotion 
of  Rossetti  as  a  youth. 

"Mary  Magdalen  at  the  door  of  Simon"  is 
another  of  the  most  admired  of  Ros-setti's  early 
works  It  Avas  begun  in  1853  but  was  not  com- 
pleted until  many  years  later.  At  first  glance 
the   picture   seems   overcrowded   with    figures, 
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but  gradually  as  the  idea  of  the  whole  unfolds, 
one  is  so  struck  by  the  forceful  look  between 
the  beautiful  Magdalen  and  the  Head  of  Christ 
in  the  window,  that  the  weak  composition 
fades  into  the  background.  From  these  early 
religious  subjects,  Rossetti  turned  to  scenes 
of  historic  art  in  the  manner  of  his  friend 
Madox  Brown.  His  work  during  the  next  few 
years  was  devoted  almost  entirely  to  illustra- 
tions of  Dante's  "Divina  Comedia"  or  of 
Tennyson's  "Morte  d'Arthur." 

In  his  second  period,  as  he  became  more 
mature,  his  more  characteristic  work  is  in 
oils,  and  he  ceased  somewhat  to  tell  a  story 
by  means  of  a  dramatic  group ;  he  rather  used 
a  single  female  figure  as  symbolic  of  an  ab- 
stract idea  or  theme ;  or  else  he  simply  painted 
beauty  for  beauty's  sake,  "a  lovely  form  be- 
decked Avith  all  the  rich  adornments  his  vivid 
fancy  revelled  in ;  a  lovely  face  full  of  sensu- 
ous charm  and  the  mystery  of  beauty." 

The  best  known  work  of  this  period  is  the 
"Beata  Beatrix,"  completed  in  1863,  which  de- 
picts Beatrice  seated  on  the  balcony  of  her 
father's  palazzo  in  Florence,  entranced  in  hea- 
venly visions.  Rossetti  painted  this  in  memory 
of  his  wife,  who  died  in  1862,  and  here  Avas  the 
model  for  the  lovely  face  of  Beatrice.  Into 
this  picture  Rossetti  put  the  very  best  of  him- 
self; imagination,  feeling,  color,  beauty  and 
perfect  harmony.  Not  a  flaw,  not  an  ugly 
touch  mars  the  repose  of  that  upturned  face 
in  a  trance,  the  best  and  purest  of  all  the 
images  that  have  made  Elizabeth  Siddall  im- 
mortal. "Beata  Beatrix"  is  a  lyric;  the  setting 
in  paint  of  a  mood  of  thinking  of  one  dead. 

"Beata  Beatrix"  was  followed  by  such 
works  as  "Lady  Lilith,"  in  1864,  "Monna 
Vanna,"  "II  Romoscello,"  "Venus  Verticor- 
dia,"  and  "The  Beloved,"  in  1865. 

"The  Beloved"  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
in  sheer  lyricism  of  all  Rossetti's  paintings. 
The  subject  is  the  Bride  of  the  Canticles  ad- 
vancing to  meet  her  lover.  In  the  centre  is 
the  Bride  gorgeously  arrayed ;  with  her  are  four 
dark-haired  maidens  whose  heads  encircle  and 
enframe  hers.  Lavish  was  the  coloring  Ros- 
setti used  in  this  composition,  from  the  deepest 
greens  and  shining  golds  to  the  richest  reds 
and  purples.  He  painted  the  meaning  of  the 
words : 

"As  the  lily  among  thorns,  so  is  my  love 
among  the  daughters  .  .  .  She  that  cometh  forth  as 
the  morning  rising,  fair  as  the  moon,  bright  as 
the  sun,  terrible  as  an  army  set  in  array." 

In  1867,  Rossetti  painted  "Joli  Coeur"  and 
the  "Monna  Rosa,"  the  "Donna  della  Finestra," 


in  1869,  "Dante's  Dream,"  in  1871,  Marianna," 
and  the  "Sibylla  Palmifera,"  in  1870,  "Vero- 
nica Veronese,"  in  1873,  "Prosperina,"  in  1784, 
and  "LaBella  Mana,"  in  1875.  These  were 
succeeded  by  other  paintings  in  Avhich  the  art- 
ist's individualities  degenerated  into  manner- 
isms and  his  color  and  handling  were  no  longer 
equal  to  that  of  his  best  Avork, 

"Sibylla  Palmifera"  Avas  so  called  by  Ros- 
setti "to  mark  the  leading  place  Avhich  I  in- 
tend her  to  hold  among  my  beauties."  This  is 
the  spiritual  counterpart  to  Lady  Lilith  and  is 
explained  in  his  sonnet.  Soul's  Beauty." 

Under  the  arch  of  Life  where  love  and  death, 

Terror  and   mystery   guard   her   shrine,   I   saw 

Beauty  Enthroned;    and   tho'  her  gaze  struck   awe 

I  drew  it  in  as  simply  as  my  breath. 

Hers  are  the  eyes  which  over  and  beneath, 

The  Sea   and   Sky  bend   on   thee — which   can   draw 

by  sea,  or  sky,   or   woman,   to   one   law, 

The  allotted  bondman  of  her  palm  and  wreath. 

This  is  that  Lady  Beauty,  in  whose  praise 

My  voice  and  hand  shake  still,  long  known  to  thee 

By   flying   hair   and    fluttering   hem — the   beat 

Following   her   daily   of   thy   heart — and    feet, 

How    passionately   and    irretrievably 

In  what  fond  light,  how  many  ways  and  days! 

"Dante's  Dream,"  painted  in  1871,  Avas  Ros- 
setti's largest  Avork.  The  subject  Avas  borroAved 
from  Dante's  "Vita  Nuova."  A  youthful, 
grave-faced  Dante  is  led  by  the  figure  of  love 
up  to  a  bier  Avhereon  is  laid  the  dead  Beatrice, 
Avhom  Love  bends  down  to  kiss.  Tavo  beautiful 
and  graceful  maidens  at  the  head  and  foot  of 
the  bier  are  loAvering  upon  her  a  pall,  covered 
Avith  floAvers.  The  Avhole  picture  is  pervaded 
by  a  dream-like  misty  quality.  Rossetti  bor- 
roAved  a  fcAV  of  Dante's  poetic  lines  in  des- 
cribing it : 

"Then   love   spoke    thus:      Now   all   shall    be    made 
clear; 
Come  and   behold  our  Lady  where  she  lies! 
These  idle  phantasies 

Then  carried   me   to   see   my   Lady   dead; 
And  standing  at  her  head 
Her   ladies   put   a   white   veil    over   her; 
And  with  her  was  such  very  humbleness 
That  she  appeared  to  say,  'I  am  at  Peace!'  " 

A  late  Avork  Avas  his  painting  of  "The 
Blessed  Damozel"  and  it  Avas  an  attempt  to 
realize  on  canvas  the  intensely  spiritual  con- 
ception of  his  early  poem  of  that  name : 

"The    Blessed    Damozel    leaned    out 
From   the   gold   bar  of  Heaven; 
Her  eyes   were   deeper   than    the   depth 
Of    water    stilled    at    even; 
She  had  three  lilies  in  her  hand 
And   the   stars   in    her   hair   were   seven." 
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This  picture  and  "The  Day  Dream,"  one  of 
Rossetti's  last  works,  show  that  towards  the 
close  of  his  life  Rossetti's  magnificent  color  sense 
began  to  deteriorate  and  some  of  his  last  pic- 
tures show  a  falling  off  in  this  respect  as  well 
as  in  form  and  in  drawing.  A  good  deal  of  the 
exaggeration  of  necks  and  lips,  which  seems 
such  a  serious  fault  to  many  people,  dates  from 
this  later  period  and  may  be  attributed  to  the 
failure  of  his  eyesight  as  well  as  to  a  gradually 
growing  morbidity  of  temperament.  That  this 
should  have  come  to  be  regarded  as  the  dis- 
tinguishing feature  of  his  work  only  proves 
how  very  little  his  pictures  were  known,  and 
how  unfortunate  from  the  point  of  view  of 
fame,  was  his  decision  never  to  exhibit.  "The 
Day  Dream"  is  a  portrait  of  ]\Irs.  Morris,  the 
wife  of  William  Morris,  and  one  of  Rossetti's 
favorite  models.  She  is  depicted  seated  in  the 
loAver  branches  of  a  sycamore  tree.  Rossetti 
also  wrote  a  sonnet  for  this  picture,  the  last 
of  the  well  known  "Sonnets  for  Pictures": 

"The  thronged  boughs  of  the  shadowy  sycamore 
Still  bear  young  leaflets  half  the  summer  through 
From  when  the  robin  'gainst  the  unhidden  blue 
Perched  dark  till  now,  deep  in  the  leafy  core, 
The  embowered  throstles'  urgent  wood-notes  soar 
Through  summer  silence.      Still   the   leaves   come 

new; 
Yet  never   rosy-sheathed   as   those   which   drew 

Their  spirit-tongues   from   spring   buds   heretofore. 

Within  the  branching  shade  of  reverie 
Dreams  even  may  spring  till  Autumn;  yet  none  be 
Like  woman's  budding  day-dream  spirit  fawn'd 
To  towr'd  deep  skies,  not  deeper  than  her  look 
She  dreams;    till  now,  on  her  forgotten   book 
Drops  the  forgotten  blossoms  from  her  hand." 

Rossetti  also  left  several  excellent  drawings 
which  charm  us  by  their  fine  line  and  delicacy 
of  shading. 

One  of  his  first  sketches  was  a  self-portrait 
as  a  youth  with  long  hair,  done  in  1847.  He 
did  many  sketches  of  his  wife,  both  before  and 
after  their  marriage,  which  are  notably  well 
done.  Also  several  sketches  of  his  sister  Chris- 
tina and  his  Mother,  the  best  one  of  the  latter 
group  being  a  study  in  profiles,  in  1877.  His 
portrait  sketches  in  pen  and  ink  of  Tennyson 
reading  "Maude,"  Millais,  Holman  Hunt  and 
Ford  Madox  Brown,  show  him  to  be  a  draughts- 
man of  exceptional  ability  and  deft  at  the  de- 
picting of  character. 

]\laterially,  the  keynote  of  Rossetti's  art  is 
splendor  of  color,  of  conception,  of  mise-en- 
scene.  His  essentially  romantic  spirit  delighted 
in  the  exotic  and  the  uiii(jue,  and  there  is  a 
sense  of  opulence  in  his  work  that  is  overpow- 
ering.    Technically,  there  is  many  a  shortcom- 


ing in  his  Avork;  in  some  cases  his  drawing  and 
modelling  are  far  from  forceful,  his  composition 
is  lacking,  and  his  powers  of  realization  were 
not  equal  to  his  gift  of  imagination.  He  was 
essentially  a  poet  working  in  pigment,  and  it 
is  evident  from  his  use  of  the  explanatory  son- 
net appended  to  so  many  of  his  pictures  that 
he  himself  was  conscious  of  the  inadequacy  of 
pictorial  art  to  convey  all  that  he  sought  to 
express.  Bates  says:  "Spiritually  he  was  a 
devotee  of  beauty.  But  the  distinction  of  Ros- 
setti's work  lies  in  the  fact  that  he  conceived 
and  embodied  not  beauty  alone,  but  that  ele- 
ment of  strangeness  in  beauty  which  Walter 
Pater  rightly  discerned  as  the  inmost  spirit  of 
romantic  art." 

It  has  been  said  that  he  painted  only  one 
type  of  face.  This  is  not  true,  but  he  did  put 
into  many  of  the  faces  he  painted  the  charac- 
teristics of  a  type  of  beauty  that  was  a  creation 
of  his  own.  He  originated  a  new  ideal  of  fem- 
inine beauty.  "Lovely  faces  he  depicted,  over- 
shadowed by  a  cloud  of  dusky  hair,  sweet 
carved  lips  for  a  conqueror's  kiss,  all  the  body's 
beauty  that  his  artist's  mind  conceived,  he 
strove  to  depict,  and  by  and  through  this 
beauty,  all  the  loveliness  of  soul  that  his  poet's 
heart  could  dream  of." 

There  are  those  to  whom  Rossetti's  type  of 
beauty  is  repellent,  and  it  is  true  that  there 
are  pictures  of  his  in  Avhich  the  arms  and  neck 
are  grossly  exaggerated,  but  most  of  these 
works  belong,  as  we  have  said,  to  the  last  period 
of  his  life  when  his  imagination  and  visual 
powers  became  morbid  to  the  extreme,  due  no 
doubt  to  the  illness  and  the  influence  of  drugs. 

Rossetti's  greatest  mistake  was  that  he 
painted  to  be  in  sympathy  first  with  Holman 
Hunt,  then  with  Ruskin,  then  with  Morris,  and 
Burne-Jones  and  the  so-called  Aesthetes,  and 
in  his  later  stages  to  please  a  chosen  few  of 
his  patrons.  He  painted  and  wrote  for  a  lim- 
ited circle  of  men,  instead  of  making  his  appeal 
to  all  humanity.  He  never  really  and  clearly 
recognized  his  limits  or  systematically  put  his 
great  powers  to  their  best  uses,  and  to  those 
uses  alone.  He  was  not  cold-blooded  enough 
to  be  self-conscious  or  self-analytical.  He 
wrote  of  himself : 

"Accepting  me  to  be  of  those  that  haunt 
The  vale  of  magical  dark  mysteries 
Where  to  the  hills  her  poet's  foot-track  lies  .  .  ." 

And  these  lines  serve  in  some  manner  to 
ex])lain  his  mode  of  thought,  and  his  views  of 
what  poetry  is  in  either  of  the  arts. 

As    an   artist   who    could    depict   beautiful 
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things  in  a  beautiful  way,  there  can  be  no  two 
questions  about  Rossetti's  greatness.  Never 
before  had  one  man  blended  in  so  charming 
a  way  the  sister  gifts  of  poetry  and  painting. 
There  Avas  a  medieval  quality  in  his  thoughts 
and  tastes.  He  lived  his  intellectual  life  in  a 
mystical,  richly-colored  world.  The  gentle 
melancholy  that  pervades  his  work  was  derived 
in  a  large  measure  from  his  love  of  Dante. 
Mr.  Calvin  in  an  appreciative  sketch  written 
shortly  after  his  death,  said  of  him: 

**He  had  the  same  cast  and  tendency  of  im- 


agination as  inspired  the  poet  of  the  'Vita 
Nuova,'  to  embody  all  the  passions  and  ex- 
periences of  the  human  heart  in  forms  of 
many-colored  personification  and  symbol.  He 
was  moreover  driven  by  something  like  the 
same  unrelaxing  stress  and  fervor  of  tempera- 
ment, so  that  even  in  middle  age  it  seemed 
scarcely  less  true  to  say  of  Rossetti  than  of 
Dante   himself : 

'Like  flame  within  the  naked  hand 
His  body  bore  his  burning  heart.'  " 


THE  INSISTENT  MELODY. 

By   M.   DOROTHEA,   I.B.V.M. 

Musicians  think  in  melodies 

And  speechless  songs  they  sing. 

Note  after  note  reveals  a  thought 

And  ere  it's  on  the  wing 

It  intertwines  with  other  thoughts, 

Prolonging  a  melody 

That  permeates  the  whole,  despite 

A  changeful  harmony. 

The  movement  may  be  various: 

Some  dreamy,  pensive  air, 

Or  vibrant,  soulful,  lyric  tones, 

And  almost  unaware 

The  permeating  melody 

Glides  in  recurrent  strain. 

Singing  the  artist's  speechless  song 

In  lingering  refrain. 

So  the  Divine  Musician  plays 

On  our  receptive  souls 

The  songs  we  cannot  sing,  for  He 

The  melody  controls. 

But  we  can  listen  while  He  glides 

His  hands  upon  the  keys, 

Sure  that  His  thoughts  may  be  expressed 

In  changeful  harmonies. 

If  sad  at  times  the  movements  are, 
Abiding  power  has  He 
In  melodic  variations 
O'er  insistent  melody. 


LEGACY. 

By   ANNE    SUTHERLAND. 
(In  LfOretto  Rainbow,  Vol.  xxviii,  No.   1) 

You   shall   have   gilded   summits    and   shining 

stairways 
Where  the  others  have  only  stormy  sky ; 
You  shall  have  faery  blossom  and  leafy  magic 
The  others  Avill  never  see  when  they  go  by ; 

You    shall    have    Spring-song    in    the    snowy 

silences, 
Consecration  in  lilies,  comfort  from  rain, 
And  feet  that  follow  with  sad,  unmistakable 

swiftness 
After  the  joy  that  is  closest  to  pain. 

You   shall   have    secret   sobbing    and   hidden 

travail 
Where  the  others  can  lay  them  down  and  sleep ; 
You  shall  have  starry  vigil  in  lonely  places 
While   they  make   merry   who   have   not  tryst 

to  keep; 

You  shall  have   Lancelot's  vision  in  perfect 

splendour 
When  the  others  will  only  stand  and  stare; 
And  oh,  my  heart,  my  heart,  you  may  end  in 

breaking. 
And  the  others — will  not  even  care. 
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^feetctesi 


FATHER  RYAN  (1839-1886). 

By  M.  D.  BARRY. 

At  random,  off  and  on,  here,  there  and  every- 
where. 
Jnst   when   the   mood   inspired   him,    said   this 

priest, 
He  wrote  his  poems  ;  for  souls  were  always  more 
To  him  than  songs, — yet  what  a  precious  feast 
He  otters  us  in  his  true  cultured  Avay : 
Religious,  patriotic,  mystical. 
His  poems  glow  with  sentiment  profound 
And  capture  hearts  with  feelings  that  enthrall. 
He  lived  his  priestly  life  mid  poet's  joys 
And  now  the  "Deathless  Dead"  he  is  among, 
Greeted  by  those  to  whom  he  showed  the  way, 
Perchance  bv  grateful  souls  won  bv  his  song ! 


THE  JEWELS. 

By  M.  D.  BARRY. 

Some  Roman  matrons  met  one  day 
Their  costly  jewels  to  display. 
That  jealousy  they  might  arouse 
In  fair  Cornelia's  simple  house. 
While  diamonds  flashed  and  rubies  burned. 
Cornelia's  poverty  they  spurned: 
"Where  are  your  jewels?"  they  inquired; 
"I'll  show  you  what  you  have  desired," 
The  matron  answered  graciously, 
And  turning  from  the  company, 
As  on  a  pleasant  mission  bent, 
Forth  from  the  room  she  gail.v  went. 
She  soon  returned  and  with  her  led 
Two  lovely  children,  then  she  said: 
"These  are  my  jewels,  none  so  fair 
Could   I    discover   anvwhere !" 


CHATTERTON   (1752-1770). 
"The  Marvelous  Boy." 

By  M.  D.  BARRY. 

What  profited  the  youthful  poet 
To  have  won  such  early  fame, 
Even  tho'  the  future  ages 
Xever   will    forget    his   name? 

Pride  in  literary  glory 
Fanned  a  flame  within  his  heart: 
Naught  was  left  save  fading  embers 
And  a  poet's  dying  art. 


Poor,  alone,  a  Avretched  garret 
Was  his  final  resting  place : 
Dregs  of  potent  poison  mutely 
Told  their  tale  on  his  dead  face. 


SHELLEY  (1792-1823). 

By  M.  D.  BARRY. 

One  of  England's  sweetest  singers 

Sang  of  cloud  and  sea  and  wind, 

Sang  of  skylark,  till  enraptured 

Was  his  artist  soul  and  mind. 

But  beyond  his  earthly  vision 

Never  could  this  poet  sing. 

And  the  whole  of  nature's  beauties 

Would  not  lasting  solace  bring: 

"I  could  lie  down  like  a  tired  child," 

Said  he,  "in  the  warm  air  feel 

My  cheek  grow  cold  and  hear  the  sea." 

Pathetic  was  his  sad  appeal : 

Young  and  famous,  he  was  turned 

Adrift  into  the  cruel  sea. 

But  he  sang  not  of  its  beauty 

As  he  faced  eternity ! 


MOTHERLY. 

By    FREDERICK    B.    FENTON. 

Nature,  through  chill  and  stress,  prepared  this 

day 
Of  dulcet  bird  tunes,  echoed  vale  to  hill ; 
Of  violets,  mitred  b,v  the  morning  spray, 
And  vestal  lilies,  cloistered  by  the  rill ; 
An.  angelus-like  breeze  across  a  moor 
Whose  heaven-arched  aisles  the  white-smocked 

daisies  thread ; 
A  fresh  blown  incense  from  a  furrowed  floor ; 
The  homilies  of  questful  gulls  o'erhead. 

But  I  may  never  sense,  in  full,  the  toil 
Of  Nature,  guided  by  the  hand  of  God, 
When  she,  contending  in  the  unseen  soil, 
For  me  snatched  beauty  from  the  cold,  grey 

sod. 
And.  if  the  half  I  understood  of  all 
Her  mission  meant — her  deep  and  hidden  lore — 
I,  with  a  heart  too  full  for  words,  would  fall 
In  boundless  praise  this  Nature's  God  before ! 
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Jfelititationsi 


To  the  following  Reverend  Fathers  re- 
cently ordained  at  St.  Augustine's  Seminary, 
Toronto,  heartfelt  congratulations  are  extend- 
ed, especially  to  those  who  were  former  pupils 
of  the  Loretto  nuns,  and  who,  in  the  week 
after  Ordination  said  Mass  at  one  or  other 
of  the  Loretto  Convents  and  gave  their  bless- 
ing to  the  Community:  Rev.  Fathers  John  G. 
Brennan,  Raymond  Stanley  Carpenter,  William 
Francis  Carvill,  Henry  Michael  Clarkson, 
Michael  Herbert  Delaney,  V.  J.  Pickett,  Ed- 
ward Kerr.  James  Noonan,  William  Patrick 
Fogarty,  Bernard  Schreiber,  William  Argy, 
George  Phillips,  Charles  Costello.  Michael  Mac- 
Sween,  Luke  Bresnahan,  O.Carm.,  David  Egan, 
O.Carm..  Louis  Kirchner,  O.Carm..  EdAvin  Mc- 
Gowan,  O.Carm..  Pius  Monaghan,  O.Carm.,  De 
Sales  Snyder,  O.Carm. 


Congratulations  are  extended  to  the  twenty- 
two  recently  ordained  Oblates  of  Mary  Imma- 
culate, Ottawa,  Ontario,  especially  to  Rev. 
Kenneth  J.  Campbell,  son  of  Mrs.  Jack  B. 
Campbell  of  Toronto  and  the  late  Mr.  Camp- 
bell. Father  Campbell  is  a  grandnephew  of 
the  late  Ven.  Archdeacon  Kenneth  A.  Camp- 
bell, Orillia.  Father  Campbell's  first  Solemn 
High  Mass  was  celebrated  in  Albion.  Ontario. 
After  a  dinner  which  was  attended  by  some 
thirty  relatives  and  friends,  a  reception  Avas 
held  at  the  home  of  his  brother,  Mr.  Steve 
Campbell,  of  Palgrave,  and  about  three  hun- 
dred came  to  do  honour  to  the  newly-ordained 
priest  who  had  spent  his  early  years  in  Pal- 
grave. 

Father  Campbell,  two  days  later,  favoured 
Loretto  College  School,  where  he  has  a  cousin 
in  the  Community,  by  saying  Mass  and  impart- 
ing the  greatly-prized  blessing  of  a  newly- 
ordained  priest. 


The  Diamond  Jubilee  of  Reverend  Brother 
Daniel  Murphy,  S.J.,  was  celebrated  at  the 
Jesuit  Seminary,  Wellington  Street.  Toronto, 
on  Sunday,  April  14.  Tn  Loretto  Community 
many  prayers  were  offered  for  the  venerable 
Jubilarian  on  the  happy  occasion,  and  good 
wishes  are  now  extended  through  Loretto  Rain- 
bow that  many  meritorious  years  may  still 
be  granted  to  this  faithful  spiritual  son'  of  St. 
Ignatius. 


GOLDEN  JUBILEE. 

Not  to  every  member  of  a  religious  commun- 
ity is  the  privilege  of  spending  fifty  years  in 
God's  service  granted;  nor  has  everyone  to 
Avhom  it  is  granted,  the  pleasure  of  a  double 
celebration  of  the  jubilee  of  half  a  century 
lived  in  the  house  of  God. 

To  Sister  M.  Dominica,  I.B.V.M.,  came  this 
favour.  On  the  fifteenth  of  April  she  enjoyed 
her  Golden  Jubilee  at  Loretto  Convent,  Nia- 
gara Falls,  in  which  city  she  had  spent  her 
girlhood  days  and  been  a  member  of  the  So- 
dality. It  was  fitting  that  on  the  occasion  of 
the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  her  entrance  into 
religion  there  should  be  a  joyful  family  reunion 
at  Loretto,  Niagara;  present,  at  the  special 
Jubilee  Mass  in  the  convent  chapel  were  the 
Jubilarian's  brother  and  sisters,  also  nephews 
and  nieces.  Later,  other  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances called  to  offer  greetings.  A  Falls'  cele- 
bration, however,  did  not  satisfy  her  religious 
Sisters  of  the  Community  of  Loretto,  Mt.  St. 
Mary,  Hamilton,  of  Avhich  the  Jubilarian  is  a 
member.  They  decided  on  having  theirs  in  her 
honour  on  May  24,  Feast  of  Our  Lady  Help 
of  Christians.  The  celebration  began  with  a 
Jubilee  High  Mass  at  which  a  sermon  appro- 
priate to  the  occasion  was  preached,  and  the 
time-honoured  "Jubilantes"  was  beautifull.v 
sung  by  the  choir.  As  this  was  a  Community 
celebration,  the  onlv  relatives  present  were. 
Sister  M.  St.  Martha,  I.B.V.M..  a  sister  of  the 
Jubilarian,  and  M.M.  St.  Denis,  a  niece. 

In  the  man,v  kindl.v  greetings  received  from 
her  communit.v,  and  from  the  other  Loretto 
convents,  as  also  in  the  beautiful  Jubilee  pro- 
gramme, which  included  a  special  poem  for  the 
occasion,  written  by  M.M.  Alberta,  I.B.V.M., 
the  honoured  Jubilarian  experienced  part  of 
the  hundredfold  reward  promised  to  those  who 
have  left  all  to  follow  the  Master. 

From  Loretto  Rainbow  sanctum  go  heart- 
felt congratulations  and  good  wishes  to  the 
dear  Golden  Jubilarian. 


A  DIAMOND  WEDDING. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Donnelly,  Brechin, 
Ontario,  are  extended  heartfelt  congratulations 
on  having  celebrated  the  60th  anniversary  of 
their  wedding.  The  Diamond  celebration  began 
with  Holy  Mass  in  St.  Andrew's  Church.  Bre- 
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chin, the  celebrant  being  Rev.  A.  R.  Conway,  Ad- 
ministrator of  Brechin  Parish.  The  happy  cou- 
ple and  seven  of  their  eleven  children  received 
Holy  Conimnnion.  Of  the  absent  four,  two  are 
dead,  and  two  sons.  Prank  and  John,  of  Al- 
berta and  Saskatchewan,  respectively,  Avere 
nnable  to  attend.  To  a  wealth  of  spiritual 
favours  Avere  added  a  letter  of  congratulation 
and  blessing  from  His  Excellency  Most  Rev. 
J.  C.  McGuigan,  D.D.,  Archbishop  of  Toronto ; 
and  the  Apostolic  Blessing  received  from  His 
Holiness  Pope  Pius  XH. 

As  special  guests  of  honour  at  the  dinner 
were  Rev.  A.  R.  Conway,  and  Rev.  Father 
Conran,  C.P.,  of  Scranton,  Pa.  Present  with 
their  parents  were  twenty-eight  grandchildren 
and  two  great-grandchildren.  The  latter  are 
fifth  generation  children,  as  Mrs.  Donnelly's 
mother,  their  great  great  grandmother,  is  still 
living.  M.M.  St.  Paul,  I.B.V.M.,  is  a  great- 
granddaughter  of  this  venerable  lady  and  a 
granddaughter  of  the  Diamond  Jubilarians, 
who  are  both  still  active. 


A  GOLDEN  WEDDING,  TORONTO. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trefley  Moreau,  Toronto, 
we  offer  sincere  congratulations  on  their  Golden 
Wedding  anniversary,  also,  to  their  nine  chil- 
dren, all  of  whom  had  the  great  joy  of  being 
present  for  the  celebration.  Two  sons  and  a 
nephew — Rev.  Cecil  JNIoreau,  Rev.  Kenneth 
Moreau,  and  Rev.  Alphonse  Belanger — officiat- 
ed at  the  Solemn  High  Mass  celebrated  for  the 
Jubilariaiis  in  Corpus  Christi  Church,  on  May 
12th. 

Congratulations  were  exteneded  to  the 
happy  couple  by  ^Nlost  Rev.  Archbishop  Mc- 
Guigan, D.D.,  who  also  gave  them  the  Apos- 
tolic Blessing  of  Our  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius 
XH.  On  his  own  behalf  and  that  of  the  con- 
gregation, the  Pastor,  Rev.  S.  McGrath,  deliv- 
ered a  congratulatory  message  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Moreau;  and  Rev.  Father  G.  Daly,  C.SS.R., 
gave  one  of  his  characteristicalh'  appropriate 
sermons. 

A  dinner  at  the  Royal  York  Hotel  and  a 
reception  at  the  home  of  ]\Ir.  and  ^Irs.  Moreau 
added  to  the  memorable  celebration. 


treal,  now  resident  pupils  at  Loretto  Academy, 
Stratford,  distinguished  themselves  by  coming 
first  in  a  competition  of  eight  ensembles,  hav- 
ing obtained  first  class  honours.  82%. 

In    the    Inter-Loretto    Musical    Festival — 
Piano     solo    under    10    years — Miss   Monique 


In  the  Inter-Loretto  Musical  Festival, 
May  4th — Piano  Class  Duet,  under  11  years — 
Misses  Therese  and  Monique  Grenier,  daugh- 
ters of  Dr.  and  Madam  E.  P.  Grenier  of  Mon- 


Misses  Therese  and  Monique  (irenier. 

Grenier,  the  youngest   of  the   six  contestants, 
ranked  first,  with  first  class  honours,  85%. 

At  the  Stratford  Musical  Festival  the  choir 
of  each  of  three  schools — Hamlet,  Avon,  and  St. 
Joseph's  Separate  School,  sang  "Twinkle, 
Twinkle  Little  Star,"  in  canon  form.  The 
choirs  of  Hamlet  and  Avon  Schools  were  con- 
ducted by  Misses  M.  Heagy,  A.T.C.M.,  and  H. 
Holmes,  A.T.C.M.,  respectively.  The  choir  of 
St.  Joseph's  Separate  School  was  admirably 
conducted  by  ^Misses  Grenier,  the  two  charming 
little  French  girls,  Therese,  aged  10,  and 
Monique,  aged  8.  Hamlet  School  carried  off 
first  class  honour  standing,  86%  ;  Avon,  80%  ; 
and  St.  Joseph's  Separate  School,  honour  stand- 
ing, 75%. 
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Miss   Mary 
Dalton     Fowler 


In  St.  Patrick's  Church, 
New  York,  on  June  first,  a 
Avedding:  of  special  interest  to 
not  a  few  of  our  Loretto  Rain- 
bow readers  was  celebrated. 
Miss  Mary  Dalton  Fowler, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  George  H. 
Fowler  (Gladys  McConnell, 
Loretto  Abbey  Alumna)  of 
Pelham,  N.Y.,  and  the  late 
]\Ir.  Fowler,  was  married  to 
Mr.  F'rancis  Sherwood  Kin- 
ney, son  of  Mr.  and  JNIrs. 
Warren  Kinney  of  Morris- 
town,  N.J.  Right  Reverend 
Monsignor  Fulton  J.  Sheen  officiated,  as- 
sisted by  Rev.  Henry  F.  Hamner.  The 
wedding  breakfast  was  given  at  Sherry's.  The 
bride,  as  a  child,  attended  Newhall,  England, 
and  the  Convent  of  the  Holy  Child  in  Paris, 
France.  She  is  a  graduate  of  Rosemount  Col- 
lege, Pa.,  and  received  her  Master  of  Arts  de- 
gree from  Columbia  University  in  June,  1939. 
The  groom,  a  Princeton  man,  belongs  to  the 
United  States  Naval  Aviation  Reserve. 

Felicitations  and  good  wishes  are  extended 
to  the  happy  young  couple  for  whom  many 
prayers  have  been  offered  in  Loretto,  Toronto. 
Congratulations  are  also  extended  to  Dr.  George 


F'owler,  brother  of  the  bride,  on  his  having 
received  his  degree  in  medicine  from  Columbia 
University,  June,  1940. 


To  Reverend  Vincent  Hickey,  Pastor  of  St. 
Francis  de  Sales  Church,  Pickering,  Ontario ; 
to  the  parishioners,  past  and  present,  still  liv- 
ing; especially  to  Mrs.  Maria  (Smith)  O'Con- 
nor, the  senior  member  of  the  parish ;  and  to 
the  reverend  clergy  and  the  religious,  particu- 
larly to  those  who  are  members  of  the  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  (Loretto),  who 
claim  Pickering  as  their  birthplace,  are  ex- 
tended heartfelt  congratulations  on  the  80th 
anniversary  of  the  foundation  of  the  parish. 


Congratulations  to  Miss  Marylyn  Hiskey, 
one  of  the  senior  members  of  the  music  de- 
partment, Loreto-Woodlawn,  who  won  first 
place  among  one  hundred  entrants  in  the 
Greater  South  Shore  Musical  Festival.  This 
same  organization  is  planning  to  sponsor  a 
debut  for  Marylyn  to  be  given  in  the  Fall. 
Another  success  added  to  her  list  of  achieve- 
ments in  her  winning  a  violin  scholarship  to 
Mundelein  College,  Chicago. 


3Jn  ilemoriam 


Mother   M.    Emiliana   McGuire,    I.B.V.M. 

In  the  recent  death  of  Mother  M.  Emiliana, 
the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  in 
America  has  lost  a  cherished  member  who  for 
more  than  half  a  century  in  religion  had  de- 
voted her  talents  to  winning  souls  for  heaven. 

As  a  child  she  had  come  with  her  family 
from  England  to  Joliet,  Illinois,  and  was  en- 
rolled as  one  of  the  earliest  pupils  at  Loretto- 
Joliet.  Before  her  fifteenth  birthday  she  was, 
by  special  privilege,  permitted  to  enter  the 
Novitiate  in  Toronto,  and  from  those  earliest 
days  until  the  close  of  life  she  hearkened  to  the 
mandate,  "Serve  ye  the  Lord  with  joy." 

Referring  to  her  since  her  death,  one  friend 
writes : 

"Loving  and  full  of  zeal,  she  won  the  hearts 
of  her  pupils,  the  friendship  formed  extending 
on  through  their  lives.    Her  conversations  were 


filled  with  humour,  and  with  interesting  ex- 
periences as  a  teacher,  and  her  talent  for  im- 
personation made  her  a  particularly  entertain- 
ing conversationalist." 

For  several  years  past  she  and  another 
member  of  the  Loretto-Woodlawn  Community 
conducted  vacation  religion  classes  at  Tampico, 
Illinois,  where  her  brother.  Rev.  0.  McGuire, 
is  pastor.  She  was  looking  forward  to  a  repe- 
tition of  the  work  this  summer  as  is  evident 
from  a  letter  she  had  written  some  months  ago : 

"Our  work  at  Tampico  was  quite  success- 
ful, thank  God!  We  had  forty-five  children 
in  attendance,  nine  of  whom  made  their  First 
Communion  and  were  enrolled  in  the  scapular. 
We  expect  larger  classes  next  summer,  as  it 
is  Confirmation  .vear,  and  the  children  come 
in  larger  numbei's  to  receive  the  'rites  of  the 
Church' — as  one  child  expressed  it."     Her  de- 
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sires  sufficed.  A  feAv  weeks'  illness  preceded 
the  final  call  and  gave  the  opportunity  of  add- 
ing to  her  treasures  laid  up  in  heaven. 

As  celebrant  and  deacon,  respectively,  at 
her  Funeral  High  Mass,  were  her  devoted  bro- 
thers. Rev.  Joseph  McGuire,  pastor  of  St.  Pat- 
rick's Church,  South  Bend,  Ind.,  and  Rev. 
Oswald  McGuire,  pastor,  Tampico,  111.  Amongst 
those  who  came  to  pay  a  last  tribute  to  Mother 
Emiliana  were  more  than  fifty  from  Joliet. 

To  Loretto  Community,  Woodlawn,  Chicago, 
and  to  the  bereaved  relatives,  especially  the 
Reverend  Fathers  Joseph  and  Oswald  Mc- 
Guire, we  offer  deepest  sympathy  in  the  death 
of  a  beloved  sister.    May  she  rest  in  peace ! 


Mother  M.  Xaveria  Mitchell. 

On  Wednesday,  April  seventeenth,  Mother 
Mary  Xaveria  (Agnes  Mitchell)  of  the  Reli- 
gious of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
^lary,  passed  away  at  Loretto  College  School, 
Toronto,  after  a  few  days'  illness. 

Although  she  had  suffered  from  a  heart 
condition  which  steadily  took  its  toll  for  many 
years,  and  had  endured  acute  pain,  but  par- 
tially alleviated  by  medical  aid,  during  the 
last  five  or  six  days  of  her  life.  Mother  Xaveria's 
death  came  as  a  great  shock  to  the  Community 
and  to  her  many  friends  and  former  pupils. 
Rev.  Father  Noon,  C.S.P.,  administered  Ex- 
treme Unction  and  afterwards  offered  up  the 
Church's  beautiful  petitions  for  the  soul  called 
to  eternal  life. 

The  deceased  was  the  daughter  of  the  late 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Mitchell,  Toronto,  and 
was  educated  at  Loretto  Abbey.  Shortly  after 
graduating,  she  decided  to  join  the  Institute. 
Her  devoted  family  did  not  favour  her  taking 
the  step  but  her  elder  sister  tells  that  she 
dreamed  one  night  that  the  late  Rev.  Mother 
Teresa  Dease,  who  had  always  taken  a  special 
interest  in  Agnes,  appeared,  and  laying  her 
hand  on  her  arm,  said,  "Do  not  oppose  her 
entering;  I  have  always  prayed  that  she  would 
give  her  life  to  God."  Home  opposition  forth- 
with ceased  and  a  new  member  entered  Loretto 
Novitiate.  In  the  course  of  a  few  years  she 
showed  her  efficiency  as  a  teacher,  and  was  be- 
loved by  her  pupils  in  the  Loretto  schools  in 
which  she  taught,  St.  Mary's  Academy,  Joliet, 
Illinois;  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan; 
Loretto-Niagara  Falls,  where  she  was  Prefect 
of  Schools  for  several  years ;  and  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Hamilton. 

Her  devotion  to  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus 
induced  her  to  encourage  her  friends  to  wear 
the  badge  and  to  persuade   others  to   do   so. 


During  the  last  crucial  days  of  physical  suffer- 
ing she  repeated,  countless  times:  "Mother  of 
Jesus,  pray  for  us!"  and  "My  Jesus,  Mercy!" — 
with  which  beautiful  appeal  to  her  Saviour, 
she  passed  to  meet  Him. 

To  Miss  Margaret  Mitchell,  the  sole  remain- 
ing member  of  her  family,  heartfelt  sympathy 
is  offered  in  her  sad  and  sudden  bereavement. 


Attended. 


(A  tribute  to  Mother  M.  Xaveria,  I.B.V.M.,  sud- 
denly called  by  death,  April,  1940). 

To-day  so  dear  a  being  passed  me  by. 
Too  swift  for  latch  or  lintel  to  impede. 
In  shining  armour,  or  on  mystic  steed — 
Read  me,  who  can,  the  symbols  of  the  sky ! 

To-morrow  when  the  dawn  will  compass  all, 
Gilding  fair  this   global  habitation, 
Think  you  the  blue-and-gold  no  relation 
Hath,  to  one  Elect  summoned  by  His  call? 

Saint  Paul  essayed  to  tell,  and  Saint  Francis, 
What  no  man  in  the  body  may  perceive ; 
But  she  swept  by  with  that  insistent  speed — - 
Dare  I  venture  question  in  her  transit? 

Nor  could  she  note  the  tribute  of  my  tear — 
For  wondrous  angel  cohorts  'round  her  bier. 

E.  de  M. 


WON. 

(Written  for  Lucette  Roy)    ' 

Ce  qu'il  etait. 

Un  bien  aimable  frere  aux  yeux  si  bleus, 
Un  grand  coeur  d'or  il  possedait  pour  tons, 
line  personnalite  rare  a  onze  ans : 
Ingenieux,  pieux,  et  joyeux  par  elans. 

Comme  le  poete,  Hugo,  il  pourrait  dire 
Dans  son  espoir:     "C'est  a  moi,  I'avenir !" — 
"Non,  c'est  a  Dieu  !"^ — Doucement  comme  tombe 

la  feuille 
II  tomba  dans  son  dernier  sommeil ! 

Ce  qu'il  est. 

line  ame  avec  les  anges  au  paradis, 

Avec  le  Seigneur  Dieu,  sa  Mere  Marie, 

Avec  les  saints  qui  chantent  toujours  en  joie: 

Sanctus,  Sanctus,  Sanctus,  Alleluia ! 

Pourquoi  done  la  tristesse,  pourquoi  les  pleurs 
A  cette  heureuse  pensee  de  son  bonheur? 
YVON,  tu  seras  toujours  mon  etoile 
Qui  guidera  mon  ame  pendant  son  vol ! 

M.  Dorothea. 


#ratiuates,  1940 

Horetto  College  in  tlje  ®nit)ersiitp  of  Toronto 
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iLoretto  ^ 


^  CoUege 


Students'    Administrative    Council,    1939-1940. 

President — Stella  Murray. 
Sodality    Representative — Mary  Mansfield. 
Literary  Representative — Glenna  O'Gorman. 
Torontonensis — ]\Iary   MaeMullen. 
Dramatic  Representative — Madeline  Noah. 
Athletics — Annabelle  Macklin. 


CLASS  OF  1940. 


These  go  forth,  but  memories  linger; 

STELLA  MURRAY   (President  Students'  Ad- 
ministrative Council)  — 
"A  perfect  woman,  nobly  planned. 
To  warn,  to  comfort,  and  command." 

*     *     * 

MADELINE  NOAII  (Dramatic  Representative 
and  Loretto  Rainbow  Representative) — 
"The  reason  tirm,  the  temperate  will; 
Endurance  foresight,  strength  and  skill." 

MARY  McMULLLX   (Torontonensis  Represen- 
tative)— 
"Looks  forward,  persevering  to  the  last, 
Prom  well  to  better,  daily  self-surpast." 

ELIZABETH   HUNTER    (Debating  Represen- 
tative)— ■ 
"Her  tones  were  sweet 
And  modulated  just 
So  much  as  it  was  meet." 

4$        ^        4^ 

ELIZABETH  BOLAND— 

"A  face  with  gladness  overspread. 
Soft  smiles,  by  human  kindness  bred." 

MARY  CULNAN— 

" 'Twas  just  a  womanly  presence. 
An  influence  unexpressed." 


KITTY  DEVLIN— 

"She  is  pretty  to  walk  with, 
And  pretty  to  talk  with 
And  pleasant  to  think  on." 

*  *     * 

RITA  IIANLON— 

"A  soul  whose  master-bias  leans 
To  home-felt  pleasures,  gentle  scenes.' 

ISABELLE  HANNON— 

"She  with  all  the  charm  of  woman. 
She  with  all  the  breadth  of  man." 

$     $     ^ 

ANGELINA  JMACRI— 

"Her  little  unremembered  acts 
Of  kindness  and  of  love." 

MARY  MANSFIELD— 

"Her  mirth  the  world  required. 
She  bathed  it  in  smiles  of  glee." 

#  ^     ^ 

MARY  O'CONNOR— 

"Comely,  a  mirthful  woman, 
One  that  delighted  in  life." 


COMMENCEMENT  WEEK. 

Loretto  College  Commencement  Week  was 
a  happy  and  memorable  one  for  the  class  of 
1940,  each  and  all  the  members  of  which  wish 
to  express  their  gratitude  to  those  who  contri- 
buted to  the  joy-giving.  The  outstanding 
events  were :  A  festive  dinner  on  Tuesday, 
June  4,  at  the  Old  Mill,  under  the  auspices  of 
Loretto  College  Chapter  of  the  Alumnae  Asso- 
ciation; the  Baccaleureate  Mass  and  sermon 
on  Friday,  the  seventh,  in  St.  Basil's  Church, 
at  10  o'clock  a.m.,  for  graduating  students  of 
St.  Michael's  College  and  its  federated  colleges, 
Loretto  and  St.  Joseph's;  the  traditional  pro- 
cession at  2.30  to  Convocation  Hall, University  of 
Toronto,  for  conferring  of  degrees  by  the  Chan- 
cellor of  the  University;  the  conferring  of  gra- 
duating honours  in  Loretto  College  programme, 
which  began  at  8  p.m.  with  the  lovely  rose- 
garland  procession;  luncheon  at  1  o'clock,  at 
Eaton's  Round  Room,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Alumnae  of  St.  Michael's  College;  Recep- 
tion at  Loretto  College,  at  4.30  p.m.,  for  gradu- 
ates' relatives  and  friends;  and  on  Sunday, 
June  9,  the  impressive  and  delightful  Recep- 
tion into  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  and 
the  musical  programme  and  tea  arranged  by 
the  Alumnae  Association. 
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THROUGH  COLLEGE  WINDOWS. 

At  early  morn  I  rise  to  see 
The  streaked  sky  looking  in  on  me; 
Its  rosy  hue,  so  clear  and  bright, 
Fills  my  soul  with   deep  delight. 

All  through  the  day  the  bright  sun  beams 
On  pointed  spires;  and  yet  it  seems 
They  never  falter  'neath  its  heat. 
While  many  traditions  around  them  meet. 

The  sunsets  I  like  best  of  all. 
For  then  I  see  on  tree  and  wall 
The  golden  gleam  of  the  setting  sun. 
Telling  me  that  day  is  done. 

How  like  those  spires  we  all  might  be 

If  our  traditions,  safe  and  free. 

But  reigned  supreme  through  smiles  and 

sighs 
While  College  teachings  made  us  wise ! 

Then  would  our  graduation  be 
Richer  than  sunset  on  tower  or  tree — 
A  time  when  we  Avould  feel,  indeed, 
A  jov  supreme  in  our  dear  creed. 

Betsy  Gowan,  4T3. 


LEAVES. 


A  lacy  trace  against  the  blue 

As  firm  young  things  their  beauty   warm 

In  richening  depth  of  sun-filled  time 

Till  trembling  pure  a  witching  haze. 

Of  softest  green,  hints,  shimmering  there, 

A  veil  to  mesh  the  wakened  Avarmth 

That  courses  through  the  bursting  stalk. 

The  spacings  now  are  quivering  green, 
A  million  fairy  bolts  unfurled, 
Their  gossamer  texture  sheathes  the  pulse 
In  clinging,  trembling,  fulsome  life. 
Soft  weave  of  quiet  time's  endless  loom. 

Now  weep  the  leaves,  their  beauty  stained. 

And  wash  away  the  staining  mirk. 

Now  tangle  they,  as  rustling  wet 

In  mighty  arms  they're  tossed  aloft, 

Whispering  blessings  to  the  sky 

For  pouring  its  cleansing  life  to  moist 

Green,  drinking  lips  of  curling  mouths, 

Ceaseless  their  speech,  as  the  helpless  cries 
Now  beat  the  air,  now  rend  the  skies 
In  lashing  rage,  till  the  fury  spent. 
They  moodily  tell  their  rustling  sighs 
To  the  passive  moon,  or  the  passerby; 


Till  weakened  by  life  and  its  restless  strain. 
They  don  their  bridal  garb,  and  poise 
One  long,  last  flash,  then  fluttering  droop. 
Their  pitiful  lightness  brushing  the  gold, 
The  firm  gold  brown  of  the  welcoming  earth  ; 
Sad  little  flutters,  then  the  cool  wind  draws 
Its  sheath,  and  stillness  reigns  again. 

A  lacy  grey  against  the  blue 
As  naked  tracings  twist  in  cold, 
A  twittering  bird,  a  leaf,  a  nest ; 
And  over  all  a  promise  hung, 
An  unseen  drape,  whence  life  is  sprung. 
Theresa  Roy,  4T2, 

Loretto  College,  Toronto. 


PINK  ROSES. 


There  are  roses  abloom ; 
They  blushingly  glow 
In  their  bower  of  green; 
And  I  love  them  so, 
With   their   sweet  perfume, 
(As  they  graciously  lean 
Like  ladies  out  of  a  castle  toAver 
Who  drop  to  their  waiting  lovers  a  flower). 
They  hold  in  their  hearts  the  loveliness 
Of  a  hundred  Junes 
Like  the  treasured  tunes 
Of  the  mellow  past  in  a  violin, 
That  a  master  calls  from  deep  within 
With  the  bow's  caress 
On  the  soft  toned  string; 
And  the  sweet  perfume  and  the  rosy  glow 
Are  the  lovelv  tunes  that  the  roses  bring. 
Esther  lianley,  4T1, 

Loretto  College. 


THE  BIRCH  TREE. 

I  saw  the-  wind-swayed  birch; 

The  sky  of  afternoon  was  blue 
Beyond,   with    cloudlets  bright; 

The  tree  showed  glints  of  azure  through. 
Its   leaves   hung,   satin-green, 

A   thousand  tossing  disks,  aglow 
With  pale  sun-gold,  or  deep 

In  shaken  shadow,  high  and  low. 

I  looked  again,  and  saw 

Amid  tlie   windy  curtains   green. 
The  branches,  softly  cream, 

Upreaching,  slim,   of  pearly  sheen. 
And,  as  I  silent  gazed, 

A  thrill  of  wonder  came  to  me. 
And  beautv  filled  the  world. 

O  God,  I  thank  Thee  for  a  tree. 

Esther  Ilanley,  4T1, 

Loretto  College. 
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ADDRESS  BY  MISS  MONA  CLARKE,  B.A. 

On  Wednesday,  May  15,  Miss  Mona  Clarke, 
Loretto  graduate  and  editor  of  "Gossip,"  de- 
livered a  very  friendly  and  practical  address 
to  the  Loretto  Secretarial  classes. 

Miss  Clarke  first  stressed  the  necessity  for 
the  oflfiee  girl's  pleasant,  kindly  attitude  to- 
ward her  fellow-employees,  in  order  to  create 
and  retain  that  friendly,  congenial  atmosphere 
that  should  always  be  present  in  the  office. 
She  showed  that  the  unfriendly,  selfish  feel- 
ings of  one  employee  could  cause  discord  in  the 
whole  office  employ,  whereas  with  a  considera- 
tion and  effort  to  be  pleasing  everyone  would 
feel  the  spirit  of  co-operation  and  harmony  that 
should  reign. 

The  holding  of  a  position,  of  course,  de- 
pends largely  in  pleasing  the  employer  by 
catering  especially  to  those  two  or  three  fea- 
tures he  expects  of  the  ideal  secretary.  Whe- 
ther it  is  being  on  time  he  stresses,  or  certain 
peculiarities  regarding  his  correspondence,  the 
secretary  must  not  show  any  dislike  or  re- 
pulsion toward  carrying  out  his  wishes.  In 
return  she  will  probably  find  the  employer 
lenient  in  other  Avays  that  will  make  up  for 
her  inconvenience.  It  is  to  her  own  advantage 
as  well  as  to  that  of  her  employer  in  increas- 
ing the  business  of  the  firm,  that  she  learn 
as  much  as  she  can  about  the  firm's  business. 

Miss  Clarke  showed  us  how  necessary  it 
was  for  the  office  girl  to  have  a  kindly,  help- 
ful attitude  toward  those  employees  of  the 
firm  who  are  one  or  two  steps  nearer  the  'top' 
than  she  is.  Although  they  do  not  seem  very 
near  to  either  her  or  her  employer,  their 
opinion  of  her  may  be  the  deciding  factor  in 
her  promotion  or  dismissal.  We  also  learned 
that  it  was  a  good  trait  in  the  employee  to  re- 
spect and  perhaps  cater  to  the  likes  and  dis- 
likes of  the  senior  woman  who  has  probably 
been  in  the  firm's  employ  for  a  number  of 
years.  To  get  along  well  with  her,  the  junior 
office  girl  must  live  up  to  the  senior's  expecta- 
tions of  a  model  stenographer,  being  especially 
careful  if  she  objects  to  gossip  of  the  firm's 
business  although  we  are  warned  that  gossip 
should  not  take  place,  even  within  the  walls 
of  the  establishment  in  which  we  are  employed. 

Miss  Clarke  very  ably  discussed  the  merits 
of  the  versatile  business  girl  and  those  of  the 
girl  who  had  prepared  herself  for  only  one 
particular  phase  of  office  routine.  We  conclud- 
ed that  there  were  the  brighter  prospects  for 
the  versatile  office  girl,  under  present  business 
conditions  at  least 

Finally,  Miss  Clarke  dealt  with  the  Catholic 


girl  in  the  office.  She  warned  us  particularly 
against  getting  into  religious  arguments.  We 
should  take  part  in  no  religious  discussion  un- 
less it  be  the  explaining  of  Church  dogma.  If 
we  practise  our  religion  to  the  extent  that  a 
good  Catholic  should,  our  example  will  not  be 
lost. 

With  these  points  Miss  Clarke  concluded  a 
very  helpful  and  inspirational  address.  The 
hints  and  suggestions  seemed  most  practical, 
as  they  were  handed  directly  from  a  success- 
ful business  woman. 

Gloria  Windsor, 
Loretto  Secretarial  College, 
Brunswick  Avenue. 


ADDRESS  BY  MISS  POWERS,  B.A. 

Delightful  and  convincing  was  the  lecture 
given  by  Miss  Powers,  a  former  Loretto  gradu- 
ate, to  the  students  of  the  Secretarial  College, 
on  Friday,  May  17.  ]\Iiss  Powers  is  one  of  the 
graduates  of  whom  Loretto  is  justly  proud. 
Her  renown  in  the  business  world  could  only 
be  the  result  of  her  own  efforts  to  progress. 

Miss  Powers,  in  addressing  the  students, 
warned  them  to  be  on  guard  for  critical  out- 
siders. Work  that  is  well  done  and  to  the  best 
of  one's  accomplishments,  can  hardly  be  criti- 
cized. Also,  people  who  refrain  from  criticizing 
are  usually  free  from  criticism,  which  other- 
wise, could  prove  to  be  a  great  liability  to  any 
personality. 

Ability  to  work  eflficientl,v  was  stressed  in 
the  fact  that  people  pay  mone,v  and  want  value 
for  their  money.  An  employer  makes  a  big  in- 
vestment when  he  engages  a  new  girl.  Conse- 
quently, he  is  careful  in  his  selection  and  de- 
mands the  best  he  can  possibl.v  get. 

"Love  for  the  ideal  develops  readily  in  avo- 
men,"  said  Miss  Powers.  Therefore,  it  natural- 
ly follows  that  most  girls  seek  as  high  a  posi- 
tion as  they  can,  and  because  of  that  love,  their 
work  should  shoAv  an  unmistakable  quality  of 
success;  a  distinct  quality,  all  its  own. 

Since  Miss  Powers'  work  is  in  connection 
with  the  Medical  Institution,  it  is  entirely  with- 
in her  rights,  or  "along  her  line,"  to  speak  on 
topics  that  refer  to  her  interests.  Hence,  she 
spoke  on  the  importance  of  eye-glasses,  if 
needed,  for  personal  health,  and  the  dangers 
involved  by  developing  colds,  since  many  deaf 
cases  result  from  neglected  colds.  Personal 
daintiness  was  especially  emphasized  by  Miss 
Powers. 

Moral  environment  Avas  also  touched  upon 
during  the  course  of  the  lecture,  and  the  stu- 
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dents  were  told  to  meet  the  world  as  a  woman 
and  a  Catholic,  living  up  to  the  ideals  of  both. 

Mental  hygiene  runs  hand  in  hand  with 
physical  hygiene,  therefore,  it  could  not  be 
omitted.  Miss  Powers  suggested  "outside 
interests,"  such  as  dramatics,  art  and  home 
economics,  as  means  of  developing  and  refresh- 
ing the  mind  when  school  days  are  over.  Edu- 
cation should  continue  in  order  to  keep  the 
mind  fit,  just  as  exercise  keeps  the  body  fit, 
and  that  is  where  these  "outside  interests" 
make  their  entry. 

"Thanks"  is  a  very  pleasant  sounding  word, 
that  is  so  easy  to  utter.  Yet  it  is  often  disre- 
garded, especially  when  one  receives  a  good 
position  through  the  kind  consideration  of  an- 
other. The  people  who  i-eturn  to  thank  their 
benefactors  are  those  who  find  themselves 
"going  up,"  and  in  the  esteemed  favour  of 
everyone. 

Mary  Cummins, 

Loretto  Secretarial  College. 
Brunswick  Avenue. 


All  ashore !    Our  ride  is  over,  but  the  thrill 
remains,  and  the  conviction  that  the  greatest 
poetry  of  motion  is  found  in  sailing. 
Patricia  Leonard,  V, 
Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Ave. 


THE  POETRY  OF  MOTION. 

All  aboard !  Let  us  go  swiftly  sailing  across 
the  lake  and  back.  Up  with  the  main  sail!  Up 
with  the  jib !  Now  pull  tiller  gently  towards 
you.  Do  you  feel  the  deck,  like  an  impatient 
steed,  tremble  as  the  wind  gathers  in  the  sails? 
The  feel  of  the  slope  of  the  deck  and  the  tug 
of  the  main  sheet  bring  the  most  exciting  sen- 
sations of  all  to  me.  The  anticipation  and  sus- 
pense felt  as  the  sails  tilt  at  an  alarming  angle 
give  me  a  thrill  never  yet  found  in  the  roller- 
coaster,  ferris-wheel,  or  automobile.  Look  up 
and  see  a  blanched  silhouette,  the  sail  against 
the  clear  blue  sky.  Each  fluttering  shade 
across  that  white  expanse  guides  us  in  the 
ways  of  the  wind.  Here  comes  a  squall  ruf- 
fling the  dark  water  in  its  path.  It  catches 
our  sails  and  with  a  spurt  of  speed  and  a  splash- 
ing spray  we  lean  to  the  leeward.  By  bracing 
our  feet  we  stretch  back  over  the  rushing  water 
and  steady  this  fl.ving  sea-bird.  The  tip  of  the 
main  sail  is  wet  but  we  are  not  yet  overboard. 
Lean  back  !  Farther  still !  Is  there  any  greater 
thrill  than  this  lying  back,  with  sky  above  and 
sea  below? 

Steady,  now  !  Push  the  tiller  back !  We  are 
turning  about.  Here  comes  the  boom !  Are 
you  braced  for  the  sudden  pull?  Now  with 
straining  arms  we  hold  in  check  the  tilting 
ship.  SloAvly  the  wind  dies  down  and  the  boat 
sails  on  an  even  keel.  It  will  be  smooth  sailing 
back  to  port. 


A  BIRTHDAY  GREETING. 

Dear  Grandmother  whom  I  have  never  seen, 
To-morrow  is  your  birthday,  and  I  send 
A  greeting  to  you.     Forty  years  ago 
You  left  the  earth,  your  work  was  at  an  end. 
You  must  have  found  it  rather  hard  to  go 
And  leave  your  seven  children,   even  though 
You  knew  two  more  awaited  you  above, 
For  those  in  heaven  did  not  require  your  love 
And  care  like  those  on  earth.     You  must  have 

thought 
That  God  should  wait  awhile  until  you'd 

wrought 
A  greater  service  for  the  younger  ones : 
For  Jimm.v,  sole  survivor  of  your  sons. 
For  Grace,  aged  ten,  and  Alice  just  thirteen. 
You  could  not  guess  how  swift  the  years 

between 
Till  Grace  and  Jimmy  join  you  once  again. 
You  called  them  home,  awa.v  from  grief  and 
pain, 
The  joys  of  everlasting  bliss  to  share. 
For  Alice,  dearest  Grandmother,  I  bear 

Undying  gratitude.     For  all  the  care 
You  lavished  on  her,  for  the  gracious  love ; 

Although,  of  course,  God  blesses  you  above 
Beyond  all   comprehension,  still   I  know 

You'll  take  my  thank  .vou,  too,  because  its  so 
Sincere. 

Grandmother,  when  we  meet  some  day 
I'll  find  out  if  its  true,  what  people  sa.v, 
"Alice  is  like  her  mother."     If  they're  right 
(And  I  suspect  they  are)  you  must  be  quite 
A  lovel.v  person.    Thank  you  once  again 
And  happy  birthday.  Grandmother. 

Amen. 
M.A.W. 

BLESSINGS. 

When   God   surve.ved   Ilis   new-born   earth, 
And  looked  for  gifts  to  bless  it. 
He  made  the  flowers  for  beauty. 
And  for  joy,  the  songs  of  birds. 
He  made  the  sun  to  light  oiu*  way, 
The  stars  to  twinkle  forth. 
And.  you  He  made  for  comfort, 
Precious  Mothers,  valiant  hearts. 
Mother  dear,  for  you  my  special  prayer. 
Patricia  Greatorex, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 
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LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

Commencement  Exercises. 

For  the  past  ninety-three  years  the  academic 
year  at  Loretto  Abbey  has  closed  with  gradua- 
tion exercises.  On  May  80th  last  the  ceremony 
again  took  place.  Among  the  guests  were  His 
Orace  Archbishop  McGuigan  and  a  large  num- 
ber of  clergy.  As  the  curtain  parted  at  the 
first  strains  of  the  processional  march  coming 
from  the  Hammond  organ  and  Loretto  Abbey 
orchestra,  a  beautiful  vision  was  revealed : 
rows  and  roAvs  of  Avhite-clad  girls  whose  de- 
meanor all  through  the  programme  was  a 
silent  lesson  in  self-control.  The  graduates  in 
filmy,  floor-length  white  gowns,  advanced 
from  the  rear,  each  with  a  tiny  attendant  carry- 
ing a  gold-leaf  crown.  The  salutatory  was 
given  by  Miss  Joan  Strickland  and  the  vale- 
dictory by  Miss  Helen  O'Sullivan.  The  choral 
numbers  Avere  varied  in  style,  each  wnth  its 
own  charm.  The  instrumental  numbers  in- 
cluded the  violin  ensemble  by  the  Abbey  or- 
chestra: (a)  Ave  Maria,  Gounod;  (b)  Nor- 
wegian Dance,  by  Greig,  also  a  piano  duo, 
''Old  Vienna,"  Godowsky,  brilliantly  played 
by  the  Misses  Margaret  Mary  and  Milda  Dan- 
deneau.  The  following  were  the  graduates : 
Miss  Mariette  Bouffard,  Miss  Norah  Byrne, 
Miss  Mary  Callinan,  Miss  June  Cameron,  Miss 
Milda  Dandeneau,  Miss  Mary  Jane  Fisher, 
Miss  Betty  Grosskurth,  Miss  Helen  O'Sullivan, 
Miss  Teresa  Pesado,  Miss  Anna  Ruscica,  Miss 
Joan  Strickland. 

Rev.  G.  F.  Kelly  gave  a  stirring  address  to 
the  graduates,  warning  them  of  the  dangers 
filling  the  Avorld  to-day  and  reminding  them 
how  effectually  they  had  been  prepared  to 
cope  with  them. 

Apart  from  the  graduation  honours,  the 
following  were   obtained : 

Medal  of  His  Holiness,  Pope  Pius  XII  for 
highest  standing  in  Church  History,  obtained 
by  Miss  Mary  Madigan. 

Medal  of  His  Excellency,  Lord  Tweeds- 
muir,  late  Governor-General  of  Canada,  for 
highest  standing  in  English  Literature,  ob- 
tained by  Miss  Helen  O'Sullivan. 

Eugene  O'Keefe  Medal  for  highest  stand- 
ing in  Mathematics,  obtained  bv  Miss  Helen 
O'Sullivan. 

Gertrude  Foy  Medal  for  highest  standing  in 
English  Essay,  obtained  by  Miss  Mary  Madi- 
gan. 

Loretto  Abbey  Medal  for  highest  standing 
in  Apologetics,  obtained  by  ]\Iiss  Jane  Kinney. 


Appraisal. 

The  gracious  lady  known  as  "The  Home- 
maker,"  who  affords  so  much  pleasure  to  read- 
ers of  The  Globe  and  Mail,  had  the  following 
appreciative  commentary  as  initial  article  on 
The  Homemaker's  Page,  soon  after  the  Abbey 
graduation : 

GRADUATING  EXERCISES. 

I  wish  you  could  all  have  witnessed  the  charm- 
ing little  ceremony  I  saw  at  Loretto  Abbey  the 
other  day  when  eleven  girls  graduated  from  that 
school.  They  came  down  the  aisle  slowly,  these 
lovely  young  things,  "standing,"  as  Jean  Ingelow 
said,  "with  reluctant  feet  where  the  brook  and 
river  meet,"  all  dressed  alike  in  long,  graceful 
gowns  of  sheer  white,  and  carrying  in  their  arms 
sheaves  of  pink  roses  tied  with  blue  tulle.  Each 
girl  graduate  was  preceded  by  a  tiny  flower  girl, 
some  of  them  mere  babies,  but  all  most  beauti- 
fully sober  and  responsible,  wearing  quaint  white 
organdie  frocks  frilled  from  the  waist  to  the  hem, 
which  touched  the  floor.  The  flowers  carried  by 
these  tiny  attendants  were  golden  wreaths  with 
which  each  girl  was  later  to  be  crowned  in  honor 
of  her  graduation. 

MUSIC    AND    FLOWERS. 

The  edge  of  the  platform  upon  which  they 
took  their  places  was  banked  with  baskets  of 
beautiful  flowers  that  had  been  sent  as  tribute  to 
the   graduating   class. 

Miss  Joan  Strickland  gave  the  salutatory  ad- 
dress and  Miss  Helen  O'Sullivan  the  valedictory, 
and  music  from  the  Loretto  Abbey  Orchestra,  a 
chorus  of  pupils,  a  violin  ensemble  and  a  piano 
duo  was  interspersed  between  the  conferring  of 
medals  and  other  awards,  and  since  their  mother 
is  a  long-time  reader  of  our  page  we  were  par- 
ticularly interested  in  the  fine  performance  of 
the  two  young  pianists.  Miss  Margaret  Mary  Dan- 
deneau and  Miss  Milda  Dandereau  of  Cameron 
Falls,  the  first  a  graduate  of  last  year  and  the 
latter  a  member  of  this  year's  graduating  class. 
The  others  were:  Miss  Mariette  Bouffard,  Miss 
Norah  Byrne,  Miss  Mary  Callinan,  Miss  June 
Cameron,  Miss  Mary  Jane  Fisher,  Miss  Betty 
Grosskurth,  Miss  Helen  O'Sullivan,  Miss  Teresa 
Perado,  Miss  Anna  Ruscica  and  Miss  Joan  Strick- 
land. 


OUR  LADY  OF  NATURE. 

Fairer   than   the   moon   that   smiles 
From  heaven  on  a  starry  night, 

Purer    than    the   flickering   stars, 

And  fragrant  blossoms'  snowy  white. 

Gentler  than  the  sighing  breeze 
That  rocks  the  tired  trees  to  sleep, 

Meeker  than  the  violets  which 
From  out  the  waking  forest  peep. 

Sweeter  than  the  birds  that  sing. 

Ere  morning's  welcome  light  is  seen; 
This  is  our  Mother  Mary  mild. 

And  Nature's  Lovely   Patron   Queen. 

Teresa  Mulloy,  Grade  VII., 
Loretto    Abbey,    Armour    Heights. 
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A  FOURTH  GENERATION  LORETTO  GIRL  GRADUATES. 


At  Loretto  Abbey  Comnieiiceiueiit  Exercises, 
May  thirtieth,  Miss  Milda  Dandeneaii,  who  re- 
cently celebrated  her  fifteenth  birthday,  was 
one  of  the  graduate  class  and  with  her  sister, 
Margaret  IMary,  of  Class  '39,  now  shares  the 
distinction  of  being  a  fourth  generation  Abbey 
graduate — her  mother,  ]\Irs.  Leonard  Dande- 
neau  (Victoria  Loretto  Rooney)  being  a  mem- 
ber of  Class  1909;  her  grandmother,  Mrs.  Peter 


These  two  gifted  sisters  will,  Ave  foresee, 
soon  have  a  place  amongst  Canada's  favourite 
radio  artists,  as  we  understand  they  aspire  to 
carrying  on  their  music  together  with  a  vieAV 
to  entertaining  air  audiences. 

With  our  congratulations  to  these  talented 
young  ladies  go  our  felicitations  to  their  par- 
ents, ]\rr.  and  Mrs.  Leonard  Dandeneau  of 
Cameron  Falls,  Out. 


Mikla   HoU'iio  Dandentnui, 
Ijoretto   Abbey   Graduate,    1940. 

Rooney  (Mary  Prances  Gormaly),  Class  1880, 
and  her  great  grandmother,  Mrs.  Wm,  C.  Gor- 
maly (Mary  Alice  McCaffry)  Class  1860.  Milda, 
having  written  all  her  Upper  School  examina- 
tions, is  hopefully  awaiting  results.  As  a  lover 
of  the  Fine  Arts,  she  has  accomplished  some 
very  creditable  work  in  Loretto  Abbey  studio, 
both  in  oils  and  watercolours.  Poems  from  her 
pen  have  appeared  in  The  Rainbow,  and  some 
liave  been  read  over  the  radio.  In  music, 
^lilda  lias  also  won  distinction.  At  the  last 
Inter-Loretto  Festival  she  carried  off  honours 
in  two  piano  numbers  with  her  sister,  Margaret 
Mary,  A.T.C.M.  (piano),  with  whom  she  also 
sings  in  "duets." 


Margaret   Mai'y   and   Milda   Heleiie   enjoy 
a  quiet  hour. 


MUSIC. 

Always  there  was  music 
On  this  joyous  sphere — 

Long  before  man's  lyrics 
Sounded  sweet  and  clear. 

Always  there  was  singing 
Surf  upon  the  shore — 

Harpist  winds  thro'  pine  trees 
Let  their  brave  notes  soar. 

Earth  was  never  ([uiet — 
From  primeval   dawn 

Lilting,  liquid  measures 
Have  gone  singing  on. 

Song   was   here   to   welcome 
Man  when  first  he  stood 

By  the  calling  waters. 

In  the  whispering  wood. 

Always  there  was  music 
Since  the  world  began. 

And — its    echoes   linger 
In  tlie  heart  of  man. 


-Aline   ^Nlichaelis. 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY,   GUELPH. 
Commencement  Exercises. 

The  eiglity-fourth  animal  graduation  of 
Loretto  Academy  Avas  held  on  the  evenini?  of 
Thursday,  May  SO,  in  the  hall  of  the  Church 
of  Our  Lady,  under  the  distinguished  patro)i- 
age  of  His  Excellency  the  Most  Reverend 
Joseph  P.  Ryan,  D.D.,  J. CD.,  Bishop  of  Ham- 
ilton, who  was  present. 

The  exercises  were  opened  with  the  pro- 
cessional of  the  graduates,  each  attended  with 
her  small  flower  girl,  sweetly  pretty  in  a  flooi-- 
length  frock  of  Avhite.  The  graduates  were 
also  gowned  in  long  white  dresses  witii  long 
white  gloves  and  carrying  arm  bouquets  of 
i-ed  roses  tied  with  red  satin  ribbon. 

Prior  to  the  conferring  of  honors  on  the 
five  graduates :  Miss  Elizabeth  Vipond,  at- 
tended by  Marion  Schefter;  Miss  Helen  Kurp. 
attended  by  Marion  Woods;  Miss  Evelyn  Kaine. 
attended  Ijy  Donna  ]\Iarie  LaPontaine ;  ^liss 
Winifred  Beaudin,  attended  by  Lorraine  Kelso 
and  Miss  Elizabeth  Cummings  attended  by  Joy 
Krusky.  Miss  Elizabeth  Cummings  gave  the 
salutatory.  As  the  graduates  were  given  gra- 
duation honors  by  the  Bishop  each  Avas  crown- 
ed Avith  a  golden  Avreath  as  she  knelt  before 
His  Excellency.  The  valedictory  Avas  spoken 
by  Miss  Elizabeth  Vipond. 

Delightful  music  numbers  were  given 
throughout  the  program.  Very  fine  choral 
singing  Avas  heard  from  the  choir  of  Loretto 
AcadeniA'  students,  Avho  gave  "Ecce  Sacerdos" 
(Stadier);  "In  Thv  Name,  0  Marv"  (Rev.  J. 
Mohr,  S.J.)  ;  "The  South  Wind"  (Chaminade)  ; 
"Inviolata"  (Gounod),  and  "Ave  Maria  Lor- 
etto" (J.  Ernest  Reiger). 

Miss  Elizabeth  Cummings  and  Miss  Geral- 
dine  Schuett  played  as  a  piano  duet  "March" 
(Op.  23.  Jules  Deveaux)  ;  Miss  Julia  Cartel* 
sang  "Angels  Ever  Bright  and  Pair"  (Handel)  ; 
Miss  Plorence  Vipond  played  as  a  piano  solo, 
"Impromptu"  (Opus  142,  Schubert),  and  Miss 
Alice  Henry  sang  "Cherry  Ripe"  (C.  E.  Horn). 
Mr.  Alfred  O'Drowsky.  A'iolinist,  proA'ided 
obbligatos  to  the  choral  solo  Avork ;  Miss  Flor- 
ence Vipond  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Henry  Avere 
accompanists,  and  Miss  Mary  Nadalin  Avas  the 
conductor  of  the   choir. 

Rev.  R.  McKinnon.  S.J..  was  the  speaker 
on  the  occasion  and  said  at  the  outset  of  his 
forceful  and  thouglit-provoking  address  that 
education  Avas  the  harmonious  development 
of  the  Avhole  man.  He  pointed  out  that  the 
body  and  the  soul  must  both  be  developed; 
that  the  development  of  one  Avithout  the  other 
left  the  individual  unbalanced. 


It  Avas  so  Avith  states.  Where  the  body 
became  more  important  than  the  soul  there 
greAv  irrational  and  unbalanced  ideals.  These 
had  plunged  the  Avorld  into  Avar. 

"You  OAve  no  allegiance  to  a  state  Avhich 
does  not  strive  for  the  spiritual  betterment  of 
man.  Portunately  Ave  Vwe  in  a  country  Avhere 
that  is  the  ideal  of  the  state,  a  Christian  coun- 
try. But  even  here  man  has  set  aside  the  edicts 
of  God.    There  is  infidelity  among  men. 

"The  scourge  of  God  is  upon  the  Avorld. 
To  preserAe  the  state  it  Avill  take  more  than 
loyal  men  Avith  modern  mechanized  units  to 
lift  that  scourge,"  declared  Pather  MacKinnon 
as  he  urged  the  graduates  and  his  other  lis- 
teners that  the  responsibility  lay  Avith  the 
individual.  The  individual  must  learn  sacri- 
fice in  order  to  sanctify  his  OAvn  soul  and  aid 
in  the  sanctification  of  others. 

In  conclusion  he  turned  to  the  graduates 
to  say  that  in  "good  reading,  right  thinking, 
modesty  of  dress,  good  example  and  prayer," 
could  they  liA'e  their  Ha'cs  for  the  betterment 
of  themselves  and  the  Avorld. 

The  ceremony  Avas  graced  Avith  the  presence 
of  His  Excellency  the  Bishop  of  Hamilton,  Avho 
in  speaking  briefly  endorsed  the  Avords  of  Pa- 
ther MacKinnon.  He,  too,  urged  the  gradu- 
ates to  live  a  life  of  Christian  ideals. — Guelpli 
Daily  Mercury. 

Prizes  Presented. 

The  folloAving  prizes  Avere  aAvarded :  Gold 
^ledal  presented  by  Rca'.  Pather  Nolan  for 
highest  standing  in  senior  Christian  Doctrine 
class,  merited  by  Miss  Kathleen  GrimshaAv  ;  gold 
cross,  highest  standing  in  junior  Christian 
Doctrine  class,  donated  by  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin's Sodality,  by  Miss  Sheila  Corbett ;  gold 
cross,  highest  standing  in  Church  History,  by 
Miss  Elizabeth  Vipond ;  gold  medal  presented 
by  Rev.  Doctor  O'Reill.A"  for  Upper  School 
Mathematics  in  1939,  by  ]\Iiss  ]\Iarie  Clair; 
gold  medal,  presented  by  Rev.  Doctor  O'Brien, 
highest  standing  in  Middle  School,  by  Miss 
Helen  Kurp ;  gold  cross,  highest  standing  in 
Upper  school  English,  donated  by  Mr.  Land, 
by  Miss  Elizabeth  Cvimmings ;  prize  for  highest 
standing  in  Music  presented  by  the  firm  of  C. 
W^  Kelly  and  Son,  ]Miss  IMarjo'rie  Daley. 

Scholarships  aAvarded  for  the  year  1939- 
1940:  The  John  Sutlierland  Memoi-ial  Scholar- 
ship for  highest  standing  in  second  year,  J\Iiss 
Eileen.  Sanders ;  scholarship  donated  by  the 
Knights  of  Columbus,  highest  standing  in  first 
year.  Miss  Sheila  Corbett ;  scholarship  donated 
by  the  Confraternity  for  highest  standing  in 
the  Entrance  Class  in  St.  Stanislaus'   School, 
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Miss  Cleo  Heimler;  scholarship  for  the  highest 
standing  in  the  Entrance  Class  in  ISacred 
Heart   School,   Miss  Elsa  Tonin. 

Diplomas  for  Proficiency  in  Commercial 
Subjects — Mary  Heeg  and  Helen  Kurp;  Type- 
writing Certificates  obtained  by  P^lorence  Vi- 
pond,  Marjorie  Fox,  Alice  Henry,  p]velyn 
McCann,  Betty  Crimmins,  Julia  Carter,  Marie 
Reinhart. 

Elementary  Theory  Certificates  in  Pitman 
Shorthand,  from  the  Pitman  Company,  ob- 
tained by  Evelyn  McCann  and  Marie  Rein- 
hart. 


LORETTO   ACADEMY,   NIAGARA   FALLS. 
Graduation  Exercises. 

Twenty-four  radiantly  beautiful  young  avo- 
men,  gowned  in  exquisite  white  frocks,  and 
carrying  arm  bouquets  of  pink  roses  and  gyp- 
sophelia,  received  their  laurel  crowns  and  di- 
plomas at  the  seventy-ninth  annual  graduation 
exercises  of  Ijoretto  Academy,  held  in  ]\Iount 
Carmel  College  auditorium,  in  the  presence 
of  a  large  assembly  of  relatives  and  friends 
that  filled  the  spacious  hall  to  overflowing. 
The  1940  class  was  one  of  the  largest  in  the 
history  of  the  school.  The  graduation  exer- 
cises, carried  out  with  simplicity  and  dignity, 
were  very  impressive. 

Promptly  at  eight  o'clock,  to  the  rhythmic 
strains  of  Elgar's  "Pomp  and  Circumstance," 
the  procession  of  graduates,  preceded  by  their 
pretty  little  flower  girls,  moved  slowly  up  the 
centre  aisle.  The  little  tots  were  in  picturesque 
white  organdy  frocks,  baby  blue  velvet  ribbon 
girdles  and  blue  hair  bands,  and  they  carried 
the  graduates'  crowns  of  pink  roses  and  green 
laurel  leaves.  The  graduates'  gowns  were 
fashioned  alike,  with  long,  full  net  skirts  over 
taffeta,  diamond-shaped  insets  of  lace  match- 
ing the  basque  waists  with  row  of  small  but- 
tons down  the  front  and  tiny  puffed  sleeves. 

As  the  procession  moved  to  the  front  of  the 
hall  the  graduat^fes  bowed  to  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  E, 
M.  Brennan,  Vicar  General  of  the  Archdiocese  of 
Toronto,  and  knelt  before  Very  Rev.  Father 
Richard  Haag,  Prior  of  Mount  Carmel  College, 
who  crowned  them.  They  then  moved  on  to 
stand  in  a  semi-circle  on  the  platform  in  front 
of  the  rows  of  other  students  from  the  Aca- 
demy, who  were  also  in  white. 

Tall  standards  of  roses  and  many  lovely 
gift  bouquets  from  frieiuls  of  the  graduates 
were  eft'ectively  arranged  around  tlie  platform. 

The  graduates  are:  Joan  Allison,  Mon- 
treal ;  Ann  Beatty,  Welland ;  Isobel  Beger,  To- 


ronto; Kathleen  Blanch,  Niagara  Falls;  Betty 
Bova,  Niagara  Falls;  Mary  Brennan,  St.  Cath- 
arines; Gene  Easton,  St.  Catharines;  Anne 
Gallagher,  Buff'alo,  N.Y. ;  Kathryn  Gammage, 
St.  Catharines;  Enid  Glynn,  Niagara  Falls; 
Irene  Hayes,  Chicago ;  Ana  Ester  Lopez,  Pan- 
ama ;  Ida  Margarita  Lopez,  Panama ;  Marion 
May,  Niagara  Falls;  Barbara  McGrann,  Thor- 
old ;  Anita  McGrath,  St.  Catharines ;  Betty 
Nicks,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y. ;  Helen  Patridge, 
Buffalo,  N.Y.;  Estelle  Piatowkski,  St.  Cath- 
arines; Helen  Read,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y. ;  Mary 
Elizabeth  Reichert,  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y. ;  Vir- 
ginia Romano,  Niagara  Falls;  Arleen  Thomas, 
Niagara  Falls;  Margaret  Willick,  Niagara 
Falls. 

Miss  Joan  Allison  of  Montreal.  Que.,  gave 
the  salutatory,  and  Miss  Helen  Patridge  of 
Buff'alo,   N.Y..   the  valedictory. 

The  graduates,  who  were  announced  by 
Miss  Constance  Braceland,  rereived  their  diplo- 
mas from  Father  Haag,  to  whom  they  were 
handed  by  little  Caryl  Ann  Fisher,  f rocked 
in  a  gown  similar  to  those  worn  by  the  flower 
girls. 

Father  Haag  also  presented  the  medal  of 
His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  XII,  for  Church  His- 
tory, to  Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Reichert,  of  Nia- 
gara Falls,  N.Y. ;  and  the  Governor-General's 
medal  for  General  Proficiency,  to  Miss  Joan 
Allison,  Montreal,  and  Miss  Plelen  Read,  of 
Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.,  who  merited  it  equally. 
Honorable  mention  for  the  Church  History 
medal  went  to  Miss  Kathleen  Gammage  and 
Miss  Joan  Allison ;  and  for  the  General  Pro- 
ficiency medal  to  Miss  Reichert  and  Miss  Gam- 
mage. 

The  music  selections  included  the  anthems 
''Praise  Ye  the  Lord"  and  "God  of  All  Na- 
ture" (Andante)  by  Tschaikowsky  from  5th 
symphon.v,  by  the  choral  class;  Kreisler's 
"Liebelfreud,"  duo  piano,  by  Miss  Helen  Read 
and  Miss  Norma  Eifrick,  and  Ave  ^laria  Lor- 
etto  (Welch-Rieger)  by  the  school  with  Misses 
Jean  Kerridge  and  Betty  Parks  singing  the 
solos.  The  graduation  opened  Avith  the  Na- 
tional Anthem  and  closed  with  the  singing  of 
the  "Star  Spangled  Banner"  and  "0  Canada." 
Miss  Helen  Grisdale  was  a  most  sympathetic 
accompanist  and  was  ably  assisted  by  Misses 
Norma  Effrick,  Ruth  Lardie,  at  the  piano; 
Miss  Gladys  Corby,  Jack  Posset  and  Earl 
]\Iahoney,  violinists. 

Rt.  Rev.  Moiisignor  Brennan  described  tiic 
scene  as  one  which  a))pealed  to  all  the  faculties 
of  the  human  mind,  e.ve  and  heart,  a  thing 
of  beauty  and  joy  forever,  a  happy  occasion. 
He  congratulated  the  graduates  upon  the  real- 
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ization  of  their  ambition  and  expressed  the 
belief  that  their  hearts  Avere  tilled  with  gra- 
titude to  fond  parents  who  shared  in  their 
joy,  and  to  the  noble  teachers  of  Loretto. 
**  Graduation  day  is  an  important  day  in  a 
young  lady's  life,"  Father  Brennan  said.  "A 
new  phase  of  life  is  beginning.  You  stand 
at  the  cross  roads  and  know  not  whether  your 
path  goes  east,  west,  north  or  south. 

"Graduation  days  mean  more  than  flowers, 
more  than  silks  and  satins,  more  than  the 
congratulations  of  friends,  more  than  flowei" 
Avreaths  and  diplomas,  more  than  a  social  event, 
and  much  more  than  an  occasion  for  congra- 
tulations. It  is  of  much  greater  and  much  more 
serious  import.  It  means  a  step  upward  and 
forward  in  your  young  lives. 

"Graduation  day  means  one  gives  herself 
to  everyone  but  herself.  Graduation  day 
means  one  consecrates  one's  life  to  higher  ser- 
vice than  in  the  past.  Whether  the  future 
holds  for  the  graduates  higher  studies,  en- 
trance to  the  business  life,  or  a  call  to  the 
higher  and  holier  life  in  the  service  of  God 
and  man  within  the  cloistered  walls,  whatever 
path  it  leads  to  it  is  going  to  mean  a  pathway 
to  service  for  God  and  man,"  Father  Brennan 
declared. 

In  closing,  Father  Brennan  said  that  if 
God  were  to  speak  to  the  graduates  he  would 
ask  two  questions:  "What  are  you  going  to 
do  for  me?  What  will  you  do  for  your  neigh- 
bors?" He  urged  the  graduates  to  consecrate 
their  lives  to  Christ  and  live  a  life  of  service 
to  God  and  their  fellowman.  "If  you  keep 
ever  before  you  in  your  mind's  eye  the  white 
cross  on  the  Loretto  Convent,  and  the  Image 
of  Mary  Immaculate,  I  speak  for  you  a  life 
of  happiness,  grace  and  a  wonderful  life  of 
service,"  Father  Brennan  closed.  "We  hope, 
trust,  pray  and  confidently  believe  in  spite  of 
the  sadness  elsewhere  in  the  world  your  hearts 
will  remain  gladsome  and  joyous." 


LORETTO-NIAGARA  STUDENTS  IN  PLAY 
"AS  YOU  LIKE  IT' 

"As  You  Like  It,"  enacted  by  a  cast  of 
Loretto  students  in  a  matinee  performance, 
April  23,  was  Avell  received  by  the  young  and 
exacting  audience,  composed  of  Stamford  and 
Niagara  Falls  Collegiate  students,  Loretto 
classes,  teachers  and  visitors.  On  April  24 
the  performance  found  favor  with  the  large 
audience  of  parents  and  friends,  gathered  for 
the  annual  dramatic  night  of  the  Academy 
in  the  spacious  Loretto  auditorium. 


The  young  actresses  showed  poise  and  cap- 
ability in  their  handling  of  the  difficult  roles. 
The  simple  severity  of  the  setting,  provided 
an  excellent  background  for  the  rich  and  lavish 
costumes  of  the  era.  The  forest  scene  Avas 
excellently  constructed,  and  Avas  the  Avork 
of  the  pupils  of  grades  nine  and  ten. 

An  outline  of  the  plot  Avas  giA^en,  prior 
to  the  performance,  by  Miss  Joan  Allison. 
Lighting  etfects  played  a  large  part  in  the 
staging  of  the  play. 

The  dance  of  the  eh'es  in  the  forest  of 
Arden.  brought  to  the  fore  the  younger  i)iij)ils 
of  the  Academy,  in  quaint  songs  and  dances. 
Their  A^arious  costvimes  made  a  colorful  scene 
on  the  stage  as  they  depicted  the  robin,  the 
rainboAV,  rabbits,  elves,  butterflies  and  floAvers. 

The  singing  A'oices  of  the  children  Avere 
SAveet  and  the  older  soloists  rendered  their 
selections,  Avhich  Avere  unaccompanied,  in  ex- 
cellent manner. 

Each  character  Avas  clcA'erly  enacted,  indi- 
cating the  result  of  many  hours  of  rehearsal 
under  expert  guidance.  If  one  portrayal  seem- 
ed to  be  more  deserving  of  praise  than  an- 
other, it  Avas  due  to  the  fact  that  the  role  occu- 
pied a  more  prominent  place,  holding  the  cen- 
tre of  the  stage,  but  to  the  smallest  part,  the 
young  ladies  excelled. 

The  English  country  dance  Avas  an  enter- 
taining feature,  presented  betAveen  the  acts, 
by  eight  of  the  pupils. 

The  cast  Avas  as  folloAvs : 

Prologue — Joan  Allison. 

Orlando,  son  of  Sir  Roland  de  Bois — Con- 
stance  Braceland. 

Adam,  servant  to  Oliver — Dorothy  McCar- 
thy. 

Oliver,  brother  to  Orlando — Anne  Thom- 
son. 

Dennis — Barbara  McGrann. 

Charles,  Avrestler  to  Duke  Frederick — INIary 
Rampado. 

Rosalind,  daughter  of  the  banished  Duke — 
Elinor  Andreoli. 

Celia,  daughter  of  Duke  Frederick — Gene 
Easton. 

Touchstone,  a  Jester — Irene  Hayes. 

Monsieur  he  Beau,  a  courtier — Helen  Read. 

Duke  Frederick,  the  usurper — Harriet  Mac- 
Mahon. 

Lords,  attendants  to  the  Duke — Isobel 
Beger,  Barbara  McGrann. 

Corln,   a  shepherd — Mary  E.  Reichert. 

Silvius,    a    shepherd — Anita    McGrath. 

Lords  attending  the  Banished  Duke — Betty 
Parks,  Jean  Kerridge,  Joan  Allison. 

Jacques — Norma  Effrick. 
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Banished   Duke — Mary   Brennan. 
Phebe,  a  shepherdess — Joan  Coekburn. 
Audrey,  a  country  maid — June  Stapley. 
"William,  a  country  boy  in  love  with  Audrey 
— ]Mary  Lee  Porhan. 

Hymen — Beta  Jone  Smyth. 
Prompter — Elizabeth  Nicks. 

Woodland  Scene. 

Rainbows  —  Marj^aret  Smeaton,  Joanne 
Merry,  Ida  Mae  De  Grant,  Mary  Jane  Brown, 
Theresa  Willick,  Jane  Harrison. 

Rabbits — Sonny  Smeaton,  Andrew  Fisher, 
Anthony  Urquhart. 

Elves— Carol  Barch,  Shirley  Ballard,  Caryl  1 
Ann  Fisher,  Joanne  Condon,  Suzanne  Leone, 
^larjory  Jordon,  ]Morag  Young,  Anne  Dodge. 

Butterfly — Joan  Brass. 

Robin — Kathleen  Cortese. 

Fairy — ]\Iary  Brass. 

Flowers — Patricia  Flynn.  Betty  Lou  Potter, 
Rosemarie  Dennis,  Concetta  De  Grant,  Dorothy 
June  Wicker,  Grace  Piciulo. 

Rush — Norma   Hutcheon. 

English  Country  Dance — Mary  Allen,  ^lary 
Brennan,  Evel.vn  Clinton,  Jean  Egglestoii, 
Sarah  Ives,  Betty  Jane  Leone,  Harriet  Mundell, 
Helen  Sheppard. 

Accompanist — Mary  Ruth  Lardie. 


TRANSFORMED. 


"Those  skins  have  to  go  through  or" — 
Marie  did  not  hear  her  father's  last  words, 
but  she  knew  them  off  by  heart.  She  had 
heard  them  many  times  in  the  past  few  weeks, 
but  to-day  their  full  significance  dawned  on 
her.  Marie  began  to  hate  this  life  which  meant 
imprisonment  in  the  snow  and  ice  from  Novem- 
ber to  April ;  never  seeing  anyone  for  weeks 
on  end,  and  if  the  snow  and  the  ice  on  the 
river  did  not  thaw  by  Easter,  a  year  of  real 
poverty.  Her  father  was  a  fur-trader  and  his 
skins  had  to  be  brought  down  to  the  trading 
post  before  the  Easter  season  for,  after  that 
time,  the  money  he  would  receive  for  them 
Avould  scarcely  be  sufficient  to  last  the  year. 
The  thick  ice  on  the  river  and  the  barriers  of 
heavy,  deep  snow  prevented  him  from  travel- 
ling there  in  winter. 

As  Easter  was  early  this  year,  there  were 
no  prospects  of  an  immediate  thaw.  It  was 
now  Holy  Thursday  and  the  steady  cold  was 
not  promising.  Marie  grew  bitter  as  she 
thought  of  the  hard  winter  that  would  come 
rouiul  again  in  a  few  months. 

Gloom  and  depression  hung  all  about  the 
little  log-cabin.     Marie  flung  on  her  coat  and 


climbed  up  the  steep  hill  at  the  back  of  the 
house.  When  she  reached  the  top,  the  little, 
rustic  Shrine  of  Our  Lady  rose  up  before  her. 
It  was  a  long  time  since  Marie  had  gone  there, 
— but  something  in  the  kind  eyes  of  the  statue 
drew  her  toward  it.  She  knelt  down  on  the 
cold,  hard  bench  and  began  to  pray.  It  seemed 
strange  to  be  here, — she  scarcely  remembered 
the  last  time  that  she  had  knelt  like  this,  and 
prayed  like  this.  All  her  bitter  feelings,  her 
fear  and  dread  were  poured  out  to  the  sympa- 
thetic one  whose  image  was  here  before  her  so 
still  on  its  wooden  pedestal. 

Next  day  Marie  again  climbed  the  hill ;  once 
more  she  knelt  at  the  shrine.  This  time  she 
thought  the  face  seemed  strangely  sad.  The 
quiet  smile  was  gone  and  the  kind  eyes  Avere 
filled  with  sorrow.  Marie  thought  it  must  be 
the  reflection  of  her  own  despondency,  and  un- 
consciously she  said  aloud,  "I  wonder  what  it 
is?"  The  figure  did  not  move.  Marie  seemed 
to  hear  a  voice  say,  "He  bore  so  much  for  men 
— so  much,  and  no  one  shares  the  burden." 

]\Iarie  turned  expectantly  but  there  was  no 
one  there.  She  ran  down  the  short  hill,  as  if 
frightened  by  the  voice  that  she  had  just 
heard.  It  had  frightened  her,  but  as  she  con- 
tinued to  think  about  it,  she  realized  more 
clearly  the  meaning  of  the  message.  Whether 
she  had  just  imagined  it,  or  whether  it  had 
been  real,  she  scarcely  knew,  but  it  had  been 
a  message  for  her.  This  Easter  would  certainly 
not  be  the  gayest  that  she  had  ever  seen  but 
the  memory  of  that  voice,  so  faint  and  yet  so 
deeply  imprinted  on  her  mind,  would  help  her 
through  the  long  months  to  come. 

When  the  snow  came  again  and  piled  high 
on  the  river,  and  on  the  mountains,  it  would 
not  incur  her  hate  as  it  had  done  in  former 
years.  She  felt  a  strong  peace  possess  her  as 
she  settled  down  to  her  regular  tasks.  All  her 
old  bitterness  was  gone,  there  would  be  the 
summer  and  the  long,  bleak  winter  beyond, 
but  it  Avould  not  seem  quite  so  long  and  bleak 
as  in  the  years  gone  by.  All  would  be  borne 
for  Mary's  Son. 

Joan  Allison,  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON. 
Graduation  Exercises. 

A  happy  group  of  girls  received  graduat- 
ing honors  from  His  Excellencv  Most  Rev.  J. 
P.  Ryan,  D.D.,  J.C.D.,  on  Thursday,  May  29th, 
at  the  75th  annual  commencement  of  Loretto 
Academy,  Hamilton. 
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The  setting  was  one  which  they  will  not 
soon  forget.  As  a  background  were  the  younger 
girls,  who  made  up  the  choir,  dressed  in  white. 
The  graduates  themselves  were  also  dressed 
in  white  and  carried  large  bouquets  of  red 
roses.  Each  girl  Avas  accompanied  by  a  small 
attendant,  who  carried  on  a  cushion  the  gilded 
laurel  wreath  and  small  box  containing  the 
medal,  about  to  be  presented  by  His  Excel- 
lency. 

Bishop  Ryan,  in  his  address,  stated  that  try- 
ing days  were  ahead  and  that  great  sacrifices 
would  be  demanded  of  every  one.  Courage 
arul  heroic  fortitude  were  necessary  to  over- 
come the  difficulties  of  the  future.  Each  per- 
son should  do  his  best  to  assist  the  leaders  of 
the  country  to  maintain  the  Empire  and  Can- 
ada. Prayer  and  intercession  were  needed  to 
prevent  "the  frightful  things  in  other  coun- 
tries from  coming  here,"  and  were  also  neces- 
sary for  the  sake  of  refugees  who  had  been 
driven  from  their  homes.  It  was  hoped  that 
the  bond  of  tyranny  would  be  lifted  from 
them.  He  congratulated  the  class  of  1940  and 
paid  special  tribute  to  the  Sisters  of  Loretto 
for  their  excellent  work.  He  said:  "It  was 
a  great  achievement  to  pass  75  years  so  suc- 
cessfully and  above  all  to  maintain  the  admira- 
tion and  the  respect  of  the  people  of  Hamilton, 
and  of  the  surrounding  district." 

Ideals  Possible  Here. 

Some  of  the  ideals  whicli  the  students  Avere 
taught  at  Loretto  would  not  be  considered 
worth  while  in  other  countries,  said  Rev.  J. 
A.  O'Reilly,  J.C.D.,  of  Guelph,  in  addressing 
the  graduates  and  their  friends.  Here  in 
Canada,  the  home,  the  family,  freedom  and 
religion  were  their  heritage.  He  urged  the 
people  to  pray  for  victor3^ 

Misses  01  ga  de  Preitas  and  Jeanne  Steven- 
son gave  piano  nmnbers.  The  choral  class 
directed  by  Miss  Marie  ]\IcManamy  and  accom- 
panied by  Mrs.  James  Robertson  and  the 
Loretto  orchestra  sang  delightfully.  The 
guests  were  welcomed  by  Miss  Geraldine  Wil- 
son and  an  excellent  valedictory  address  was 
given  by  Miss  Elaine  Ellis. 

Those  receiving  graduation  honors  were : 
Misses  Peggy  O'Brien,  Patricia  Spence,  Eliza- 
beth Eastman,  Helen  Turner.  Elaine  Ellis, 
Mary  MacBeth,  Marion  Lake,  Jeanne  MeCor- 
mick,  Jeanne  Stevenson,  Olga  de  Preitas,  Ger- 
aldine Wilson,  Margaret  Mallory,  Marjorie 
Dingledine. 


Prizewinners. 

The  following  won  prizes:  Gold  medal, 
presented  by  His  Excellency  Most  Rev.  Joseph 
P.  Ryan,  for  the  highest  standing  in  Christian 
Doctrine,  won  by  Miss  Olga  de  Preitas. 

Medal  for  highest  standing  in  English  Lit- 
erature, presented  by  His  Excellency  the  Gov- 
ernor-General of  Canada,  the  late  Lord 
Tweedsmuir,  won  by  Miss  Helen  Turner. 

Gold  medal,  presented  by  Rt.  Rev.  Mgr. 
Cassidy,  for  Proficiency  in  Porm  IV,  won  by 
Miss  Doris  Binet. 

Gold  medal,  presented  by  Charles  Land, 
for  highest  standing  in  Christian  Doctrine, 
Grade  VIII.    Won  by  Miss  Jane  McPhillips. 

Scholarship,  presented  by  Joseph  Pigott, 
for  highest  standing  in  Grade  VIII,  St.  Joseph's 
School,  June,  1939,  won  equally  by  Miss 
Claire  Lang  and  Miss  Margaret  O'Toole. 

Scholarship,  presented  by  Loretto  Alumnae, 
for  the  highest  standing  in  middle  school,  1938- 
39,  won  by  Miss  Geraldine  Wilson. 

Partial  scholarships,  presented  by  Parent- 
Teacher  Association,  for  the  highest  standing 
in  Grade  VIII,  June.  1939,  won  by  Miss  Mary 
Kay  and  Miss  Gwen  JMorris. 

Partial  scholarship,  for  highest  standing 
in  Grade  TX,  1940,  presented  by  the  late  Hon. 
Senator  George  Lynch-Staunton,  won  by  Mi.ss 
Rita  Karnes. 

These  musical  honours  were  won  by  the 
school : 

Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music  results, 
June,  1939,  and  Pebruary,  1940: 

Piano — Grade  9,  Marie  Jeannette  Plynn, 
honours;  Olga  de  Preitas,  Erma  Swanwick  and 
Marjorie  Cochrane.  Grade  8,  Mary  Evel,  Jean 
Evel  and  Adele  Lay  den. 

Theory — Grade  5,  harmony,  Eileen  Doug- 
las. Musical  form,  honours,  Eileen  Douglas. 
Grade  4,  counterpoint,  honours,  Margaret  Mal- 
lory. History,  honours,  Margaret  Mallory. 
Grade  3,  history,  honours,  Doris  Filgiano. 
Harmony,  Marie  J.  Plynn,  Doris  Pilgiano  and 
Jean  Stevenson.  Grade  2,  rudiments,  Mary 
Evel  and  Erma  Swanwick,  first-class  honours. 
Honours,   Jean  Evel,   Adele  Layden. 

Inter-Loretto  Music  Pestival. 

Piano — Honours,  Doris  Pilgiano,  Mary 
Parrel  and  Marie  Jeanette  Plynn. 

Peel  County  Pestival : 

Singing,  first-class  honours,  Marie  McMan- 
amy.  Honours,  Mary  Scanlan.  Piano,  hon- 
ours, Mary  Parrel  and  Doris  Pilgiano. 

Canadian  National  Exhibition : 

Singing,  first-class  honours,  Mary  Scanlan. 


TREE  PLANTING — Miss  Olga  de  Freitas,  whose  home  is  in  Geoi'sc- 
town,  British  Guiana,  is  pictured  as  she  turned  the  sod  for  the 
planting  of  an  oak  tree  in  the  j>rounds  of  lioretto  Academy,  May  28. 


Courtesy — Hamilton  Spectator 
FLAG-IJEARING — Little  John 
Pigott  chosen  to  carry  flag  pre- 
sented to  lioretto  Academy. 


On  Tuesday  afternoon,  May  28,  an  impres- 
sive ceremony  took  place  on  the  grounds  of 
Loretto  Academy.  The  graduating  class  of 
1940  gathered  round  an  oak  tree  as  the  Loretto 
string  orchestra  opened  the  program  with 
appropriate  music.  Mrs.  L.  L.  Merrill,  presi- 
dent of  the  Loretto  parent-teacher  group,  de- 
livered the  address.  Miss  Olga  de  Freitas 
planted  the  oak  tree,  while  Miss  Mary  Scaidon 
sang  Joyce  Kilmer's  Trees,  followed  by  a 
speech  by  the  class  president,  Miss  Peggy 
O'Brien.  A  very  notable  feature  of  the  pro- 
gram was  the  presence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  de 
Freitas,     residents     of     Georgetown,     British 


Guiana,  who  had  completed  a  three  and  a 
half  weeks'  trip  to  be  present  at  the  gi-adna- 
tion  of  their  daughter,  Olga.  tlie  following 
evening. 

Little  John  Pigott,  dressed  in  a  replica  of 
a  naval  officer's  uniform,  presented  a  large 
flag  to  the  school,  the  gift  of  the  Loretto 
parent-teacher  group.  Rev.  Joseph  A.  Power 
then  blessed  the  flag,  and  IMother  St.  Gregory, 
the  Superior,  graciously  thanked  the  members. 
After  the  singing  of  God  Save  the  King,  re- 
freshments wei-e  served  on  the  lawn  and  in 
the  dining  i-oom. 


« '^     '^  .-2 


0/  o 


1/   ;r. 

&  .S 
q^  -- 

Si  bt 


M  ^       is 


OJ   S 

o  s 


s  = 


O  S 


_  S*      u  >>      S  *. 


3  o 


?tO      -2 


.2  ;: 

^  a 


s  2 


e;  o 


^  .S 


si 

rs  o 


5s 


s  s: 
2^ 


II 


2  fi 


05 

-  s-  ^ 

a    a;  8S 

.2  -^  i 

>.  >.  fl 


II 


a  S 
o .:: 

O  H 

b  g' 

98  g 


,  88 

Q  u 


2  0-  _ 

0    - 1 

eg  a  a 

—  tt  - 

fi  ®  r" 

S  ®  c 

'at  9,  O 
S  «^ 

Mi^  a 
'S  ©  M 

ah 


5  5  2"  .5  . 2 


5>.C 


2  X 

a  a 

X  M 

0  i> 

X  3 


Sw 


X  9  u 


ifi 

J=  >  M 

5«a 

M  O 

o  -S  s 

PS  0  0 


es  o 


SB  S 

*  0 

8 

o  &, 


S  "3     "2  5 


s  2 
l5  = 

_r  « 

2 
a  4; 

o  a 

§! 


c     3  4,     ^ 
.2     1^  S      r 


;sl  « 


a  a 
o  Q 


a  a 

Si 


a  5* 

O    4) 

O   y; 
.a   •« 

58  ;« 


■^  o 


a  -^ 

0>    X 


J,         V    j: 
O      Si 


4*   ? 
*   g 

,2  A 


2  « 

,  a 
J-  * 
a^ 
5  **' 

f§ 

©  a 
bc  a 

u 

as 

ao  a 

|E 

88  ^ 
^   4^ 


a  ^ 

98  >» 

b  it 

^  88 


w         O 


So* 

M    O    S 

"si 
§1^ 


Hi 


la    1-icl 


s£  a 

•s  ? 
2^ 


^   O' 

'SI  e 


tfa 


I! 


fa  .01  o 

|!^ 

Ci  K  X 
O 


a    .  .:4  a 

a,  0;  s  a 

a  "  0  58 

2  ^^*-  5t, 
w  5  o   - 

■W  •-"  •5 
O  88  Ph  'M 
ti   Oi         O 

a  5c  -oK 
a^2  ^ 

5§ss 


40 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


LORETTO  HIGH  SCHOOL,  ENGLEWOOD, 
CHICAGO. 

Each  year  the  climaxing  day  of  graduation 
is  preluded  by  many  delightful  social  events 
connected  with  the  school,  and  leaving  happy 
memories.  This  year,  the  Sophomore-Senior 
Tea  at  the  school  on  May  twenty-seventh  was 
followed,  on  the  thirtieth,  by  the  Senior  Prom 
at  the  Crystal  Ball-room  of  the  Edgewater 
Beach  Hotel.  On  June  third  the  Junior-Senior 
Luncheon  was  honored  by  the  presence  of  the 
Rt,  Rev,  Monsignor  Ryan,  Pastor  of  St.  Ber- 
nard's, and  Rev,  Father  Riley,  Assistant  Pastor. 

Graduation  Day. 

As  a  fitting  opening  to  this  momentous  day 
in  the  graduate's  lives,  the  special  Mass  in  St. 
Bernard's  Church  was  attended  by  Loretto 
Seniors,  accompanied  by  their  mothers,  who 
with  them  received  Holy  Communion.  The  gra- 
duates wore  white  dresses  and  veils ;  the  other 
students  were  in  school  uniform,  and  formed 
a  guard  of  honor,  as  the  senior  class  entered 
and  left.  A  delicious  breakfast  was  served 
in  the  recreation  room. 

For  the  graduation,  the  evening  was  cool 
and  beautiful,  and  as  the  colorful  procession 
passed  along  Stewart  Avenue  to  St.  Bernard's 
Church,  numerous  exclamations  of  delight  were 
elicited.  His  Excellency,  Bishop  Shiel,  offi- 
ciated and  delivered  a  beautiful  and  encourag- 
ing address.  He  also  graciously  presented  the 
diplomas. 

Scholarships  and  Awards. 

Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  Miss  Gloria  Korba; 
Mundelein  College,  Miss  Nora  Lowe;  Mundelein 
College,  Miss  Winifred  Clancy;  Mundelein  College, 
Miss  June  Hebert;  Rosary  College,  Miss  An- 
toinette Callahan;  St.  Louis  University  School 
of  Education,  Miss  Marguerite  Drury;  Clarke 
College,  Dubuque,  Miss  Rita  Benz;  St.  Xavier  Col- 
lege, Miss  June  Hebert;  St.  Xavier  College,  Miss 
Elaine  Phillips;  St.  Xavier  College,  Miss  Nora 
Lowe;  Mount  Mary  College,  Milwaukee,  Miss 
Dolores  FitzGerald;  Nazareth  College,  Nazareth, 
Michigan,  Miss  Marie  Kilbride;  College  of  St. 
Teresa,  Winona,  Minnesota,  Miss  Geraldine  Moran; 
Barat  College,  Lake  Forest,  Miss  June  Gushing; 
St.  Mary-of-the-Woods  College,  Miss  Ann  Proctor; 
Mundelein  College,  Department  of  Music,  Miss  Elaine 
Phillips;  Mundelein  College,  Department  of  Music, 
Miss  Marylyn  Hiskey;  De  Paul  Secretarial  School, 
Miss  Lillian  Kubala;  Touhy  Secretarial  School, 
Miss  Juanita  Harkenrider  and  Miss  Dolores  Bocian. 

Gold  Medal  Awards  for  Honor  Students — Miss 
Gloria  Korba,  Miss  Lillian  Kubala. 

For  Perfect  Attendance — Miss  Dolores  Bocian, 
Miss  Mary  Rita  Glynn,  Miss  Virginia  Kelly,  Miss 
Elaine  Majeski,  Miss  Elaine  Phillips,  Miss  Rita 
Rewers. 

For  Outstanding  Work  in  Catholic  Action — 
Miss  Nora  Lowe,  Miss  Rita  Benz,  Miss  Antoinette 
Callahan,  Miss  Ann  Proctor. 


AN  OPTIMISTIC  NOTE. 

After  the  long,  dreary  winter. 
After  the  cold  and  the  snows. 
Who  does  not  find  sweetest  music 
In   the    croaking    of    the    crows? 

To  the  above  challenging  quatrain  pre- 
sented to  Grade  VI,  Loretto  Abbey,  by  one  of 
the  staff,  came  surprisingly  good  reactions ;  a 
few  of  the  "Optimistic  Replies"  are  here  pre- 
sented : 

When  winter  has  gone  I  wake  at  dawn, 
And    hear   the    robins   chirping. 
They   always   sing   their   happy   song. 
While  all  the  crows  are  lurking. 

Joan  Brown,  Grade  VL 

The  blue-jay  chatters,  and  the  robin  sings  shrilly, 
Some   people   think    their   songs   are   silly. 
But    I    ike   their   singing,    it    cheers   me   so. 
That  I'm  sorry  in  autumn,  when  they  must  go. 
Mary  Frances  Walpole. 

The    croaking    of    the    crows 

Reminds    us    of    spring, 

And  soon   little  birds 

Will    happily    sing, 

Then   we'll   be   filled   with   cheer, 

Because    the    spring   is    here. 

Barbara   Mead. 

Particularly  good  as  a  "replv"  is  Eileen 
Sheedy's,  Grade  VT. 

The  croaking  of  the   crows  is   all   very   well 

After    the    cold    winter,    long. 

But  try  to  compare  it,   if  you  can, 

To   the   "cheer-up"   of  robins'   song! 


CONTESTS. 


To  be  quite  frank,  I  do  not  ordinaril,v  haunt 
libraries.  1  like  to  read  a  little,  but  I  reall.y 
can't  say  that  I  know  much  about  authors.  In 
spite  of  the  fact,  I  find  myself,  this  morning, 
instinctively  following  the  crowd  into  our  high 
school  librarv.  Once  inside,  I  am  spellbound 
at  the  sight  m,v  eyes  behold.  Our  library  is 
actually  transformed  into  a  fairyland  of  book- 
lore.  Everywhere  my  e.ves  feast  on  artistic 
posters,  attractive  magazines  and  gaily-covered 
books.  Surely,  a  grand  exhibit  and  just  one 
more  reason  for  being  proud  of  our  school. 

Suddenly,  my  curiosity  gets  the  better  of 
me,  and  I  must  see  wh.v  the  crowd  has  gathered 
around  the  bulletin  board.  What  does  it  an- 
nounce? Two  contests!  I  read  the  rules  and 
decide  to  enter.  For  one,  I  must  write  a  book 
report — the  book  to  be  chosen  from  a  selected 
list  of  about  fifty  books  written  by  Catholics. 
The  other  is  a  professor  quiz  contest.  I  never 
was  reall.v  good  at  quizzes,  but  maybe  this  one 
will  be  different,  so,  T  read  on — a  question  a 
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day  for  the  month.  Can  I  do  it?  So  far,  so 
good !  I  do  believe  I  can  answer  such  questions 
as  these:  "In  what  novel  will  you  find  the 
story  of  a  beautiful  Roman  girl  who  was  forced 
to  become  a  vestal  virgin,  saw  the  Christians 
martyred  in  the  arena,  was  buried  alive,  was 
rescued  and  married  her  Christian  lover?"  "In 
what  book  can  you  read  the  life  history  of  a 
famous  convert  from  Anglicanism,  who  was  the 
leader  of  the  Oxford  Movement?" 

If  I  can  win  a  prize  in  one  of  these  con- 
tests, maybe  I'll  decide  to  be  a  writer.  Who 
knows? 

Of  course.  I  really  don't  believe  that  in  a 

few  short  years.  Catholic  high  school  students 

will  be  hailing  me  as  the  renowned  author  of 

the  latest  "best  seller."     But  I'm   quite  sure 

that  if  this  article   gets  the  approval   of  the 

Editor  of  the  Loretto  Rainbow,  I'll  be  as  elated 

as  any  renowned  author  ever  was  when  he  or 

slie   first   wrote   "something"   that   burst   into 

print.  ^.  ...  „ 

Noel  Dagenais 

Loretto  Academy, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


A  QUOI  BON  ENTENDRE. 

Why  listen  to  the  birds 

Singing  in    the    trees? 
Or    to    the    chattering    broolc? 

Or   to   the   summer   breeze? 

For  in  your  voice  is  chanting 

The  loveliest  bird  of  all, 
And  its  most  beautiful  song 

Is  in  your  soft,  sweet  call. 

Why  look  upon   the  stars 

Gleaming   in    the   skies? 
The  brightest  star  of  all 

Is  shining  in  your  eyes! 

Why  await  the  springtime 

To  see  the  flower  buds  part? 
The  purest  flower  of  all 

Is  blooming  in  your  heart! 

Translated  from  the  French. 

Kay  Bolton,  Grade  XI, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


OUR  LADY,  QUEEN  OF  PEACE. 

What   comfort    is    found    in    these    simple    words, 

In  days  of  trouble  and  strife! 
For   without    Our    Lady    to    plead    our    cause, 

Harassed  and  void  would  be  life. 

She   has   helped   before;    she   will    help   again; 

Let  us  heed  the  call  to  prayer! 
With,  "To  Jesus  thro'  Mary"  as  constant  cry, 
Peace  will  come,  to  avert  despair. 

Irene  Kelly,  XI-B, 
Loretto    College    School, 

Brunswick    Ave. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE, 
MICHIGAN. 

Commencement  Week. 

As  a  delightful  prelude  to  graduation  came 
the  Alumnae  Banquet  on  June  sixth  for  the 
Class  of  1940,  and  on  the  following  day  the 
Junior-Senior  luncheon.  The  class  had  chosen 
fuchsia  and  blue  with  red  roses  for  decoration. 
This  color  scheme  was  carried  out  in  the  two 
events.  Marjorie  Lapish,  president  of  Year 
III.  presided  at  the  Junior-Senior  luncheon 
and  the  usual  class  will  and  prophecy  pro- 
videc;!  entertainment  for  the  merry  group. 

Mrs.  Ray  Gillespie,  President  of  the  Loretto 
Alumnae,  gave  the  welcome  toast  at  the  Alum- 
nae banquet — Flora  Krell,  the  senior  vice- 
president,  replied  and  introduced  the  class. 
Audrey  Taylor,  the  president,  was  prevented 
by  illness  from  filling  the  office. 

Graduation. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  June  eleventh,  the 
Thirty-sixth  Annual  Loretto  Commencement 
Exercises  were  held  in  Baraga  Auditorium, 
which  was  thronged  with  relatives  and  friends 
of  the  graduates. 

Very  winsome  were  the  sweet  girl  gradu- 
ates and  their  little  flower  girls  as  they  slow- 
ly advanced  to  the  musical  strains  of  the  open- 
ing number.  Two  contrasting  choral  selections 
followed :  Invocational  to  Our  Lady  by  Mohr, 
and  Twelve  Sang  the  Clock,  by  Lloyd,  after 
which  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  Raymond  Jacques 
conferred  Graduation  Honours  on  the  class  of 
1940.  The  Butterfly,  Lavalee,  by  Helen  Mahl, 
and  Hiking,  Krome,  by  the  Choral  Class,  pre- 
ceded the  informing  and  appropriate  address 
by  Rev.  Matthew  Gorman.  The  concluding 
numbers,  Ave  Maria  Loretto,  and  God  Bless 
America,  were  beautifully  rendered  by  the 
Choral  Class  and  found  echo  in  the  hearts  of 
all  present. 


ATTAINMENT. 


I  reached  for  the  moon 

One  fretful   June — 

I  reached  for  a  handful  of  stars; 

But  all  too  soon 

Gone  was  the  moon. 

And  the  sun  drove  out  the  stars. 

I  reached  for  the  moon — 

But  I  found  life's  boon 

In  You,  Lord,  not  in  stars. 

Elizabeth  Mallon, 
Loretto  Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY,   WOODLAWN, 
CHICAGO. 

Ill  aeeordaiice  with  the  custom  in  the  school 
for  many  years,  tlie  Juniors  again  played  hos- 
tesses to  the  Seniors  at  the  annual  Junior- 
Senior  banquet  on  June  sixth. 

In  addition  to  the  luncheon  itself,  an  in- 
terestin*r  profrramme  was  i)resented  in  the 
school  gymnasium,  appropriately  decorated  for 
the  occasion.  Special  mention  must  be  made 
of  the  striking  "Class  Prophecy"  and  "Last 
Will";  also  of  Anita  Gerber's  beautiful  piano 
solo,  and  Dolores  KoAval's  choice  vocal  number. 
Each  Senior  received  her  lovely  parting  giFt 
with  pleased  surprise. 

The  Alumnae  reception  of  tlie  Class  of 
1940  into  their  ranks  was  delightful  and  is 
cited  in  Alumnae  Notes. 

The  Graduation  Exercises  were  as  impres- 
sively beautiful  as  ever.  The  lovely  proces- 
sion, the  sweetness  of  the  vocal  numbers,  the 
valedictory  and  the  baccalaureate  address  were 
all    uniquely  *'Loretto-Woodlawn." 

SCHOLARSHIl»S  AND  AWARDS. 

Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  Therese  Rooney;  St. 
Xavier's  College  (four  years),  Betty  Lang;  St. 
Xavler's  College  (one  year),  Margaret  O'Connor; 
Mundelein  College  (one  year),  Catherine  Harrison; 
Mount  St.  Mary's  College  (Milwaukee),  Virginia 
Shaughnessy;  Clark  College  (Dubuque),  May  Alice 
Martin;  St.  Teresa's  College  (Winona),  Eileen 
Regan;  Marycrest  College — Music  Department, 
Bonita  Cramer;  Rosary  College,  Veronica  Bracken; 
St.  Mary-of-the-Woods,  Shirley  Sikorski;  St. 
Xavier's  College — Music  Department,  Rita  Durkin; 
Chicago   College   of   Accounting,    Betty    McGovern. 

Medals — Apologetics,  Mary  MacDonald;  Gen- 
eral Proficiency,  Ann  Balzweit;  Honor  Student, 
Margaret  Kappisch;  Outstanding  Work  in  Catho- 
lic Action,  Rosemary  Claus. 

Journalism  Awards — Keys  from  the  Catholic 
School  Press  Association  to  Mary  MacDonald  and 
Ann  Lawson. 

Medal  for  Creative  Writing  to  Margaret  Kap- 
pisck. 

Honor  Student  in  Commercial  Department — 
Geraldine  Krause. 

Perfect  Attendance — Mary  Alyce  Webb  (spe- 
cial mention — ten-year  record — grammar  school 
and  high  school),  Jean  Hedke,  Betty  McGovern, 
Teresa  Harvath,  Rosemary  McCann,  Rosemary 
Sheehan,,  Mary  Alice  Webb,  Geraldine  Krause. 


A  PERFECT  DAY. 

The  sun  spread  his  web  of  glory  across  the 
azure  sky.  The  golden  strands  trailed  upon 
the  leafy  trees  and  mottled  all  the  grass.  The 
timid  buds  raised  their  heads  to  drink  in  the 
filtered  glory  that  lay  about  them  like  a  fra- 


gile veil.  Robins  called  to  their  young;  spar- 
rows chattered  noisily  from  tree  to  tree.  A 
wandering  stream  eased  lazily  in  from  a  placid 
lake,  gradually,  aimlessly,  slithering  down  to 
a  ripple  as  it  kissed  its  pebbled  shore. 

My  heart  leaped  at  the  call  of  nature  that 
morning  in  early  June,  the  month  when,  "if 
ever,  come  perfect  days." 

Elizabeth  Neeseii,  III- A. 
Loretto  Academv.  Woodlawn. 


MY  WISH. 


I  would  like  to  travel  far  and  wide. 

Cross  the  ocean  from  side  to  side. 

Visit  Paris  old  and  gay, 

Traverse  Japan  in  early  ^lay. 

View  the  Taj  Mahal  at  night. 

Bathed  in  sultry  Indian  light. 

China,  too,  mysterious  and   old. 

But  too,  too  often  this  story's  been  told. 

Though  I  may  hope  to  travel  far. 

The  lack  of  funds  my  hopes  will  mar. 

So  I'll  curl  up  and  take  a  look 

Upon  the  pages  of  this  book. 

I  probably  ne'er  will  travel  abroad 

Yet  these  dreams  I  will  laud. 

And  some  day  maybe  if  I  read 

My  dreain-life  among  them  T  will  lead. 

Dorothy  Dietz,  IV,      ■ 
Loretto,   Woodlawn. 


OUR  CHICAGO  GIRLS. 

Happy  faces,  pastel  formals  and  lights  play- 
ing on  the  vast  stage.  The  scene — "Chicago 
Civic  Opera  House." 

Eight  hundred  girls  from  the  Catholic  High 
Schools  of  this  wonderful  city  were  singing  in 
chorus  for  the  first  time  in  a  united  music  fes- 
tival. Ease  and  repose  amidst  life  and  color 
greeted  the  audience  that  niglit  when  tlie  cur- 
tain folded  back. 

In  reply  to  a  heartening  welcome  from  the 
house  came  the  rich  strains  of  Psalm  150.  Such 
an  opening  seemed  to  charm  the  audience  and 
tune  their  hearts  for  Somervell's  "Ave  Maria" 
(a  cappella).  Surely  music  hath  power  to 
soothe,  for  a  stillness  fell  over  that  vast  as- 
sembly and  held  them  long  after  the  closing 
notes  died  away.  "Flowery  p]aster"  and  "The 
Long  Day  Closes"  came  from  the  souls  of  those 
eight  hundred  girls  and  filled  with  sweetness 
every  corner  of  the  Opera  House. 

Our    Archbishop,    Most    Reverend    Samuel 
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Stritch,  addressed  words  of  surprise  and  plea- 
sure at  the  wonderful  success  of  the  evening. 
This  was  Archbishop  Stritch's  first  meeting 
with  girls  and  boys  of  Catholic  Chicago.  He 
was  justly  proud  of  "his  young  people,"  and 
praised  their  talents  and  training. 

Wave  upon  wave  of  approval  flooded  the 
stage,  to  thank  the  eight  hundred  singers  and 
one  hundred  band  boys  for  such  a  glorious  en- 
tertainment. "The  Star  Spangled  Banner" 
thrilled  every  heart  with  thanksgiving  for  their 
''land  of  the  free  and  home  of  the  brave." 

Loretto  girls  naturally  got  our  special  at- 
tention, and  gave  us  another  chance  "to  bow" 
to  their  successes.  We  appreciate  and  thank 
the  singers  of  our  school  for  their  good  show- 
ing. 

Genevieve  McCormick, 
Loretto  Academv,  Woodlawn. 


PERVERSE? 


My  dreams  are  of  June,  when  December  is  here; 
My  heart  longs   for  snowbanks,   when    heat   waves 

appear; 
On  school-nights   when   homework   is  heavily  laid, 
I  would  that  vacation  would  speed  to  my  aid; 
When    the   last   weeks   of   summer   just   drag    to    a 

close. 
My  yearning  for  knowledge  suddenly  grows. 
When    travel   beguiles   me,   and   far   forth    I    roam, 
My    heart    ever    tells    me,    "There's    no    place    like 

home." 
When  home,  I  could  leave  and  go  far  away 
From   the  home  that  shelters  me  day  after  day. 
Then,   what  of  those  clothes   that   I   simply  adore, 
Which,  when  new  styles  appear,  I  can  coldly  ignore? 
Oh,   why  am   I   thus?      Won't   someone  explain? 
I  long  to  be  different — but  try  all  in  vain! 

Margaret  Mary  O'Ryan, 

Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


TO  MARY. 

O    Blessed    Mother,    Mary   dear, 
What   bliss   of   soul    was    thine. 
When    oft    upon    thy    bosom    lay 
Christ    Jesus,    Son    Divine! 

Oft  didst  thou  think  of  Him  as  King 
And  Saviour  of  mankind, 
But  also  as  thy  Son,  thy  Child — 
This  thought  engrossed  thy  mind. 

Yet,    Mary    dear,    what    sorrows    too 
Were  in   thy  loving  heart! 
What  pangs  of  grief  were  thine  to  bear 
When  He  and  thou  must  part! 

And    near    the   cross   on    Calvary 
Thy   heart   was    torn    within. 
Thy  Son  was  dead;    thou  wast  alone — 
And  all  because  of  sin. 

My  mother,  Mary,  hear  this  prayer: 
Make    bright   my    soul    with    love, 
And  then  in  heaven's  eternal  day 
I'll   live   with   thee   above! 

Betty  Wallace, 

Loretto   College   School. 

Brunswick   Avenue. 


TO  RIOTHER. 


If  I  had  the  hand  of  an  artist, — 
Shall  I  tell  you  what  I  would  do? 
I   would   paint  a  most  beautiful   picture. 
The  very  image  of  you. 

I   would   frame   it   with    choicest   flowers, 

Of   colours    bright   and    gay; 

I  would  wrap  it  up  very  carefully. 

To  send  you  on  Mother's  Day. 

But,  my  hands  are  not  an  artist's. 
No  talents  great  do  I  own. 
But,  Mother,  let  me  tell  my  love 
In  this  awkward,  little  poem. 

Sally  Chivetti,  XI-A, 
Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 


FAIRY  QUEEN  MAB. 

Fairy   Queen    Mab   went   tripping   one   day 

O'er  garland-strewn  meadows  of  lovely  young  May; 

Her  heart  was  so  light,  so  happy  and  free. 

That  I  followed  Her  Majesty  only  to  see 

If  perchance  she  would  lead  me  merrily  where 

Her  favourite  haunts  are  free  from  all   care. 

She  beckoned  with  smile  so  charming  and  sweet — 

Her  laughter  beguiling,  her  form  so  petite — 

She   bewitched   and   entranced    me    with    sparkling 

delight. 
But  this  Empress  of  fairies  in  garlands  bedight 
Would  lead  me  no  farther  towards  fairy-wood  bend. 
When,  startled,   she  saw   Spring's  day  at   an   end; 
For  Spring  was  departing  in  May's  sweet  twilight. 
And  as  Summer  approached  us — Mab  melted  from 

sight. 

Margaret    Mary    O'Ryan, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


TO  MOTHER ! 

(For   Mothers's   Day) 

Our  gifts  from  above  are  many, 

But  by  far  surpassing  all  others 
The  gift  which  to  us  is  the  greatest, 

Is   the   gift  of  our  own   dear  mothers. 

No   artist   could   paint   the   picture; 

No   poet   could    write    the   poem; 
To  give  to  those  dear,  dear  mothers, 

The  glory  won  in  the  home. 

If  I  had  a  million  talents, 

I  would  summon  them  all   to  pay 

A  tribute  to  my  dear  mother. 
On   this  happy  Mother's  Day. 

Mary    Black,    XI-A, 
Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 
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LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL,  BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE. 

Graduation  Exercises. 

On  the  evening  of  June  23rcl,  the  annual 
Graduation  Exercises  were  held  at  Loretto 
College  School.  The  speaker  on  the  occasion 
was  Very  Rev.  T.  Ryder,  C.S.P.,  Rector  of  St. 
Peter's  Church.  In  his  interesting  discourse 
lie  brought  out  convincingly  the  meaning  of 
true  education  and  the  necessity,  especially  in 
these  days  of  chaos  and  danger,  of  a  truly 
Christian  education.  He  congratulated  the 
graduates  on  having  completed  their  academic 
course  in  a  school  that  furnishes  the  students 
not  only  with  the  best  in  an  educational  way, 
but  which  inspires  them  with  high  ideals  for 
the  coming  j'ears.  He  congratulated  the  par- 
ents and  teachers  for  their  part  in  securing 
the  best  possible  education  for  these  young 
ladies  Avho  were  now  about  to  take  their  place 
in  the  world. 

The  salutatory  was  given  by  Miss  Margaret 
O'Flaherty.  and  the  valedictory  by  Miss  Joan 
Hunter.  The  violin  ensemble,  composed  of  the 
violin  students  of  the  school,  added  greatly  to 
the  charm  of  the  ceremony. 

The  graduates  had  the  pleasure  of  receiving 
their  diplomas  from  their  respective  pas- 
tors, Avho  occupied  the  front  row  of  seats  on 
either  side  of  Rt.  Rev.  Mgr.  Coyle,  who  pre- 
s>ided. 

BENEFIT  CONCERT  FOR  ST.  FRANCIS 
DE  SALES'  SOCIETY. 

The  St.  Francis  de  Sales  Catholic  Deaf  So- 
ciety of  Toronto  secured  artists  for  a  most  en- 
joyable concert  at  Leretto  College  School,  April 
26,  for  the  financial  benefit  of  the  Society. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  programme  Rev. 
Father  Ellard  of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary,  and 
spiritual  director  of  the  St.  Francis  de  Sales 
Society,  thanked  the  audience  for  the  interest 
they  had  shown  in  the  welfare  of  the  society 
and  urged  a  continued  interest  in  its  members. 
On  behalf  of  the  Society  he  heartily  thanked 
the  artists  for  their  generous  contribution  of 
talent. 

Programme. 

Opening  numbers  by  a  group  of  Boy  Choristers  of 
the  Cathedral  Choir  School. 

God  Save  the  King. 

Address,  by  Father  Basil  Ellard. 

"Sanctus,"  from  the  "Missa  Brevis,"  by  Palestrina. 

"Panis  Angelicus,"  by  Cesar  Franck  and  arranged 

by   Rev.   J.    E.    Ronan    for    solo    and    four-part 

chorus. 

Solo  by  Master  Donald  Jones. 


"Come,   Let   Us   All   A-Maying   Go,"    by   Handel. 
"The    Harp    That    Once    Thro'    Tara's    Halls," 

by  Thomas  Moore. 
"Czech  Dance   Song,"   a   folk   melody   arranged   by 

Manney. 
"Down  to  the  Sea"  and  "An  Apple  for  the  Teacher," 

by  Master  Gordon  Bean. 
"Upper    Ten    and    Lower    Five"    and    "Song    and 

Dance,"   by  Master  Gordon   Bean   and    Master 

Douglas  Bean. 
"The    Unfortunate    Child"    and    "On    the    Square," 

by  Miss  Noreen  Dunn. 
"Tap  Dance  and  a  Song,"  by  Miss  Rita  Dunn. 


ST.  CECILIA'S  CONVENT  PUPILS. 
RECITAL. 

The  little  girls  and  the  music  pupils  of  St. 
Cecilia's  Convent,  288  Annette  Street,  enter- 
tained their  parents  and  friends  with  a  delight- 
ful programme  in  the  Church  Hall  on  June  1. 

The  recital  was  divided  into  three  parts. 
The  first  part  was  presented  with  charming 
simplicity  by  the  pupils  from  the  Private 
School.  Agatha  MacLennan,  Teresa  Henning 
and  Barbara  Dwyer  (six  years  of  age),  ac- 
companied the  choruses,  which  were  followed 
by  piano  solos,  and  duets  and  a  vocal  duet  by 
Jeanette  MacDonald  and  Helen  Anne  Bolger, 
also  a  recitation,  "Practising  Time."  At  the 
conclusion  of  the  choruses  the  little  girls  pre- 
sented their  mothers  with  baskets  of  spring 
flowers.  Part  II  presented  more  advanced  piano 
and  vocal  solos,  duets,  semi-choruses  and 
choruses,  including  a  chanted  prayer  for 
peace. 

The  third  part  of  the  programme  was  given 
over  to  the  senior  pupils.  A  hymn  in  honor 
of  the  Sacred  Heart,  composed  by  members 
of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary, 
received  its  premiere  performance.  A  hymn  in 
honor  of  St.  Cecilia  and  the  school  song,  "Ave 
Maria  Loretto,"  Avere  rendered.  Mary  Joan 
Kavanaugh  announced  the  names  of  the  pupils 
who  passed  with  honors  the  Toronto  Conser- 
vatory of  Music  examinations,  in  piano,  sing- 
ing and  theory;  the  inter-Loretto  piano  and 
singing  and  the  winners  of  medals  at  the  Peel 
Musical  Festival  and  the  Canadian  National 
Exhibition. 

Monsignor  Treacy  addressed  the  pupils  and 
expres.sed  his  appreciation  of  the  parents  Avho 
are  making  the  sacrifice  to  have  their  children 
educated  and  of  the  children  in  reflecting 
the  culture  and  refinement  in  the  training  they 
have  received  at  St.  Cecilia's  Convent. 

Pupils  taking  part  in  the  programme  were: 
Helen  Anne  Bolger,  Jeanette  MacDonald,  Mary 
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Teresa  O'Heir,  Mary  Joy  Hughes,  Barbara 
Mary  Louise  aud  Carol  Dwyer,  Lomita  Herod, 
Carolyu  Fannon,  Teresa  Henning,  Agatha  Mae- 
Lenuan,  Geraldiue  McCurdy,  Patricia  Lough- 
rin,  Margaret  Joau  O'Leary,  Nancy  Early, 
Thomison  Mahood,  Marijane  Cahill,  Joseph 
McQuade,  Michael  Coliton,  Edward  Carroll, 
Raymond  Plill,  John  Young,  Richard  Flint, 
Roderick  Maclnnis,  Edwin  Crooks,  Fred- 
erick Stolte,  James  Fehrenbach,  Adrian 
Sullivan,  Maureen  and  Rita  Carroll,  Mary 
Alice  and  Catherine  Young,  Barbara  and 
Wilma  May,  Mary  and  Joan  Gibson, 
June  Hill,  Loretta  Ranger,  Bernice  Foreman, 
Margaret  Jane  McCurdy,  Joan  Herod,  Anne 
Marie  Blake,  Teresa  Masci,  Rita  Clancy,  Eliza- 
beth Hawkins,  Kathleen  MacDonald,  Louise 
Fanelli,  Mary  Joan  Kavanaugh,  Gertrude  Ward, 
Lois  La  France,  Elizabeth  Puley,  Lillian  Musci, 
Doreen  Williams,  Delia  Olsen,  Eleanor  Whea- 
ton,  Ethel  Dalton-Coles,  Teresa  Lamberti  and 
Marion  G.  Hall. 

The  accompanists  for  the  solo  and  choral 
numbers  were :  Doreen  Williams,  Delia  Olsen, 
and  ]\Iiss  Marion  G.  Hall. 

St.  Cecilia's  Pupils  Winners  at  Peel  Musical 
Festival. 

Piano  and  singing  results  of  music  pupils 
from  St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto,  taking 
part  in  the  Peel  Festival  held  in  Brampton, 
Out.,  were  as  folloAVS : 

PIANO. 

Under  8  years — Silver  medal,  won  by  Aga- 
tha MacLennan  (age  6  years). 

Under  12  years — Silver  medal,  won  by  Doreen 
Williams  (age  10  years). 

Reading  at  Sight,  under  13  years — Gold  me- 
dal, won  by  Doreen  Williams. 

Piano  Ear  Test,  under  17  years — Silvei-  medal, 
won  by  Delia  Olsen   (age  13  years). 

Reading  at  Sight,  under  17  years — Bronze 
medal,  won  by  Delia  Olsen. 

Solo,  under  14  years — Bronze  medal,  won  by 
Delia  Olsen. 

Duet,  under  14  years — Silver  medals,  won  by 
Delia  Olsen  and  Norma  Cotton. 
SINGING. 

Under  10  years — Gold  medal,  won  by  Jeanette 
MacDonald;  bronze  medal,  won  by  Helen 
Anne  Bolger. 

Under  12  years — Bronze  medal,  won  by  Eliza- 
beth Puley. 

Boys'  Solo,  under  12  years — Bronze  medal,  won 
by  Adrian  Sullivan. 


A  Group  of  St.  Cecilia's  Convent  Honour  Music 
Pupils. 

Back   Row,  left  to   right — Delia  Olsen   and  Teresa 

Lamberti. 
Third  Row,  left  to  right — Elizabeth  Puley,  Lillian 

Mucci  and  Doreen  Williams. 
Second    Row,    left    to    right — Helen    Anne    Bolger, 

Jeanette     MacDonald,     Lois     LaFrance,     and 

Agatha  MacLennan. 
Front — Adrian  Sullivan. 


Girls'  Solo,  under  14  years — Bronze  medal,  won 
by  Lillian  Mucci  (age  12  years). 

Duet,  under  13  years — Gold  medals,  avou  by 
Lois  La  France  and  Elizabeth  Puley ;  bronze 
medals  won  by  Lillian  Mucci  and  Doreen 
Williams. 

Open  Class,  Contralto  Solo — Gold  medal,  won 
by  Teresa  Lamberti.  Mr.  Peter  Kennedy 
and  Mr.  Albert  Whitehead,  both  of  the 
Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music,  Avere  the 
adjudicators. 


At  the  Stratford  Musical  Festival,  held  in 
May,  three  of  the  music  pupils  from  St. 
Cecelia's  Convent  received  the  following 
awards : 

Singing,  under  15  years,  Lillian  Mucci,  first 
prize. 

Singing,  under  13  years,  first  class  honours, 
Lois  La  France  (11  years  of  age). 

Special  congratulations  to  Doreen  Williams, 
who  in  singing,  under  11  years,  won  second 
prize ;  in  Piano,  under  11  years,  second  prize, 
and  in  Piano,  under  15  years,  fourth  place 
with  first  class  honours. 

Mr.  John  Goss  and  Dr.  C.  H.  Moody  of 
London  and  Ripon,  England,  were  the  adju- 
dicators. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO    ABBEY,    TORONTO 

Patroness.    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents    MOTHER  M.  ST.  CELESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.,    and    MOTHER    M. 
T.    AQUINAS,    I.B.V.M. 

Past    President     MISS  HELENE  ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

President    MRS.    J.    P.    HYNES. 

39    Castle    Frank    Cres.,    To- 
ronto.    RA.  2393. 

First   Vice-President    MISS    DOROTHY    CAIN. 

Treasurer      MRS.   DAVID   BALFOUR, 

19  Tyrrell,  Toronto. 

Recording    Secretary     MRS.    ALEXANDER    McKEE 

STEPHENSON. 

Corresponding    Secretary    ....MISS    JOAN   McLAUGHLIN. 

57    Glen   Road,    Toronto. 

Assistant    Corresponding 

Secretary     MISS    MARY    MACDONALD. 

Convener  of  House    MRS.    ROLAND    WEIR. 

Convener    of    Membership MRS.   NEIL   McCABE    SMITH, 

71    Southwood,    Toronto. 

Convener   of   Tea    MRS.    JOHN    J.    HURLEY, 

995  Bathurst,   Toronto. 

Convener   of   Entertainment.  .MISS    DOROTHEA   MC- 
LAUGHLIN. 

Convener    of    Press    MRS.    FRANK    A.    WALPOLE, 

137   Brooke  Ave.,  Toronto. 

rHKSIDEM'S  OF  LOKETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto    Abbey    College, 

Toronto     MISS     KATHERINE     MC- 
DONALD, 

45  Royal  York  Rd.,  Toronto. 
Loretto   Alumnae   Graduates' 

Chapter     MISS    GLADYS   ENRIGHT, 

106  EUerbeck  Ave.,  Toronto. 
Niagara    Falls     MISS  MARY  BAMPFIELD, 

761    Clifton    Rd.,    Niagara 

Falls,  Ont. 
Hamilton,   Ont MISS    LILLIAN   WARNICK, 

133  Stinson  Ave.,  Hamilton. 
Stratford,    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR, 

Stratford,   Ont. 
Englewood,    Chicago     MRS.  JOHN  T.  McHALE, 

6438   Stewart   Ave.,    Chicago. 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan   ..MRS.    VIOLET    GILLESPIE. 
Loretto,   Joliet  Circle    MRS.   GEORGE    GRAY, 

105  S.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 
Woodlawn,  Chicago   MISS  MARY  ANN  HAGGERTY 

1509   E.   63rd   Place. 
Loretto,  Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MISS    AGNES   PINEAU, 

180  Elm  Ave.,  Wndsor,  Ont. 
Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle MRS.    FINK, 

1035   S.   Egert  Rd., 

Eggertsville,    N.Y. 
Loretto,   Woodlawn   Auxiliary. MRS.  THOS.  A.  DAY, 

6640  University  Ave. 
Loretto,   Winnipeg  Circle    MRS.  D    M.  SMITH, 

Winnipeg,   Man. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION,   TORONTO. 

Mr.  John  J.  Hearne,  High  Commissioner  for  Ire- 
land in  Canada,  and  designated  by  Eamon  de 
Valera  as  "architect-in-chief  and  author  of  the 
Constitution  of  Ireland,"  drafted  tw^o  years  ago, 
was  the  guest  of  honor  and  speaker  at  an  unusual- 
ly large  and  charmingly  arranged  reception  and 
tea  following  the  April  quarterly  meeting  of  the 
Loretto  Alumnae  Association. 
J  Guests  were  received  in  the  handsome  hall  of 

f        the  Abbey  by  the  Rev.  Mother  General,  other  mem- 
'        bers   of    the    Loretto    Community,    and    Mrs.    J.    P. 
Hynes,  Alumnae  president.     They  were  escorted  to 
the    drawing-room,    where    tea    was    served    from 


two  lace-covered  tables  centred  with  pale  green 
candles  in  silver  candelabra  and  huge  bouquets  of 
Madonna  lilies  and  mixed  white  flowers. 

The  High  Commissioner — slight,  clean-shaven, 
with  greying  hair  and  a  manner  that  radiates 
friendliness — was  introduced  by  Mrs.  Hynes,  who 
reminded  that,  although  a  comparatively  young 
man,  having  been  called  to  the  Bar  in  1919  after 
graduation  from  the  National  University  of  Ire- 
land, Mr.  Hearne  has  a  notable  diplomatic  career, 
having  served  on  the  committee  which  drafted  the 
Statute  of  Westminster,  which  has  meant  so  much 
to  Canada,  and  been  a  member  of  the  League  of 
Nation  Council,  in  addition  to  his  work  in  draft- 
ing the  new  Constitution  of  Ireland,  and  his  present 
appointment. 

Mr.  Hearne  expressed  appreciation  of  the  honor 
and  privilege  accorded  him  as  the  first  official 
envoy  of  Ireland  to  Canada,  and  ambassador  of 
good-will  between  the  Land  of  the  Shamrock  and 
"this  great  good  Canadian  nation"  where  there 
are  so  many  of  Irish  birth  and  descent.  It  seemed 
particularly  fitting  that  he  should  come  so  soon 
after  his  arrival  in  Canada  to  Loretto  Abbey, 
having  visited  so  recently  before  he  left  Ireland 
historic  Rathfarnham  Abbey,  "a  place  which 
we  regard  in  Ireland  as  a  holy  place,  a  place  of 
pilgrimage."  (He  noted  that  Loretto  Abbey  was 
founded  by  Mother  Teresa  Dease,  who  came  from 
Rathfarnham  nearly  100  years  ago,  to  be  first 
Superior  here) . 

Mr.  Hearne  also  said  he  was  "proud  and  happy 
to  have  been  associated  with  the  work  of  bringing 
into  being  the  new  National  Constitution  of  Ire- 
land," which  he  believed  to  be  "a  great  contribu- 
tion to  modern  political  science." 


Loretto  Alumnae  Association's  forty-second 
annual  meeting  was  held  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Ar- 
mour Heights,  when  annual  reports  were  approved. 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Hynes,  the  president,  suggested,  and  it 
was  agreed,  that  as  a  result  of  recent  discussion 
by  the  executive  committee  of  the  three  Loretto 
chapters,  money-making  activities  for  the  fotirth- 
coming  year  be  confined  to  two  major  events  ...  a 
subscription  dance  in  the  fall,  and  the  annual 
bridge  and  fashion  show  in  the  spring.  This  will 
give  members  greater  freedom  for  the  increasing 
demands  being  made  by  Red  Cross  and  other  war 
activities.  Proceeds  will  be  divided  equally  and 
used  for  scholarship  funds  and  other  educational 
interests. 

Miss  Winnifred  Fletcher  reported  that  arrange- 
ments had  been  made  for  members  to  take  the 
St.  John's  Ambulance  course  at  Loretto  College, 
89  St.  George  Street,  commencing  the  last  week  in 
June. 

Music  by  Miss  Dorothea  McLaughlin  and  Miss 
Hermine  Keller  followed  the  meeting,  and  the 
president  welcomed  the  guests  of  honor,  the  gradu- 
ates of  Loretto  Abbey,  Loretto  College  School  and 
the  College  graduates  to  the  alumnae,  and  pre- 
sented first  year's  complimentary  membership. 
Later  they  were  entertained  at  tea.  Hostesses  in 
charge  of  the  arrangements  were  Mrs.  John  J. 
Hurley  and  Mrs.  R.  S.  Weir.  Pouring  tea  were 
Miss  Mae  St.  Charles,  Mrs.  David  O'Meara,  Mrs. 
Joseph  McGoey  and  Mrs.  Stanley  Moss.  Assistants 
included  Miss  Patricia  Lalor,  Miss  Margaret  Klersy, 
Miss  Norma  Claire  Klersy,  Miss  Winnifred  Rankin, 
Miss    Mary    McGoey,    Miss    Margaret    Moss,     Miss 
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Helen  Moss,  Miss  Lorraine  Ericson,  Miss  Betty 
McDonald,  Miss  Helen  Fitzgibbons  and  Miss  Marion 
Sirdevan. 


DETROIT-WINDSOR  CHAPTER  OF  LORETTO 
ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Detroit-Windsor 
Chapter  of  Loretto  Alumnae  was  held  at  the  lovely 
home  of  Zoe  McCormick,  June  8th.  Officers  elected 
for  the  coming  year  were:  President,  Mrs.  John 
Boering,  Hamilton  Alumna;  First  Vice-President, 
Mrs.  M.  G.  Brick,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna;  Second 
Vice-President,  Mrs.  James  O'Neill,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie  Alumna;  Recording  Secretary,  Mrs.  J.  W. 
Matteson,  Guelph  Alumna;  Corresponding  Secre- 
tary,, Mrs.  Jack  Timpy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie  Alumna; 
Financial  Secretary,  Mrs.  A.  H.  Priebe,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie  Alumna;  Treasurer,  Miss  Mary  Woods, 
Stratford  Alumna. 

We  were  pleased  to  have  as  guest  for  the  day 
Miss  Florence  Mullen  of  Lima,  Ohio,  Niagara  Falls 
Alumna,  and  a  pleasant  chat  over  the  teacups 
closed  another  happy  year  of  monthly  meetings. 


LORETTO-WOODLAWN  ALUMNAE. 

The  annual  entertainment  by  the  Alumnae  for 
the  graduates  took  place  in  the  Academy  parlours 
at  afternoon  tea,  Sunday,  June  ninth.  A  short 
programme  was  presented  which  featured  vocal 
selections  by  Florence  Murphy  Born,  of  Class  1933; 
a  tap-dance  by  Coral  Davoren,  the  little  daughter 
of  Peggy  Gushing  Davoren,  of  Class  1934;  and  a 
violin  number  by  Marylyn  Hiskey,  one  of  the  19  40 
graduates. 

The  new  officers  for  the  next  two  years  were 
officially  introduced  to  the  members:  Dorothy 
Evans,  of  '37,  President;  Dorothy  Dyson  Cecchini, 
of  '30,  Vice-President;  Margaret  Gannon  Gawn,  of 
'37,  Secretary;  Jacqueline  Greene,  of  '39,  Trea- 
surer. 


COLLEGE  SCHOOL  CHAI»TER  OF  LORETTO 
ALLTVINAE. 

The  College  School  Chapter,  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association,  held  a  Spring  Tea  on  Sunday,  April 
14th,  at  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave., 
Toronto.  The  President  and  Convener,  Gladys 
Enright  and  Norine  O'Connor,  received  the  guests. 
The  tea  hostesses  were  Mrs.  J.  E.  Rosar  and  Mrs. 
S.  Payne.  During  the  tea-hour  Miss  Marie  Nixon 
rendered  vocal  solos,  assisted  at  the  piano  by  Miss 
Frances  Young. 


TO  I^ITTLE 


Little   New-Comer   whom    the   planets   greet! 

See  great  bright   worlds  from   Saturn   down   to 
Mars, 

Red  in  the  race  like  sidereal  cars. 
Mars  abreast  in   the  great  Celestial   Meet, 
Planned  by  their   Maker,   little   nameless   man. 

An  hundred  years  ago!     Heralded   so 

Your  natal   day,   methinks   there  should  be   no 
Failure,    but   only   deeds    that    will    outshine 


All   five  resplendent  heralds  of   the  sky 
In  your  gift  of  life,  O  my  little  man! 
A    gift    transcending,    of   immortal    span; 

You  may  say,   "Heralds  of  my  birth,   good-bye! 

I  shall  outlive  you,  and  I  know  not  why, 

O  Stars  of  Beauty,  I  shall  never  die." 

Lucile  B. 

CONGRATULATIONS. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  W.  Dill  (Mary  Purcell, 
Loretto-Stratford  alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter, whom  they  have  named  Mary  Loretto,  as  she 
was  born  on  Mother  Mary  Ward's  birthday,  Janu- 
ary   23. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Henry  (Anne  Cassidy, 
Loretto-Brunswick  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  Barbara  Ann,  on  February  12. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eugene  Gignac,  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  Gerard  Joseph,  a  brother  for  Gregory, 
nephew  of  M.M.   Romana,   I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oliver  Philips  (Gertrude  Mc- 
Andrew,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna),  on  the  birth  of 
a  son,   Thomas  Oliver   Philips. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Sorge  (Estelle  McAn- 
drew,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna),  on  the  birth  of 
a  son,  James  McAndrew  Sorge. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ricci  (Catherine  Kilawee, 
Loretto-Niagara  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter,  Rosemary. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Hawkins  (Irene 
Murphy,  Loretto-Woodlawn,  '34),  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Kathleen  Rita,  on  March  25th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Liddle  (Lorraine  Stuart, 
Loretto-Woodlawn,  '37),  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
on  May  19th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald  Mclntyre,  Chicago,  on 
the  birth  of  a  daughter,   Loretto. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bruce  (Helen  Sweeney,  Loretto- 1 
Hamilton    alumna),    on    the    birth    of   a   son. 


♦Now,  "Maurice  Gerome,"  we  have  learned. 


EPITHALAlVnUM. 

Time   runs   its  course   and   brings   to   you,    Regine, 
A  turning  from  your  care-free,   girlhood  days. 
From  sheltered  home,  from  loving  guidance  safe. 
For  now  you  stand  at  parting  of  the  ways. 

You  choose  the  broader  path  of  womanhood. 
Stretching   afar   into    the   vast    domain 
Of  future  mysteries,  veiled  from  present  gaze. 
Which  may  bring  only  joys:  which  may  bring  pain.j 

Courageously  you   take  the  turning  step. 
Careless  of  what  lies  hid  in  coming  years. 
Trusting  the  choice  will  verify  your  hopes 
Unclouded  by  foretokens  or  by  fears. 

Life  works  unto  a  climax:   may  you  find 

True  happiness  when  you  have  reached  your  goal 

Of  "Valiant  Womanhood."      May  it  reveal 

The  permanent  "Awakening  of  your  soul!" 

May  he  to  whom  you  faithfully  entrust 
Your  hopes  so  high,  your  deepest  depths  of  love. 
The   dawning  of  your   new   life   rising  fair. 
Worthy  his  priceless  treasure  always  prove. 

Thus  in  true  unison  that's  blessed  by  God, 
May  wedded  joys  be  yours  for  length  of  days, 
That  thro'  your  lives  and   for   Eternity 
You'll  face  no  more  the  parting  of  the  ways! 

M.   Dorothea. 
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MARRIAGES. 

Miss  Regine  Marguerite-Marie  Chevrier,  for- 
mer Loretto  Abbey  student,  was  married  recently 
to  Dr.  Thomas  Leslie  March,  Toronto. 

Miss  Mary  Kathlyne  Ryan,  Loretto  Abbey 
alumna,  was  recently  married  to  Mr.  Maurice  Wil- 
frid Rollick.  Rio  Janeiro,  Brazil. 

Miss  Marian  Moylan,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alum- 
na, daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Moylan,  was 
married  in  April  to  Mr.  Neal  Farrell. 

Miss  Mary  O'Shea,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  Thomas  O'Shea,  was  married, 
March  30,  to  Mr.  Francis  Maloney. 

Miss  Margaret  Carrier,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Milton  Carrier,  was 
married,  June  first,  to  Mr.  John  Pluard. 

Miss  Margaret  Gannon,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  A.  Gannon, 
was  married  on  June  first  to  Mr.  James  D.  Gawne. 

Miss  Catherine  Tansey,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Tansey,  was  married 
to  Mr.  Justin  C.  Tanner,  June  29. 

Miss  Monica  Lang,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  L.  Lang,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Ont.,  was  married  to  Mr.  Henry  M.  Martin, 
Edmonton,  Alta. 

Miss  Betty  Bach,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wm.  A.  Bach  (Louise  Foy,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna) 
was  married  to  Mr.  Buell  Cluck,  Fort  Lauderdale, 
Fla. 

Miss  Kathleen  Grace  Mayes,  Loretto-Niagara 
alumna,  daughter  of  Rev.  Percival  Mayes  and  Mrs. 
Mayes,  was  married  on  June  fifteenth  to  Mr.  James 
Boiden  Harvey,  Flying  Officer,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  B.  Harvey,  Winnipeg. 

Miss  Hilda  Sheerin,  alumna  of  Loretto  College 
School,  and  Loretto-Niagara;  daughter  of  the  late 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  J.  Sheerin,  and  sister  of  M.M. 
Isidore,  I.B.V.M.,  was  married,  June  15,  to  Mr. 
John  Albert  Borges,  St.  Catharines,  Ont. 

Miss  Juliet  Ryan,  Loretto-Hamilton  alumna, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Ryan  ( Ruby  Shea,  Loretto  Abbey 
alumna)  and  the  late  Mr.  M.  P.  Ryan,  was  mar- 
ried. May  21,  to  Mr.  Cecil  Hogarth  Hewitt,  of 
North  Bay,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oliver  H.  Hewitt, 
Hamilton. 

Miss  Margaret  Goodrow,  Loretto-Hamilton 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mrs.  George  Goodrow  and 
the  late  Mr.  Goodrow,  and  sister  of  M.M.  St.  Rita, 
I.B.V.M.,  was  married,  June  first,  to  Mr.  Bryan 
Patrick  Hiscott,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  J.  Hiscott 
(Loretto-Hamilton    alumna). 

Miss  Kathtleen  Burns,  Loretto-Hamilton  alum- 
na, daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Burns,  was 
married,  June   22,  to  Dr.  Ambrose  Liston. 

Mrs.  Catherine  Ryan  Allen,  Loretto  alumna, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Ryan  and  the  late  Mr.  M.  P. 
Ryan,  was  married  in  the  Basilica  of  Christ  the 
King,  Hamilton,  June  29,  to  Mr.  Philip  N.  Austin, 
B.A.,  son  of  Mrs.  Austin,  Loretto  alumna,  and  the 
late   Mr.    John    J.    Austin. 


SYMI»ATHY. 


To  Rev.  D.  J.  Egan,  Pastor  of  St.  Joseph's 
Church,  Stratford,  and  to  all  in  the  bereaved  family 
on  the  death  of  their  sister.  Miss  Ellen  Egan,  on 
May  25th. 


To  M.M.  Laurentia,  LB.V.M.,  and  Miss  Florence 
Loveland,  on  the  death  of  their  father. 

To  Mrs.  A.  V.  Schlater  and  the  bereaved  family, 
especially  Sr.  M.  Ermalinda,  on  the  recent  death 
of  their  beloved  son  and  brother. 

To  Misses  Marie  and  Ann  Quirk,  and  to  Mrs. 
Frank  Hughes,  on  the  death  of  their  aunt,  Miss 
Mary  Jane  Culliton,  on   May  second. 

To  Mrs.  J.  V.  Ryan,  on  the  death  of  her  mo- 
ther, Mrs.  Nora  Maloney,  on  May  7;  also  to  Miss 
Mary  Ryan  (pupil  of  Loretto-Stratford),  a  grand- 
daughter. 

To  Rev.  F.  Devine,  S.J.,  on  the  recent  death  of 
his   mother,    Mrs.   Matthew   Devine. 

To  Misses  Cecilia  and  Teresa  Marsalik  (Loretto- 
Brunswick),  on  the  recent  sudden  death  of  their 
father. 

To  Sr.  Mary,  LB.V.M.,  and  the  bereaved  family, 
on  the  recent  death  of  their  brother,  Mr.  Stanley 
Thurston. 

To  M.M.  Martina,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  death  of  her 
aunt,  Mrs.  McKim,  on  June  29th. 

To  M.M.  Alureda  and  all  in  the  bereaved  fam- 
ily on  the  death  of  their  brother,  Mr.  Stephen 
Hanna,  on  April   25th. 

To  Mrs.  Luehrs  (Florence  Clarke,  Loretto 
alumna),  on  the  death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  Elmer 
Luehrs;  also  to  each  member  of  the  bereaved 
family. 

To  Mrs.  Zulanos  (Stella);  Mrs.  Kukalos  (Mil- 
dred) ;  and  Miss  Bernice  Alisauskas  (Loretto-Wood- 
lawn alumna);  and  to  Miss  Loretto,  3rd  year  stu- 
dent at  Loretto,  on  the  recent  death  of  their  mo- 
ther,  Mrs.   J.   Alisauskas. 

To  Mr.  Roy  S.  Fisher  and  bereaved  family,  on 
the  recent  death  of  Miss  Marian,  of  Class  1934, 
Loretto-Woodlawn. 

To  Mrs.  Lynch-Staunton  on  the  death  of  her 
husband,     Senator    George     Lynch-Staunton. 

To  Dr.  F.  P.  McNevin,  of  St.  Michael's  Hos- 
pital Staff,  on  the  recent  death  of  his  wife,  Mrs. 
Kathleen  Moran  McNevin,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna; 
also  to  their  children,  Maureen  (a  pupil  at  Lor- 
etto Abbey),  Helen,  and  Anne;  and  to  Mrs.  Mc- 
Nevin's  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moran,  and  family, 
especially  M.M.  St.  Bernard,  Loretto  Abbey. 

To  Mr.  Bourgeois  and  Miss  Marguerite  Bour- 
geois, on  the  death  of  their  father.  Senator  Charles 
Bourgeois,  Knight  of  the  Order  of  St.  Sylvester; 
and  member  of  the  law  firm  of  Bourgeois,  Poisson 
&  Heaton,  Three  Rivers,  Quebec. 

To  Mrs.  Perrin,  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 
Mr.  Henry  Perrin,  and  to  their  daughters,  Miss 
Mary  Perrin,  Toronto,  and  Mrs.  George  Beatty 
(Patty),  New  Zealand,   Loretto  Abbey  alumnae. 

To  Mrs.  McPike  and  bereaved  family,  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  husband  and  father. 

To  Rev.  J.  A.  Mogan,  Welland,  and  to  his  be- 
reaved brothers  and  sisters,  on  the  death  of  their 
mother,  Mrs.  J.  Mogan,  on  April   25th. 

To  Mrs.  Malone,  Guelph,  on  the  death,  June 
10,  of  her  husband,  Mr.  John  J.  Malone;  to  Mr. 
Malone's  brother,  Mr.  Fred.  Malone,  and  his  sis- 
ters, Mrs.  William  Ronan,  Colgan,  Ontario,  and 
Mrs.  T.  W.  Richardson,  Windsor.  The  late  M.M. 
Xavier,  LB.V.M.,  was  a  sister  of  the  deceased. 

To  Mrs.  Abbott.  Loretto-Niagara  alumna,  on 
the  recent  death  of  her  brother,  Mr.  John  Whitty; 
and  to  Miss  Florence  Whitty,  Loretto  alumna,  niece 
of  Mr.  Whitty. 
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LORETTO  ABBF.Y,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

April  1 — We  return  to  school  for  final  term, 
looking  forward  to  many  happy  events  as  well  as 
to  hard  work. 

April  3 — Our  "second"  St.  Patrick's  Day  was 
celebrated  in  true  Irish  fashion — a  most  happy 
day,  and   shamrocks  everywhere. 

April  10-13 — The  gymnasium  demonstration 
gave  ample  proof  that  Abbey  girls  enjoy  sports. 
All  four  performances  were  grand  successes. 

April  16 — Miss  Dorothy  McLaughlin,  Loretto 
Abbey  Alumna,  gave  a  lovely  violin  programme  for 
the  community  and  students.  We  hope  to  hear 
her  again. 

April  26 — "The  early  bird  catches  the  worm." 
Our  promptitude  in  returning  after  Easter  is  re- 
warded by  a  free  week-end. 

April  29 — Cornelia  Otis  Skinner  entertained  us 
at  Eaton's  Auditorium  with  her  charming  read- 
ings. 

May  6 — An  exciting  baseball  game  between 
third  and  fourth  forms.     Third  victorious. 

May  16 — Mary's  Day!  Hundreds  of  girls  from 
St.  Joseph's  and  Loretto  Schools  assisted  at  Mass 
in  St.  Michael's  Cathedral,  and  received  Holy  Com- 
munion in  honour  of  Our  Lady.  The  hymns,  in 
which  all  joined,  and  the  impressive  and  appro- 
priate sermon  were  additional  features  of  the  cele- 
bration. We  Abbey  girls  spent  the  rest  of  the 
day  on  a  picnic  at  Centre  Island. 

May  12 — Mother's  Day — begun  with  Mass  and 
Communion   for  our  mothers. 

May  14 — C.Y.O.  choir,  under  the  direction  of 
Rev.  Dr.  Ronan,  gave  us  a  beautiful  concert  at 
the  Abbey.     "Finlandia"  was  particularly  stirring. 

May  19 — The  1940  graduates  of  the  Abbey, 
and  of  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave., 
united  in  a  day  of  recollection;  the  conferences 
were  given  by  Rev.  Father  Morrison,  S.J. 

May  23 — Feast  of  Corpus  Christi — procession 
of  the  Blessed  Sacrament;  renewal  of  self-dedica- 
tion to  Christ  the  King;   Benediction. 

May  24 — The  free  week-end  has  arrived,  to  the 
accompaniment  of   fire-crackers,   for  Victoria   Day. 

May  30 — The  day  of  days!  Congratulations 
to  Class  of  1940  as  graduation  honours  are  be- 
stowed. 

May  31 — Our  Lady's  month  closed  with  the  tra- 
ditional procession,  hymns  in  her  honour,  and  the 
crowning  of  her  statue  in  the  Grotto.  Joan  Mc- 
Kinnon  had  the  privilege  of  placing  the  wreath, 
and  Bernadette  Pennylegion,  of  carrying  the  So- 
dality banner. 

June  1 — Fourth  Form  girls  are  hostesses  ot 
banquet  for  the  graduates.  Special  guests  of  hon- 
our were  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan,  and  Rev.  Father  Fraser, 
Chaplain. 

June  2 — First  Communion  Day  for  some  of  the 
little  ones;   their  happiness  is  evident. 

June  3 — Hopeful  faces,  downcast  faces  emerge 
from    class-rooms.      Ah!    examinations! 

June  4 — Rev.  Dr.  Ronan  kindly  brought  his 
surpliced  Boys'  Choir  of  St.  Michael's  Cathedral  to 
sing  at  the  Abbey,  a  favour  appreciated  by  all  who 


heard    the   beautiful    rendering   of   beautiful    selec- 
tions. 

June  9 — Graduates  of  Loretto  College,  Loretto 
College  School,  and  Loretto  Abbey  entertained  by 
Loretto  Alumnae  at  a  Tea  at  Loretto  Abbey. 

June    10 — Miss  Arnold,    Dramatic   Art    instruc- 
tress,   presented   some   of   her   pupils   in   a    recital. 
Special  mention  should  be  made  of  the  piano  duet 
by  Misses  Eileen  Harvey  and  Josephine  Roy;   Blue; 
Curtains  by  Miss  Jacqueline  Clark,  and  Little  Boyj 
Blue  by  Miss  Jane  Crawford. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONT. 

At  the  annual  Niagara  Falls  Musical  Festival, 
Loretto  Academy  pupils  won  many  of  the  coveted 
honours.  In  the  piano  contest  the  Loretto  winners 
were : 

For  10  years  and  under,  Beverley  Booth,  silver 
medal,  first  amongst  15  contestants;  Mary  June 
Tesch,  second,  and  Carol  Barch,  fourth,  both  with 
first-class  honours. 

For  10  years  and  under  (duet):  Carol  Barch 
and  Mary  June  Tesch,   1st  class  honours. 

For  11  years  and  under:  Ann  Biller,  third 
(tied),  in  16  contestants;  Marylyn  Fetterly  and 
Joan  Walker,  1st  class  honours. 

For  12,  and  under:  Jean  Brass  3rd,  Janet 
Tabaka  4th,  and  Betty  Rohrer — all  1st  class  hon- 
ours. 

For  13  and  under  (duet):  Joan  Walker  and 
Blanche  Greves  won  a  Berenice  Merrifield  Trophy, 
coming  first  amongst  eleven  contestants.  Janet 
Tabaka  won  2nd  trophy,  and  Marylyn  Fetterly 
third  with  1st  class  honours. 

For  17  and  under  (open),  Schubert's  Impromp- 
tu  142:    Norma  Effrick,  silver  medal,    2nd    (tie) — ■ 
11  contestants.     Mary  Ruth  Lardie,  3rd   (tie),  and 
Phyllis  Quenn — all  1st  class  honours. 

For  18  and  under  (duet).  Pomp  and  Circum- 
stance: Norma  Effrick  and  V.  Dell  1st,  winning 
silver  medal. 

Adjudicator — Mr.  Atkins,  Toronto  Conservatory] 
of  Music. 

Vocal    Soctioii. 

7  years  and  under:  Caryll  Ann  Fisher,  1st, 
winning  silver  medal — 8  contestants;  Morag  Young, 
1st  class  honours. 

8  years  and  under  (Girls):  Joan  Brass,  1st — 
winning  silver  medal — 13  contestants;  Kathleen 
Cortese,  1st  class  honours. 

8  and  under  (Boys):  Sonny  Smeaton,  1st  class 
honours — 7  contestants. 

9  and  under:  Betty  Lou  Potter,  1st  class  hon- 
ours— 12  contestants. 

10  and  under:  Beverly  Booth,  1st — winning 
silver  medal — 11  contestants;  Carol  Barch,  2nd, 
bronze  medal;  Margaret  Smeaton  and  Adele  Dodge. 
1st  class  honours. 

11  and  under:  Ann  Maloney,  1st  class  honours 
— 14  contestants. 

12  and  under:  Betty  Rohher,  2nd — winning 
bronze    medal — 17    contestants;    Jean    Brass,    3rd; 
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Sandy  Smeaton,  4th;  Luigina  Cortese,  1st  class 
honours. 

13  and  under:  Rosemarie  Deleo,  1st — silver 
medal — 13  contestants;  Edith  Farrington,  3rd,  with 
first  class  honours. 

Class  15  and  under:  Dorothy  McCarthy  and 
June  Stapley,  1st  class  honours — 17  contestants. 

Class  (open):  June  Stapley,  Dorothy  McCar- 
thy and  Jane  Stoner  1st  class  honours — 17  con- 
testants. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,   HAMILTON. 

April  1 — Oft  to  a  new  start,  with  gay  holiday 
memories  behind   us! 

April  9 — Annual  Parent-Teacher  Association 
Tea.  The  Seniors  served,  and  Loretto  Orchestra 
provided  the  music. 

April  11 — Farewell  party  for  Gwen  Marco, 
about  to  leave  for  her  new  home  in  Montreal. 

April  16 — Music  recital  by  Senior  pupils  re- 
vealed a  wealth  of  talent.  Programme  is  given 
below. 

April  13 — Lorraine  Flynn,  Corinne  Cauley  and 
Geraldine  Wilson  entertained  with  vocal  numbers 
at  the  P.T.A.  meeting  to-day. 

May  8 — Annual  Conventon  of  Hamilton  Catho- 
lic High  School  Sodalities  held  at  the  Basilica. 
Seven  hundred  Sodalists  at  Holy  Mass  celebrated 
by  His  Excellency,  Bishop  Ryan,  D.D.  At  the 
Sodality  breakfast,  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  Brennan. 
President  of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary,  Toronto, 
gave  an  arresting  and  encouraging  talk  on  voca- 
tions. Our  dear  Bishop  welcomed  us  Sodalists,  to 
the  Convention.  An  interesting  symposium  was 
given  in  which  Jeanne  McCormick  represented 
Loretto.  The  afternoon  session  closed  with  the 
crowning  of  Our  Lady's  statue,  and  Benediction  of 
the  Blessed   Sacrament. 

May  17 — We  attend  Loretto  Kindergarten  Clos- 
ing Exercises  and  admire  the  poise  and  talent  of 
the  little  performers. 

May  23 — Corpus  Christi  procession;  guard  of 
honour;  Blessed  Sacrament  hymns;  Benediction — 
all  mark  this  beautiful  feast  day,  which  began  with 
Mass  and  Holy  Communion  for  world  peace. 

May  28 — Loretto  tree-planting,  and  flag  dedi- 
cation. A  tea  was  served  on  the  grounds  for  the 
Seniors. 

May  29 — Mass  for  the  Graduates,  followed  by 
the  1940  class  breakfast,  which  was  delicious  and 
so  graciously  served.  Account  of  graduation  else- 
where in  this  issue  of  The  Rainbow. 

May  31 — ^School  crowning  of  Our  Blessed  Mo- 
ther's statue,  to  mark  the  close  of  her  month. 

June  3 — A  most  interesting  picture  exhibit, 
featuring  British  Guiana  and  the  West  Indies,  given 
by  Mr.  de  Freitas. 

June  4 — Junior  pupils  entertained  their  parents 
and  the  Seniors  with  a  varied  and  delightful  prO' 
gramme. 

Programme  of  Recital,  April  16. 

Piano   Duo — (a)    Minuet   Celebre Boccherini 

(b)    Playful  Kittens    Behr 

Kay  Allen    Ruth  Truscott 

Piano — Valsette    Kichner 

Helen  Barry 

Piano — Valse  in  G  Flat Chopin 

Marilyn  Barry 


Piano  Duet —  Rondo  a  la  Turca Mozart 

Mary  and  Jean  Evel 
Violin  Ensemble: 

(a)  Lovely   Maiden    Haydn 

(b)  Ave  Maria Schubert 

Vocal  Duet^ — Twilight  Shadows arr.  Moffatt 

Anne   Sinnott,    Dorothy   Hobson 

Vocal — -Daisies Hawley 

Marie  McManamy 

Vocal — The   Swallows    Brahms 

Marilyn  Barry 
Vocal  Duet: 

Polish  Folk  Song  (Star  Lullaby)  arr.  Treharne 
Marie   McManamy,   Marie   Brick 

PIANO 

Duo:      Other  Yesterdays Godowsky 

Mary  Farrell,  M.  J.  Flynn 

Cadiz    Albeniz 

Adele  Layden 

Valse  Brillante Moszkowski 

Jean  Stevenson 

LaLisonjira Chaminade 

Olga  de  Freitas 

Hungarian Macdowell 

Marie  Jeanette   Flynn 

Claire  de  Lune Debussy 

Erma  Swanick 

VIOLIN 
Ensemble: 

Meditation    Gounod 

Marie  Jeanette  Flynn,  Jean  Evel, 
Madeline  Townsend,  Mary  Brechon 

Cavatina    Schmidt 

Nona  Hill 

Minuet Boccherini 

Mary  Fitzgerald 

VOCAL 

Double  Trio: 

Hey  Derry Bach 

Mary    Scanlan,    Mary    Brechon,    Marilyn 

Barry,  Marie  McManamy,  Marie  Jeanette 

Flynn,  Marie  Brick 

If  No  One  Ever  Marries  Me Lehmann 

Anne  Sinnott 

The  Violet Mallinson 

Mary  Brechon 

The  Little  Damozel    Novello 

Mary  Scanlon 

PIANO 

The  Lark    Glinka-Balakerew 

Mary  Farrell 

Scherzo  in  E  Minor Mendelssohn 

Doris  Filgiano 

VIOLIN 
Ensemble: 

(a)  Moonlight  Sonata   (Adagio)  ....  Beethoven 

(b)  Hungarian  Dance    ■  Brahms 

Madeline  Townsend,  Mary  Reynolds,  Jean 
Evel,  Marie  Jeanette  Flynn,  Kay  Bolton, 
Mary  Brechon,  Georgine  Coleman,  June 
Brechon,    Mary    Evel,     Mary    Fitzgerald, 

Helen  McManamy,  Nona  Hill. 

Accompanist — Mary  Farrell. 

God  Save  the  King. 

Assistant  Accompanists: 

Doris  Filgiano,  Helen  Barry,  Marie  Jeanette  Flynn, 

Olga  de  Freitas. 
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LORETTO  A(  ADEMY,  STRATtX>RD. 

May  4,  a.m. — Loretto-Stratford  sends  ten  music 
pupils  to  the  Inter-Loretto  Musical  Festival  in  To- 
ronto, to  compete  in  the  piano  solo  and  duet  con- 
tests; p.m.  The  ten  happy  competitors  return  to 
our  Classic  City  with  sixteen  music  certificates — 
all  indicatng  first-class  honours,  or  honour  stand- 
ing, with  grading  90%  to  72%.  Congratulations 
to  the  winners! 

May  12 — Mother's  Day  programme  and  St. 
Cecilia's  Closing  Recital  coincide.  Miss  Gloria 
Fitzpatrick,  President  of  the  Club,  acted  as  chair- 
man. A  charming  tribute  "To  Mothers"  was 
given  by  Miss  Rita  Laurentz;  piano  and  vocal  solos 
and  duets;  also  selections  sung  by  Loretto  Choral 
Class.  The  Liturgical  Boys'  Choir,  and  The  Junior 
Singing  Class  made  a  most  enjoyable  programme. 
An  interesting  feature  was  the  distribution  of 
music  certificates  and  prizes. 

May  24 — Confirmation  at  St.  Joseph's  Church. 
Grade  X  Academy  students  and  Liturgical  Boys' 
Choir  greeted  His  Lordship,  Bishop  Kidd,  of  Lon- 
don, as  he  entered  the  church,  with  the  chorus, 
"Ecce  Sacerdos." 

May  30 — ^Opening  day  of  Stratford  Music  Fes- 
tival. Loretto  High  School  Choral  Class;  The 
Double  Trio;  The  Liturgical  Boys'  Choir;  The 
St.  Joseph's  Separate  School  Choir  are  among 
those  competing — and  all  win  laurels.  Those 
awarded  1st  class  honours  are:  Shirley  Holmes, 
Angeleen  Conway,  Therese  Grenier,  Betty  Banner- 
man;  those  obtaining  honour  standing:  Joseph 
Roth,  Mary  Warrimer,  Irene  Bomasent.  Valerie 
Herman,  Teresa  Stock. 

June  7 — Month's  Mind  Mass  for  the  repose  of 
the  soul  of  Miss  Ellen  Egan,  Sister  of  Very  Rev. 
Dean  Egan.  Members  of  Loretto  Community;  Lor- 
etto High  School  students,  and  Separate  School 
pupils  attended.  The  Liturgical  Boys'  Choir  sang 
the  Gregorian  High  Mass  of  Requiem,  and  these 
young  choristers  also  received  Holy  Communion 
during  Mass. 


LORETTO  ACADEIVIY,   SAULT  STE.   MARIE, 
MI(  HIGAN. 

Literary,  Social  and  Religious  Xotes. 
LITERARY. 

In  the  Seventh  Annual  Essay  Contest  sponsored 
by  the  National  Catholic  Rural  Life  Conference, 
first  prize  was  awarded  to  Louise  Kathleen  Melton 
of  Year  III,  Loretto  Academy,  in  the  diocese  of 
Marquette.  A  congratulatory  letter  was  received 
from  the  Diocesan  Superintendent,  the  Reverend 
M.  Melican,  and  the  Honour  Certificate  was  pre- 
sented  at   Commencement   Exercises,   June    11. 

Hi        *        * 

A  library  contest  conducted  by  Marjorie  Lapish, 
Year  III,  student  librarian,  awakened  renewed  in- 
terest in  book  lore.  The  honour  for  guessing  the 
titles  of  the  greatest  number  of  books  was  given 
to  Adele  Malkowski. 

Some  of  the  questions  were: 

"In  what  novel  is  told  the  story  of  a  young 
lad  who,  living  in  the  East,  just  after  the  opening 
of  the  Christian  era,  by  accident  dislodges  a  tile 
in  the  roof  while  watching  a  procession  in  honour 
of  a  new  Roman  governor?  He  is  condemned  to 
Ihe    galleys    for    punishment,    and    later    he    meets 
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Jesus  of  Nazareth  and  is  converted  to  Christian- 
ity?" 

"What  satirical  romance  tells  of  a  kindly  and 
simple-minded  gentleman  riding  on  his  horse, 
Rozinante,  and  tilting  at  the  sails  of  a  group  of 
wind-mills?" 

"In  what  novel  and  by  what  author  are  the 
following  characters:  Uriah  Heep,  Barkis,  the  Mi- 
ca wber  family?" 

Each  school  day  for  a  month  the  library  bul- 
letin had  a  new  query.  The  books  selected  for  the 
contest  were  chiefly  classics  or  Catholic  biogra- 
phies. 

>;:         $         ^ 

SOCIAL. 

Honouring  Miss  Genevieve  Eldred,  the  seniors 
and  juniors  of  1940  gave  a  card  party  and  tea 
from  three  to  five  o'clock  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
Child  C  art  course.  Miss  Eldred  had  come  to  the 
Academy  from  the  Michigan  Department  of  Public 
Health  to  conduct  classes  in  the  high  school.  Some 
very  attractive  as  well  as  instructive  work-books 
will  be  long  treasured  by  the  students  who  were 
fortunate  enough  to  have  Miss  Eldred  for  instruc- 
tor. 

*  *      * 

C.Y.O.  at  the  Sault  seems  sometimes  synony- 
mous with  Loretto  activity.  At  any  rate — except 
for  the  presence  of  the  boys — the  celebration  of 
St.  John  Bosco's  feast  gave  Loretto  girls  scope 
for  much  Catholic  action  as  a  student  project. 
After  the  general  Communion  in  St.  Mary's  Church, 
breakfast  was  served  in  Baraga  Auditorium.  An 
amateur  radio  hour  furnished  speeches  for  the 
occasion.  In  the  afternoon  C.Y.O.  boys  had  a 
basketball  game;  and  the  feast  day  ended  with 
a  dance.  Our  gratitude  to  Reverend  Gino  Ferraro, 
who  so  untiringly  worked  to  make  the  day  a  suc- 
cess! 

*  *      « 

To  exhibit  a  late  addition  to  our  school  refer- 
ence material,  the  class  librarians,  Helen  Rapin, 
Margaret  Paquin  and  Helen  Ujinski  were  hos- 
tesses at  a  library  tea  for  the  high  school  students. 

The  volume  on  display  was  of  World-Famous 
Paintings  edited  by  Rockwell  Kent,  which  our 
kind  friend,  the  Hon.  Chas.  Osborn,  presented  to 
the  school.  Books  since  then  given  by  Mr.  Os- 
born are:  "The  Athletic  Finn"  and  "One  Wise 
Man." 

«      «      * 

Vocation  Week  was  observed  this  year  by  the 
Senior  class  acting  a  skit,  "High  Ways."  Audrey 
Taylor,  as  nurse,  Leicester  Atkinson,  as  school 
teacher,  Shirley  Christie  as  bride,  and  Reita  Os- 
mar  as  a  nun,  gave  their  classmates  opportunity 
for  some  serious  thinking  and  reasoning  on  the 
relative  values  of  careers. 

*  *      * 

Not  least  among  the  social  events  of  this  year 
we  class  our  basketball  tournament,  which  was  an 
inter-class  activity.  Games  were  also  played  with 
the  Sault  High  School  and  with  the  Technical  High 
School  of  Sault,  Ontario.  If  success  can  be  count- 
ed by  the  knowledge  acquired  we  feel  that  our 
physical  education  work  this  year  has  been  most 
successful — notwithstanding  some  games  lost  to 
more  experienced  teams. 

The  physical  education  classes  closed  on  June 
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7  with  a  demonstration  in  Baraga  Auditorium.  A 
nursery  tale — Goldilocks  and  the  Three  Bears — 
was  used  as  highlight. 

Mary  McKinney  played  the  part  of  Goldilocks. 
Others  in  the  cast  included  Barbara  Muth,  Elizabeth 
Loughlin,  Anna  Marie  Blain.  The  program  also 
included  a  medley  of  nursery  rhymes,  rhythmical 
activities,  American  country  dances,  Irish  long 
dance,  and  balloon  dance.  All  graduates  from  first 
to   ninth   were   represented   in   the   demonstration. 

*  *      * 

On  the  evenings  of  April  29  and  30,  the  high 
school  students  presented  the  school  play.  "The 
Rose  of  the  Danube"  story  centers  around  a  little 
village  on  the  rose-covered  banks  of  the  beautiful 
blue  Danube.  Leading  parts  were  taken  by  the 
juniors  and  seniors.  Colorful  costumes  and  dances 
added  much  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  large  audi- 
ence. 

*  *  sN 

RELIGIOUS 

Perhaps  the  visit  of  our  beloved  Mother  General 
to  the  Loretto  Sault  school  should  be  rather  placed 
in  the  social  column  of  this  chronicle;  but  our  re- 
collection of  her  visit  will  ever  be  associated  with 
the  beautiful  spiritual  thoughts  she  left  with  us. 

Early  in  the  visit  we  had  a  school  reception 
and  enjoyed  the  honour  of  being  personally  pre- 
sented to  her.  We  thank  her  for  her  words  of 
kindly  encouragement  and  shall  look  forward  to 
her  coming  again  to  our  school. 

*  *      * 

May  crowning  of  our  Blessed  Mother's  statue 
was  held  on  World-Wide  Sodality  Day  this  year. 
Owing  to  the  rain  we  were  forced  to  have  the 
procession  in  the  halls  instead  of  on  the  grounds 
as  we  had  planned.  Nevertheless  with  all  the  little 
children  participating,  the  event  was  devotional 
and  inspiring.  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment was  given  in  the  chapel  by  Reverend  Robert 
Monroe. 


Three  of  the  most  enjoyable  and  profitable 
days  of  the  school  year  commenced  with  our  an- 
nual retreat.  Father  Carrabine,  S.J.,  kept  us  in 
deep  thought  as  he  unfolded  the  Spiritual  Exer- 
cises of  St.  Ignatius.  Those  of  us  who  had  never 
been  privileged  before  to  make  this  kind  of  re- 
treat were  almost  lost  in  the  new  experience. 
Papal  Blessing  with  Benediction  of  the  Blessed 
Sacrament  brought  the  short  hours  of  heavenly 
days  to  a  too-abrupt  close.  We  are  now  planning 
for  next  retreat. 
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LORETTO   HIGH  SCHOOL,   ENGLEWOOD, 
CHICAGO. 

April  16 — Round  and  round  the  Planet  Roller 
Rink,  to  the  strains  of  popular  music,  whirled  the 
Lorettoans  this  afternoon,  at  the  Senior  Sodality 
Roller  Skating  Party.  Everyone  had  a  splendid 
time;   the  event  was  a  brilliant  success. 

April  23 — A  web  of  enchantment,  surely,  has 
been  spun  about  the  gymnasium!  Past  its  doors 
lies  a  land,  fantastic,  mysterious — China!  Sur- 
rounded by  lanterns  and  cherry-blossoms;  under 
the  spell  of  imagination,  an  audience,  partly  cyni- 
cal, but  mostly  appreciative,  watched  the  changing 
scenes    of    "Lady    Precious    Stream,"    the    Seniors' 
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Play,  which  will  be  long  and  pleasurably  remem- 
bered. 

May  27 — Sophomore-Senior  Tea.  Nautical  de- 
corations were  very  effective;  refreshments,  choice; 
prophecy  for  the  Graduates,  wonderful;  and  gift 
address  book  to  each  Senior  most  welcome.  Con- 
gratulations and  thanks  to  2nd  Year. 

May  29 — The  annual  procession  in  Our  Lady's 
honour,  from  the  school  to  St.  Bernard's  Church, 
for  crowning  of  her  statue  by  our  Sodality  pre- 
fect. Student  body  formed  a  guard  of  honour  for 
the  May  Queen  and  her  attendants.  Father  Riley, 
our  school  chaplain,  gave  an  appropriate  confer- 
ence and  all  joined  in  the  selected  hymns  to  Mary, 
Our  Mother.  The  Senior  Sodality  party  was  af- 
terwards held  in  St.  Bernard's  gymnasium  for  the 
dancing  and  games,  and  in  the  school  cafeteria 
for  the  much-enjoyed  refreshments.  The  novel 
ticket  handed  to  each  girl  was  a  lollypop  with 
strict  injunctions  not  to  eat  it  till  after  the  party! 

May  30 — Formal  attire,  flowers,  and  joyous 
laughter  contributed  to  a  colorful,  happy  and  un- 
forgettable event  of  our  school  year — the  Senior 
Prom,  at  the  Crystal  Ball-room  of  the  Edgewater 
Beach  Hotel  on  Chicago's  enchanting  lake  front. 

June  2 — A  perfect  evening  for  the  Open  House! 
The  initial  feature  was  a  highly  entertaining  farce 
presented  by  the  Juniors — ably  assisted  by  the 
school  orchestra,  directed  by  Mr.  Harvey.  From 
the  gym  a  throng  of  gaily-dressed  Lorettoans  with 
friends  and  relations,  trooped  into  the  school,  fill- 
ing the  halls  with  the  music  of  laughter  and 
merry  voices.  The  domestic  science  students  were 
rewarded  by  seeing  the  proffered  samples  of  their 
culinary  art   disappear   with   evident   appreciation. 

In  the  sewing  room,  stylish  garments,  perfect- 
ly finished,  reflected  credit  on  students  and  teach- 
ers; while  in  the  chemistry  department,  the  most 
curious  and  interesting  exhibit  was  "Humphrey" — 
as  presented  by  the  P\F.P.S. 

We  are  happily  conscious  that  L.H.S.  has 
gone  quite  creditably  through   this  inspection! 

June  3 — Entertainment  by  the  Juniors  is  pro- 
verbially a  treat  and  the  Junior-Senior  luncheon 
to-day  proved  that  this  year's  Juniors  excel  in 
hospitality  and  ability  as  hostesses.  To  the  Seniors 
came  another  striking  class  prophecy.  Enjoyment 
and  dignity  were  added  on  this  festive  occasion 
by  the  presence  of  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  Ryan  and 
Rev.  Father  Riley. 

June  6 — Graduation  day,  of  which  an  account 
is  given  elsewhere  in  The  Rainbow. 

June  11 — Early  morning — and  the  sky  dull  and 
threatening!  Would  the  picnic  have  to  be  post- 
poned? "Of  course  not!"  we  said — to  cheer  our- 
selves, for  secretly  we  expected  the  worst — and  set 
off  for  school. 

Oh,  such  a  relief  to  see  the  buses  waiting!  We 
ran  into  school,  and  began  to  help  with  the  lunches. 
When  we  saw  the  variety  and  amount  of  the  food, 
we  hid  our  home-packed  lunches — should  not  have 
brought  them — but  then,  where  it  is  a  matter  of 
having  sufficient  food,  how  can  one  trust  a  com- 
mittee implicitly?  Suddenly  the  sun  came  out, 
and  one  heard  repeatedly,  "I  told  you  so,";  "Oh, 
I  knew  it  wouldn't  rain,  after  all  those  prayers!" 
"No,  of  course,  it  couldn't!"  The  ride  to  Aurora, 
our  destination,  was  marked  by  laughter  and  song, 
and  pleasant  small  talk — but,  oh,  those  air-brakes! 
At  Aurora  we  played  ball  and  jumped  hedges  till 
dinner-time.       Food    we    had    in    abundance,     but 
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nothing  to  slake  our  thirst.  We  held  up  our  paper 
cups  and  prayed,  "Lord,  please  give  us  something 
to  drink!"  Eight  and  a  half  minutes  later  it 
rained.  We  did  not  complain,  and  the  rain  did 
not  prevent  us  from  going  on  all  the  rides. 

"Time's    up!"      A    happy    ride    home — but,    oh, 
those  air-brakes! 


LORETTO,   W(M)DLAWN,  (  HICAGO 

Mar.  4 — Dr.  Eva  Ross,  a  nationally  known  lec- 
turer, spoke  to-day  on  "What  Makes  Us  What  We 
Are."     Her  address  was  enlightening  and  helpful. 

Mar.  6 — Formal  Reception  for  our  dear  new 
Archbishop,  His  Excellency  Samuel  A.  Stritch,  D.D., 
was  followed  by  a  holiday. 

Mar.  15 — The  thrills  in  the  life  of  a  secret  ser- 
vice man — all  shown  in  to-day's  movie,  "Know 
Your  Money." 

Mar.    20 — Easter  Vacation   begins. 

Mar.  25 — In  a  beautifully  decorated,  softly 
lighted  gym  we  danced  to  the  swaying  music  of 
Bob  Phillips'  orchestra  and  had  a  marvelous  time — 
at  the  Annual  Writers'   Club  Dance. 

Mar.  27 — Vacation  over;  we're  back  to  work  in 
our  final  effort  of  the  year. 

April  1 — Miss  Marie  Houston,  world  famous 
concert  artist,  made  a  return  visit  much  to  the 
delight  of  all.  She  sings  beautifully  and  adds  much 
to  it  with  her  exquisite  costumes. 

April  11-12 — Seniors  surprised  all  by  their 
ability  to  portray  Japanese  maids  to-night  in  the 
fascinating  and  attractive  play,  "Romance  in  Ja- 
pan." 

May  2 — Ascension  Thursday. 

May  8 — To-day  the  Writers'  Club  brought  the 
year's  activities  to  an  end  at  a  most  delightful 
luncheon. 

May  10 — Candidates  for  the  popularity  contest 
are  announced  to-day  and  now  their  managers  are 
busy  seeking  votes. 

May  14 — The  Blue  Ribbons  hold  "center  stage" 
to-day. 

May  17 — After  an  exciting  contest,  Patricia 
Kerwin  reigns  Queen  of  the  Senior  Fashion  Show. 

May  23 — The  Freshmen  entertained  paients, 
students  and  friends  to-night  with  3  one-act  plays, 
and  some  very  excellent  verse  speaking.  No  lack 
of  talent  here! 

May  27 — To-night  our  Glee  Club  and  orchestra 
made  us  very  proud  of  them,  in  their  annual  con- 
cert. 

May  28-29 — The  Seniors  pondered  over  their 
final  exams. 

June  4— A  private  recital  by  some  of  the  ad- 
vanced  Music  Students. 

June  6 — Junior-Senior  Luncheon,  at  which 
we  had  a  marvelous  time. 

June  9 — The  Alumnae  entertained  us  at  a  love- 
ly tea  in  the  parlours  to-day. 

June  10 — Father  Carrabine  made  our  Day  of 
Recollection  something  of  lasting  spiritual  wealth 
and  beauty. 

June  11 — After  Mass  and  Communion  we  had 
our  Class  Breakfast  and  final  practice  for  Gradua- 
tion. In  the  evening  Graduation.  Solemn  and  beau- 
tiful it  was.  Archbishop  Stritch  made  it  unforget- 
table. 

June  13 — To-night  we  all  danced  at  the  Edge- 
water  Beach  Hotel,  at  the  Senior  Prom.  Every- 
thing was  perfect  in  this  last  social  function  of  our 
happy  school  year. 
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LORETTO  SECRETARIAL  COLLEGE, 
BRUNSWK  K  AVE. 

On  March  seventh  two  distinguished  guests 
honoured  Loretto  Secretarial  College — Miss  Irma 
Wright  and  Mr.  Fred.  Jarrett. 

To  those  who  are  in  any  way  connected  with 
business  these  two  educators  need  no  introduction; 
for  the  benefit  of  those  who  are  not — Miss  Irma 
Wright  is  the  Canadian  Professional  Champion, 
and  Mr.  Jarrett  is  Manager  of  The  Gregg  Publish- 
ing Company  of  Canada. 

Miss  Betty  McDonald,  Class  President  and 
Chairman  for  the  occasion,  presented  the  two 
speakers  to  the  audience. 

Miss  Wright  brought  us  the  "ever-old"  and 
"ever-new"  message — ^"Speed  and  Accuracy  can  be 
attained  only  by  constant  concentrated  practice." 
She  then  proceeded  to  demonstrate  the  possibilities 
of  one  of  our  class  machines.  She  made  it  "do" 
131  words  a  minute. 

Mr.  Jarrett  told  briefly  the  story  of  the  various 
systems  of  Shorthand.  He  pointed  out  the  possi- 
l)ilities  of  Shorthand  in  the  Business  World  of  to- 
day. 

The  Underwood  Typewriter  Company  sent  us 
the  film,  "The  Typing  Battle  of  the  Century." 
We  trust  that  next  year's  picture  will  show  our 
Canadian  Typists  Champions  in  the  Marathon. 

On  Tuesday,  June  11,  Mr.  J.  P.  Pratt,  K.C.,  Re- 
gional Counsel  of  Canadian  National  Railways,  de- 
livered a  splendid  address  to  the  students  of  Loret- 
to Secretarial   College. 

Mr.  Pratt  dealt  with  the  subjects  of  loyalty, 
punctuality,  accuracy  and  neatness,  application  to 
work,  and  citizenship.  He  left  us  to  ponder  on 
the  maxim,  "There  is  no  royal  road  to  learning, 
and  no  easy  road   to  success." 

On  Wednesday,  June  19,  Mr.  Joseph  McGoey. 
Publiehers'  Representative,  addressed  the  students 
of  Loretto  Secretarial  College  in  the  final  lecture 
of  an  interesting  and  instructive  series  given  them 
by  various  speakers  from  the  business  world. 

Mr.  McGoey  enlarged  on  the  idea  that  our 
business  career  will  be,  in  great  measure,  what 
we  make  it;  it  can  be  very  pleasant;  and,  in  pro- 
portion to  what  we  put  into  it  will  be  our  re- 
turns. He  urged  us  to  be  thoughtful,  alert,  and 
generous;  the  business  world  is  a  fertile  field  for 
kindness;  and  he  reminded  us  of  our  indebtedness 
to  our  parents.  We  should  be  considerate  and 
should  do  the  little  things  that  bring  joy  to  their 
hearts. 


LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL^  BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE. 

April  1 — Back  from  Easter  vacation,  and  laugh- 
ing voices  resound  as  greetings  are  exchanged. 

April  10 — Sodality  meeting.  We  were  pri- 
vileged in  having  Rev.  Major  Knox,  S.J.,  speak 
on  devotion  to  the  Sacred  Heart. 

April  17 — An  illustrated  lecture  by  Rev.  Father 
Lally,  S.J.,  on  the  early  work  of  the  Jesuits  in 
Canada  was  most  informing.  We  were  happy  to 
learn  from  the  speaker  that  negotiations  had  been 
completed  by  the  Fathers  for  obtaining  the  old 
Fort  Ste.  Marie  at  Midland,  one  of  the  early  Jesuit 
missions. 

April  19 — An  enjoyable  concert  by  Grade  IX-A. 
Congratulations! 
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April  24 — Loretto  Mission  Crusaders  present 
special  programme  for  Rev.  Father  Pinfold  on  the 
eve  of  his  departure  for  China. 

April  26 — The  exciting  candy  hunt  held  by 
X-B  was  a  grand  success,  and  leaves  us  wondering 
where  they  got  the  recipes  for  the  wonderful 
"home-mades." 

April  29  -  May  4 — Vacation  Week.  A  week 
of  serious  thoughts  concerning  our  calling  in  life. 
Talks  were  given  by  students,  on  all  walks  of  life. 
Rev.  Father  Fullerton,  Director  of  C.Y.O.,  gave  us 
a  most  helpful  conference  on  vocations. 

May  1 — Leaders  chosen  for  Loretto  traditional 
May  Bands:  Margaret  O'Flaherty  elected  captain 
of  Our  Lady  of  Good  Counsel  Band,  and  Joan  Hun- 
ter,  of  Our  Lady   of   Peace   Band. 

May  13 — Mary's  Day.  Students  of  Toronto 
Convent  Schools  and  the  Alumnae  attended  Mass 
at  St.  Michael's  Cathedral  and  heard  an  excellent 
sermon  on  Mary,  Our  Mother.  All  joined  heartily 
in  the  singing  of  Mary  Day  hymns. 

May  23 — Graduation  Day.  Of  this  memorable 
day  an  account  is  given  on  another  page. 

May  31 — "Farewell,  Sweet  May!"  Our  Bless- 
ed Mother's  month  closes  once  more  with  the  stu- 
dents'   procession    and    singing    of    Marian    hymns, 
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and  the  crowning  of  Our  Lady's  statue  by  the 
leader  of  the  Victorious  Band — Miss  Margaret  O'- 
Flaherty. 

June  3 — Final  examinations!     Hopes  and  fears! 

June  14  —  Junior  Music  Pupils'  interesting 
recital. 

June  18 — Junior  Closing.  "Results"  announc- 
ed for  Grades  IX  and  X.  An  enjoyable  programme 
presented. 

Still  due — the  Upper  School  Examinations,  af- 
ter which  "Happy  vacation,  and  God  bless  us  all!" 

Mary    McCann. 

Programme    by    Junior    Miisiciaii.»s,    Ijorotto- 
Brunswiok,  June  14th,  3  p.m. 

O  Mary,  We  Hail  Thee. 
The  Grades. 

Betty  and  Bill  Flying Thompson 

Joey  McDonough. 

See  Saw    Van  Nort 

Michael  Callaghan. 

Drifting    Williams 

Rose   in    My   Garden    Williams 

Margot  Meade. 
Leola  Waltz Krogmann 

Marcella  Buck. 

Quiet  Evening — ^Good  Morning Folk  Song 

Michael   Fitzsimmons. 

■W^altz    Van   Nort 

Major  and  Minor Van  Nort 

Elma   Broyden. 

Minuet Mozart 

Betty  Valleau. 

Little  Princess    Kullak 

Patsy  McDonough. 

Pony   Race    Krogmann 

Barbara   Buck. 

Sing  Little  Meadow  Lark. 

Grades. 

Awarding  of  Certificates  at  Inter-Loretto 
Piano  Festival. 

Spring  Flowers Rolfe 

Patricia  Ryan.        Betty  Valleau. 

Bob  O  Link Eib 

Allegro Mozart 

Barbara  Buck. 

Oriole's   Lullaby    Lind 

Patricia  Ryan. 

Cat  and  the  Fiddle Slater 

Suzanne  McGrath. 

Minuet Mozart 

Jolly  Rogers    Eckstein 

Pauline  McDonough. 

Fairy   Boat   Song Ducille 

Patsy  McDonough. 

Merry  Peasant Schumann 

Marcella   Buck. 

In  Hanging  Gardens Davies 

Leonard  Walker. 

Two    Little    Froggies    Cramm 

Kathleen  Rogers. 

Bagatelle    Beethoven 

Francis  Seguin. 
Parade  of  the  Wooden  Soldiers. 

God  Save  the  King. 


SIOUX  liOOKOUT. 

May  12 — The  school  was  the  scene  of  an  un- 
usual event  to-day,  when  twenty-four  of  the  pupils' 
mothers  were  entertained  at  an  afternoon  tea  in 
the  Domestic  Science  Room. 

May  20 — A  happy  group  of  children  who  had 
previously  made  their  First  Holy  Communion,  had 
a  pleasant  experience  in  being  specially  entertain- 
ed at  Loretto  Convent  to-day. 

May  29 — As  a  reward  for  fidelity  to  choir,  es- 
pecially at  8.30  in  the  morning,  sixteen  girls  were 
given  a  full-course  banquet  to  which  they  all  did 
justice. 

May  —  Our  Lady's  Month  closed  with  the 
usual  procession,  followed  by  the  crowning  and  Act 
of  Consecration.  Miss  Eileen  Foy  was  chosen  to 
crown  Our  Lady's  statue  and  to  read  the  conse- 
cration of  the  parish. 

The  following  were  received  into  the  Sodality 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin:  Miss  Jocelyn  Perrier,  Miss 
Nelda  Fintinalli,  Miss  Ela  Fintinalli,  Miss  Mavis 
Furlane,  Miss  Monica  Love,   Miss  Colleen   Pierson. 


FAIRIES. 


Mary  comes  to  Fairyland. 
She  takes  the  fairies  by  the  hand. 
One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven — 
Could  these  fairies  go  to  heaven, 
Flying   high    in    the    sky. 
Passing  sometimes   angels   by. 
Some   in   white,   and   some  in   blue, 
Some  in   pink,   and  violet,   too? 

Peggy  Chamberlain   (age  8  years). 
Sacred  Heart  School,  Sioux  Lookout. 


TO  A  riyOri). 


High    above    my    head    you    float. 

Like    a   snow-white    elfin    boat; 

Tell  me,  please,  what  do  you  carry? 

Is   it   elf   or    tiny    fairy? 

I    would    really    like    to    know 

What  you  are,  and  where  you  go; 

Your  white  sails  fade;    it  is  too  late; 

And  though  forever  I  might  wait, 

I    would    never    really    know. 

Who  is  standing  at  your  bow. 

Joy  Work,  Grade  VII, 
Loretto    Abbey,    Armour    Heights. 


SPRING. 


The  flowers  are  blooming  to-day. 
The   birds   are   singing — it's   May. 
Robins'  songs  are  now  quite  clear. 
But   the   bluebirds   are   not   here. 


Oh,   now  it's   getting  dark, 
And  you  must  really  hark. 
No  more  songs  from   the  birds. 
No  more  cattle  in  herds, 
No   more   faces  of  flowers — 
All  are  asleep  for  night  hours. 

Peggy  Chamberlain   (age  8  years). 

Sacred  Heart  School,  Sioux  Lookout. 
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3ngtttute  of  tlie  Plesfsieb  Virgin 


Loretto  Abbey  (of  the  Holy  Family),  founded  1847.  Armour  Heights.  Toronto.  Mother  Hoiise  and  Novitiate  of  the  I.B.V.M. 
In  America.  School  for  resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Complete  course  from  Kindergarten  to  Honour  Matriculation, 
University  of  Toronto.     Music,  Art,  Commercial   Subjects,  Athletics,  etc.     Convents,   15,     Separate  and  Parochial  Schools,  29. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Immaciilate  Conception),  1856. 
Guelph,  Ontario.  High  School  for  resident  and  non-resi- 
dent   pupils.      Music,    Art,    Athletics,    etc. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Blessed  Sacrament),  1861.  Niagara 
Falls,  Ont.  For  resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Middle 
and  Upper  School  Courses.     Music,  Art,  Athletics,  etc. 
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Loretto  Academy  (of  Mater  Admlrabllls),  1865.  Hamilton, 
Ontario.  Resident  and  non-resident  pupils.  Kindergarten 
to  Honour  Matriculation  for  U.  of  T.    Music,  Art,  Athletics. 


Loretto  Academy  (of  the  Asstmiptlon  of  the  B.V.M.). 
1878.  Stratford,  Ontario.  High  School  for  resident  and 
non-resident    pupils.     Mxisic,    Art,    Athletics,    etc. 
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Loretto  Academy  (of  Our  Lady  of  Victory),  1896,  Sault  Ste. 
Englewood,  Chicago.  Accredited  to  the  University  of  Illi- 
nois and  North  Central  Association  of  Secondary  Schools. 
College  Preparatory,  Normal  Preparatory.    Commercial  Sub- 


Loretto  Academy  (of  Our  Lady  of  Victory),  1896,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Michigan.  Primary,  Intermediate,  College  Prepara- 
tory, Normal  Preparatory,  for  resident  and  non-resdent 
students.  Accredited  to  the  University  of  Michigan.  Com- 
mprr.inl    Riih1ect.s.    Music.    Art.    Athletics,    etc.  _^ 
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Loretto  Academy 

(of  the  Imma- 
culate Concep- 
t  i  o  n),  19  0  5. 
Woodlawn,  Chi- 
cago. For  resi- 
dent and  non- 
resident pupils. 
Accredited  to  the 
University  of  Il- 
linois and  North 
Central  Associa- 
tion of  Second- 
ary Schools.  Col- 
lege Preparatory, 
Normal  Prepara- 
tory, Commercial 
Subjects,  Music, 
Art,  Athletics, 
etc.,  and  Loretto 
Branch  Novitate. 


Loretto  College  School  (of  the  Holy  Angels),  1915,  Bruns- 
wick Avenue,  Toronto.  Grades,  High  School,  Commer- 
cial  School;    Music,  Art,   Athletics. 


St.  Bride's  Convent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Peace).     1920.    Chicago. 
Residence   for   Sisters   in   Parochial   School.     Music,    etc. 


Loreito  College  (of  Our  Lady  of  Light),  1911.  St.  George 
St.,  Toronto.  Women's  College  of  University  of  Toronto 
through   St.  Michael's.     All   University   activities. 
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St.  Cecilia's  Convent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help). 
1920.  Toronto.  Residence  for  Sisters  in  St.  Cecilia's  School. 
Day  school  for  little  girls.     Music. 


Loretto  Convent  (of  Our  Lady  of  Mount  Carmel).  1921. 
Sedley,  Saskatchewan.  Boarding  School  for  Girls.  Com- 
plete Public  and  High  School  Courses  as  prescribed  by  the 
Department  of  Education  of  Saskatchewan.  Music  (Tor- 
onto Conservatory),   Athletics,   etc. 


Loretto  Convent  (of  Regina  Angelorum),  1932.    Regina,  Sas- 
katchewan.    Residence   for    Sisters    in    Parochial    School. 


St.    Teresa's    Convent    (of    Our    Lady    of    the    Cenacle) 
1937,  Port  Colborne,  Ontario.     Residence  for  Sisters.  Gate- 
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^  PRING    flowers   their   freshest   tang   impart 

vl^'    When  swards,  through  rain,  are  greenest; 

And  native  airs  most  touch  the  heart 

When  hope,  mid  tears,  is  keenest. 

There  is  a  land,  a  sterling  land. 

The  rose  courts  with  its  lustre — 

England — for  whom,  and  Freedom's  bloom, 

A  million  true  hearts  muster. 


Honour,  though  suffering,  is  not  dead; 

In  pain  her  glory's  grow^ing; 

Please  God,  she  shall  in  victory  tread 

Where  Sorrow's  shrouds  are  showing. 

To-day  the  storm;  to-morrow  shines 

The  sun  in  all  its  beauty: 

To-day  the  toil;   to-morrow  twines 

A  wreath  for  well-done  duty. 

Our  cause  remains  the  grand  old  cause 

Of  all  the  freedom-loving; 

We  rise  to  guard  its  ancient  laws, 

Our  loyalty  thus  proving. 

And  while  there  stands  eternal  truth. 

And  Faith's  our  weapon  glorious. 

So  long  shall  honour,  courage,  youth 

March  on — to  be  victorious! 

Frederick  B.  Fenton. 


.x,72_ 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


Jrincesis!  #atf)ermg=l^ortisi  (^atoennarorofeg) 


By    MOTHER    DOROTHEA,    I.B.V.M. 


Above  is  soon  "I>a(l.v  Rod- 
dick's adoption  coroinony,  when 
(ho  Saoritioial  Modioino  was 
stii'i'od,  and  tlio  IMpo  of  IVaoo 
Mnok«'d." 


Among  Lady  Roddick's  varied  publications, 
the  volume  which  appeared  in  1989  has  a  spe- 
cial interest  for  Canadian  readers  and  for  all 
who  have  followed  the  widely  extended  career 
of  a  woman  whose  sympathy  and  generosity 
go  out  to  appealing  claims. 

The  volume  opens  with  a  long  poem  entitled 
"The  Iroquois  Enjoy  a  Perfect  Day,"  a  poem 
of  autobiographical  interest  which  relates  one 
of  the  happiest  experiences  in  Lady  Roddick's 
life. 


At  loft  aro  so<  n,  loft  to  lishf . 
Mayor  of  Caiighnawaga;  (irand 
Chiof;  I'rincoss  Kawonnaroroks 
(Lady  Roddick);  Hoad  Matron 
of  Roar  Clan,  wlio  j>avo  hor 
name  to  Lady  Roddick;  Chief 
Wolvorino;  and  at  oxtronio  rij»ht 
Chiof   l*okinj>'    I<"iro. 


The  Foreword  bears  the  name,  Rotvis  Kawen- 
naroroks,  Wife  of  Chief  Poking  Fire,  and  gives 
briefly  the  source  from  which  sprang  the  au- 
thor's Indian  epithet.  The  occasion  was  the 
presentation  of  a  new  Long  House,  the  gift  of 
Lady  Roddick  to  the  Indian  reservation  at 
Caughnawaga,  and  of  her  initiation  into  the 
tribe.  The  Long  House  is  a  place  of  peace  where 
the  council  fires  burn  as  the  Great  Spirit  is  in- 
voked in  asking  ])eace  for  the  tribe. 

The  Foreword  gives  the  beautiful  opening 
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pi-ayer  in  Trcquois  and  in  English,  and  then  tells 
in  touching'  simplicity  the  reason  of  the  name 
bestowed  on  the  benefactress,  "What  name  shall 
we  call  her  1 ' '  they  asked  each  other,  and  after 
a  long  discussion  came  the  answer  from  the 
Chief's  wife:  "T  will  give  her  my  own  name, 
Kawennaroroks, "  adding,  "I  saw  in  their  eyes 
they  were  all  very  pleased,  all  of  them,  even  the 
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chiefs."  After  stii'ring  tlie  corn  soup.  Lady 
Roddick  received  her  native  di'css  and  the  Foi'e- 
word  continues : 

"Our  fires  had  been  extinguished  so  many  winters 

out  in  the  open. 
Now  she  has  lighted  again  in  our  long  house 

the  fires  of  the  Six  Clans. 
She  lit  our  fire  of  the  Bears,  she  became 
Head    Matron,     meaning     Princess    of    the     Bear 

Clan." 

The  poem,  "The  Iroquois  Enjoy  a  Perfect 
Day,"  begins  with  a  res])onse  to  the  honour 
coufci'red  : 

"What  is  this  pride  that  swells  within  my  breast? 
By  full  adoption  rites  I  claim  descent 
From  those  who  lorded  first  in  this  fair  isle." 

Some  charming  lines  of  nature  description,  in 
which  the  author  excels,  are  followed  by  a  pic- 
turesque inti'oduction  to  the  "perfect  day." 

"The  feathered  Chiefs  and  Braves 
Resplendent  in  ornately  beaded  buckskins: 
The    mati'ons.    shawled    with    modest    art,    their 

earrings, 
Arm-bands    and    necklets    fashioned    from    old 

trophies   .   ,   . 


The    maidens — how    describe    their    vivid    charm? 
So  lithe,  so  coyly  sweet." 

But  the  call  to  festivity  is  sounded  and 

"The  dance  we  view 
Is  full  of  meaning,  clamped  with  rhythmic  poise." 

In  the  interval  between  the  tea-hour  and 
the  great  event  for  which  the  Indians  had  as- 
sembled at  Lady  Roddick's  home,  the  guests 
saunter  forth  to  greet 

"The  Pastor  first; 
Whose  ready  ear  and  quick   response  delight 
His  flock.      Benignity  enables  him 
To  balance  well  his  counsel,  pleasing  all. 
The  Black  Robe  seems  essential  to  the  scene: 
The   Jesuit   has   conquered    in    the    end." 

Then  follows  the  meeting  with  Grand  Chief 
Pull-it-over,  "who  tends  post-office  work,"  and 
Chief  Poking  Fire,  manager  and  IMan  of  Medi- 
cine, who  had  risen  at  dawn 

"To  pull  the  firs 
That  made  the  glossy,  scarlet  trucks  a  dream 
Of  joy." 

Then  other  Indians  arrive  on  the  scene,  and 
much  praise  is  given  to  the  Chief's  fond  wife, 
Kawennai'oroks : 

"She  is  admired  by  all,  so  sweet  her  presence,"  .  . 
"And  this  is  Walking  Sky,  their  charming  son," 

who  has  achieved  wide  fame  for  his  accom- 
plishments. 

"The    eldest    is    Chief    Wolverine, 
Who  sits  and  thinks,  and  what  he  utters  comes 
From   ninety   years   of   living   on    this   earth." 

Others  in  the  group  who  had  come  for  the 
Royal  Visit  of  "The  Great  White  Father  and 
Mother,"  are  New  Bi'unswick  ]\Iicmacs,  Mo- 
hawks and  Senecas.  Assembled  at  I^ady  Rod- 
dick's house,  they  are 

"Intent  to  catch   a  sight 
Of   the   descendant   of   those   British   kings 
With  whom  their  storied  Chiefs  were  once  allied." 

A  vivid  description  follows:  among  the 
waving  flags,  Union  Jacks  and  Maple  Leaf,  is 
the  standard  of  the  Iroquois,  beneath  which 
group  the  Priest,  some  relatives  with  the  hos- 
tess, and  the  Indians 

"In  serried  rows  of  true  barbaric  splendour." 

Two  banners  are  unfurled  bearing  the  glad 
assurance 

"We 
The    children    of    ancient    Hochelaga    welcome 
Our  Great  White  Father  and  Mother." 

The  Royal  Visitors  approach, 
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"A  King  in  simple  majesty  salutes; 
A  smiling  Queen  looks  fixedly  .   .  . 
And   they  have  passed." 

The  Premier  waves  to  the  group  and  they  wave 
back. 

"Thus  ends 
The  climax  of  our  day." 

Althoiij?h  the  poem  ends  here  with  a  fare- 
well to  the  departing  Royal  Visitors,  the  Iro- 
quois were  to  have  another  "perfect  day," 
which  Avas  graphically  described  in  the  ]\Ion- 
treal  Gazette  of  Aug.  25,  1939.  The  occasion 
was  the  formal  dedication  of  the  new  Long- 
house  at  which  the  Chiefs  appeared  in  full 
head-dress  and  festive  regalia.  To  the  beating 
of  tomtoms  they  entered  the  new  building  for 
the  first  time  and  kindled  the  fires  invoking 
the  power  of  the  Great  Spirit  that  peace  might 
descend  on  the  reservation.  The  dedication 
was  followed  by  tribal  dances  presented  in 
costume  by  White  Bird,  Red  Wing,  Princess 
Echo,  Red  Deer,  Lone  Wolf,  White  Flower  and 
White  Swan.  Lady  Roddick  was  prominent 
in  her  Indian  costume  and  offered  soup  to  the 
chiefs  in  token  of  her  initiation  into  the  tribe. 

In  bestowing  on  their  kind  fi-iend  the  name 
of  Kawennaroroks,  the  Indians  could  scarcely 
have  realized  ils  a))propriateness,  but  to  those 
who  are  familiar  with  her  poems,  no  name 
could  be  considered  more  suitable. 


Kawennaroroks. 

Princess  Gathering-Words !     Hoav  gently  falls 
The   winsome   name   with   its   significance. 
The  Indian  tongue,  so  swift  to  vitalize 
Each    thought,    with    flowery    language    to 

enhance 
Its  passive  meaning,  named  this  Princess  well. 
For  she  is  gathering  words  and  weaving  them 
With  true  artistic  touch,  and  crowns  her  brow 
With  laurel  intertissued  diadem. 
She  gathei's  words  within  the  "Poets'  Mart," 
And  sings  to  birds  and  flowers  and  bright 

sunbeams. 
To  life,  philosophy,  and  hallowed  saints. 
To  mystic  charms,  music,  visions  and  dreams, 
She  gathers  words  for  patriotic  verse. 
Revivifies  historic  ^lontreal 
In  days  of  ])i()neers  and  Indian  Chiefs 
And  holy  women  on  whose  names  must  fall 
Fond  benisons  for  goodly  seed  they  sowed. 
Princess  Gathering-Words!    How  aptly  lies 
The  name  on  her  whose  soul  forever  seeks 
Expression   for   her   thoughts   in   melodies. 
'"AVords!  Words!  they're  formed  for  longings," 

she  has  sung: 
And  longing,  as  the  nectar-seeking  bee. 
She's   gathering   honeved   sweetness   from   her 

life 
And  storing  fancies  for  her  poesy. 


Central  Citp,  Colorabo 


One  might  be  .justified  in  looking  foi-  some 
history,  oi-  even  i\  hit  of  roni.incc  in  <i  mining 
cami)  tnckcd  ;i\vay  in  a  pocket  of  the  (Ji'cat 
Continent  Divide  of  the  Rockies,  but  lie  would 
never  expect  to  find  there  culture  and  art. 
These,  however,  are  the  magnet  Avhich  draws 
a  veritable  torrent  of  humanity,  thousands  of 
vacationists,  travelling  by  air,  rail,  and  motor, 
across  the  American  Continent,  up  I'ugged 
canyons  to  the  famous  gold  camp  of  Central 
City.  Lovers  of  drama,  artists,  national  and  so- 
cial celebrities,  pleasure-seeking  tourists  now 
arrive  with  ease  and  comfort  in  the  "Little 
Kingdom  of  Gilpin."  Although  situated  in  the 
smallest  county  of  the  State,  with  an  area  of 
ir)8  square  miles,  it  has  produced  over  $500,- 
000,000  in  precious  metals. 

The  first  white  man  to  penetrate  the  wilder- 
ness of  Clear  Creek  Canyon  was  John  II.  Gre- 
gory, in  1859.     The  route  he  took  was  called 


"The  Old  Gregory  Trail,"  and  for  many  years 
it  was  a  rutted  road  over  which  toiling  oxen 
hauled  wagons  of  heavy  ore  out  of  the  hills, 
up  the  precipitous  Virginia  Canyon.  It  was 
over  this  road  also  that  the  stage-coach  driver, 
"Billy,"  used  to  give  visiting  celebrities  of  the 
60's  the  wildest,  most  hazardous,  and  thrilling 
rides  of  their  lives.  It  is  said  that  General 
Grant  was  the  only  passenger  he  ever  failed  to 
terrify.  The  General  sat  cahnly  with  folded 
arms  while  Billy  pei'formed  his  antics,  driving 
three  teams  of  mides,  hitched  one  team  in  front 
of  the  other.  Looking  at  the  outliiu'  of  the 
narrow  road  on  the  very  edge  of  precipitous 
mountains,  with  its  haii'-pin  turns,  one  can 
easily  imagine  the  fears  of  the  travellers — and 
these  travellers  were  many!  A  rush  to  the 
gold  fields,  81  years  ago,  brought  10,000  tent 
])rospectors :  Eastern  mining  engineers,  Euro- 
pean capitalists,  journalists,  and  high  govern- 
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CENTRAL  CITY,  COLORAIK). 
To|) — IJird's-oye  view  of  this  iini(]iu>  city. 

Below,    loft    to    light — (1)     Opera    House,    Central     City;      (2)     Money-raising 
Opera  House;    (3)    A  prospector  in  front  of  the  Theatre. 


chairs    in 
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mental  officials  in  swarms,  all  in  quest  of  gold, 
and  of  adventure.  The  visitor  of  1940  comes  to 
Central  City  not  to  see  the  camp,  or  to  mine 
gold,  but  to  hear  classic  opera,  sung  by  artists 
from  The  Metropolitan  Opera  Company  of 
New  York,  conducted  by  the  famous  leader, 
Frank  St.  Legar,  in  the  opera  house  built  in 
1878  by  those  hard-rock  miners,  who  visioned 
the  worth  of  culture  and  education  more  than 
gold.  How  wise  they  were  is  proved  by  the 
fact  that  the  culture  which  they  honoured  and 
sought  to  perpetuate  has  saved  Central  City 
from  becoming  a  "Ghost  Town"  or  a  group 
of  buildings  crumbling  to  dust,  like  so  many 
other  mining  camps  of  the  early  days.  Cen- 
tral City  lives  on,  many  of  the  residences  be- 
ing still  occupied. 

The  visitor  of  to-day  experiences  a  thrill 
as  he  walks  down  the  cobbled  streets  of  this 
little  city  perched  perilously  atop  the  Con- 
tinental Divide,  8,560  feet  high.  The  most 
famous  thoroughfare  is  Eureka  Street,  with  its 
hotels,  bank,  court-house,  and  its  famous  opera 
house — all  standing  grey  and  sturdy  as  the 
granite  peaks  towering  above  them. 

The  opera  house  is  built  of  grey  stone, 
its  walls  four  feet  thick,  as  if  to  guard  more 
securely  the  exquisite  interior  of  gay  frescoes, 
crystal  chandeliers,  and  crimson  carpeting.  The 
architecture  is  not  only  good,  but  lovely,  and 
the  stage  is  as  well  adapted  to  modern  his- 
trionic performances  as  it  was  in  the  past  a 
suitable  setting  for  such  artists  as  Bernhardt 
and  others  as  famous  who  did  honour  to  this 
opera  house.  Peter  McParlan  Cruse  was  the 
builder,  and  his  heirs  presented  it  to  the  Uni- 
versity of  Denver.  It  was  his  daughter  who 
was  the  leader  in  the  plans  for  the  annual 
dramatic  revivals.  The  method  of  raising 
money  for  the  restoration  of  the  opera  house 
Avas  unique.  The  original  seats  consisted  of 
700  hickory  chairs  which,  like  the  walls  of  the 
building,  were  strong  and  secure.  It  was  de- 
cided to  make  each  one  a  memorial  for  a 
notable  pioneer  man  of  the  State.  For  the 
sum  of  $300,  donated  by  relatives,  friends,  or 
societies,  the  name  of  the  man  Avas  printed  on 
the  back  of  the  chair  in  large  letters.  Most  of 
the  chairs  are  now  named.  At  a  recent  ma- 
tinee we  were  amused  to  overhear  a  charm- 
ing tourist,  evidently  an  Easterner,  exclaim, 
"Oh,  look!  That  is  the  chair  in  which  Kit 
Carson  sat !" 

The  Teller  House,  named  for  Senator  Teller, 
was  the  finest  hotel  to  be  found  in  the  greater 
part  of  the  West,  when  it  opened  its  doors  in 
1872,  and  it  is  still  an  outstanding  example  of 


the  elegance  of  bygone  days.  Spectacular 
has  been  its  career  since  its  very  beginning, 
Avhen  a  providential  flood  aided  in  the  exca- 
vation preparatory  to  its  construction.  No 
less  spectacular  Avere  the  furnishings.  In  a 
day  Avhen  costs  of  transportation  to  Central 
City  Avere  exorbitant,  as  it  was  all  done  by 
Avagons  draAvn  by  oxen  up  the  steep  and  peril- 
ous mountain  roads,  the  hotel  Avas  decked  in 
all  the  glory  of  exquisitely  carA'ed  bedsteads, 
massive  marble-topped  tables,  bureaus,  deli- 
cately Avrought;  parlour  furniture,  and  even 
a  grand  piano !  Much  of  this  furniture  still 
fills  the  high-ceilinged  rooms.  The  stove  Avhich, 
because  of  its  size,  they  used  to  call  "the  loco- 
motive," is  still  doing  duty. 

The  Grant  bedroom,  in  Avhich  President 
Grant  spent  the  night,  may  still  be  seen,  Avith 
its  original  furnishing  as,  also,  the  famous  pave- 
ment of  gold  bricks  Avhich  Avas  laid  for  his  tri- 
umphant entry  into  The  Teller  House.  On 
one  of  the  Avails  of  the  hotel  is  a  mural  of 
"Leda  and  the  SAvan,"  Avhich  in  the  staid  days 
of  the  city  Avas  covered  by  tAvelve  layers  of 
Avall-paper.  Leda  Avas  released  from  her  pri- 
son Avhen  the  Festival  Avas  founded  in  1932, 
and  noAV  looks  doAvn  in  pristine  glory  upon  the 
interested  throngs  Avho  fill  the  hotel  to  capacity 
during  Festi\'al  Aveeks. 

On  July  28th,  Avhen  the  1940  Festival  closes. 
Central  City  Avill  again  lapse  into  lassitude — 
like  "The  Rock-drilling  contests"  and  the 
"Hose  Cart  Runs"  of  the  old-time  Volunteers' 
Fire  Department.  It  Avill  become  a  Rip  Van 
Winkle  city,  rather  than  a  Ghost  ToAvn — 
until  1941.  " 

Nellie  A.  Burke, 
Loretto    (l.B.V.M.)   Alumna, 

Denver,   Colorado. 


(October 

October  is  the  golden  month, 

The  lovely  month   of  prayer, 

When  hA'mns  to  Guardian  Angels 

And  Rosaries  declare 

The  homage  that  Ave  love  to  pay 

The  Angels  at  our  side. 

And  our  dear  Blessed  Mother, 

Our  model  and  our  guide. 

All  thro'  this  month  then  let  us  Aveave 

Prayer  garlands  that  Avill  please 

The  Avatchful  liov'ring  Spirits 

And  tlie  Queen  of  Rosaries. 

M.  D.  Barrv 
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l^ome  for  Cl)tisstmag,  1795  (iLauBijim) 


Befoi-e  lue  is  a  print  of  Laug-lilin's  painting', 
Home  For  Christmas,  1795,  with  the  artist's 
note:  "Tlie  joyous  reunions  in  the  humble 
forest  homes  were  important  events  when  Can- 
ada Avas  young." 

Tlie  door  of  the  one-windowed  little  log-house 
has  opened  wide  to  let  out  all  the  oceupauts 
for  a  grand  Avelcome  to  the  arriving  guests. 
Just  alighted  from  the  oxen-drawn  sleigh  are 
a  son  and  his  little  family — au  infant  in  its 
mother's  arms;  a  two-year-old  toddler,  and  a 
surer-footed  four-year-old  making  for  lovely, 
middle-aged,  smiling  grandmamma's  arms.  In 
the  happy  group,  too,  are  the  great  grandpar- 
ents. We  enter  with  the  guests  to  enjoy  a  deli- 
cious goose  dinner,  topped-off  with  pumpkin 
pie.  What  a  train  of  reflections  has  been 
awakened!  The  attire  of  all.  collectively  and 
individually,  is  attractive,  comfortable,  and 
becoming  to  the  wearers;  modern  styles  do  not 
always  merit  this  triple  tribute.  Looking  at 
the  healthy  appearance  of  each  one  in  the 
group,  we  realize  that  with  youth,  health  and 
strength,  the  early  settlers  overcame  countless 
difficulties.  Although  doctors  and  nurses  were 
scarce,  willing  neighbours  Avith  more  or  less 
experience  gave  their  services  when  sickness 
appeared.  One  thinks  naturally  of  the  lack  of 
education  for  children  in  those  pioneer  days. 
Those  were  fortunate  Avhose  parents  had  spent 
some  years  in  school  before  coming  into  the 
"backwoods." 

A  group-family  of  the  United  Empire  Loyal- 
ists would  present  to  us  the  manners  and  cus- 
toms of  the  early  settlers  Avho  were  principally 
of  British  and  Dutch  ancestry.  The  latter  Avere 
noted  for  being  good  cooks — although  their 
English  Avas  impossible,  and  their  A'oices,  try- 
ingly  unmusical.  The  British  portion  of  the 
group  harked  back  to  their  old-country  family 
standing.  Naturally  the  deportment  of  the 
cultured  settler  Avas  admired  and  usually  imi- 
tated by  his  descendants. 

As  to  table  fare  :  In  order  that  apples  might 
be  enjoyed  as  soon  as  possible  by  the  settlers, 
the  East  India  Company  set  out  young  apple 
trees  on  the  "commons."  The  Dutch  Canadians 
introduced  tomatoes,  placed  them  on  the  Avin- 
doAv-ledges  as  ornaments  and  named  them  love 
apples,  or  Jerusalem  apples.  Only  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  nineteenth  century,  hoAvever,  did 
people  learn  that  they  are  not  poisonous  and 


that  they  might  be  a  welcome  addition  to  the 
menu. 

Wild  fruits,  such  as  huckleberries,  cranber- 
ries, blackberries,  gooseberries,  raspberries,  and 
straAvberries,  Avere  abundant,  and  Avere  served 
at  any  time  and  at  every  meal,  in  large,  gaily- 
coloured  bowls.  ]\Ieat  and  fish  Avere  not  lack- 
ing. The  Queen's  Bush,  noAv  the  London  dis- 
trict, Avas  full  of  deer  and  other  game ;  and  the 
streams  abounded  in  fish.  To  prepare  a  ban- 
quet Avas  an  easy  matter,  and  a  Avelcome  Avas 
always  waiting ! 

Our  early  Canadians  had  a  habit  of  "drop- 
l)ing-in"  upon  their  hospitable  neighbours.  A 
favourite  form  of  entertainment  Avas  singing. 
Everything,  grave  or  gay,  Avas  turned  into  a 
song.  The  pathos  of  "The  Mariner's  Grave"; 
the  gruesomeness  of  "The  Ship  Carpenter" 
and  the  gaiety  of  "Come  to  Amerikay"  Avere 
equally  com])elling.  Amongst  the  most  popular 
selections  Avere :  "Captain  Kidd,"  "The  Dark- 
eyed  Sailor,"  "Black-eyed  Susan,"  "The  British 
Man  of  War,"  "Caledoni-o,"  "Johnny  Jermyn," 
and  "Tom  BoAvling." 

Another  popular  entertainment  Avas  danc- 
ing— The  Virginia  Reel,  The  Navy  Island  Reel, 
The  Scotch  Reel,  the  French  Four,  The  Irish 
Jig,  and  The  German  Waltz,  being  favourites. 

As  to  stjdes,  and  appearance  on  important 
occasions,  our  U.  E.  Loyalists'  better  class  men 
affected  a  cane,  or  Avalking-stick,  to  set  off 
the  smartness  of  the  popular  red  plush  Avaist- 
coat!  The  ladies  chose  A'oluminous  goAvus  of 
silk,  satin,  and  muslin,  most  colorful.  There 
Avas,  also,  the  "Family  shaAvl!"  It  cannot  be 
described  collectively;  yet,  hoAv  can  one  des- 
cribe and  discuss  the  thousands  of  individual 
samples?  Setting  our  imaginations  going,  Ave 
see  the  frail  silk,  satin  and  lace  shaAvls — as 
mere  concomitant  incidentals.  The  family 
shaAvl — that  Avas  the  opportunity  for  the 
Clans !  EA^ery  Gaelic  Avoman  could  Avear  her 
clan  tartan  in  her  family  shaAvl — that  heavy 
garment,  Avoven  from  selected  Avool  and  of 
selected  pattern.  We  recall  the  black  and 
Avhite  unbroken  shepherd's  plaid;  the  shoAV}^ 
unbroken  Rob  Roy  McGregor  check  of  red  and 
black;  the  still  more  A'iA'id  unbroken  black 
and  yelloAv  plaid  of  the  McLeod  Clan;  and  the 
glaring  scarlet  and  yellow  of  the  Mclnnis  tar- 
tan. 

To  my  eye,  the  most  attractive,  the  most 
finely  Avoven,  and  the  heaviest  of  these  family 
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shawls  was  one  worn  by  a  little  Irish  lady.  It 
had  safre-green  centre  and  a  deep  scroll  pattern 
border  of  interwoven  rose-color  and  green — 
a  neutral  background  for  any  colour  of  gown. 
And  the  gowns  of  the  "crinoline"  period — what 
elegant,  colorful,  prettily  flounced  creations 
they  Avere !  A  (.-ontemporary  style  much  in 
vogue  was  known  as  the  "swag."  It  was  an 
outcome  of  the  measured,  military  gait  affected 
by  fashionable  promenadcrs.  Two  lady  part- 
ners chose  costumes  of  contrastijig  colours, 
then,  side  by  side,  keeping  step  with  military 
precision,  their  ample-skirted,  gorgeous  gowns 
in  unison  swayed  and  swung  in  beflounced 
prettiness  before  the  admiring  eyes  of  all  on 
parade — such  was  the  swag! — and  it  i-eally 
was  admired ! 

"Times  change,  and  we  with  time, 
But  not  in  ways   of  friendship!" 

Alicia  (\  Robinson    (Idris). 

[Editor's  Note:  Keen  pathos  attaches  to  this 
article  wliicli  was  received  a  few  montlis  ago  witli 
a  brief,  proplietic  note  from  tlie  writer:  "Please 
accept  this  manuscript  as  my  last  contribution  to 
The  Rainbow — or  to  any  other  publication — as  my 
fingers  have  become  hopelessly  numb  and  rheuma- 
tic." Of  this  esteemed  contril)utor  of  many  years, 
an  obituary  notice  is  found  elsewhere  in  this  issue 
of  our  magazine;   also  some  of  her  poems.] 


^n  Alpine  i|eroine 

In  tribute  to  the  late  Mrs.  Alicia  Cockerell 
Robinson,  the  Kenora  "Miner  and  News"  of  July 
16,  1940  printed  the  following  poem  written  by  Mrs. 
Robinson,  under  the  pen-name  "Idris,"  and  publish- 
ed in  the  July,  1908,  issue  of  our  "Rainl)ow."  The 
"Miner  and  News"  remarks:  "The  following  note 
accompanies  the  poem,  which  has  been  made  avail- 
able to  us  through  the  co-operation  of  Miss  Eliza- 
beth Robinson:  'Her  daughter  thinks  it  is  an  appro- 
priate time  for  this  poem  of  Mrs.  Robinson's  to 
appear  as  a  tribute  to  herself — representing,  as  it 
does,  her  gallant  attitude  towards  life.'  Loretto 
Rainbow,  in  reproducing  it,  likewise  pays  a  tribute. 
— Editor's  Note. 

Where  Alpine  grandeurs  call  to  dizzy  heights, 

And  ott'er  climax  bold  of  brave  deliglits, 

Whate'er  appeal  to  others  there  may  be, — 

From  far,  by  fascination  led,  I  see 

But  weary  height  and  frowning  depth  ii|)-piled 

In  monumental  memory  of — a  child! 

!Sad,  sweet,  and  short  the  story;  tliis  is  all — 

She  gave  her  little  life  to  save  her  doll. 

Near  Pragel  Pass,  and  o'er  the  ])recipice. 
As  children  played,  fell  into  the  abyss 
A  doll, — a  child's  dear,  fondly-cherished  doll ! 
— No  woe  more  startling  were  the  heavens  to 
fall. 


True  to  her  trust  the  little  mother-heart 
Down  steep  precii)it()us  ])ui"sued  her  part. 
Quick  o'er  the  brink;  an  instant  lost  to  view, — 
AVas  what  they  told,  was  all  the  children  knew. 
While  tcriilyiiig  depths  she  bravely  faced, 
And  with   uncn-ing  sense  her  treasure  traced. 
At  length — 0  joyful  sight! — the  doll  is  found: 
What  now   are  bleeding  hands;   luicertain 

ground ! 
1  need  no  aid, — were  story  told  or  read, — 
I  listen,  and  my  heart  hears  what  she  said;— 
"Sweet  dolly,  once  more  gathered  to  my  heart 
"With  hugs  and  kisses,  it  was  death  to  part! 
You're  all  the  dearei-  for  the  dreadful  fall. 
Hut  of  it  you  must  never  think  at  all! 
And  now  to  mother  dear  we'll  hurry  home: 
Won't  she  be  .joyful  when  she  sees  us  come .' 

0  Dolly  dear,  I  do  not  mind  the  pain 

Of  bleeding  hands;  but  up  the  steep  again 

1  cannot  climb!     O  what,  Avhat  shall  we  do? 
— But  Dolly,  you  have  me,  and  I  have  you! 
AVe  must  be  home  for  supper;  and  I  know 
We'll  sui'cly  find  a  better  way  to  go. 

How  dark  and  toilsome  now   our  path  has 

gi'own. 
— And,  Dolly  dear,  'tis  true  we're  all  alone. 
Tho'  liei'c  may  dwell  the  si)irits  bad  and  bold 
Of  whom  (Jrimm's  fairv  tales  have  frightening 

told  : 
Tho'  they  be  lurking  in  the  darkening  shade — 
You're  with  me.  Dear;  1  will  not  be  afraid! 
I'm  cold  and  hungry;  sleepy  too;  we'll  rest: 
You're   safe,   sweet    Dolly,   nestling   on   my 

breast 
— AYe're  home  again! — AVe've  nothing  more  to 

fear  !— 
Here's  sui)i)er  waiting;  warmth;  and — mother 

dear!" 

Twice   I'onnd    the   clo(d<    the   cruel    hour-hand 

tui'iied 
Ere   faithful    searchers   found    the    darling 

mourned  : 
In  close  embrace  the  little  frozen  heart 
And  doll  adored — nor  life  nor  death  could  part. 
The  cherished  doll  she  gave  her  life  to  save, 
Still  folded  to  her  heart  lies  in  her  grave! 

.\ot  they  who  seek  the  selfish  heights  above. 
But  she  who  dared  abysses  dark  for  love, 
May  wear  the  aureole  to  bravery  lent, 
And   claim   the  Alps  a  fltting  monument! 

— Idris. 

Henrietta  Ilaupt,  a  child  of  nine  years,  lost 
December  6th,  found  December  7th,  1907, — 
frozen  to  death,  with  her  lost  doll  in  her  arms. — 

— Idris. 
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Bebelopment  of  tfie  bonnet  in  Cnglanb  Buring 

tije  ^ixteentl)  Centurp 


"A  sonnet  is  a  moment's  monument — memorial 
from    the    soul's    eternity    to    one    dead,    deathless 

'^°"^"-"  — Dante  Gabriel   Rossetti. 

Ill  the  field  of  poetic  forms,  tlie  sonnet 
dwells  apart  in  a  realm  all  its  OAvn.  It  is  not. 
in  its  trnest  sense,  merely  the  expression  of 
a  pretty  eonceit,  nor  of  a  delicate  fancy — it  is 
rather  the  powerfid,  new-old  story  of  a  livinjr, 
beatino-,  hnman  heart.  Its  themes,  too,  are 
pecnliarly  its  own — a  realization  of  the  brevity 
of  hnman  life  and  hnman  beanty,  or  of  the 
eternity  of  "death's  dateless  night,"  or  of  that 
most  powerful  of  all  man's  emotions,  passion- 
ate and  undying  love. 

The  Renaissance,  with  its  treasures  of 
classical  learning,  turned  the  eyes  of  England 
towards  Italy,  and,  as  a  result,  the  melody 
of  Petrarch's  immortal  songs  to  Laura  drifted 
into  the  delighted  ears  of  a  country  which  had 
scorned  and  slighted  the  powers  of  poetic  ex- 
pression. The  influence  of  the  French  sonnet, 
too,  especially  as  it  flowed  from  the  skilful  pens 
of  Marot,  Du  Bellay,  Ronsard,  and  Desportes, 
exercised  a  powerful  influence  over  the  Eng- 
lish poets. 

The  first  English  admirers  of  the  sonnet 
ventured  somewhat  timidly  on  untried  ground 
and  although  the  poetry  they  produced  often 
resembled  the  choppy  waters  of  the  Channel 
rather  than  the  smooth  ebb  and  flow  of  the 
sea,  still  they  deserve  the  laurels  due  to  all 
pioneers,  for  they  proved  that  it  was  possible 
for  the  sonnet  to  recapture  in  English  that 
elusive  charm  so  much  admired  in  the  Italian 
poetry. 

The  flrst  poet  to  experiment  with  the  sonnet 
form  in  English  was  Sir  Thomas  Wyatt,  who 
had  visited  Italy  in  his  youth  and  had  fallen 
under  the  s])ell  of  the  sweet  music  of  Italian 
sonneteers.  In  his  sonnets,  Wyatt  seems  to  be 
feeling  his  way,  keeping  as  close  as  possible 
to  his  Italian  models  and  drawing  most  of  his 
material  from  Italian  poets.  There  are  but 
few  lines  of  lasting  beauty  in  his  sonnets,  al- 
though at  times  he  rises  to  a  plane  of  high 
seriousness,  and  now  and  again  strikes  a  noble 
note,  as  in  the  opening  line  of  a  "Renouncing 
of  Love" : 

"Farewell,  Love,  and  all  thy  laws  forever!" 


In  the  same  sonnet,  however,  he  expresses  a 
thought  that  has  very  little  poetic  appeal : 

"For  hitherto  though  I  have  lost  my  time, 
Me  list  no  longer  rotten  boughs  to  climb." 

His  rhythm  is  often  strained  and  imperfect, 
and  leaves  the  technical  reader  puz/ling  over 
the  scansion  of  such  a  perplexing  line  as 

"In  blind  error  when  I  did  persevere." 

A  great  many  of  his  sonnets — most  of  them, 
in  fact — are  simply  translations  from  the 
Italian  or  French,  and  are  frequently  too  literal 
for  a  smooth  flow  of  thought.  This  fault  is 
prominent  in  "The  Lover  Comparefh  His 
State": 

" And    eke    mine    enemy,    alas! 

That  is  my  lord,  steereth  with  cruelness. 

And  every  oar  a  thought  in  readiness, 
As   though   that   death   were   light   in   such   a   case 
And  endless  wind  doth   tear  the  sail  apace 

Of  forced  sighs  and  trusty  tearfulness." 

Henry  Howard,  Earl  of  Surrey,  a  friend  of 
Wyatt.  although  fourteen  years  his  junior,  has 
been  called  "the  English  Petrarch."  He  adopt- 
ed the  Petrarchan  models  and  followed  the 
Petrarchan  theory  of  the  nobility  of  woman- 
hood. He  had  not  the  depth  of  thought  that 
Wj-att  possessed,  nor  the  latter's  originality, 
but  he  was  the  more  genuine  poet.  Mrs. 
Browning,  in  her  "Book  of  the  Poets,"  has  said 
of  his  Avorks :  "His  poetry  makes  the  ear  lean 
to  it,  it  is  so  sweet  and  low."  That  tribute 
aptly  describes  Surrey  at  his  best ;  his  Avorks 
are  delicate,  and  graceful,  and  sweet,  as  the 
notes  of  a  flute  are  SAveet,  Avith  a  certain  inde- 
scribable thinness.  There  is,  too,  a  touch  of  the 
traditional  northern  melancholy  in  his  poetry. 
Even  in  one  of  the  most  spontaneous  and  im- 
aginative of  his  sonnets,  the  "Description  of 
Spring" : 

"The  soote  season  that  bud  and  bloom  forth  brings 
With  green  hath  clad  the  hill  and  eke  the  vale," 

he  ends  on  a  note  of  sadness : 

"And  thus  1  see  among  these  pleasant  things 
Each  care  decays,  and  yet  my  sorrow  springs." 

Like  Petrarch,  Surrey  addresses  his  sonnets 
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to  a  lady,  the  fair  Gerakline;  he  extols  her 
beauty  and  virtue,  and  bewails  her  unkindness 
towards  him.  He  has  the  idealism  of  youth. 
combined  Avith  youth's  enthusiasm,  and  with 
the  skill  of  a  true  poet  and  stylist  he  em- 
bodies youth  and  enthusiasm  in  his  Avorks. 

The  next  outstanding  English  sonneteei-  was 
Sir  Philip  Sidney— the  gentle,  the  humorous, 
the  wise,  the  virtuous,  the  gallant  courtier,  the 
perfect  gentlemau — one  of  the  noblest  figures 
in  all  history.  His  sonnets  rise  to  vmprece- 
dented  heights  in  the  realm  of  that  ever  more 
and  more  popular  poetic  form.  Even  the  title 
of  his  sonnet  sequence  to  the  beautiful  Penelope 
Devereux,  "Astrophel  and  Stella" — the  Star- 
lover  and  the  Star — is  unusually  poetic.  This 
sonnet  sequence  tells  of  the  poet's  passionate 
h)ve  for  Penelope,  who  later  became  Lady  Rich, 
and  of  her  love  for  him.  The  fact  that  Sid- 
ney's wife  was  very  proud  of  the  sonnets 
would  lead  one  to  believe  that  there  was  more 
art  than  affection  in  them,  and  that  his  pro- 
claimed passion  for  Stella  was  more  in  com- 
pliance Avith  an  Elizabethan  custom  than  in  re- 
s])rnse  to  the  emotions  of  his  own  heart.  IIoav- 
ever,  it  is  impossible  for  the  nu)dern  critic  to 
decide.  AVhat  is  evident  is  that  Sidney  really 
started  the  sonneteering  vogue  and  that  he 
exercised  profound  influence  over  Spencer  and 
Shakespeare. 

In  his  first  sonnet  Sidney  tells  us  that  after 
"studying  inventions  fine"  and  "oft  turning 
others'  leaves,"  he  gives  up  imitation  and 
"looks  into  his  heart  and  Avrites."  The  reader 
feels  that  this  is  exactly  Avhat  he  does.  There 
is  a  charming  sincerity  about  his  sonnets  as 
Avell  as  evidence  of  a  rare  poetic  gift.  There 
is,  too,  a  distinct  difference  between  his  latei- 
graceful,  balanced  conceptions  and  the  earlier 
sonnets,  Avhich  only  too  often  seem  (as  he 
himself  puts  it)  to  "run  in  rattling  rows."  This 
balance  in  thought  and  construction,  charac- 
teristic of  Sidney,  is  illusti-ated  in  the  first 
sonnet  of  "Astrophel  and  Stella." 

"Loving  in  truth,  and  fain  in  verse  my  love  to  show, 
That  she,  dear  she,  might  take  some  pleasure 
of  my  pain, — 
Pleasure    might    cause    her    read,    reading    might 
make  her  knoAv, 
Knowledge   might   pity   win,    and    pity    grace 
obtain." 

Sidney  possesses,  too,  the  power  to  express 
in  Avords  the  emotions  of  a  heart  that  had  lived 
fully,  a  heart  that  had  knoAvn  sadness  and  joy, 
pain  and  contentment.  There  is  melancholy 
quietness  in  these  lines : 


"With   how  sad  steps,   O   moon,   thou   climb'st  the 
skies! 
How  silently,  and  with  how  wan  a  face." 

He  rises  at  times  to  lofty  ideals  of  Chris- 
tian and  Platonic  philosophy.  Ilis  last  sonnet 
is  of  sustained  lyric  power,  nobility,  and  depth 
of  feeling  There  is  in  it  a  realization  of  the 
futility  of  placing  one's  hopes  on  the  transient 
joys  of  earth ;  and  there  is,  too.  a  straining 
towards  the  Eternal  and  Divine  Beauty: 

"Leave  me,  O  Love,  which  reachest  but  to  dust; 

And   thou,   my   mind,   aspire   to   higher   things; 
Grow  rich   in   that   which   never   taketh    rust; 

Whatever  fades,  but  fading  pleasures  brings. 
Draw  in  thy  beams,  and  humble  all  thy  might 

To  that  sweet  yoke  where  lasting  freedoms  be. 
Which  breaks  the  clouds  and  opens  forth  the  light 

That  doth  both  shine  and  give  us  light  to  see. 

"Oh,  take  fast  hold,  let  that  light  be  thy  guide 
In  this  small  course  which  birth  draws  out  to 
death 
And   think  how  evil   becometh  him   to   slide, 
Who    seeketh   heaven,    and    comes    of   heavenly 
breath. 
Then  farewell,  world;    thy  uttermost  I  see: 
Eternal  Love,  maintain  Thy  Life  in  me." 

How  ])erfectly  this  sound  cxemplitics  the 
lines  of  Theodore  Watts-Dunton  : 

"For  on  these  sonnet  waves  my  soul  would  reach 
From  its  own  depths." 

Edmund  Spenser  is  righty  ''lassed  as  a  poet 
of  the  first  vank,  but  it  must  be  admitted  thai 
it  is  not  essentially  his  sonnets  which  have 
won  for  him  so  enviable  a  position.  Like  most 
of  the  Elizabethen  sonneteers,  he  adhered 
strictly  to  Petrarchan  models.  Neither  the 
ideas  nor  lii;;  treatment  of  thoiu  is  original. 
The  quality  which  raised  his  sonnets  to  a 
higher  level  than  the  ordinary  run  of  Eliza- 
bethan poetry  is  that  rare  gift  so  evident  in 
all  his  Avorks — felicity  of  expression  and  con- 
sciousness of  the  magic  power  of  melody  in 
words.  The  same  sentiment  Avhich,  under  the 
treatment  of  another  poet  would  be  trite  and 
Avearisome,  in  his  hands  is  invested  Avith  musi- 
cal charm.  This  (|uality  is  well  illustrated  in 
his  soiHiet  dealing  with  the  commonplace  sub- 
ject of  the  lover's  woinul  inflicted  by  his  lady's 
eyes. 

William  Wordsworth,  in  his  "Scorn  Not 
the  Sonnet"  calls  this  type  of  pcetry  : 

"      ....      a  glow-worm   lamp, 

It  cheered  mild  Spenser,  called  from  Fairyland 
To  struggle  through  dark  ways." 

Spenser's  sonnets  do  call  him  from  Fairy- 
land.    They  possess  little  of  that  spleudid  itn- 
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jigiualioii  so  ovicleiit  in  liis  otlier  works.  It  is 
true  that  many  of  his  sonnet  lines  possess 
beauty  and  «j:i"aee,  as : 

"F'resh  Spring,  the  herald  of  Love's  mighty  king, 
In  whose  late  armour  lichly  are  displayed 
All  sorts  of  flowers  the  which  on  earth  do  spring, 
In  goodly  colours  gloriously  airay'd." 

(Amoretti  Ixx). 

8onie,  too,  liave  a  liaunting  eliarm  that 
makes  tliem  Jinjjer  in  tlie  memory: 

"One  day  I   wrote  her  name   upon   the  strand, 
But  came   the  waves  and   washed  it  away: 
Agayne  I  wrote  it  with  a  second  hand. 

But   came   the   tyde,   and   made   my   paynes   his 
prey."  (Amoretti    Ixxv). 

Speuser  believed,  as  a  number  of  poets 
had  done  before  him,  that  his  verse  Avould 
immortalize  both  himself  and  his  love,  and  he 
did  not  hesitate  to  express  this  sentiment  i!i 
his  soiniets : 

"My   verse   your   virtues   rare    shall    eternize 
And   in   the   heavens   write  your   glorious   name." 

(Amoretti   Ixxv  ). 

The  Platonic  theory  that  the  Eternal  Ideas 
send  forth  their  beams  and  penetrate  earthly 
matter  is  also  evident  in  Spenser's  sonnets: 

"Deriv'd    from    that    fayre    Spirit,    from    whom    all 
true 
And  perfect  beauty  did  at  first  proceed 
He  only  faire,  and  what  he   fayre   hath   made. 
All  other  fayre  lyke  flowers  untymely  fayde." 

(Amoretti    Ixxix). 

It  is  extremely  difficult  to  consider  Shake- 
speare's sonnets  in  so  brief  a  survey,  for,  just 
as  Shakespeare  excels  in  the  drama,  so  he 
excels  in  the  sonnet.  Whether  his  sonnet  se- 
quence reveals  the  story  of  his  heart,  or 
Avhether  it  is  simply  a  "dramatized  account  of 
emotion"  is,  and  perhaps  Avill  always  remain, 
a  matter  of  great  dispute.  There  can  be  no 
doubt,  however,  of  their  superb  lyrical  quality, 
their  incomparable  symmetry,  their  depth  of 
emotion,  and  their  mastery  of  expression.  They 
record  the  joys,  the  griefs,  the  despondency 
and  discouragements  of  "one  dead,  deathless 
hour,"  and  they  record  them  with  a  power 
that  has  never  been  surpassed.  They  are  often 
very  tender  in  their  lyrical  charm,  as  in  the 
eighteenth    sonnet: 

"Shall    I    compare    thee    to    a    summer's    day? 
Thou   art   more    lovely   and    more    temperate: 
Rough  winds  do  shake  the  darling  buds  of  May, 
And  summer's  leash  has  all  too  short  a  day." 

His  affection  has  so  ])()werful  an  influence 
over  his  life,  that  even  in  the  midst  of  trials 


and  disappointments  iis  salutary  el'fects  ui)lift 
him : 

"When,  in   disgrace  with  fortune  and   men's  eyes, 
I  all   alone   beweep   my  outcast  str.te 
And  trouble  deaf  heaven  with  my  bootless  cries 
And  look  upon   myself  and  curse   my  fate, 


Haply   I   think   on   thee,   and   then    my   state. 
Like  to  the  lark  at  break  of  dawn  arising 
From  sullen  earth,  sings  hymns  at  heaven's  gate; 
For   thy  sweet   love   remembered,    such   wealth 

brings 
That    then    I    scorn    to    change    my    state    with 
kings." 

The  sweetness  and  loyaltj'  of  his  friendship 
for  the  mysterious  "W.  II."  Avill  remain  as  a 
nu)nument  to  the  strength  of  the  bond  that 
unites  man  to  his  fellows: 

"When  to  the  sessions  of  sweet,  silent  thought 
I   summon   up   remembrance   of   things   past, 
I  sigh  the  lack  of  many  a  thing  I  sought, 

And   with   old   woes   new   wail   my   dear    time's 
waste: 
Then   can    I   drown   an   eye   unused   to    flow 

For    precious    friends,    hid    in    death's    dateless 
night. 
And  weep  afresh  love's  long  since  cancelled  woe. 


But  if  the  while  I  think  on  thee,  dear  friend. 
All  losses  are  restored  and  sorrows  end" 

Sonnet  xxv. 

After  the  calm  seriousness  of  this  sonnet, 
like  the  sun  breaking  through  the  dawn's 
purple  clouds,  glows  forth  the  brilliant  beauty 
of  the  thirty-third  sonnet : 

"Full    many   a    glorious    morning    have    I    seen 
Flatter  the  mountain   tops  with   sovereign  eye. 
Kissing  with  golden  face  the  meadow's  green, 
Gilding  pale  streams  with  heavenly  alchemy." 

Shakespeare's  sonnets  are  supreme  in  beau- 
ty of  thought  and  expression;  they  are  gener- 
ally acknowledged  to  be  the  finest  group  of 
short   poems   in   the   English   language. 

Another  Elizabethan  sonneteer,  the  son  of  a 
music  master,  received  from  his  father  a  rich 
heritage  of  beauty — for  there  Avas  music  in  the 
mind  of  Samuel  Daniel,  music  in  his  thoughts 
and  in  his  Avords.  His  sonnets  sing  themselves 
into  our  memory  by  the  sweetness  of  their 
melody.  He  is  always  gentle  and  quiet  and 
pensive.  His  poems  are  soft  Lydian  airs  that 
lull  and  soothe;  there  is  nothing  startling,  or 
original,  or  passionate,  about  them.  When  he 
praises  the  charms  of  his  beloved,  it  is  not 
Avith  stirring,  deeply  emotional  assertions,  but 
rather  Avith  a  calm,  sweet  Avistfulness : 

"A  modest  maid,  decked  with  a  blush  of  honoui-. 
Whose  feet  do  tread  green  paths  of  youth  and 
love; 
The  wonder  of  all   eyes   that   look   upon   her: 
Sacred   on   earth,   designed   a   saint   above," 
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Following  the  popular  Platonic  doctrines, 
he  emphasizes  spiritual  and  intellectual,  rather 
than  physical  beauty.  It  is  interesting  to  iiote 
that  Daniel  Avas  the  first  to  make  use  of  the 
cadence  immortalized  by  Shakespeare— the 
rhyme  scheme  abab,  cdcd,  efef,  gg,  and  that 
he,  too,  had  his  sonnet  sequence,  to  "Delia." 
Daniel  made  the  English  sonnet  a  thing  of 
"tender,  grave  melody"  and  "serious,  quiet 
charm."  This  is  especially  true  of  his  sonnet 
to  Sleep,  one  of  the  finest  in  the  English  lan- 
guage : 

"Care-channer   sleep,    son    of    the    sable   Night, 

Brother  to  Death,  in  silent  darkness  born: 
Relieve  my  anguish  and  restore  the  light; 

With  dark  forgetting  of  my  care  return; 
And  let  the  day  be  time  enough  to  mourn 

The  shipwreck  of  my  ill-adventured  youth: 
Let  waking  eyes  suffice  to   wail  their  scorn, 

Without  the  torment  of  the  night's  untruth. 

"Cease,  dreams,   the  images  of  day-desires. 
To  model  forth  the  passion  of  the  morrow; 
Never  let  rising  sun  approve  your  tears, 

To  add  more  grief  to  aggregate  my  sorrow. 
Still  let  me  sleep,  embracing  clouds  in  vain, 
And  never  wake  to  feel  the  day's  disdain." 

(Delia  xlix). 

There  is  something  very  hearty  and  whole- 
some and  genuine  about  Michael  Drayton. 
His  sonnet  sequence  which  possesses  the  intri- 
guing title  "Idea,"  reveals  how  varied  were 
his  moods.  Consider  the  lightness  and  airiness 
of  the  opening  lines  of  "To  Humour". 

"You  cannot  love,  my  pretty  heart!     And  why? 
There  was  a  time  you  told  me  that  you  would; 
But  now  again  you  will   the  same  deny! 

If    it    might    please    you.    would    to    God    you 
could." 

and  the  gentle,  soothing  lines  of  sonnet  thirty- 
seven,  praising  the  peace  of  the  night: 

"Methinks   this    time    becometh    lovers   best! 
Night  was  ordained  together  friends  to  keep. 
How  happy  are  all   other   living   things 

Which,   through   the   day,   dis,ioined   by  several 
flight, 
The  quiet  evening  yet  together  brings. 

And  each  returns  unto  his  Love  at  night." 

In  sonnet  twenty-one  he  becomes  a  bit  in- 
dignant with  his  lady  for  her  coolness  to- 
Avards  him : 

"Yet,    by    my    troth,    this    fool    his    Love    obtains, 
And  I  lose  you,  for  all  my  wit  and  pains!" 

Drayton's  finest  and  best  knoAvn  sonnet, 
the  forty-ninth,  entitles  him  to  a  high  place  in 
the  list  of  Elizabethan  sonneteers.  In  the 
opening  lines  there  is  an  air  of  emphatic  fin- 
ality : 


"Since  there's  no  help,  come  let  us  kiss  and  part! 

Nay,  I  have  done,  you  get  no  more  of  me; 
And  I  am  glad,  yea,   glad  with  all   my  heart, 

That  thus  so   cleanly   I   myself  can   free. 
Shake  hands  forever,  cancel  all  our  vows; 

And  when  we  meet  at  any   time  again. 
Be  it  not  seen   in   either   of   our   brows 

That  we  one  jot  of  former  love  retain." 

The  next  four  lines  have  a  sloAver  Avistful 
moA'ement : 

"Now  at  the  last   gasp   of  Love's   latest   l)reath. 
When,  his  pulse  failing.  Passion  speechless  lies. 
When  Faith  is  kneeling  by  his  bed  of  death, 
And   Innocence  is  closing  up  his  eyes, — " 

And  the  last  two  are  thoroughly  boyish 
and   charming: 

"Now,  if  thou  would'st,   when  all  have  given  him 
over, 
From  death  to  life  thou  him  might'st  yet  recover." 

John  Donne,  the  last  of  the  Elizabethan 
soinieteers,  Avas  decidedly  more  profound  than 
most  of  his  contemporaries.  We  are  inclined 
to  criticize  adversely  Avhat  Ave  cannot  under- 
stand, and  Donne  has  suffered  much  from 
misunderstanding.  He  Avas  a  mixture  of  intense 
intellectual  activity  and  emotional  fervour, 
and  the  tAvo  qualities  Avere  difficult  to  blend. 
No  other  poet,  perhaps,  has  aroused  such  op- 
posing criticisms.  He  has  been  called  the 
"greatest  Avit"  of  seventeenth  century  Eng- 
land (1)  and  he  has  been  said  to  be  "a  queer 
and  gnarled,  but  not  a  great,  mind."  (2)  He 
has  been  called  the  "outstanding  poet  of  the 
seventeenth  century"  (3)  and  he  is  said  "to 
have  tormented  and  contorted  himself,  strain- 
ed his  style  .  .  .  hit  upon  such  absurd  com- 
parisons."   (4) 

His  verse  is  undoubtedly  rugged  and  harsh 
at  times,  as  in  the  eighth  Holy  Sonnet: 

"If  faithful   souls   be   alike   glorified 
As   angels,    then   my   father's   soul   doth   see, 
And  adds  this  even  to  full  felicitie 
That  valiantly  I   Hell's  wide  mouth   o'erstride." 

With  equal  truth  it  has  been  said  "that 
Donne  has  a  harmony  of  his  oavu — a  poAverful 
and  A'ehement  harmony,  almost  rhetorical  in  its 
strength."  There  is  evident  poAver  in  his  sonnet 
on  death : 

"Death,    be    not   proud,    though    some    have    called 
thee 
-Mighty   and   dreadful,    for    thou    art   not   so!" 


1  Lyric  Poetry:    Rhys.,  p.   198. 

2  Landor,  c.f.:  Brother  Leo,  p.  176. 

3  Metaphysical  Poetry:  Grierson,  p.  16. 

4  Eng.  Lit.:     Taine,  p.  230. 
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His  "Sacred  Sonnets"  reveal  at  times  the 
strn<2:<i:le  with  which  his  mind  is  grapplin^? 
concerning  the  true  religion.  This  is  exem- 
plified  in  : 

"Show  me,  dear  Christ,  Thy  spouse  so  bright  and 
clear." 

with    its    conflicting    questions    and    troubled 
anxiety. 

Donne  is  always  original,  his  thoughts  are 
new  and  profound,  and  his  expression  often 
charmingly  unusual: 

"At  the  round   earth's   imagined   corners   blow 
Your  trumpets,   Angels,   and   arise,    arise 
From   death,   you   numberless   infinities." 

However,  as  Brother  Leo  says  "there  can 
be  no  half-way  estimate  about  Donne — either 
we  like  him  verv  much,  or  we  don't  like  him 
al  all." 

The  Elizabethan  sonnet  is  important  in 
exemplifying  the  new  spirit  of  the  times.     It 


is  the  answer  to  a  long  suppressed  desire  for 
self-expression;  such  an  outpouring  could  only 
have  come  at  a  time  when  England  was  "wak- 
ing up"  to  her  own  possibilities.  It  is  seen 
that  certain  subjects  dominate  the  Elizabethan 
sonnet,  notably,  praise  of  a  lady's  beauty,  sad- 
ness experienced  because  of  her  coldness,  the 
poet's  inability  to  describe  her  charms,  and 
yet  his  power  to  eternize  her  and  preserve 
her  beauty,  unmarred  by  time,  for  succeeding 
ages.  There  Avas,  too.  the  vogue  for  sonnet 
sequences.  Sidney  had,  as  we  have  noted, 
his  "Astrophel  and  Stella";  Spenser,  his  "Am- 
oretti" ;  Drayton,  his  "Idea";  Shakespeare, 
his  "Sonnets";  Daniel,  his  "Delia";  and  Donne, 
his  "Holy  Sonnets".  Finally,  we  may  thus 
summarize  certain  other  forces  working 
throughout  the  Elizabethan  sonnet  —  an  en- 
deavour to  follow  Petrarch,  to  idealize  love 
and  to  present  graceful  and  vivid  pictures  in 
the    English    tongue. 

M.  St.  Francis,  I.B.V.^M. 


Cjjrist's!  Wovk 


9$Iea 


He  swept   the  shavings   off  the   floor 

And  cobwebs  from  the  cottage  door. 

He  dried  the   dishes  nice   and  clean. 

Went  eri-ands  with  an  air  serene. 

He  helped  to  mend  a  broken  chair, 

He  hammered  nails  with  pensive  air, 

Beneath   rough,  heavy  boards  He  bent 

When  silent  to  the  shop  He  went, 

Out  in  the  sunshine's  bui-ning  rays 

That  pierced  His  Head,  His  steadfast   gaze 

Fixed  on  His   goal.     His  Father's  will 

Was  all  He  wanted  to  fulfil. 

His  lowly  tasks  had  made  no  stir: 

Was  He  not  son  of  carpenter? 

Yet  He  the  woiulrous  woi-ld  had  made, 

And  sun  and  moon  and  stars  obeyed 

His  least   behest,    and   cherubim 

And  marvellous  flaming  seraphim 

Bowed   down   before    their    mighty    Lord 

Whom  heavenly  spirits  all  adored. 

Time  was  and  Avill  be  witli  us  here, 

Time   is  throughout   celestial   sphere: 

He  Whom  the  heavens  obey  at  least  command 
Holds  the  wide  world  in  hollow  of  His  Hand  ! 

M.  Dorothea. 


I'd  love  to  send  some  poetry,  sublime  in 
thought;    profoiuul 

in  de])th  of  feeling;  exquisite  in  sweet,  mel- 
odic sound ; 

But  everything  I've  written,  for  a  month,  or 
maybe  three. 

Has  the  charm  and  insi)iration  of  a  new 
Calliope ! 

It  isn't  time  I  lack,  as  you  suggest,  for  I  have 

found 
1   use  as  mncli.  and  get   as  far  as  an\'   mei'ry- 

go-round  ; 
The   steeds    of   high    adventure    in    my    ])oems 

chafe  and  i)rance. 
Like   little    wooden    |)ouies    in    a   puppet-show 

romance. 

All   my  lakes  are   artificial ;   all   my  skies  are 

caked  with  ])aint ; 
When    I    i)lan    a    scene    majestic,    it    develops 

((iieer  and  quaint. 
So    for    now    at    least,    such    verses,    you    will 

cheerfully  forego. 
Lest  receiving  them,  and  reading,  you  might 

grieve  to  sav  "No!  No  I" 

M.A.W. 
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tE^f)^  ^nenbing  Sacrifice 

By   RP:V.   L.   a.    WOJCIECHOWSKI,    S.T.D.,   Ph.D.,   Sc.D. 


"Do  this  for  a  commemoration  of  Me" 

(Luke   XXII,    19) 


Sacrifice  is  the  most  essential  act  of  reli- 
gion. The  idea  of  a  sacrifice  is  an  offering 
of  some  creature  made  by  a  man  to  God,  that 
by  its  real  or  equivalent  destruction  he  may 
acknowledge  adequately  tlie  sovereign  domin- 
ion of  God  over  the  whole  creation,  and  man's 
dependence  upon  God  for  all  things ;  and  that 
he  may  expiate  his  sins,  may  appease  God's 
wrath,  and  draw  God's  blessings  and  graces 
upon  himself. 

This  idea  is  an  issue  of  the  noblest  and 
most  imperative  instincts  of  man — the  reli- 
gious instinct.  St.  Augustine  rightly  says 
that  "Whether  the  religion  be  true  or  false, 
sacrifice  is  its  essential  element"  (Con.  Pavis- 
tum  rj.19).  The  history  of  all  religions  bears 
out  the  veracity  of  this  statement.  Study  the 
idolatrous  i-eligions  of  the  pagans  who  lived 
before  the  coming  of  Christ !  Study  the  false 
religions  of  the  pagans  who  were  evangelized 
by  Catholic  missionaries!  You  cannot  help 
but  be  convinced  that  a  sacrifice  was  the  very 
rock-bottom  of  those  false  religions.  In  point 
of  fact,  history  shows  us  destroyed  immola- 
tions and  immolated  victims  upon  the  altars 
to  honor  idols.  The  pagans  poured  wine  and 
milk  upon  the  altars  of  their  temples,  broke 
bread,  consumed  by  fil-e  the  fruits  of  the 
earth,  offered  incense,  slaughtered  animals  and 
destroyed  them  by  conflagration  to  do  homage 
to  their  gods.  Nay,  they  even  offered  human 
victims  so. 

What  does  the  Jewish  religion  show  us, 
if  not  the  fact  that  sacrifice  formed  its  very 
essence?  God,  to  keep  His  revelation  intact 
from  the  perversion  of  the  sinful  mind  of  man. 
segregated  the  Jewish  from  all  other  nations. 
He  gave  them  a  religion  by  which  He  Avished 
to  be  Avorshipped.  To  be  rightly  and  honor- 
ably adored,  He  prescribied  for  the  Jews  sacri- 
fices which  kept  them  within  the  bounds  of 
righteousness,  and  laid  down  for  them  all  the 
religious  ceremonies  to  be  observed  in  their 
sacrificial  acts.  Open  fhe  Book  of  Leviticus 
and  you  will  see  that  everything  relating  to 
the  essence  of  a  sacrifice  was  lu'ovided  for  and 
regulated  in  the  Judaieal  sacrifices.   There  was 


the  holocaust,  the  sacrifice  in  which  the  victim 
was  entirely  consumed  by  fire ;  by  this  sacrifice 
man  adored  the  majesty  of  God.  There  was 
the  pacific  sacrifice  in  which  the  victim  was 
equally  divided  between  God,  the  priests,  and 
those  who  had  offered  it ;  by  this  sacrifice 
man  thanked  God  for  benefits  received,  and 
implored  new  gifts.  There  Avas  the  sacrifice 
for  sins,  by  Avhich  the  offences  of  the  priests 
and  the  people  Avere  expiated.  From  the 
early  hours  of  the  morning  till  the  late  hours 
of  the  evening,  God  and  man  met  face  to  face 
at  those  sacrificial  services ;  God  Avas  glorified 
and  man  Avas  benefitted;  God  Avas  Avorshipped 
and  man   Avas   sanctified. 

This  great  array  of  sacrifices  accomi)anie(l 
by  music,  chanting  of  psalms  and  prayers  Avas 
dear  to  God ;  yet  these  sacrifices  Avere  not 
completely  satisfactory  to  Him;  they  Avere 
mere  figures  of  a  greater  sacrifice  Avhich  He 
had  decreed  as  the  perfect  means  of  Avorship- 
ping  Him.  The  victims  of  the  Old  LaAv  did 
not  render  perfect  honor  and  glory  to  God, 
nor  did  they  acknoAvledge  satisfactorily  God's 
supreme  dominion  over  the  Avhole  creation, 
nor  Avere  they  potent  to  remit  sins.  St.  Paul 
expressed  this  Avhen  he  wrote  to  the  Jcavs: 
"The  laAV  having  a  shadoAv  of  the  good  things 
to  come,  not  the  very  image  of  the  things,  by 
the  self-same  sacrifices  Avhich  they  offer  con- 
tinually every  year,  can  ncA^er  make  the  com- 
ers thereunto  ]>erfect ;  for  it  is  impossible  that 
Avith  the  blood  of  oxen  and  goats  sin  should  be 
taken  aAvay"  (Heb.  X,  1-4).  God  decreed 
from  all  eternity  that  a  clean  oblation  be 
given,   a  perfect   sacrifice   pleasing   to   Him. 

Many  years  before  the  coming  of  Christ, 
this  Avas  revealed  to  us  by  God  through  the 
Prophet  Malachias  Avho  Avrote  about  it  thus: 
"I  have  no  pleasure  in  you,  saitli  the  Lord  of 
hosts :  and  I  Avill  not  receive  a  gift  of  your 
hand.  For  from  the  rising  of  the  sun  even  to 
the  going  doAvn,  My  name  is  great  among  the 
Gentiles  and  in  every  place  there  is  sacrifice 
and  there  is  offered  to  niA'  name  a  clean  obla- 
tion" (Mai.  I,  10-11).  The  prophet  foretold 
that  God  Avas  not  completely  satisfied  Avitli 
the  sacrifices  of  the  Jewish  LaAV,  and  that  the 
idolatrims  sacrifices  of  the  pagans  Avere  an 
abomination   in  His  sight.     The  prophet  fore- 
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told  a  new   saci'ifico   instituted   by   God   Him- 
self. 

II. 

Tlie  first  step  towards  the  fultillment  of  this 
prophecy  was  the  Incarnation  of  the  Second 
Person  of  the  Blessed  Trinity.  It  was  then 
that  the  human  race  received  a  High  Priest 
Who  was  acceptable  to  God,  and  Who  was 
consecrated  to  negotiate  our  cause  with  God 
on  equal  terms.  Christ,  by  taking  our  frail 
nature  redeemed  us;  He  restored  the  friend- 
ship between  (iod  and  man  ;  lie  gave  us  the 
means  for  remission  of  our  sins,  removing  the 
obstacles  hindering  our  acceptance  to  God; 
and  He  sanctified  our  souls  by  giving  us 
graces  through  His  merits. 

The  second  step  towards  the  fulfillment  of 
this  prophecy  was  the  great  sacrifice  of  Christ 
upon  Mount  Calvary.  When  Christ  entered 
into  the  Garden  of  Gethsemani,  He  became  a 
Victim  for  us,  so  that  we  could  offer  an  ac- 
ceptable sacrifice  to  God.  The  first  shedding 
of  His  Precious  Blood  in  the  Garden,  when 
He  was  stricken  with  terror  and  fright  at  the 
vision  of  the  horrible  pains  He  had  to  undergo 
for  us,  was  the  beginning  of  His  vicarious 
sacrifice.  Emerging  from  the  darkness  of  the 
Garden,  bathed  in  His  own  Blood  from  head 
to  foot,  He  ascended  step  by  step  to  the  Altar 
of  the  Sacrifice.  He  underwent  the  humilia- 
tion and  degradation  of  being  labelled  a  blas- 
phemer, a  traitor,  a  usurper  and  a  rebel.  He 
accepted  the  sentence  of  death  in  silence  and 
perfect  resignation  to  His  Father's  Will.  He 
permitted  Himself  to  be  scourged  and  crown- 
ed Avith  thorns,  so  that  the  Blood  of  every 
part  of  His  Body  should  be  shed  for  us.  He 
took  up  His  Cross  which  was  the  wood  of  His 
Holocaust  to  consume  Himself  entii'ely  with 
the  fii-e  of  love  for  us.  He  was  nailed  to  His 
gibbet  and  raised  upon  it.  There,  from  a 
thousand  wounds.  His  Blood  trickled  down 
to  the  root  of  His  Altar.  All  this  He  did  to 
give  Himself  as  our  Victim,  that  we  may  offer 
itnn  daily  to  God  in  propitiation  for  our  sins. 

Before  He  entered  upon  His  Passion,  He 
left  us  a  memorial  of  His  great  sacrifice ;  not 
an  empty,  but  a  vivid  memorial  which  is  a 
real  though  mystical  representation  of  Ilis 
Passion  and  Death,  by  which  His  great  sacri- 
fice woidd  be  renewed  a  thousand  times  daily. 
This  memorial  is  the  Holy  Eucharist !  This 
memorial  is  the  Holy  Mass!  This  memorial  is 
the  Sacrifice  instituted  by  Christ  Himself. 
When  He  was  reclining  at  table  with  His 
Apostles,  partaking  of  His  Last  Paschal  Sup- 
per, He  instituted  our  sacrifice,  and  thus   in 


anticipation  of  His  Sacrifice  on  the  Cross,  He 
fulfilled  the  prophecy  of  Malachias.  He  took 
bread  into  His  Hands  and  after  blessing  it, 
He  said:  "This  is  Mv  Bodv  which  shall  be  de- 
livered for  you"  (St.  Paul  I,  XI-24).  Then 
taking  a  chalice  filled  with  wine.  He  said: 
"This  is  My  Blood— this  is  the  chalice— the 
new  testament  in  Mv  Blood,  which  shall  be 
shed  for  you"  (Luke  XXII,  20).  He  did  not 
say  simply:  "This  is  My  Body/'  but  He  added 
"which  shall  be  delivered  for  you,"  linking  the 
Eucharist  to  His  Passion  Avhen  His  Body  Avould 
be  lacerated  and  mangled  as  a  Victim  at  a 
sacrifice.  He  did  not  merelv  sav :  "This  is 
My  P>lood,"  but  He  added,  "My  IBlood  which 
shall  be  shed  for  .you,"  linking  again  the  Euch- 
arist Avith  His  Passion  Avhen  His  Blood  Avould 
be  drained  from  His  Body  and  sprinkled  upon 
us  all  for  our  sanctification.  Hence,  just  as 
the  Cross  was  a  real  sacrifice,  so  likeAvise  the 
celebration  of  the  Eucharist  is  a  real  sacrifice. 

Christ  indeed,  by  giving  Himself  to  us  in 
the  Eucharist,  gave  Himself  to  us  by  immo- 
lating Himself  mystically  at  the  Paschal  Table. 
He  gave  Himself  to  us  by  the  Avords  of  the 
consecration  of  bread  and  Avine;  these  Avords 
separated  mystically  His  Blood  from  His  Body, 
placing  Him  as  our  immolated  victim,  giving 
us  His  Body  and  Blood  in  the  state  of  a  vic- 
tim, the  same  state  as  Avas  to  be  His  upon  the 
Cross. 

This  memorial  of  His  Passion  and  Death 
Avas  to  be  kept  in  perpetual  memory  of  His 
Great  Sacrifice ;  that  is  Avhy  C'hrist  said  to 
the  Apostles:  "Do  this  for  a  commemoration 
of  Me."  He  commanded  the  Apostles  and 
their  successors,  the  priests,  the  partakers  of 
His  Priesthood,  to  do  the  same  thing  He  did 
at  the  Last  Supper,  that  is,  to  offer  Him  in 
the  Eucharistic  Sacrifice. 

EA^erytime  the  priest  stands  at  the  Altar 
of  our  Churches,  he  offers  a  real  sacrifice  just 
as  Christ  did.  In  fact,  he  acts  as  a  minister 
only  of  Christ,  through  Whom  Christ  performs 
the  same  oblation  and  immolation  as  He  per- 
formed at  the  Last  Supper  and  on  the  Cross. 
The  same  High  Priest  of  the  Passion  and  the 
same  Victim  of  the  Cross  are  offering  and 
being  off'ered  in  an  unbloody  manner  to  God 
the  Father.  The  diff'erent  phases  of  Christ's 
Passion  are  rencAved  in  the  Eucharistic  Sacri- 
fice. Christ  is  again  nailed  to  the  hard  Avood 
of  the  Cross.  He  again  hangs  as  a  Victim 
lacerated  and  besmeared  Avith  His  Oavu  Blood. 
He  again  is  being  drained  of  His  Blood.  He 
again  is  agonizing  for  us.  He  again  dies; 
His  soul  is  being  violently  separated  from  His 
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]>()(ly.  Aj^aiii  His  Blood  is  slied  for  tlie  ve- 
niissioii  of  oiir  sins.  All  this  occurs  in  a  mys- 
tical and,  a  sacramental  manner,  yet  in  dread 
reality.  Ajyain  Ilis  merits  are  beinj?  applied 
to  us.  Again  God's  wrath  is  appeased.  Again 
He  looks  kindly  on  us.  His  sinful  children, 
and  once  again  bestows  His  grace  on  us. 

For  everytime  a  priest  offers  ^Mass,  he 
brings  the  living  Christ  upon  the  Altar.  By 
the  words  of  consecration,  heaven  opens  and 
the  Living  Son  of  God  comes  among  us;  those 
words  make  Christ  live  saci-amentally  among 
us.  Yet  those  words  pronounced  in  Christ's 
name  become  a  sharp  sword  which  pierces 
Christ,  placing  Him  in  the  state  of  a  victim  ;  the 
words  pronounced  over  the  bread  and  wine 
separate  mystically  Christ's  Blood  from  His 
Body.  Christ  continues  to  live  under  the  mor- 
tal blow  of  the  sacrificing  ])riest,  but  He  shows, 
by  a  total  eclipse  of  His  glory  and  by  the  cap- 
tivity of  His  sacred  members  under  the  Euch- 
aristic  Species,  the  state  of  death  and  of  des- 
truction proper  to  a  sacrifice.  When  the  priest 
holds  in  His  Hands  the  August  Sacrament,  we 
can  truly  say:  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Whom  we  now  offer  as  really  as  ]\Iary  at  the 
foot  of  the  Cross  off'ered  Her  Son  to  God. 

III. 

It  was  this  sacrifice  of  the  Mass,  and  not 
the  drama  of  Mount  Calvary,  that  was  con- 
templated by  the  prophet  Malachias.  The 
Sacrifice  of  the  Cross  was  not  offered  "from 
the  rising  of  the  sun  to  the  going  down,"  nor 
"in  every  place,"  nor  "among  the  Gentiles;" 
it  was  offered  only  once,  in  Judea,  near  Jeru- 
salem and  among  the  Jews.  Whereas  the 
Eucharistic  Sacrifice  is  being  offered  from  the 
rising  of  the  sun  even  to  the  going  down, 
from  morning  to  night,  throughout  the  world; 
it  is  offered  among  the  Gentiles,  and  in  every 
place;  it  replaced  the  bloody  sacrifices  of  the 
Old  Law;  it  is  a  clean  oblation,  being  the  of- 
fering of  the  Immaculate  Son  of  God  in  an 
unbloody  manner;  and  the  priesthood  asso- 
ciated with  this  sacrifice  replaced  the  Jewish 
Priesthood. 

I  have  taken  this  interpretation  of  the  pro- 
phecy of  Malachias  from  the  Fathers  and 
Doctors  of  the  Church  who  lived  in  the  first 
centuries  of  Christianity.  There  is  no  other 
interpretation.  If  the  Eucharist  is  not  a  real 
sacrifice,  then  there  is  not  a  real  sacrifice 
in  the  New  Law ;  in  such  a  case,  our  condition 
is  worse  than  the  pagans,  and  God  failed  to 
give  us  an  adequate  service  whereby  to  wor- 
ship Him.     Our  forefathers   believed   rightly 


that  the  Kucliarislic  Sacrifice  Avas  their  sao-i- 
fice  by  which  they  could  worship  God,  receive 
graces  and  obtain  remission  of  their  sins.  Not 
only  did  they  vie  with  one  another  in  extolling 
this  Sacrifice  in  their  literary  works;  not  only 
did  they  write  lengthy  and  learned  tracts  in 
defence  of  the  Sacrifice  of  the  Mass;  not  only 
did  they  explain  this  Sacrifice  to  their  people 
in  their  sermons,  but  they  assiduously  assisted 
at  it  or  devoutly  celebrated  it. 

When  the  persecutions  raged  with  fury 
in  the  first  centuries,  our  forefathers  dug  into 
the  bowels  of  the  earth  to  erect  altars  upon 
which  the  Immaculate  Lamb  of  God  could  be 
sacrificed  by  the  celebration  of  the  Eucharist. 
Priests  in  disguise  stole  into  prisons  to  offer 
this  sacrifice  for  those  who  were  condemned 
to  die  for  their  faith.  The  imprisoned  priests, 
who  were  to  be  executed  for  their  faith,  offer- 
ed ]\Iass  upon  their  own  breasts  when  they 
were  deprived  of  an  altar  to  sacrifice  thereon 
the  Holy  Eucharist.  The  first  Christians  guard- 
ed the  sacrifice  of  the  Mass  as  a  secret,  never 
divulging  it  to  the  pagans.  They  gathered 
around  the  Altar  to  get  strengtii  to  suffer  for 
Christ,  to  obtain  virtues  and  grace  to  avoid 
sin. 

When  the  Roman  persecutions  ceased,  the 
first  thing  that  was  done  by  Christians  was 
to  erect  splendid  churches  to  house  the  Altar 
of  Christ.  Sublime  music  was  written  for  the 
ceremonial  that  accompanied  the  celebration 
of  the  Mass.  Precious  stones  and  metals  were 
used  to  manufacture  the  sacred  vessels  used 
at  the  sacrifice;  altars  were  artistically  built; 
all  these  things  were  done  to  honor  the  Sacri- 
fice of  the  Mass  wherein  the  Son  of  God  was 
offered  for  us.  All  these  things  are  memorials 
of  the  belief  of  our  forefathers  in  the  reality 
of  the   Sacrifice  of  the  Mass. 

When  persecutions  broke  out  again;  when 
to  assist  at  ^lass  or  to  harbor  priests  was 
punishable  by  various  fines,  confiscation  of 
property,  imprisonment  or  oven  death,  Cath- 
olics preferred  to  suffer  everything  rathei" 
than  to  be  deprived  of  the  Mass.  That  is  why 
we  read  in  history  that  during  such  times, 
men,  women  and  children  travelled  many 
miles;  gathei'ed  in  caves  and  on  the  seashore 
and  endured  many  painful  hardships  to  hear 
Mass;  and  priests  exposed  themselves  to  every 
inconvenience,  nay,  even  to  death,  to  celebrate 
the   Eucharistic  Sacrifice. 

Even  today,  we  witness  the  same  great 
faith  of  the  Catholics  in  the  Sacrifice  of  the 
Mass  in  countries  where  persecutions  are  rife. 
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Everywliere  throng'lioul  the  world,  millions  of 
C  atholics  go  to  their  churches  every  Simday 
for  no  other  purpose  than  to  offer  to  God, 
Jesus  in  the  Eucharistic  Sacrifice.  It  is  this 
Sacrifice  that  draws  them.  It  is  this  Sacrifice 
that  keeps  them  immune  from  the  sinful 
fashions  of  the  present  day;  that  enables  our 
Catholic  youth  to  remain  spotless  amidst  all 
the  immorality  that  surrounds  them ;  to  be 
obedient  to  lawful  authority;  to  bear  the  pres- 
ent-day social  crisis  with  resignation  to  God's 
will ;   and   that    enables   the   married   to   keep 


their  nuptical  vows  sacred.  When  we  are 
dead  and  gone,  Masses  will  be  oft'ered  as  they 
are  being  offered  now,  and  will  still  be  assist- 
ed at  by  millions  of  Catholics,  for  the  Mass  is 
a  sacrifice  given  to  us  by  God  as  the  means 
of  our  salvation.  We  Catholics  always  have 
believed  and  always  will  believe  that  the 
Mass  glorifies  God,  sanctifies  us  here  on  earth, 
and  assures  us  of  the  eternal  reward  of  heaven, 
where  the  Immaculate  Lamb,  Christ  Jesus  is 
interceding  for  us  before  the  throne  of  the 
Eternal  Father. 


JHongol  of  ftariari 

Contributed   by    M.    M.    CANISIA,    I.B.V.M.     (India), 


He  was  a  sturdy  young  man,  Mongol  of 
Ilariari,  who  loved  to  roam  about  the  jungle: 
to  play  his  flute  while  looking  after  his  fath- 
er's cattle;  to  climb  the  trees  and  with  his 
strong  hands  break  off  big  branches  for  fuel. 
Then  came  that  dreadful  disease  which  robbed 
him  of  his  strength,  of  his  power  to  climb 
trees,  and  shoot  birds,  and  tigers  and  bears 
with  his  bow  and  arrow.  He  had  been  so 
strong,  and  now,  he  was  sick,  broken  down 
with  epilepsy,  a  burden  to  everyone — except 
his  good  mother,  who  still  loved  him  as  she 
had  done  from  his  babyhood.  But  a  day  came 
when  she  was  no  longer  there  to  comfort  him. 
They  had  buried  her,  and  Mongol  came  back 
to  sit  in  the  poor,  dark  house.  How  poor  it 
was !  There  was  only  a  little  rice  left  for 
him  and  his  wife.  In  vain  he  battled  with 
his  tears.  His  mind  worked  feverishly;  at 
last,  he  got  up,  and  Avent  off  with  firmer  steps 
than  he  had  taken  of  late.  .  .  .  Some  hours 
afterwards  they  brouglit  him  back  to  his 
house,  with  broken  legs  and  ribs.  He  Avas 
unconscious  and  apparently  dying.  What  had 
happened  he  confessed  to  his  wife  when,  after 
two  days  he  recovered  consciousness:  "I  was 
tired  of  this  miserable  life,"  he  said,  "T  did 
not  want  to  live  longer.  I  managed  to  climb 
a  tree,  and  then  threw  myself  down."  God 
spared  his  life  that  his  soul  might  be  saved. 

Some  months  later,  it  was  the  rainy  season 
and  an  extremely  hot  day.  Sisters  Alypia  and 
Bertilia  were  riding  on  their  cycles  to  Ilariala. 
Both  were  in  a  perspiration,  for  the  roads  Avere 
bad  and  narrow  and  the  air  dense  and  hot. 
Suddenly  Sister  Alypia  got  stuck  in  the  mud 


and  was  thrown  oft*  into  the  soft,  brown  lake 
of  mire.  A  picture  of  misery,  she  entered  the 
next  house  they  reached  and  asked  for  water 
to  Avash  her  hands,  and  shoes,  and  clothes,  as 
best  she  could.  MeauAvhile  Sister  Bertilia 
Avas  chatting  Avith  the  people  around,  Avheii 
she  caught  sight  of  somebody  huddled  up  on 
a  bundle  of  straAv  in  the  corner  of  the  en- 
closed verandah.  She  called  her  companion 
and,  Avhen  they  came  closer,  they  saAV  a  poor 
Avretched  being,  skin  and  bone,  trying  to  hide 
his  face  against  the  Avail.  He  did  not  ansAver 
any  of  their  questions  but  the  hostess  of  the 
house,  Avho  Avas  his  relative,  told  them  Mon- 
gol's story,  for  it  Avas  Mongol  living  his  last 
months  of  misery.  His  Avife  had  brought  him 
here  on  a  visit  according  to  his  Avish.  She  had 
really  brought  him  here  folloAving  God's  plan 
to  save  his  soul. 

The  little,  Ioav,  Santal  seats  Avere  brought 
and  the  Sisters  explained  to  Mongol  the  beau- 
ty of  our  holy  religion  and  told  him  that  there 
Avas  Somebody  Avho  loved  him  and  He  Avas  the 
Son  of  God,  Who  had  sutt'ered  still  more  than 
he,  and  for  him.  SloAvly  his  face  turned  to- 
Avards  them,  and  Avith  a  shy,  but  Avondering 
look  he  meditated  on  the  crucifix.  Grace  be- 
gan to  Avork  sloAvly.  Then  they  told  him  of 
God's  loving  fatherly  care,  and  of  our  true 
home,  and  the  eternal  happiness,  Avhich  Avould 
be  ours,  if  Ave  only  loved  Him  and  hated  sin, 
and  cleansed  our  soul  by  Baptism,  Avhich 
Avould  open  to  him  this  home  of  happiness, 
heaven. 

Yes  he  Avanted  Baptism ;  he  Avanted  to  go 
to  heaven,   to   the   good  God;   and   he   would 
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break  with  the  devil  and  sin.  Never  would 
he  climb  a  tree  again  to  throAv  himself  down; 
this  was  his  sincerest  promise. 

"No,"  intervened  his  wife,  "don't  baptize 
liiiii  now,  but  when  he  is  well  again."  We  saw 
in  this  woman's  face  that  she  Avas  one  of  the 
type  that  could  not  be  changed  so  soon.  So 
we  gave  up  persuasion  for  the  moment,  and 
left  the  poor  man,  with  a  hearty  "Jesu 
Marang"  (Praised  be  Jesus),  promising  him 
to  come  again.  To  oppose  his  wife's  wishes 
would  have  meant  still  harder  days  for  the 
poor  sufferer. 

The  sun  Avas  nearly  sinking  in  the  West 
and  the  Sisters  cycled  happily  home,  because 
they  had  baptized  a  consumptive  woman  in 
another  village.  But  their  eyes  and  their 
prayers  often  went  over  to  the  village  at  the 
right,  to  Garra,  Avhere  the  poor  wretched  man 
was  waiting  to  be  a  child  of  God. 

Suddenly  at  the  entrance  of  the  village, 
Ilariala,   they  saw   Mongol's  wife.     "Quickly, 


over  to  Garra!"  was  their  common  thought. 
They  knew  their  cycles  would  leave  Mongol's 
wife  far  behind.  In  a  second  they  were  on 
their  cycles  and,  as  quickly  as  they  could  be 
carried  by  them,  they  were  over  in  Garra, 
near  the  sick  and  helpless  man. 

With  nobody  around  them,  they  knelt 
down  once  more,  said  the  "Our  Father,"  and 
made  the  act  of  contrition  with  him.  A  few 
seconds  later  Mongol  was  a  child  of  God.  Ilis 
pains  seemed  to  have  ceased  for  a  few  minutes 
and  joy  and  peace  shone  from  his  eyes.  .  . 

After  some  days  his  Avife  brought  him 
back  to  his  own  home.  The  Sisters  never  saw 
him  again,  but  heard  that  he  died  after  some 
weeks.  Ilis  soul,  which  had  yearned  for  hap- 
piness all  his  life,  had  left  his  miserable  bod}' 
and,  cleansed  by  Baptism,  had  gone  to  the 
eternal  home  to  enjoy  more  happiness  than 
Mongol  had  ever  dreamed  of  or  known  even  in 
his  happ3'  boyhood  days. 


Mv  3Jsilanb  ||ame 


"So  you  are  from  NeAvfoundland!  You'A'e 
come  a  long  Avay  to  College !  Tell  me,  what  is 
it  like,  I  mean  it  must  be  rather  queer  living 
on  that  little  island  so  isolated  from  the  rest 
of  the  World!— Isn't  it?" 

The  above  is  a  sample  of  the  remarks  often 
made  when  a  Canadian  meets  a  NcAvfound- 
lander.  I  say,  Canadian,  because  not  only  in 
'loronto  have  I  heard  such  speeches  but  even 
in  Nova  Scotia  (our  next-door  neighbour) 
where  they  still  insist  Ave  come  from  the  North 
Pole.  I  shall  mention  that  it  takes  just  nine 
hours  to  cross  the  Gulf  from  Port-aux-Basques, 
Nfld.,  to  Sydney,  N.S.  So  I  Avrite  this  article 
with  the  hope  of  clearing  up  a  fcAv  of  the 
primitive  notions  held  Avith  regard  to  my  fair 
island. 

Some  persons  imagine  that  NcAvfoundland 
is  eternally  fog-bound.  It  is  only  on  the 
south-east  coast  over  the  Banks  tliat  fog  is 
common.  The  general  climate  in  the  south 
and  Avest  is  as  mild  and,  perhaps,  milder  than 
that  of  Canada.  So  much  for  the  climate! 
Remember  uoav,  very  little  fog.  Do  not  be 
deceived  by  those  massive,  rugged  rocky  Avails 
Avith  the  salt  Avater^  of  the  Atlantic  dashing 
so  endlessly  against  them.  Within,  are  great 
forests  and  huge  tracts  of  fertile  land,  with 


tree-covered  hills  and  valleys,  calm  lakes,  and 
murmuring  brooks,  all  combining  to  present 
to  the  admiring  eye  a  picture  of  unspoiled 
loveliness. 

Newfoundland  abounds  in  game  and  fish, 
and  is  annually  attracting  more  and  more 
tourists  from  England,  Canada,  and  the  Unit- 
ed States.  The  far-famed  Overfalls  Pool  has 
been  called  the  finest  salmon  pool  in  the 
Avorld. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  for  all  its 
herds  of  moose  and  caribou,  there  are  no 
beasts  of  prey.  Again  there  are  no  snakes, 
or  frogs,   and  no  June-bugs. 

The  isand  itself  covers  an  area  of  some 
42,734  square  miles,  harbouring  a  population 
of  293,300  persons.  St.  John's,  the  capital, 
staiuling  on  a  harbour  of  incomparable  safety, 
has  a  population  of  60,000.  It  is  one  of  the 
oldest  cities  in  North  America ;  and  it  is  of 
historic  interest  that,  from  Cabot  ToAver  on 
Signal  Hill,  ^Nlai'coni  made  his  first  successful 
trans-oceanic  test  in  1901.  Until  recent  years 
the  inhabitants  depended  mostly  on  the  fish- 
eries for  their  livelihood,  Avhich  bi'ings  in 
about  five  and  one-half  million  dollars  an- 
nually. 

NeAvfoundland's  fnlure.  however,  does  not 
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depend  on  her  fish.  The  country  is  exceed- 
ingly rich  in  natural  resources  and  in  my 
opinion  the  whole  colony  will  one  day  come 
into  its  own.  Coal,  lead,  iron  ore  and  gypsum 
have  been  discovered  in  several  parts  of  the 
island,  and  a  most  important  source  of  revenue 
is  lumber,  and  paper  pulp.  The  unfortunate 
fact  is  that  Newfoundland  has  not  the  capital 
to  develop  her  industries. 

There  is  still  very  little  settlement  in  the 
interior,  all  the  main  towns  being  built  on  the 
coast.  Among  the  most  important  is  Corner 
Brook  (my  own  home  tOAvn),  situated  on  the 
Humber  River  on  the  south  coast  of  the  isand. 
The  people  of  Corner  Brook,  some  10,000  in 
all,  depend  mainly  on  the  pulp  and  paper  mill 
for  their  support.  There  are  about  thirty 
other  towns  equal  to  Corner  Brook  in  size 
and  importance.  The  rest  of  the  island  is 
dotted  Avith  small   settlements. 

It  is  important  to  mention  the  town  of 
Botwood  at  the  mouth  of  the  Exploits  River. 
Botwood  is  the  western  trans-Atlantic  air  base 
for  Imperial  Airways  and  Pan-American  fly- 
ing boats.  Not  so  far  from  this  is  New- 
foundland's huge  new  trans-oceanic  land  base. 
Tt  is  said  to  be  the  largest  flying  field  in  the 
world. 

But  what  of  the  people,  themselves?  Most- 
ly from  Englaiul,  they  are  almost  entirely  of 
Devonshire  and  Somerset  stock,  descendants 
of  those  hardy  mariners  who  braved  the 
stormy  seas  in  the  Seventeenth  Century,  but 
there  is  also  a  goodly  showing  of  the  Celtic 
race.     In   1925   Newfoundland  was   granted  a 


Responsible  Government  but  the  Charter  Avas 
suspended  in  1934  and  the  colony  is  noAV  ruled 
by  a  commission,  consisting  of  a  governor  and 
six  heads  of  departments.  Three  commission- 
ers are  NeAvfoundlanders  and  three  British. 
The  governor  is  Sir  Humphrey  Wahvyn. 

The  NeAvfoundlanders  are  a  warm-hearted 
and  extremely  hospitable  people.  They  are 
not  quite  so  NcAvfoundlander  as  Canadians 
are  Canadian,  ha\'ing  been  in  closer  bonds 
Avith  the  Mother  Country.  They  are  intensely 
proud  of  their  English  ancestry,  and  are  very 
British  in  their  outlook  and  customs,  even  to 
the  retaining  a  faint  sign  of  the  English,  or 
rather  I  should  say  Devonshire  accent. 

NeAvfoundland  has  ahvays  seemed  to  me 
an  ideal  country  for  genuine  political,  eco- 
nomic and  social  experimentation.  It  is  so 
fresh  from  political  intrigue ;  so  rich  in  natural 
Avealth  and  so  homogeneous  in  its  nationality. 
To  one  who  has  been  born  and  raised  Avithin 
its  rugged  but  kindly  Avails,  and  even  in  those 
feAv  short  years  has  been  able  to  Avitness  some- 
thing of  its  progress  and  possibilities,  the 
future  looks  secure.  I  conclude  Avith  the  tri- 
bute paid  by  one  of  Newfoundland's  native 
poets — 

"The  Union  Jack  that  floats  unfurled, 
O'er  all  the  Avaters  of  the  world. 
Will    never    fall    Avhile    NeAvfoundland, 
Has    yet    one    son    upon    her    strand." 

Madeline  Noah,  B.A., 

Class  4T0, 
Loretto   College-Toronto. 


^tie  iWaria 


"Ave  Maria,  gratia  jilena,"  Mrs.  Marno's 
lips  moved  in  prayer  as  she  knelt  at  the  altar 
rail  after  Mass,  making  a  special  visit  to 
Our  Lady.  She  ahvays  said  the  Hail  Mary 
in  Latin,  because  John  ahvays  did — and  noAv, 
he  Avas  overseas !  Every  day  she  remained 
thus  for  some  time,  petitioning  the  Blessed 
Mother  to  Avatch   over  her  boy. 

"Dominus  tecum" — "the  Lord  is  Avith 
thee" — she  had  said  that  to  John  as  she  bade 
him  good-bye — so  long  ago,  it  seemed!  "Bene- 
dicta  tu  in  luulieribus" — "O  Blessed  amongst 
Avomen,  keep  my  son  safe,  under  your  protec- 
tion!" "et  benedictus  fructus  ventris  tui, 
Jesus."  "IIoAv  often  he  said  the  Rosary  Avith 
me!"      "Sancta    Maria,     Mater    Dei"— "Holy 


J\Iary,  Mother  of  God,  Mother  of  all  mankind, 
Avatch  over  all  thy  sons,  Avhether  Avithin  the 
Fold  or  straying  far  from  it!"  "Ora  pro 
nobis,  peccatoribus — yes,  for  us  sinners,  Avho 
kneel  and  beg  mercy  from  your  Son." 

The  pastor  Avas  noAV  standing  beside  her. 
Very  gentle  Avere  his  Avords  as  he  told  her 
the  heart-breaking  message  he  had  just  re- 
ceived. John  had  been  killed  and  the  chap- 
lain, Avho  had  been  beside  him.  reported  that 
the  boy  had  just  finished  reciting  the  Ave 
Maria.  "Nunc  et  in  hora  mortis  nostrae. 
Amen,"  Avhispered  the  bi-ave  little  mother.  "I 
know  you  have  him  safe  in  your  keeping. 
Mother  JNIary,  and  he  Avill  be  AA'aiting  Avith 
you — until  I  come."  Ethel  Turner. 
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ST.  TEEESA'S  CONVENT,  PT.  COLBORNE 

Friday,  July  the  19th  completed  a  very 
successful  Summer  School  for  the  children  of 
St.  Patrick's  and  St.  Teresa's  Parishes.  Nearly 
500  children  attended,  and  approximately  350 
received  Holy  Communion  in  a  body  at  the 
closinj;.  AVhile  all  seemed  to  enjoy  the  busy 
and  all  too  fleeting  days  of  religious  instruc- 
tion, which  began  with  Holy  Mass  and  ended 
with  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament, 
the  height  of  their  joy  was  reached  when  a 
party  was  staged  for  St.  Patrick's  children, 
and  a  picnic  for  those  of  St.  Teresa's,  as  a 
fitting  close  to  a  happy  and  profitable  two 
weeks'  vacation. 

Much  credit  for  the  success  of  the  Sum- 
mer School  is  due  to  the  respective  pastors. 
Father  Ed.  Canning  and  Father  Basil  Malone 
who  spared  neither  time  nor  energy  to  help 
this  good  work.  We  are  also  grateful  to  the 
parents  who  co-operated  so  whole-heartedly 
and  to  each  and  all  who  assisted  in  any  way. 
Deo  gratias. 

If  any  Loretto '  Rainbow  readers  would 
care  to  send  us  their  old  copies  of  Catholic 
Magazines  they  would  do  a  kindness,  and 
would  have  a  share  in  our  mission  work. 

Address : 

St.    Teresa's    Convent, 
Port    Colborne,    Ontario. 


THE  LEGION   OF   MARY— CHRIST'S 
INVINCIBLE  ARMY. 

(Contributed) 

A  priceless  legacy  was  bequeathed  to  ns  on 
Calvary,  Avhen  Christ  gave  His  Blessed  Alother 
to  us  as  our  Mother.  How  well  and  faithfully 
Mary  has  guarded  this  sacred  trust  down 
through  the  ages,  is  shown  in  the  pages  of 
Church  History.  Bereaved  of  the  presence  of 
their  Divine  Master,  the  Apostles  were  grief- 
stricken.  Mary  remained  with  them,  consoling 
them,  allaying  their  doubts  and  fears ;  and 
when  in  obedience  to  the  Divine  Command, 
"Going  therefore,  teach  ye  all  nations,"  they 
left  for  distant  lands,  Mary's  prayers  and 
counsels  accompanied  them,  helping  to  win  for 
their  labours  abundant  blessings  and  success. 
In  the  many  persecutions,  schisms  and  heresies 


which  assailed  the  Church,  Mary  was  ever  at 
the  helm,  and  guided  the  barque  of  Peter  safely 
out  of  troubled  seas.  We  are  told  that  the 
wondrous  growth  of  the  Church  during  its  early 
days  was  due  to  her  loving  care  and  protec- 
tion. 

]\Iary's  love  for  us  is  proved  by  the  many 
times  she  has  deigned  to  appear  to  certain 
humble  souls,  commissioning  them  to  inaugur- 
ate some  special  devotion  for  the  greater  glory 
of  God.  and  to  help  save  immortal  souls.  One 
of  the  most  notable  of  these  apparitions  was 
to  Little  Bernadette  at  Lonrdes.  Since  1858 
this  mii'aculous  shrine  has  been  visited  by  mil- 
lions of  pilgrims  from  all  parts  of  the  world, 
seeking  Mary's  help,  spiritual  and  temporal. 
Countless  numbers  have  been  cured  of  their 
bodily  ailments  where  medical  science  had 
failed,  and  all  have  felt  the  touch  of  her  mo- 
therly love  upon  their  souls.  Whether  from 
the  church,  the  chapel,  the  wayside  shrine  or 
the  battle-field,  from  some  soul  laden  with 
sorrow,  from  one  striving  to  break  the  fetters  of 
sin,  or  one  seeking  the  "kindly  light,"  no  heart- 
cry  has  ever  gone  up  to  Mary  that  she  has  not 
answered  in  her  own  good  time  and  way.  In 
Heaven,  Mary  holds  the  Golden  Key  to  the 
store-room  of  God's  infinite  graces,  and  He 
has  made  her  the  bountiful  dispenser  thereof. 

As  in  centuries  past,  the  unholy  love  of 
conquest,  wealth,  power  and  glory  again  led 
to  the  uprising  of  nation  against  nation,  plung- 
ing the  world  into  the  War  of  1914,  Avhen 
"man's  inhumanity  to  man  made  countless 
thousands  mourn."  The  dove  of  peace  whicii 
after  a  time  tried  to  wing  its  upward  flight 
from  the  ruins  was  soon  o'er-shadowed  by  the 
clouds  of  discontent  and  unrest  Avhich  arose, 
and  the  word  'peace'  became  an  alien  one 
throughout  the  land. 

Through  the  inroads  made  upon  the  sanctity 
of  the  home  and  society  by  godless  education, 
companionate  marriage,  divorce,  race  suicide, 
indecent  literature  and  movies,  together  with 
the  great  unemployment  question,  man  became 
an  easy  prey  for  the  many  false  doctrines  and 
isms  springing  into  existence,  and  countless 
thousands  turned  from  God,  and  from  their 
Mother  Mary. 

An  outstanding  ISM  which  has  brought  un- 
told sorrow  and  desolation  to  the  Church  and 
the  nation,  is  that  of  Communism  which  came 
into  existence  in  1917  in  Russia  under  the  lead- 
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(M-sliij)  of  Lenin.  Its  main  purposes,  as  we 
know,  are  to  destroy  man's  belief  in  the  exist- 
ence of  God,  to  abolish  private  ownership,  to 
stir  up  racial  strife  and  hatred.  Like  Satan 
in  the  Garden  of  Eden,  assuming  many  guises, 
with  honeyed  words  and  false  promises,  it  slow- 
ly and  stealthily  worms  its  way  inward,  inject- 
ing its  deadly  poison  as  it  goes,  until  at  length 
assured  of  its  strength,  it  raises  its  ugly  head, 
stretches  out  its  red  hands,  stopjiing  not  in  its 
mad  course  until  it  has  torn  asunder  all  things 
sacred  to  God  and  man.  This  we  have  recently 
seen  in  Spain,  where  churches  centuries  old, 
with  their  beautiful  paintings  and  sculpture, 
works  of  the  old  masters,  were  taken  over,  and 
turned  into  dens  of  vice ;  thousands  of  men 
and  women  who  had  consecrated  their  lives  to 
the  service  of  God,  w^ere  driven  from  their 
churches,  convents  and  monasteries ;  many  were 
exiled;  many  more,  together  with  numbers  of 
the  faithful  laity,  Avon  the  martyr's  crown.  The 
saying  common  in  the  days  of  Nero,  "butchered 
to  make  a  Roman  Holiday,"  might  aptly  have 
been  changed  to  "butchered  to  make  a  Com- 
munistic Holiday." 

The  Great  Heart  of  Christ  the  King  was 
saddened  to  see  so  many  of  ILs  erstwhile 
children  reject  His  Teachings  and  spurn  His 
Graces.  The  heart  of  our  late  beloved  Holy 
Father,  Pius  XI,  was  saddened  by  the  thought 
of  the  loss  of  souls,  and  the  ruin  and  misery  be- 
ing wrought  throughout  the  world.  Was  there 
no  remedy?  Would  nothing  stem  this  tide  of 
wanton  crime?  The  answer  at  last  came  from 
Heaven:  "Yes,  Mary,  the  Help  of  Christians, 
will  come  to  the  rescue!"  The  Promise  made 
to  the  serpent  some  six  thousand  years  ago, 
"She  shall  crush  thy  head,"  was  to  bind  until 
time  shall  be  no  more.  Mary's  power  against 
the  legions  of  hell  is  still  omnipotent;  her  name 
still  makes  the  demons  tremble;  and  Mother 
Mary  has  again  come  to  the  aid  of  her  children. 

In  that  little  Green  Isle  o'er  the  sea,  where 
fifteen  hundred  years  ago,  St.  Patrick  brought 

"The  Gift  of  God's  Faith,  the  sweet  light 
of  His  Love," 

may  we  not  firmly  believe  that  on  the  eve  of 
her  natal  day,  September  7th,  1921,  the  Vir- 
gin ^Mother,  through  the  instrumentality  of  a 
few  chosen  souls  in  the  City  of  Dublin,  laid  the 
foundation  of  the  Legion  of  Mary — a  Lay 
Apostolate — whose  members  would  gradually 
encircle  the  world,  and  who,  becoming  fishers 
of  men,  would  bi-ing  home  the  prodigal  chil- 
dren ? 

The  Roman  Legion,  whence  this  organiza- 


tion derives  its  name,  was  in  the  days  of  proud 
Imperial  Rome,  composed  of  the  flower  of  Ro- 
man manhood,  famed  for  their  loyalty,  their 
valour,  their  zeal  in  conquest  and  in  bringing 
to  their  Emperor  the  best  of  the  conquered 
lands.  The  Legion  of  Mary  is  composed  of 
Catholic  men  and  women,  loyal  to  the  Church, 
valorous  in  times  of  trials  and  temptations  and 
zealous  in  their  work  of  bringing  souls  to  God. 
As  P]rin  in  the  days  of  St.  Patrick  sent  her 
disciples  with  the  Cross  into  far-off  lands  to 
preach  the  Gospel,  so  has  she  again  sent  her 
Legionaries,  carrying  IMary's  S  t  a  n  d  a  r  d, 
throughout  the  British  Isles;  into  the  Jungles 
of  Africa,  into  Asia;  beyond  the  Walls  of 
China;  to  Australia,  New  Zealand,  the  Philip- 
pines; and  into  North  and  South  America.  In 
the  United  States  and  Canada,  it  is  already  es- 
tablished in  some  fifty  dioceses  and  has  over 
five  hundred  praesidia. 

In  the  great  armies  of  the  World,  in  order 
to  attain  success  on  the  battle-field,  there  must 
be  perfect  organization.  The  Commanding  Of- 
ficer and  his  subordinates  rallying  around  the 
Supreme  Ruler  of  the  Country  and  its  flag, 
must  be  well  trained  in  military  technique  and 
be  familiar  with  the  minutest  details  of  the 
questions  involved;  the  soldiers  carefully 
chosen  and  trained,  those  in  the  advance  ranks, 
ready  to  obey  the  command  of  their  officers ; 
the  reinforcements  to  render  all  help  possible 
to  the  front  ranks ;  ammunition,  the  best  that 
can  be  procured ;  army  rules,  studied  and  obey- 
ed; a  plan  of  action  adopted;  points  Avhere  the 
enemy  has  gained,  or  is  likely  to  gain  a  footing, 
sought  out,  the  enemy  routed,  and  the  point 
guarded;  the  battle  slogan  must  be:  "On  to 
Victory !" 

In  Mary's  Legion,  or  her  Invincible  Army, 
our  Glorious  Ruler  is  Mary  Immaculate ;  the 
Flag,  Mary's  Standard;  The  Commanding  Of- 
ficer, Our  Holy  Father  the  Pope ;  the  Subordin- 
ate Officers,  the  Archbishops,  Bishops  and 
Priests;  Advance  Troops,  the  x\ctive  Members; 
Reinforcements,  the  Auxiliary  ]\Iembers 
throughout  the  world,  who  by  their  endless 
chain  of  prayers  help  the  active  members  to 
bring  souls  to  God ;  Ammunition,  the  rosary, 
miraculous  medals,  religious  articles.  Catholic 
literature;  Plan  of  Action,  the  Spiritual  and 
Corporal  Works  of  Mercy ;  Points  of  attack : 

THE  HOME  where  the  marriage  has  not  been 
blessed  by  the  priest  and  the  little  ones  have 
been  deprived  of  tlie  Sacrament  of  Baptism. 
Legionaries  by  frequent  visits  and  gentle  ad- 
monitions will  succeed  in  having  the  marriage 
ratified,  and  the  little  ones  brought  to  the 
Baptismal  font. 


02 


LORE T TO     RAINBOW 


THE  HOME  where  want  and  misery  have  entered 
and  the  feeling  of  "no  one  cares"  has  become 
deeply  rooted,  shutting  out  the  sunshine  of 
God's  grace.  The  friendly  visits  of  legion- 
aries with  the  co-operation  of  the  St.  Vincent 
de  Paul  Society,  bring  back  the  feeling  that 
"some  one  does  care";  soon  they  return  to 
their  religious  duties  and  the  sunshine  of 
God's  grace  again  rests  on  that  home. 

THE  HOME  where  the  little  ones  are  being  de- 
prived of  their  God-given  birthright,  a  reli- 
gious education,  legionaries  will  see  that  the 
little  ones  are  taken  to  Mass  and  Sunday 
School,  or  receive  religious  instructions  at 
the  home. 

THE  HOME  where  the  followers  of  Satan  are  en- 
deavoring to  snatch  souls  by  instilling  princi- 
ples directly  opposed  to  those  of  Christ. 
Legionaries  armed  with  Mary's  Miraculous 
Medal,  Catholic  literature  and  friendly,  con- 
vincing arguments  will  in  time  put  the  enemy 
to  flight. 

THE  HOSPITALS  where  the  maimed  and  sick  on 
their  beds  of  pain,  and  possibly  far  from 
home  and  friends,  look  forward  to  the  cheery 
visits  of  Legionaries;  here  many  who  have 
wandered  far  from  God,  are  gently  led  back 
to  His  Sacred  Feet. 

THE  PRISONS — where  the  law-breakers,  outcasts 
from  society,  behind  iron  bars,  are  cheered 
by  the  friendly  handclasps  of  the  Legionaries, 
by  little  heart-to-heart  talks,  are  led  to  take 
a  different  view  of  life  and  upon  release,  un- 
der the  guidance  of  Legionaries,  become  use- 
ful members  of  society. 

Thus  on  their  apostolic  mission  the  Legion- 
aries go,  striving  by  prayer  and  kindness  to 
bring  home  the  wandering  sheep  to  the  Fold. 

An  important  regiment  in  this  great  Army  is 
that  of  the  Juniors,  Avhere  the  young  recruits 
are  trained  to  take  their  place  later  on  in  the 
Advance  Troops.  Churchmen  and  statesmen  tell 
us  that  the  child  of  to-day  will  be  the  man 
of  to-morrow  and  the  backbone  of  our  Nation. 
The  various  sects  and  Communists  realizing 
the  truth  of  this  statement,  spare  neither 
money,  time  nor  trickery  to  ensnare  the  chil- 
dren, particularly  the  children  of  the  new- 
comers to  our  country.  Juniors  can  accom- 
plish more  in  this  work  of  reclaiming  this  class 
of  children  than  the  Senior  Legionaries.  Meet- 
ing those  children  on  the  streets,  in  clubs,  play- 
grounds, etc.,  they  invite  them  to  their  Catho- 
lic clubs,  games,  etc.,  and  becoming  friendly, 
will  gradually  bring  to  life  the  spark  of  faith 
which  had  been  lit  in  their  old  home  land. 
We  are  prone  at  times  to  wonder  why  so  many 
coming  from  Catholic  countries  have  lost  their 
faith,  but  have  we  stopped  to  think  that  in 
many  cases  we  Catholics  are  to  a  great  extent 
to  blame?  Strangers  in  a  strange  land,  un- 
accustomed to  oiu*  language  and  mode  of  liv- 
ing, lonely,  far  from  home   and   friends,   de- 


prived for  many  years,  as  in  the  past,  of  the 
consolation  of  spiritual  instructions  in  their 
mother-tongue,  they  grasped  the  hand  of 
friendship,  and  the  pleasures  exended  to  them 
and  their  children  at  the  cost,  alas,  of  their 
priceless  faith,  while  we  went  about  forgetting 
our  responsibility  to  help  in  the  sMving  of  souls. 
Our  late  beloved  Archbishop  McNeil  undertook 
the  then  difficult  task  of  securing  priests  who 
could  speak  the  languages  of  the  various  na- 
tionalities and  who  were  familiar  with  their 
respective  customs ;  he  helped  to  provide  the 
Catholic  new-comers  with  their  own  churches. 
Ilis  good  work  among  the  Xew  Canadians,  as 
he  always  called  them,  is  being  ably  continued 
by  our  present  esteemed  Archbishop,  ]Most 
Rev.  J.  C.  JMcGuigan,  whose  task  is  indeed 
arduous  in  this  cosmopolitan  city. 

Spread  as  the  Legion  of  ]\Iary  is  through- 
out the  world  to-day,  scarcely  a  moment  passes 
in  Avhich  Mary  is  not  being  invoked  by  some  of 
her  devoted  legionaries;  somewhere  is  being 
wafted  to  her  that  loving  petition,  "Holy 
Mary,  Mother  of  God,  pray  for  us  sinners"; 
somewhere  a  legionary  is  striving  to  win  a 
soul  from  Satan's  power;  somewhere  a  prodi- 
gal child  has  returned  to  God  through  Legion 
prayers;  somewhere  the  sun  is  shining  brighter 
because  of  the  cheery  visit  of  a  legionary  to 
some  weary  home.  May  we  not  confidently 
hope  that  when  the  Angel  of  Death  gathers 
home,  one  by  one,  the  legionaries,  Mother 
Mary  will  meet  them,  lead  them  to  her  Son 
and  say,  ''Here  is  a  faithful  member  of  My 
Legion!"  and  when  the  last  roll  call  is  taken, 
may  all  members  of  the  Legion,  together  with 
the  souls  they  have  helped  to  bring  home  to 
God,  be  gathered  in  that  great  army  around 
onr  .Mother  ]\lary's  Thi'one,  and  join  in  that 
mighty  chorus:  "Who  is  she  that  cometh 
forth  MS  the  morning  rising,  fair  as  the  moon, 
bi-ighl  as  the  sun,  terrible  as  an  army  set  in 
battle  array?" 

Margaret  Maher, 

Loretto  Alumna. 


PEA(  E. 

Across  the  sea  in  a   far-off   land 

With  the   banner  of  Christ   unfurled. 

The  Holy  Father   raises  his  hand 

And  asks   for  peace  for  the  world. 

We,  too,  must  pray  with  the  Pope  for  Peace, 

That  the  earth  may  glow  with  life. 
And  God  look  down  on  a  peace-loving  world. 
Instead   of  a  world   of  strife. 

Fay  Hicks,  Form  IV, 
Guelph. 
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Lett- 
All  entrancing  Himalayan 
view. 


RlRht 

Wlien  the  sun  sets  in  tlic 
Santal   Lan(5 


Views    sent   by    Tlie    Santal    Aunt,    M.M.    Canisia,    I.B.V.M.,    witli    letter   to   our   Home   Missionaries. 
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GREETINGS  FROM  INDIA. 

East   Cote,  Naini  Tal.   India. 
June  19th,  1940. 

My  Dear  Home  Missionaries: 

From  one  of  the  tops  of  the  Himalaya 
Hills  hearty  greetings.  1  was  sent  up  here  for 
a  two  months'  rest,  and  really  do  enjoy  the 
home-like  sceneries  and  climate,  and  try  to 
get  strong  again.  While  down  in  the  plains 
the  heat  is  brooding  between  110  and  120,  we 
are  feeling  nice  and  cool  up  here  at  the  height 
of  8.000  feet.  Just  now  we  are  living  in  the 
clouds,  which  are  creeping  up  the  slopes  slow- 
ly, but  steadily,  and  in  a  few  days  Ave  shall 
have  i-ain  in  torrents.  How  happy  our  sisters 
in  the  plains  will  be!  They  are  just  looking 
out  like  Elias  for  some  black  clouds  to  open 
upon  them.  Certainly  we  do  love  our  Hima- 
laya Hills,  where  everything  looks  so  much 
like  home.  But  we  also  love  to  go  down  again 
to  our  beloved,  but  very  hot  plains.  There 
are  all  those  souls  which  we  have  led  to  Christ, 
in  suffering  and  tribulation  and  needing  still 
our  care  and  our  love. 

When  thinking  of  our  mud  hut  school, 
sadness  creeps  into  my  heart,  because  we  had 
to  give  the  childreu  a  four-months'  holiday 
instead  of  the  two  customary  ones,  as  our 
food  suply  went  short.  Only  our  "double" 
orphans,  who  have  iu)b()dy  to  care  for  them, 
about  thirty  in  all,  are  still  with  us,  of  course, 
the  infants  and  widows  too.  The  childreu 
felt  sad,  when  going  away  for  so  many  months, 
and  so  did  we.  But  our  mission  burse  is 
consumptive  this  year,  as  all  European  alms 
are  cut  off  and  very  little  comes  in  from 
America. 

Help  us,  for  the  love  of  Jesus,  the  Divine 
Friend  of  child]-en,  to  keep  our  school  going. 
Nearly  two  hundred  children  come  to  us  year- 
ly, or  are  sent  by  our  missionaries  to  learn 
how  to  know  and  love  and  serve  the  true  Cod. 
It  is  a  real  consolation  to  us,  when  Inuidreds 
of  brown  little  hands  are  joined  in  prayer, 
adoring  their  Eucharistic  King,  as  those  little 
ones  were  devil  worshippers  some  months  and 
years  ago  and  Avere  paying  homage  to  the 
prince  of  darkness. 

Tiny  Santal  babies,  only  skin  and  bone, 
are  brought  to  us.  Helpless  fathers  entrust 
their  little,  motherless,  orphans  to  us.  Pagan 
relations  want  to  get  rid  of  poor  orphans,  who 
are  only  a  burden  to  them.  Some  iidiuman 
Santal  mothers  offer  their  little  babies  to  us. 
Will  you,  dear  missionaries  buy  a  wee  Santal 
babe,   and   adopt   one    of   Christ's   little    ones 


(one  dollar  monthly)  ?  Little  Joseph's  mother 
had  killed  herself  after  a  quarrel  with  her 
husband.  Ida's  mother  was  killed  by  her 
father  in  a  fit  of  jealousy.  Little  Canisia  we 
rescued  from  a  cholera  stricken  home,  after 
her  parents  had  died  in  the  epidemic.  Little 
Irmengard  Avas  found  near  her  mother's 
corpse,  Avatching  carefully  on  the  A-erandah 
of  one  of  our  mission  churches.  Our  Mis- 
sionary himself,  good  Father  Creane,  S.J., 
brought  her  to  our  mission  station,  as  every- 
body Avas  afraid  to  touch  the  poor  girl  Avho 
was  the  child  of  a  cholera-stricken  mother. 
Our  little  Mary's  mother  threatened  us  to 
throAv  her  baby  into  the  Avell  if  Ave  Avould 
not  receive  her.  So  each  one  of  these  infants 
has  his  or  her  OAvn  story  of  Avoe  and  suffering. 
It  depends  on  your  kind  and  generous 
hearts,  Avhether  or  not  Ave  can  embrace  them 
all  in  Christian  charity,  and  make  them  in  a 
few  years  bulwarks  of  Christianity  in  their 
wicked  pagan  surroundings.  Don't  let  us 
send  aAvay  one  of  Christ's  little  ones.  Don't 
let  the  Saviour  and  friend  of  little  childreii 
cry  out  in  vain:  "Whosoever  receives  one  of 
these  little  ones,  receives  ]\Ie."  Do  receive 
Him  into  your  houses  by  giving  a  fcAV  pence 
for  the  sup]K)rt  of  ovu"  poor  Santal  children. 
Don't  think  a  fcAv  pence  too  little !  Ask 
your  friends  to  share  also  in  the  blessing 
Avhich  the  Divine  Friend  of  children  has 
promised  to  the  generous.  AVhen  one  dollar 
is  ready,  please  send  it  on  to  the  prociu'ator 
of  our  Patna   Mission : 

REV.  J.  A.  KILIAN,  S.J., 

St.  Ignatius  High  School, 
107()  AV.  Roosevelt  Rd., 
Chicago,    Illinois. 

Good  Father  Kilian,  S.J.,  Avorked  for  years 
among  our  devil  worship])ers,  and  will  gladly 
forward  the  money.  Every  penny  counts  and 
means  a  sold — a  soul  for  Christ — a  sotd  re- 
deemed at  a  high  ])rice,  that  of  His  oavu  Prec- 
ious Blood. 

Then  Ave  have  also  a  number  of  widows 
Avith  us  Avho,  having  been  driven  aAvay  by  ci-uel 
pagan  relatives  from  their  homes  and  fields, 
seek  and  find  a  protecting  shelter  Avith  us. 
They  all  need  food,  clothing,  and  dAvelling. 
besides  care,  and  love,  and  nursing,  and 
teaching. 

Thousands  and  thousands  of  sick  and  suf- 
fering are  getting  help  in  our  dispensary,  as 
Avell  as  out  in  the  village,  Avhen  Ave  are  in 
search  of  the  dying.  It  sounds  like  Avar  life 
and  I  think  it  is  Avar  life — a  continual    fight 
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with  the  evil  powers  of  hell.  Especially  in 
the  last  epidemics  of  cholera  and  small  pox 
the  wicked  demons  lost  whole  battalions  of 
Avorshippers,  because  nearly  all  the  poor  suf- 
ferers went  to  eternity  after  having  received 
baptism.  This  year  the  boxes  and  cases  of 
our  infirmary  are  nearly  empty.  Who  will 
help  us  in  filling  them  again  to  lessen  the  pain 
and  snft'erings  here  in  the  Far  East  and  save 
the   dying  for  a   happy  hereafter? 

There  are  very  few  hospitals  out  here  in 
the  Santal  Jungle,  so  we  put  poor  Santal 
mothers,  who  have  nobody  to  nurse  them  at 
home  into  our  house,  which  was  recently  built 
and  still  needs  equipment,  to  make  the  poor 
sufferers  feel  happy  and  comfortable.  It  is 
not  a  grand  hospital  but  simply  another  little 
mud  hut  which  will  serve  its  purpose  until  a 
kind  benefactor  Avill  build  something  better 
for  them.  Yes,  Christ  still  needs  help,  in 
His  sick  clad  in  rags  and  covei-ed  with  dii't — 
thousands  and  thousands  of  them — Christ  in 
disguise. 

As  soon  as  we  shall  have  news  from  you 
we  shall  send  you  our  monthly  Patna  mission 
letter,  which  will  tell  you  of  our  mission  activ- 
ities. For  Christ's  dear  sake,  don't  disai)point 
us  in  these  difficult  times  of  war !  We  do 
need  help  badly,  and  many  souls  depend  on 
your  "Yes"  answers. 

Daily  you  will  share  in  the  pi-ayers  and 
sacrifices  of  about  200  children  and  10  mis- 
sion Sisters,  who  will  never  forget  their  bene- 
factors, living  and  dead. 

Gol  bless  you  and  your  dear  ones  to-day 
and  always!  In  union  of  prayer  and  sacrifices 
for  souls. 

Yours  ever  gratefully, 

The  Santal  Aunt, 

M.  (^anisia,  I.B.V.M. 


IN  OUR  OWN  BACKYARD 

In  ])lanning  far  ahead  for  the  annual  holi- 
days, we  naturally  take  into  consideration  the 
essence  of  a  vacation — complete  change  from 
the  i-outine  of  the  daily,  humdi-nui,  woi-k-a- 
day  life.  To  get  that  change,  distance  is  the 
enchantment  that  invites  us  to  the  majesty 
of  the  Canadian  Rockies,  the  lure  of  Old 
Mexico  and  the  colorful  west,  the  charm  of 
the  south,  the  quaintnes  of  New  England,  or 
even  the  thrill  of  a  new  metropolis.  But  if 
you  recognize,  as  I  did  this  year,  that  the  bene- 
fit of  a  vacation  is  change  rather  than  dis- 
tance, you  may  decide  sometime  on  a  place 
in  your  "own  backyard". 


Thus  it  was  that  in  the  middle  of  Septem- 
ber I  chose  for  my  holidays  Starved  Rock 
State  Park,  near  Utica,  one  of  Illinois'  most 
popular  state  parks.  It  is  a  narrow  strip  of 
land,  five  miles  long,  half  a  mile  wide,  em- 
bracing nine  hundred  eighty  acres,  on  the 
south  shore  of  the  Illinois  River. 

The  Lodge,  a  magnificent  new  structure 
of  stone  and  logs,  is  one  of  the  finest  exam])les 
of  modern  park  construction  in  the  middle 
west.  Rustic  in  appeai'ance,  to  blend  into  the 
park  landscape,  it  is  modern  in  every  feature 
with  cabins,  such  as  we  chose,  offering  every 
comfort  of  the  Lodge  pi-oper,  with  the  added 
advantage  of  complete  privacy. 

In  the  little  one-room  cabin  "Joilet"  we — 
an  authoress-friend  and  I — established  our- 
selves comfortably.  These  state-owned  ac- 
commodations are  on  the  south  bluff'  overlook- 
ing the  Illinois  River  Valley  to  the  north. 
Some  four  hundred  million  years  ago  an  in- 
land sea,  which  covered  most  of  the  state  of 
Illinois,  as  well  as  many  other  parts  of  our 
country,  de])Osited  sand  along  its  shores  form- 
ing the  St.  Peter  sandstone  found  in  this  re- 
gion. After  the  sand  had  been  deposited, 
and  before  the  glaciers  covered  the  region, 
there  was  an  internal  eruption  of  the  earth 
which  shoved  the  area  betw^een  La  Salle  and 
Ottawa  some  hundred  forty  feet  above  the 
surrounding  territory.  This  whole  Illinois 
River  Valley  , together  with  the  beautiful  can- 
yons of  St.  Peter's  sandstone,  are  post-glacial 
formations  dating  back  forty  to  fifty  thousand 
years  ago.  They  were  gouged  out  by  the 
great  torrents  of  water  released  by  the  melt- 
ing  glaciers. 

It  was  in  1672  that  Joliet  and  .AIar(|uette 
sought  a  highway  along  the  Mississii)pi  River 
back  to  Quebec.  At  the  juiu'tion  of  the 
.Mississipi)i,  Missonri,  and  Illinois  Rivers  they 
])addled  up  the  Illinois  and  found,  across  the 
River  to  the  noi-thwest,  the  Indian  village  of 
Kaskaskia  of  twenty  thousand  inhabitants. 
That  sizable  Indian  village  is  today  Utica, 
with  a  poind ation  of  only  eleven  hundred. 

"Starved  Rock"  has  an  interesting  story.. 
La  Salle  and  Tonti,  two  of  the  explorers  in 
the  Marquette  and  Joliet  band,  erected  (1681- 
92)  on  a  rock  bluff',  a  hundred  thirty-four  feet 
high.  Fort  St.  Louis.  Nearly  a  century  later 
Chief  Pontiac  of  the  Potawatomi  tribe  was 
murdered,  supposedly  by  a  Kaskaskia  brave. 
To  avenge  his  death  the  Potawatomi  attacked 
the  Kaskaskias  v/ho  retreated  to  the  top  of 
the  Rock  Avith  only  a  two  weeks'  supply  of 
food.     Their  provisions  running  out,  and  with 
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110  watei",  many  of  the  Indians  died  of  starva- 
tion. At  length  the  remaining  band  made  a 
break  for  freedom  to  the  sonth.  Tliey  were 
surrounded  and  apparently  all  but  one  mas- 
sacred. This  one  Indian  brave,  returning  to 
the  Rock,  jumj)ed  into  the  Illinois  River 
and  swam  away  to  liberty.  His  story,  told 
later  to  an  early  English  explorer,  gives  us 
the  legend  of  "Starved  Hick". 

On  one  of  your  first  mornings  at  the  Lodge 
you  will  awake,  refreshed,  hungry  for  break- 
fast, and  eager  to  be  ofi  on  the  nine  o'clock 
hike  under  the  direction  of  the  state  park 
naturalist.  Dr.  Donald  T.  Ries.  Perliaps  you 
have  heard  Dr.  Ries  lecture  the  evening  before 
in  the  lounge  of  the  Lodge  and  liave  seen  a 
representative  group  of  slides  from  his  col- 
lection of  over  twenty-five  hundred,  all  subtly 
colored  with  his  gifted  brush.  You  are  keen 
to  be  off  on  the  trail  to  put  your  knowledge 
to  the  test  of  identifying  the  specimens  you 
have  seen  on  the  colored  slides. 

Choosing  from  among  such  names  as  St. 
Louis,  Kick-apoo,  Sac,  French,  Hennepin, 
Horseshoe,  Wildcat,  OttaAva, — the  park  boasts 
twenty-three  canyons — Dr.  Ries  this  morning 
takes  the  party  on  a  trip  to  one  of  the  love- 
liest of  them  all,  appropriately,  Illinois  Can- 
yon. 

The  hike  combines  almost  everj^  type  of 
vegetation:  the  hardwood  upland  forests, 
blutf  land,  and  river  bottom  land.  The  park 
claims  over  eight  hundred  species  of  floAvers 
and  about  two  hundred  different  kinds  of 
birds.  We  are  a  little  late  to  see  many  of  the 
songsters  flitting  about— these  we  shall  study 
on  a  six  o'clock  tour  some  other  morning — 
but  the  variety  of  late  summer  and  early  fall 
flowers  in  bloom  on  the  trail  to  Illinois  Can- 
yon quite  satisfies  us.  As  of  Maine  and  the 
nation,  so  is  the  shadbush  nature's  indicator. 
Its  red  or  gold  leaves  of  early  autumn  presage 
nature's  coloring.  The  season  is  late  this 
year,  and  the  absence  of  frost  has  turned  the 
shadbush  to  a  golden  yellow,  made  richer  by 
the  hot  sun.  The  Virginia  creeper  or  Avood- 
bine,  an  "independent",  is  in  bright  scarlet, 
chmbing  up  the  oaks  and  hickories  which 
have,  not  yet   donned   their   fall   fashions. 

Along  the  trail  we  find  the  white  snake 
root,  some  fifteen  species  of  Avild  asters,  shad- 
ing from  the  flesh  tints  of  the  Early  Fall 
aster  to  the  deep  lavender  of  the  New  England 
variety.  Then  for  contrast,  there's  the  gold- 
enrod,  the  blazing  star,  the  Avidow  sunfloAver, 
the  false  foxglove,  the  purple  irouAveed,  Avith 
the  lobelia  and  American  bell  flower  adding 


their  blue  shades  to  the  color  palette.  A 
giant  cobAveb  trails  its  silver  filaments  in  the 
golden  sunshine.  Berries  are  appearing:  the 
orange  bittersAveet,  the  blue  and  red  fruit  of 
the  true  and  false  Solomon's  Seal,  the  red  haAv. 
the  coi-al  seeds  of  the  burning  bush  or 
"walioo".  .lack  -  in  -  the  -  pulpit  aiul  the 
green  dragon  fool  you  Avith  their  similar 
Avaxy  red  fruits.  DoAvn  in  the  swam])  land 
you  may  have  fun  Avith  the  yelloAv  jcAvel  Aveed 
or  touch-me-not  or  impatience  floAver.  Touch 
the  seed  pods  and  hear  them  pop  as  they 
shoot  their  seeds  all  over.  0  the  sereams  of 
the  uninitiated  in   the  party ! 

EveryAvhere  is  seen  the  scarlet  sumac,  and 
the  brilliant  Avoodbine  hanging  from  the  can- 
yon Avails  or  reaching  upAvard  on  some  tall 
tree.  And  uoav  the  trail  jogs  back  to  the 
Lodge  Avhere  you  rest  and  lunch ;  then  Avith 
rencAved  pep  start  out  on  the  afternoon  trip, 
fearful  that  unless  you  go  you  Avill  be  missing 
too  many  ncAv  beauties. 

In  our  oAvn  backyard.  Starved  Rock  is 
only  one  of  about  tAventy-three  parks  under 
state  construction  in  Illinois.  It  is  easily  the 
pick  of  them  all  and  open  all  the  year;  so 
that  I'm  going  doAvn  in  another  month  for  a 
Aveek-end  to  see  some  of  the  late  fall  Avonders 
Dr.  Ries  promises  Avill  then  be  in  bloom. 
Helen  Louise  Ilerbold, 
Loretto,     EnglcAvood     Alunnia. 


LORETTO  SECRETARIAL  COLLEGE 

September  18th  brought  a  distinguished 
visitor  to  our  Loretto  Secretarial  College  in 
the  person  of  Mr.  Louis  A.  Leslie  of  NeAv 
York,  one  of  the  best  knoAvn  Shorthand  teach- 
ers on  the  Continent.  He  is  the  author  of  tin? 
Manual  for  the  teaching  of  the  Functional 
Method  of  Gregg  Shorthand. 

Mr.  Leslie  taught  a  lesson  to  the  Secre- 
tarial students  of  Loretto  Abbey  and  the  Sec- 
retarial College  using  the  Functional  Method. 
FolloAving  the  lesson,  the  teachers  met  for  dis- 
cussion, ]\Ir.  Leslie  answering  their  numerous 
questions.  Visiting  teachers  Avere  present 
from  Gregg  College,  Dominion  Business  Col- 
lege, and  Loretto  Abbey. 

The  staft'  and  students  of  Loretto  Secre- 
tarial College  are  again  indebted  to  Mr.  Fred 
Jarett,  Manager  of  the  Gregg  Publishing 
Company,  through  Avhose  courtesy  ^Ir.  Leslie 
came  to  the  College. 

On  September  24th  Mr.  Hugh  McConkey, 
representing    Dominion    Duplicators    Limited, 
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•rave  a  deinoiistratioii  at  Lovetto  Secretarial 
Collejie.  on  "The  New  Standard".  The  speed 
witli  wliicli  copies  in  small  or  large  qnantities, 
can  be  produced ;  the  reproduction  of  cojiies 
in  two  or  tliree  colours;  the  economy  in  dis- 
l)ensin<i'  with  a  stencil ;  and  the  fact  that  in 
five  minutes  a  person  can  learn  to  operate  it, 
were  amono-  the  good  points  that  won  favour 
for  The  New  Standard  Duplicator. 

Joan  Hunter, 
Class    President. 


NO  IDLE  DAYS 


From  all  ])arts  of  our  great  country  came 
delegates  to  the  Summer  School  of  Catholic 
Action  held  in  Chicago,  August  26th  to  the 
31st.  There,  students  represented  their 
schools  and  nuns  their  religious  orders;  and 
many  priests  were  present  to  gather  ideas  for 
parish  sodality  work. 

Conducted  by  the  staff  of  The  Queen's 
"Work,  the  nucleus  of  the  Sodality,  the  Sum- 
mer School  was  attended  by  1,600  delegates 
Xuns  and  priests  desceiuled  to  the  plane  of 
students  to  hear  Father  Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J., 
crusader  for  the  personal  sanctitication  of 
youth,  and  the  Avide-world  spread  of  the  So- 
dality of  Our  Lady.  Important  classes  attend- 
ed by  the  delegates  were  High  School  Student 
Democracy;  Catholic  Literature;  Training  of 
Sodality  Officers ;  Parish  Sodality  Manage- 
ment; Practical  Catechetics,  and  College 
Organization. 

The  S.S.C.A.  did  not  end  its  day's  work 
with  the  afternoon  session,  but  continued  on 
to  a  social  event  in  the  evening.  Some  of  the 
activities  were :  a  visit  to  the  American  Negro 
Exposition;  a  bus  ride  through  the  city;  an 
amateur  hour;  the  Cisca  play;  and,  on  the 
last  night,  a  dance. 

One  privileged  to  attend  the  S.S.C.A.  Con- 
vention could  not  but  feel  a  real  desire  to 
live  up  to  high  ideals,  and  to  promote  Christ's 
cause,  so  appealingly  presented. 

Elizabeth  Neesen,  IV, 
Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn. 

WE   RECALL    S.S.C.A. 

Witliin  the  confines  of  Loretto,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  are  six  budding  apostles  of  Catholic 
Action,  whose  happy  privilege  it  was  to  rep- 
resent their  school  at  the  recent  S.S.C.A.  in 
Chicago. 

As   one   of   this   favored    group   who   hopes 


to  be  worthy  of  the  trust  our  teachers  and 
classmates  placed  in  us  when  they  sent  us  as 
delegates,  T  want  to  share  with  you  some  of 
the  wealth  of  inspiration  that  I  gathered 
while  there. 

Every  moment  of  those  six  never-to-be-for- 
gotten days  was  ])lanned  with  such  methodi- 
cal precision,  and  classes  were  so  arranged 
to  take  care  of  every  phase  of  Catholic  action, 
that  it  was  difficult  to  make  a  choice  when 
one  was  really  avid  for  all.  Our  one  great 
regret  was  that  we  had  not  the  gift  of  bi- 
location,  which  would  have  eimbled  us  to 
attend  Father  Le  Buffe's  ]\Iental  Prayer  class 
while  we  learned  from  Father  Nell  how  to 
conduct  our  Social  Activities;  and  Father 
Walker's  Parliamentary  Law  while  we  dis- 
cussed social  questions  of  the  INIodern  World. 
Since  this  could  not  be,  we  had  to  be  content 
that  each  delegate  cover  the  particular  type 
of  class  best  suited  to  her  committee  assign- 
ment for  the  coming  year. 

Each  of  us,  I  know,  after  having  listened 
to  the  various  talks  on  "God's  Closeness  to 
Me"  has  come  back  to  our  school  impressed 
with  the  idea  that  in  spite  of  the  fact  that 
we  are  living  in  a  topsy-turvy  world — a  world 
which  has  turned  its  back  on  its  Creator — 
yet  that  Creator  is  very  close  to  Ilis  world, 
and  vitally  interested  in  each  one  of  us,  Avho 
by  our  very  nature  in  some  degree,  however 
great  or  small,  is  playing  a  part  either  in 
bringing  back  to  Ilim,  or  snatching  away 
from  Him  that  which  is  solely  His. 

As  an  artist  loves  his  paintings;  a  poet, 
his  songs;  a  sculptor,  his  statues,  so  God  loves 
His  world  and  the  creatures  He  has  placed 
in  that  world.  As  a  poet's  ideals  are  found 
in  his  works,  so  God's  beauty  is  reflected  in 
nature.  God  personally  made  each  one  of  us. 
In  our  happiness,  powers,  and  aspirations  we 
are  like  to  Him.  As  a  Father  He  guides, 
protects  and  loves  each  of  us.  He  enters  into 
our  daily  lives  more  closely  than  our  own 
heartbeats,  or  the  life-giving  air  that  we 
breathe.  Without  God's  help  we  could  not 
even  move  a  finger,  could  not  think. 

In  order  that  we  might  have  courage  and 
an  example,  God  sent  His  Son  to  share  our 
life,  and  we,  ungrateful  subjects  of  the  Most 
High  crucified  that  Son.  Our  sins,  which 
caused  His  death,  are  the  source  of  all  the 
sorrows  of  man,  because  they  banish  God  from 
the  soul.  If  God  is  not  with  us,  it  is  our  own 
fault  because  we  have  forced  Him  to  leave. 
Religion  establishes  us  in  a  j)eri'e('1  rchition- 
ship   to   God,   to   others,   to   ourselves,    and   to 
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the  world  around  us.     When  this  balance  is 
destroyed  unhappiness  is  the  result. 

To  be  happy,  we  must  know :  first,  Who 
we  are;  second.  Where  we  came  from;  third, 
Where  we  are  going.  We  are,  then,  the  chil- 
dren of  God ;  we  came  from  Ilim ;  God  in 
heaven  is  our  objective,  and  it  is  through  the 
service  of  His  church  that  our  souls  will  re- 
turn safely  to  God,  their  Creator. 

At  the  Summer  School  of  Catholic  Action, 
in  the  classes  Ave  attended,  we  were  urged  to 
bring  God  into  all  of  our  varied  activities. 
There  is  not  a  moment  in  our  day — no  matter 
what  our  work — in  which  God  is  not  present 
with  us,  and  collaborating  with  our  every 
thought,  word,  and  action.  Therefore,  it  is 
an  obligation  to  so  use  our  free  will  that  we 
may  not  again  otfend  our  God  by  the  misuse 
of  the  gifts  He  has  given  us.  May  we,  who 
have  had  another  golden  opportunity  of 
learning  how  rightly  to  use  God's  gifts,  not 
only  bring  back  multiplied  the  talents  entrust- 
ed to  us,  but  may  Ave  help  othei*s  to  find 
happiness    in    doing    likcAvise. 

Mary  Simpkin,  IV, 

Loretto  Academy, 

Sault    Ste.    Marie,    Michigan. 


THE  CATHOLIC  YOUTH  CONGRESS 

One  of  the  most  vitally  interesting  events 
to  Catholic  youth  in  recent  years  is  to  take 
place  in  Chicago,  on  October  fourth,  fifth,  and 
sixth.  Archbishop  Stritch  has  proved  himself 
on  the  side  of  Catholic  youth  by  initiating 
"The  First  Annual  Catholic  Youth  Congress" 
in  the  Archdiocese.  This  first  mass  meeting 
of  Chicago  Catholic  youth  Avill  attain  three 
ends:  1)  It  Avill  unite  the  parish  religious 
societies  Avith  all  the  Catholic  youth  organi- 
zations of  the  Archdiocese.  It  Avill  give  repre- 
sentatives from  parishes,  schools,  and  large 
youth  organizations  a  common  meeting  place, 
and  common  instructors.  The  representatives 
Avill  carry  aAvay  Avith  them  common  priiu'ii>les 
to  pass  on  to  questioning  Catholics  and  non- 
Catholics  Avith   Avhom   they   come   in   contact. 

2)  It  Avill  give  Catholic  youth  e very Avh ere  a 
solid,  practical  foundation  upon  Avhich  to 
build  its  beliefs  on  the  pertinent  subjects  of 
Civil  Liberties,  Government,  Labor,  and  Peace. 

3)  It  Avill  be  a  challenge  to  the  Avhole  nation. 
It  Avill  be  a  challenge  to  youth  everyAvhere. 
It  Avill  demonstrate  the  efficiency  of  faith  and 
truly  intelligent  reasoning,  and  Avill  help  our 
world  to  realize  that  the  Catholic  Faith  is  an 
essentially  practical  religion,  Avith  all  the  eth- 


ical ansAvers  to  current  Avorld  problems. 

In  our  free  land,  one  of  our  greatest  liber- 
ties is  freedom  of  thought.  We  all  entertain 
certain  beliefs  upon  Avorld  affiairs.  HoAvever, 
Avith  the  Avorld  in  turmoil,  it  is  surprisingly 
easy  to  acquire  false  notions  about  matters  of 
common  interest,  from  Avhat  Ave  read,  hear, 
and  see.  Counselling  Chicago's  youth  Avill  be 
the  task  of  an  able  faculty.  Our  difficulties 
Avill  be  settled  emphatically.  Our  questions 
Avill  be  ansAvered  by  those  Avho  are  best  able 
to  enlighten.  We  shall  be  given  ncAv  ideas. 
Old  ideas  Avill  be  rejuvenated,  and  the  pre- 
cepts of  our  Holy  Faith  Avill  be  put  to  ex- 
tremely practical  use  in  solving  our  problems. 
This  Congress  is  to  exist  for  the  enlighten- 
ment of  youth.  No  race  or  creed  Avill  be  bar- 
red from  the  visitors'  gallery.  The  aim  is  not 
to  preach,  but  to  teach  every  participant  his 
place  in  the  scheme  of  modern  life.  The  com- 
ing Congress  is  the  foundation  upon  which 
Ave,  the  Youth  of  this  Continent,  Avill  base  the 
most  important  decisions  of  our  lives. 

Clare    Gregory,    IV. 

Loretto    High    Sclicol.    Englewood. 


Kirtlulays   bring   tender   memories 

Of  years  long  fled. 
And  thoughtful  reininiscences 

Of  days  noAv  dead. 
And  after-gloAv  rcA'ivals 

Of  happy  hours, 
And  ashes-strewn  reminders 

Of  long  lost  powers. 
And  murmur  in  gs  resurgent 

Of  buried  hopes. 
And  narroAving  liori/.ons 

Round  former  scopes. 
And  increased  adagio  movement 

In  elastic  tread. 
And  long  sequence  of  names 

Among  our  dead, 
And  ever,   ever   verging 

Beyond  life's  tide. 
And  ever  greater  longing 

With  Christ  to  bide. 
And  ever  thiinier  groAving 

Of  parting  veil 
BetAveen  the  soul  and  God, 

The'expectant  "Hail!" 
Heard  dimly  thro'  the  clouds 

So  star-lit  bright, 
After  our  Birthdays  bring 

Life's  glorious  night ! 

M.  Dorothea. 
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^felicitations! 


To  Reverend  Clement  J.  Crusoe,  S.J..  Ave 
extend  our  congratulations  and  best  wishes, 
on  the  happy  occasion  of  his  ordination  to  the 
priesthood,  which  took  place  in  the  Church 
of  the  Gesu,  Montreal,  in  mid-August.  Father 
Crusoe  is  the  sou  of  Mr.  and  ^Irs.  John  Crusoe, 
of  Waterdown.  Ontario,  and  the  brother  of 
Sr.  :\r.  St.  Claude,  I.B.V.M..  Loretto  College 
School,  to  all  of  whom,  and  to  his  brother. 
we  also  offer  felicitations  at  this  time. 

Soon  after  his  First  Solemn  High  Mass, 
in  his  home  church,  WaterdoAvn,  and  the  re- 
ception in  liis  honour  arranged  by  his  parents 
and  friends.  Father  Crusoe  kindly  favoured 
the  Loretto  Community,  Brunswick  Avenue, 
Toronto,  by  saying  ]\Iass  in  their  convent 
cluipel. 

To  Scarboro  Foi-eign  Mission  Society,  hith- 
erto known  as  St.  Francis  Xavier  China  Mis- 
sion Institute,  we  offer  sincere  congratulations 
on  the  Definite  Approval  of  its  Constitution, 
and  llie  assnm])tion  of  its  new  title.  May  the 
coming  years  hold  abundant  blessings  for  the 
Society,  and  for  all  who  help  to  promote  its 
glorious   enterprise. 

AVith  our  felicitations  on  their  magnificent 
missionary  spirit,  go  our  prayerful  good  wish- 
es to  the  following  seven  zealous  members  of 
the  Scarboro  Foreign  ]\Iission  Society,  who 
have  recently  left  for  Lishui,  China:  Reverend 
Fathers  Armand  Clement,  Francis  Diemert, 
James  Leonard,  ]\Iichael  Maloney,  Joseph 
Murphy,  Thomas  McQuaid.  aiul  Alichael  Mc- 
Sween. 

On  October  9,  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of 
Ihe  oi-dination  of  the  Reverend  George  Daly, 
C.SS.lf.,  Avas  hap]iily  celebrated  at  St.  Patrick's 
(  Imi'ch.  Toi-onto.  with  Solemn  High  Mass  and 
fitting  words  of  tribute  to  his  splendid  achieve- 
ments. Father  Daly  is  known  far  and  near, 
and  is  esteemed  by  the  countless  numbers  to 
whom  he  has  been  a  spii-itual  guide  and  in- 
spiration. Ilis  moiuunental  work  is  the  foun- 
dation of  the  Oj'der  of  The  .Sisters  of  Service, 
soi-cly  needed,  and  duly  appreciated  through- 
out Canada. 

In  ottering  congratulations  to  Father  Daly 
on  his  Golden  Jubilee,  we  also  wish  to  assure 
him  of  fervent  prayers  for  his  well-being  and 
for  the  continued  success  of  the  great  work 
entrusted  to  him  by  heaven. 


A    SILVER   JUBILEE 

Sunday,  September  29,  Loretto  College 
School — Loretto  of  the  Holy  Angels — had  a 
two-fold  celebration,  on  the  25th  anniversary 
of  its  foundation,  and  the  anticipated  feast 
of  its  special  patrons,  the  Holy  Angels  (Octo- 
ber 2).  The  Missa  Cantata;  the  Jubilate  Deo 
— exquisitely  rendered  by  the  chapel  choir — 
the  sanctuary,  adorned  Avith  gladioli  and 
roses— the  thoughtful  gift  of  friends,  all  con- 
tributed to  the  spirit  of  rejoicing  at  the  open- 
ing of  the  happy  day. 

The  Alumnae  of  L.C.S.  Avere  entertained 
in  the  afternoon  at  the  Silver  Jubilee  Tea 
held  in  the  auditorium,  Avhich  Avas  artistically 
decorated  for  the  occasion. 

In  addition  to  the  pleasant  intercourse 
Avith  old  friends  and  ucav.  a  brief  musical  pro- 
gramme Avas  enjoyed  by  the  guests,  and  the 
reunion  culminated  in  Benediction  of  the  Bless- 
ed Sacrament.  Rev.  Father  Cormier,  S.J.  the 
Chaplain,   officiating. 

Amongst  the  Avelcome  visitors  Avere  Sisters 
of  St.  Joseph — former  Loretto  students — and 
seA'eral  members  of  the  Institute  Avho,  as  stu- 
dents, or  teachers,  had  at  some  time  liA^ed  at 
Loretto-BrunsAvick,  and  are  uoav  resident  at 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  or  at  one  of 
the  other  Loretto  Convents  in  the  city. 

Of  the  many  appreciated  greetings  received 
by  the  Community  Ave  are  publishing  one  for 
the  special  pleasure  of  former  Loretto-Bruns- 
Avick  pupils  and  teachers  Avho  Avere  unable  to 
attencl  the  Sil\"er  Jubilee  celebration  at  Avliich 
it  Avas  read: 

Loretto  College  School  Silver  Jubilee 

A  silver  haze  floats  joyfully  today 

Over    Loretto    College    School.      Its    tone 

Gives  evidence  of  five  and   tAventy  years 

Standing   erect    and    solid,    stone    on    stone. 

The    Silver   Jubilee   records   in    joy: 

Its   MOTIVE  as   it   rose   to   stately   height — 

'Twas    AD    MAJOREM    DEI    GLORIAM, 

And   glory   in   the   Holy  Angels'   sight. 

Its    FOUNDRESS,    Mother    General    Stanislaus, 

Who   built  in   hope   and  confidence   in    God; 

Her    memory    must    linger    evermore, 

Tho'  she's  at  rest  for  years  beneath  the  sod. 

Its  WORKERS,   Avho  have   fully   realized 

That  they  Avho  do  and  teach  shall  be  called  great 

In    Heaven's    Kingdom,    so    they    persevere 

And    naught    can    their    untiring    toil    abate. 

Its   STUDENTS,   past   and   present,   ever   loyal, 

Faithful  to  Alma  Mater,   and   Avho  prove 

Lasting    devotedness    in    zealous    acts 
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That  show  their  generosity  and  love. 

Its  BENEFACTORS   by   whose   kindly   aid 

Loretto    College    School    struggles    along, 

In   spite  of  hardships,    knowing   there   is   strength 

In     union     firm     enclasped     true     friends     among. 

Its    SPIRITUAL    HELPERS    and    its    GUIDES 

Who    lavishly    their    daily    blessings    spread 

At    morning's    Holy    Mass,    at    Vesper    hour, 

When   Benediction   leaves   all   comforted. 

Such   is   Loretto's   record   told   in    thanks 

To  God   who   blessed   the   seed,   matured    the   fruit 

Garnered    today   in    happy   harvest    time. 

Within    Our   Blessed    Lady's   Institute. 

M.    Dorothea,    I.B.V.M. 
September    29,    1940. 

A  lovely  little  silver  casket  filled  with  silver 
dollars  was  the  thoughtful  Jubilee  gift  of  the 
Loretto-Brunswick  Alumnae. 


To  ]\Ir.  and  Mrs.  John  Joseph  Daley  we 
extend  sincere  congratulations  on  their  Gold- 
en Wedding  Anniversary  celebrated  August 
25,  with  the  Golden  Jubilee  IMass  in  St.  Mary's 
Church,  Toronto,  and  later  with  a  largely  at- 
tended reception  at  the  home.  On  this  hap])y 
occasion  we  also  felicitate  Mr.  and  ^Irs.  Daley's 
family,  especially  Florence  and  ^Madeleine 
(Loretto  Alumnae)  and  Mildred  (a  student  at 

Loretto   Abbey,   Armour   Heights). 

*  *     * 

To  i\h-.  aiul  Mrs.  Hugh  El  lard  we  offer 
heartfelt  congratulations  (ni  the  celebration  of 
their  Golden  Wedding,  which  stands  out 
uniquely.  The  Jubilee  Mass  was  celebrated  in 
the  Chapel  of  the  Good  Shepherd  Monastery, 
by  their  son.  Rev.  Hugh  Ellard,  St.  Mary's 
Church,  Collingwood,  assisted  by  Rev.  John 
O'Connor,  their  pastor,  St.  Helen's,  Toronto, 
as  deacon,  and  their  sou.  Rev.  Basil  Ellard,  as 
sub-deacon.  St.  Michael's  Chancel  Choir,  di- 
rected by  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan,  provided  the  music. 
Present  with  their  parents  on  the  privileged 
occasion  were  the  other  members  of  the  family : 
Sister  Mary  of  St.  Hugh,  of  the  Sisters  of  the 
Good  Shepherd;  Sister  M.  Cousolata  of  the 
Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary;  Mr.  and 
]Mrs.  Ferguson  Ellard ;  Miss  Marie  and  Miss 
Maureen ;  also,  a  granddaughter,  Rose  Mary. 
A  home  celebration  was  held  later  in  the  day. 

*  *     # 

Congratulations  to  the  following  prize  win- 
ners in  the  Christian  Doctrine  Examinations 
in  Toronto  Diocese,  1940 : 

Miss  Helen  Read,  Loretto  Academy,  Nia- 
gara Falls,  3rd  prize,  Archbishop  McGuigan 
Prize,  $10,  in  Catholic  High  School  Competi- 
tion. Honorable  mention,  Teresa  Dopp,  Ijor- 
etto    College    School,    Toronto. 

Eva  Filipovich,  St,  Rita's  School   (Loretto) 


Toronto.  2iul  prize.  Archbishop  McGuigan, 
$15;  Mike  Homonylo,  St.  Rita's  School  (Lor- 
etto) Toronto,  3rd  prize.  Archbishop  Mc- 
Guigan prize,  $10 ;  Grades  VII  and  VIII  of  the 
Separate  Schools  Competition. 

'sP  •«"  ^ 

Congratulations  to  the  following  music 
pupils,  Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  who  were 
successful  in  Instrumental,  Vocal,  and  Theory 
mid-Summer  examinations:  Florence  Vipond, 
Marjorie  Daley,  Helen  Clair,  Patricia  Hanlon, 
Mary  Clancy,  Rose  McGibbon.  Alice  Henry, 
Julia  Carter,  Bernard  Durkin,  Gerald  Van 
Berkel. 


Miss  Helen  O'SuUivan. 


FOR 


SECRETARIAL  SCHOLARSHIP 
ABBEY  PUPIL 

The  first  Loretto  Secretarial  Scholarship 
offered  to  Catholic  young  ladies  attending  a 
Catholic  High  School  or  Collegiate  Institute 
in  the  City  of  Toronto  has  been  won  by  Miss 
Helen  O'Sullivan,  for  the  past  five 
student    at    Loretto    Abbey,    Armour 

Last  year.  Miss  O'Sullivan  had 
tinction  of  winning  The  Eugene 
Medal    for    the    highest    standing    in 


years  a 
Heights, 
the  dis- 
O'Keefe 
Mathe- 


matics and  the  Lord  Tweedsmuir  Memorial 
Medal  for  the  highest  standing  in  English 
Literature.  She  was  chosen  Valedictorian  at 
the  Graduation  Exercises,  Loretto  Abbey,  on 
May  30th,  1940. 

Miss  O'Sullivan  is  the  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Denis  O'Sullivan,  of  Weston,  Ontario. 
Her  Scholarship  entitles  her  to  the  complete 
Secretai'ial  Course  at  Loretto  Secretarial  Col- 
lege, 3(S7  lirunswick  Avenue,  Toronto,  whei-e 
she  is  now  in  attendance. 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


101 


SECRETARIAL   SCHOLARSHIP    FOR 
WESTON   GIRL 

Miss  Joan  Silmaii,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
^Fi's.  P.  W.  Silman,  of  Weston,  Ontario,  is 
tlie  winner  of  the  Loretto  Secretarial  Scholar- 
ship  open   to   Catholic   yonno:   ladies   from   all 


Miss  Joan   Silinaii. 

parts  of  Ontario,  outside  the  City  of  Toronto. 
The  Scholarship,  awarded  for  the  highest 
standing  in  Upper  School  subjects,  is  valued 
at  $130,  tuition  for  a  period  of  ten  months 
at  Loretto  Secretarial  College,  387  Brunswick 
Avenue,  Toronto.  It  entitles  the  winner  to 
the  complete  Secretarial  Course,  which  will 
enable  her  to  become  an  efficient  Secretary,  a 
French  Correspondent,  competent  Dictaphone 
operator,  or  Comptometer  operator.  Miss 
Silman  is  now  in  attendance  at  Loretto  Secre- 
tarial  College. 


Congratiilations  to  the  following  1939-1940 
Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music  medal  winners 
for  highest  standing  in  respective  grades,  in 
the  Province,  and  subjects : 

Violin,  Grade  IX — Miss  Anne  ]\Iarie  Doug- 
las, Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 

Double  bass — Leo  R.  Gregoire,  St.  Mich- 
ael's College — only  award  in  Canada  for 
double   bass. 

Singing,  Grade  VI — Miss  Victoria  Doug- 
las,  Loretto   Abbey,   Armour   Heights. 

At  the  ^lusical  Festival  held  at  the  Cana- 
dian Xalioiial  Exhibition.  Toronto,  in  Septem- 


ber, three  pupils  from  St.  Cecilia's  Convent 
won   the   following   standing: 

Piano,  under  seven — Teresa  Colleen  llen- 
ning,  fiirst;  Barbara  Joan  Dwyer,  third. 

Singing,  under  thirteen — Lillian  Mary 
Mucci,  first,  marks  91. 

Lillian's  report  from  the  C.N.  Exhibition: 

Accuracy — Notes,  Time  Values,  Intonation, 
Unanimity — Excellent. 

Tone — Quality,  Quantity,  Control,  Colour, 
Blend,  Balance — Highly  Promising. 

Rhythm — Life,  F'reedom,  Steadiness,  Con- 
tinuity— Admirable  dancing  i-hythm,  vital  and 
alive,  elegant. 

Interpretation  and  Genei-al  Etfect — Very 
promising,  highly  competent  technically,  and 
widening  intelligence  and  sensitive  musical 
understanding — Most  promising. 

Marks  awarded — 91. 

Examiner — Dean  Arthur  Collingwood, 
University  of  Saskatoon. 

Congratulations    from    Loretto    Rainbow! 


Miss  Teresa    Henniii}»,  Aj;o(l   (i. 

Pupil  of  St.  Cecilia's  Convent,  Toronto. 

Teresa  Colleen  Ilenning,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Herbert  Ilenning,  Toronto,  won  the 
gold  seal  certificate  for  Piano,  luuler  seven 
years  of  age.  The  completion  of  Teresa's  first 
year  of  music  studies  was  marked  by  her 
taking  part  in  the  concert  given  by  the  First 
Prize  winners  of  the  Canadian  National  Exhi- 
bition Festival. 


102 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


3n  iHemoriam 


Mother  M.  Blandina  Gibson,  I.B.V.M.,  Toronto 

On  August  7,  the  Community  of  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  lost  one  of  their  most 
esteemed  members  by  the  death  of  Mother 
M.  Blandina  Gibson,  I.B.V.M.  She  was  a 
child  of  the  Institute  from  her  early  years, 
passing  from  the  school  to  the  novitiate  at 
the  age  of  16.  Always  a  keen  student,  JMother 
Blandina  continued  her  studies  and  fitted  her- 
self for  academic  Avork  in  which  she  achieved 
pronounced  success.  The  characteristic  mark 
of  all  her  work  was  thoroughness,  so  that  like 
the  Master  in  whose  footsteps  she  closely  fol- 
lowed, she  did  all  things  well.  She  was  some- 
time superior  of  Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  and  of  Loretto  College  School,  also  a 
member  of  the  General  Administration  for 
many  years.  As  she  advanced  in  years,  schol- 
astic duties  were  laid  aside,  but  Mother  Blan- 
dina still  continued  her  fidelity  to  other  com- 
munity duties.  The  care  she  bestowed  on  the 
sick  members  was  untiring.  Iler  spirit  of  self- 
sacrifice  was  always  in  evidence,  and  although 
eminently  practical,  she  had  a  fund  of  ready 
sympath}^  Avith  any  sufferer.  Her  interest  in 
household  affairs  was  unflagging  as  long  as 
her  health  and  energy  lasted,  but  for  some 
years  she  was  obliged  to  submit  to  a  passive 
existence.  Even  then  her  good  common  sense 
did  not  abandon  her.  She  accepted  her  cross 
patiently  and  was  never  heard  to  complain 
during  her  protracted  trial.  The  end  of  such 
a  beautiful,  useful  life  came  peacefully,  forti- 
fied by  the  Last  Sacraments,  and  amid  the 
prayers  for  the  departing  soul.  The  Kequiem 
Mass  on  Friday,  August  9,  was  sung  by  Rev. 
G.  A.  Mylett,  C.SS.R.,  in  Loretto  Abbey  Chapel, 
and  interment  was  made  in  Mount  Hope 
Cemetery.  Sjmipathy  is  offered  to  her  sister. 
Miss  Gibson,  the  sole  remaining  member  of 
her  family.     R.I.P.  — M. 


Mother  M.  St.  Wilfrid  Connolly,  I.B.V.M. 

The  recent  death  of  Mother  M.  St.  Wilfrid 
Connolly,  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin Mary,  although  preceded  by  several  weeks' 
illness  in  St.  Bernard's  Hospital,  Chicago,  came 
as  a  shock  to  many  who  still  hoped  for  her 
recovery 

Mother  St.  Wilfrid,  a  Loretto  Abbey  alum- 


na, was  a  member  of  the  staff  at  Lor- 
etto High  School,  Englewood,  Chicago,  for 
many  years,  and  had  previously  taught  in  Lor- 
etto College  School,  Toronto,  and  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan;  she  had 
also,  at  one  time,  been  mistress  of  schools  at 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn,  Chicago.  Iler 
cheerfulness  and  droll  humour  in  face  of  diffi- 
culties served  as  real  inspiration,  and  will  long 
be  remembered  by  all  Avho  had  the  pleasure 
of  her  acquaintance. 

Our  sympathy  is  extended  to  all  who  are 
left  to  mourn  her,  especially  to  her  sisters. 
Mother  M.  Beniti,  I.B.V.M.,  Loretto  Academy, 
WoodlaAvn,  and  Mother  K.  F.  Connolly, 
R.S.C.J.,  College  of  the  Sacred  Heart,  Grantl 
Coteau,  La. ;  and  to  her  brother,  Mr.  Robert 
Connolly.     May  she  rent  in  peace ! 


Mrs.    Alicia   Robinson    (Idris) 

With  grief  we  learned  some  weeks  ago  of 
the  death  of  Mrs.  Alicia  Cockerell  Robinson, 
wife  of  Mr.  James  Robinson,  retired  barrister, 
and  Magistrate  of  Kenora.  She  was  the 
grand-daughter  of  Richard  Cockerell,  one  of 
Ontario's  first  judges,  and  leaves  to  mourn 
her  loss  her  husband  and  one  daughter,  Eliza- 
beth, a  graduate  of  Loretto  Academy,  Hamil- 
ton. 

Mrs.  Robinson,  whose  pen  name  was 
"Idris",  wrote  many  poems  of  historic  signifi- 
cance, not  a  few  of  which  first  appeared  in 
"The  Rainbow".  The  recognitions  received 
from  royalty  were  amongst  her  greatest  trea- 
sures; one  was  the  Silver  Jubilee  medal  sent 
by  His  Majesty  King  George  V  in  recognition 
of  a  poem  Avhich  she  wrote  for  the  memorable 
occasion. 

As  a  life-long  friend  of  Loretto  Commun- 
ity, and  as  a  generous  contributor  to  the  pages 
of  Loretto  Rainbow,  Mrs.  Robinson  will  be 
remembered  in  Loretto,  and  her  loyal  soul 
will  continue  to  be  commended  in  prayer. 

The  following  poem,  indicative  of  power 
to  find  the  best  in  books,  as  in  people,  avc 
reproduce  from  an  early  issue  of  The  Rain- 
bow as  a  tribute  to  her  who  Avrote : 

"They    live,    and    in    their    being    blooms    the 

spring ; 
They  die,  and  fades  the  charm  of  everything." 
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To  the  Character  "Colonel  Newcome"  in  "The 
Newcomes"    by   Thackeray 

The  book  is  closed ! — a  little  Avorld  with  life, 
Whose  days  are  pages,  and  the  last  when 
turned 
The  sod,  so  kindly  parting  worldly  strife 

Prom  heart   of  hero-soul,   that  ever  burned 
With  love,  Avhose  reflex  dignified  his  race. 
And  aught  like   hate   there   found   no   resting 
place 

Ilis  death,  his  grave,  make  fitting  end  of  all ; 

With  characters  less  worthy  we  have  done. 
And  such  is  life, — -when  friends  are  past  recall, 

Tho'  we  exist,  we  feel  that  life  is  gone: 
They    live,    and    in    their    being    blooms    the 

spring ; 
They  die,  and  fades  the  charm  of  everything! 

'Tis  ours  to  muse  o'er  lessons  of  the  past. 
That  old,  old  lesson  by  this  volume  taught — 

The  early  sweetest  love  to  bless  will  last 
When    life    with    noble    aim    and    deed    is 
fraught; 

To  birthright  due,  it  claims  the  latest  breath, 

And  other  passions  give  it  place  in  death. 

If  books,  like  mortals,  have  a  mission  here. 

Those  cynic  souls  that  now  superior  grown 
See  naught  in  love  so  artless  to  revere — 

Its  lasting  joy  and  saving   grace   disown— 
If  to  a  truth  so  grand  they  could  attain, 
Might  here  unlearning,  learn  they've  lived  in 
vain. 

— Idris. 


THE  EVENING  STAR 

Every  person  has  experienced  some 
moment  of  such  supreme  beauty  and  inspira- 
tion as  to  make  him  wish  that  moment  could 
last  forever.  Such  an  experience  k'aves  an 
ijiilrlible  mark  on  the  memory,  and,  though 
time  may  dim  its  lustre,  the  mark  is  there. 
Though  I  am  only  sixteen  years  old,  I  have 
had  such  an  experience  and  I  should  like  to 
tell  you  about  it.  I  shared  this  moment  with 
two  hundred  and  fifty  ihousand  other  people. 
Those  pri-icipally  concerned  were  Ijaurence 
Tibbet,  often  described  f\s  the  world's  greatest 
baritone,  and  a  solitary  star,  shining  brightly 
in  the  sky.  Although  I  heard  Mr.  Tibbet 
before  and  since  at  the  opera,  he  has  never 
appealed  to  me  as  he  did  that  night.     As  you 


may  have  guessed,  this  moment  of  inspiration 
occurred  in  the  open.  To  be  specific,  it  occur- 
i-ed  at  one  of  a  series  of  concerts  held  yearly  at 
Grant  Park  in  Chicago.  To  these  '  concerts 
flock  representatives  of  every  nation.  Gentile 
and  Jew  sit  side  by  side,  racial  differences 
forgotten  as  they  enjoy  the  common  bond  of 
music. 

There  you  will  find  some  of  the  richest 
and  some  of  the  poorest  in  Chicago;  some  of 
the  most  famous,  some  of  the  most  obscure. 
On  one  night,  1  talked  to  a  professor  of  Eco- 
nomics at  a  large  university,  and  to  the  leader 
of  an  obscure  tango  band. 

The  bandshell  is  situated  on  the  shores  of 
Lake  Michigan.  At  night  the  great  skyline 
of  Chicago  is  a  wonderful  background  for  the 
music  played  there. 

On  this  occasion,  Natiu'e,  who  was  in  an 
over  generous  mood,  had  conspired  with  all 
her  sorcerers  and  had  given  Chicago  a  perfect 
night.  The  customary  full  moon  was  in  evi- 
dence, but  there  Avas  only  one  star,  peeping 
shyly  from  the  veil  of  night.  Mr.  Tibbet  was, 
as  critics  afterward  agreed,  in  his  best  voice 
and  had  completely  won  over  the  record 
crowd.  And  then  came  that  unforgettable 
moment.  Mr.  Tibbet  announced  that  he  would 
sing  "The  Song  to  the  Evening  Star"  from 
Wagner's  Tannhauser.  This  made  my  eve- 
ning complete,  for  this  is  my  favorite  aria. 
As  his  rich,  full  voice  sang  out  the  beautifid 
and  tender  music,  he  gazed  toward  that  one 
star  in  the  sky.  The  whole  multitude  gathered 
there  seemed  infinitesimal  beside  the  grandeur 
and  nobility  of  that  evening  star,  and  that 
great  voice,   and  the  might   of  God's  power. 

I  know  I  have  failed  to  do  justice  to  that 
scene,  but  it  is  only  because  it  was  so  awe- 
inspiring   that   it   is   indescribable. 

Lorraine  Del  any.  III, 

Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn. 


DEUS  IN  CORDE. 

Some  people  like  the  country 
Because  they  find  God  there; 

Each  bird-call  is  a  paean. 

Each  flower  suggests  a  prayer. 

But   some   prefer   the   city. 
The  densely  crowded  part. 

Because,  dear  God,  they  see  Thee 
In  every  human  heart. 

M.A.W 
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OCTOBER. 

By   LADY    RODDICK. 
( Princess    Kawennaroroks ) . 

When  gay  October  smokes  the  pipe  of  peace 

And  Avafts  its  incense  through  the  stilly  air 
So  lightly  that  it  frees  from  all  caprice 

Of  goiie-by  days  with  skies  more  azure  fair. 
Then  is  the  lieart  attent  with  holy  truce, 

Suggestive  of  the  stay  there  is  between 
The  summer  sun's  too  vigorous  misuse 

Of  candent   darts   and   Avinter's   blasting 
spleen — 
A  fragrance  well  discerned  through  smoky 
whiffs 
Amassing  in  a  mist  of  lazy  cheer, 
So  much  a  part  of  autumn  woods,  one  sniffs 

The  painted  leafage  soon  becoming  serp. 
The  splash  of  maples  in  their  pow-wow  trim, 

Surpassed  but  by  the  sumac's  graceful  show, 
Intones  from  here  and  there  a  rufous  hymn 

That  pridefully  is  laden  with  their  glow. 
The  bronze  of  oaks  and  yellow  birchen  notes 

And  lilac  green,  refusing  to  grow  dun, 
Add  lure  and  mystery ;  and  skyward  floats 

The  chorus  of  rare  tints  together  spun. 
Though   sugar   times   have   passed   and   virent 
June 

Is  but   a  memory — its   dainty   flowers 
And  July's  richer  wares  caught  in  a  tune 

Long  sung;   though   willow   weeds   have 
whiled  their  hours; 
Though  golden  rods  now  oft'er  greyish  wool; 

Still  asters  zigzag  in  their  elflsh  way. 
And  nuts  entice  the  picker,  and  the  full 

Of  nature's  charm  is  in  its  fall  display. 


NOW  BEAUTY  LAYS  HER  HAND 

By    ALINE    MICHAELIS 

The   snow   is   white   upon   the   world   tonight. 

Each  bow  is  hidden  in  an  icy  sheath. 
And  the  far  moon  flings  down  its  veils  of  light 

To  add  their  pallor  to  pale  hill  and  heath. 
Now   Beauty   lays   her   hand   upon    the   heart 

That  has  grown  weary  of  the  things  of  day : 
A  new,  white  world  is  here,  a  place  apart 

Where  only  lovely  dreams  and  fancies  stray. 

Remote   and   cold   the   sparkling   planets   peer 
Upon  a  realm  as  dazzling  as  the  dawn; 


The  arms  of  sleep  clasp  close  the  aging  year 
Prom  which  all  strife  and  tumult  are  with- 
drawn ; 
Now  Grief  takes  flight,  and  Care's  dark  ranks 
depart 
As   Beauty   lays   her   hand   upon   the   heart. 


0  LITTLE  MICHAEL. 

(To  a  little  English  war-time  guest  in  Toronto) 

How  long  will  you  bless  the  world  with  your 
smiles, 
0  Little  Michael?    Tell  me,  have  you  robbed 
The    tall    angels    of   theirs   while   you    hob- 
nobbed 

With  them,  e'er  waiting  to  fade  from  the  files 

In  Paradise  ?    Or  is  it  a  fairy 

Plow  of  beauty  flooding  your  winsome  head 
E'en  here,  and  like  a  prismy  wave  led 

By  ripples  down  to  your  wee  toes  airy? 

0  grand  Little  Michael  of  the  blest  smile! 
And  the  span  of  sweet  eight  moons!     You 

must  live 
An  hundred  golden  years,  that  you  may  give 
A  toiling,  moiling  world  the  gift  worthwhile. 
To  smile  at  the  shocks  athwart  life's  cycle, 
Serene,  like  you,  Superb  Little  Michael ! 

Lucile  B. 


THREE  JEWS. 


What — with   the  splendour  and   divine   vision 

Of  One  born  of  a  virgin  of  your  race 
To  lead  you  upward  to  the  oldest  place — 

Have  you  forfeited!     How — by  decision 
To  reject  the  First  Jew  of  all  story. 

The  Messias,  the  transcending  Hebrew, 
Who  came  athirst  to  lift  us  up  by  you, 

O  Jew — you  have  been  shorn  of  glory! 

He  calmed  the  tumults  of  the  sea,  rebuked 
The  adverse  winds  to  grant  safe  shores  to 
men 
On  tempest-tossed  Genezareth  and,  when 

The  lofty  waves  to  placid  levels  stooped. 
Who   worshipped   Him?   Peter   and   John    and 
James, 
Three  .lews,  through  time,  to  bear  immortal 
names. 

Lucile  r>. 
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SKETCHES  OF  YORK 

York  itself  is  a  very  old  city  surrounded 
by  a  stone  Avail  very  niueli  like  a  wall  aronnd 
a  medieval  castle.  This  wall  was  built  by  the 
Romans  to  protect  the  city  from  its  enemies. 
There  are  about  eight  of  the  original  gates 
in  the  wall  which  give  entrance  to  the  city. 
Other  openings  were  made  at  a  later  date  as 
the   traffic   increased. 

Beside  one  of  these  old  gateways,  called 
Micklegate  Bar  stands  the  Convent  of  the 
Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  It  is 
just  outside  the  walls — a  large,  and  historic 
building.  Prom  the  road  only  the  School 
part  can  be  seen,  but  behind  this  is  the  actual 
Convent  in  a  large  garden.  It  was  at  the 
Bar  Convent  that  Mother  Loyola  wrote  so 
many  of  her  delightful  books.  It  was  here 
too  that  St.  Michael  appeared  long  ago  to 
protect  it  from  a  mob  bent  on  its  destruction. 

The  old  streets  of  York  are  so  narrow  that 
in  some  parts,  cars  have  difficulty  in  passing 
each  other.  In  one  street  called  The  Shambles, 
the  tenants  in  the  houses  opposite  each  other 
could  hold  hands  from  their  upper  windows. 
This  crowding  of  houses  so  as  to  be  inside  the 
city  walls  was  very  unhealthy,  with  the  result 
that  now  they  have  mostly  either  been  pulled 
down,  or  are  left  empty. 

York  has  a  most  beautiful  Cathedral,  call- 
ed The  Minster.  It  took  three  or  more  gener- 
ations of  men  to  build  it  as  each  stone  had  to 
be  carried  and  put  in  place  by  hand.  The 
Minster  is  especially  noted  for  its  "P^ive  Sis- 
ter" Window — a  most  beautiful  stained-glass 
window  Avith  five  "lights"  or  sections.  Many 
people  from  all  over  the  world  go  to  York 
to  see  this  Avork  of  art. 

St.  Mary's  Abbey  was  taken  from  the  monks 
in  1539  and  Avrecking  of  the  building  began. 
NoAV  there  are  only  the  ruins  to  shoAv  us  Avhat 
this  large  monastery  Avas  like. 

The  castle  in  York  Avhich  Avas  used  for  a 
prison  more  than  anything  else  stands  on  a 
hill  overlooking  the  river.  This  also  has  only 
the  outer  Avail  left,  but  it  is  still  very  stately 
and  picturesque. 

This  account  gives  only  a  brief  outline  of 
historic  features  in  York.  In  many  places 
noAv,  modern  buildings  are  taking  the  place 
of  the  old  ones,  but  still  through  all  these 
changes  York  keeps  its  mediaeval  atmosphere 
within  its  old  Avhite  Avails. 

Ann    Ilaydock, 
Loretto,    Niagara. 


CECILY  HALLACK 

A  good  story-teller  can  always  charm — 
but  Avas  there  ever  one  could  charm  like 
Cecily  Ilallack?  Such  beautiful  stories  she 
has  told — as  if  she  had  dipped  her  pen  in  "avc 
believe"  and  made  heaven  come  to  earth.  She 
once  said  of  herself — "I  could  tell  many  stor- 
ies.    They  are  the  only  things  I  collect." 

I  have  never  seen  her  life  revieAved  but 
having  read  some  of  her  books,  I  have  put 
Cecily  Ilallack  on  my  ever-groAving  list  of 
valiant  Avomen.  These  fcAv  facts  I  have  gath- 
ered from  my  reading.  This  delightful  Avriter 
Avas  English,  and  a  convert  to  Catholicity. 
She  died  last  year  in  her  early  forties.  In  her 
comparatively  short  life  she  gave  us  many, 
many  exquisite  things  to  read  and  think  about. 
I  found  that  in  tAvo  of  her  books  that  I  read, 
"Odd  Jobs"  and  "Candlelight  Attic",  she  gave 
me  many  beautiful  thoughts  and  inspirations. 
When  I  had  learned  to  love  her  Barnabas 
Job,  I  Avondered  hoAv  much  more  I  Avould  have 
loved  the  beautiful  mind  that  created  him  (if 
Cecily  Hallaek  did  create  Barnabas). 

Our  Blessed  Lady  must  have  been  very 
close  to  her,  for  Cecily  Ilallack  could  never 
conceal  in  her  Avritings  her  great  devotion  to 
the  Mother  of  God.  We  have  been  told  that 
Mary  is  the  short  road  to  heaven.  I  think 
Cecily  must  haA^e  taken  that  road  Home. 

Irene  Hayes,   '40, 
Loretto-Niagara. 


COVENTRY   PATMORE 

It  Avas  at  Woodford,  Essex,  on  July  23, 
1823,  that  one  of  the  greatest  of  Catholic 
Avriters  Avas  born.  He  Avas  a  mystic,  and 
dAvelt  on  the  heights  Avith  St.  John  of  the 
Cross,  St.  Teresa,  and  the  English  poet  Cra- 
shaAV.  He  seemed  to  have  an  insight  into 
hidden  things,  and  expressed  his  thoughts  in 
the  sublime  language  of  a  true  master.  One 
of  his  first  poetic  Avorks  Avas  to  be  his  greatest 
and  bring  him  fame.  It  is  "The  Angel  in  the 
House",  named  from  the  first  poem  a  tribute 
to  his  Avife;  in  the  same  volume  are  included 
"Tamerson  Church  ToAver,"  "The  Betrothal" 
and   "The   Espousal". 

Patmore  Avas  also  a  master  of  prose,  and 
listed  among  his  most  important  Avritings  are: 
"The  Rod,  the  Root,  and  the  PloAver",  "Prin- 
ciples in  Art,"  and  "Religio  Poetae."  His 
prose  is  Avonderfully  effective  and  condensed, 
and  its  value  is  becoming  more  evident  day 
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by  day.  He  himself  has  best  described  his 
work:  "I  have  written  little,  but  it  is  all  my 
best;  I  have  never  spoken  when  1  had  nothing; 
to  say,  nor  spared  time  or  labour  to  make  my 
words  true." 

One  of  his  biographers,  Maurice  Francis 
Egan,  sums  up  his  writing  in  a  short  para- 
graph: "His  odes  revive  a  quality  not  found 
in  English  poetry  since  Crashaw ;  and  his 
prose  has,  above  all,  that  distinction  which 
he  so  loved.  He  is  fervent,  sincere,  exalted ; 
and  if  we  do  not  understand  him  in  his  highest 
moods,  it  is  because  we  have  not  vet  learned  to 
look  with  undazzled  EYES  AT  THE  PACE 
OF   THE   SUN." 

Joan   Allison   '40, 
Loretto-Niagara. 


A  DAY  FOR  SAILING. 

What  a  day  for  sailing!  Blue  sky,  white 
clouds  and  glorious  sunshine !  With  all  Na- 
ture's beauties  in  view,  we  tripped  gaily  down 
to  the  wharf  Avith  pillows,  lunch,  bandanas 
and  sunglasses.  Not  having  quite  finished  my 
tripping,  I  fell  over  the  anchor  rope  and  lay 
ungracefully  struggling,  half  in  the  Avater  and 
half  in  the  boat.  As  I  regained  my  equilibrium, 
I  discovered  to  my  dismay,  that  Pat's  movie- 
camera  was  taking  in  my  every  action ! 

Well,  that  was  only  the  beginning !  As  we 
rounded  the  point,  the  wind  began  to  carry 
us  along  faster  and  faster.  Betty  leaned  for- 
ward to  arrange  some  things  on  the  floor,  when 
suddenly  the  boom  lurched  to  the  left  and 
sent  her  hurtling  into  the  unbriny  deep.  Min- 
gled screams  of  laughter  and  fear  echoed 
through  the  air.  Gasping  for  breath,  and 
dripping  wet,  Betty  was  dragged  back  into  the 
boat.  In  all  the  excitement  no  one  had  no- 
ticed that  she  had  dragged  after  her  the  one 
and  only  basket  of  lunch,  which  was  now 
slowly  sinking  to  the  bottom. 

I  broke  the  silence,  in  as  steady  a  tone  as 
I  could  produce:  "Girls,  we  have  no  lunch!" 
Pitiful  groans  were  all  that  reached  my  ears, 
as  the  girls  viewed  the  sinking  lunch  basket. 

Well,  what  was  there  left  to  pacify  our 
hunger?    Not  a  thing! 

We  returned  in  an  hour  or  so,  damp  sun- 
burned, tired,  famished  and  crestfallen.  What 
a  day  for  sailing! 

It  was  Friday,  the  thirteenth! 

Norma  Effrick, 

Loretto,  Niagara, 


SEE   CANADA! 

My  vacation?  Oh,  it  Avas  delightful! 
Acting  on  the  advice  of  numerous  travel-fold- 
ers, I  set  out  to  "know  Canada",  and  found  a 
perfect  summer  holiday  in  Algonquin  Park — 
the  district  lying  between  Ottawa  and  Parry 
Sound,  and  containing  about  one  and  three- 
quarter  million  acres. 

Here  no  hunting  is  allowed;  no  firearms 
are  even  permitted  Avithin  the  confines  of  the 
Park.  As  a  result,  animals  and  birds  live 
their  normal,  happy  lives,  free  from  the  ter- 
rors of  men's  guns.  They  are  "shot"  only  by 
cameras.  The  region  is  a  veritable  paradise 
for  anglers,  canoeists,  campers,  and  camera- 
fans.  Lakes  and  rivers  form  a  netAvork  of 
AvaterAvays,  affording  the  canoeist  endless 
adA^antages  for  trips. 

The  scenery  in  Algonquin  Park  is  surpass- 
ingly beautiful,  the  great  trees  Avhose  height 
is  breath-taking,  harmonizing  Avith  the  blue 
sky  and  bluer  waters.  The  largest  lake  is 
Opeongo,  Avith  shores  marking  the  burial 
place  of  Algonquin  Indians. 

Throughout  the  Park  are  numerous  Rang- 
er's shelters,  and  lumber  camps,  Avhich  may 
be  inspected  by  tourists. 

Naturally  the  charms  of  Algonquin  Park 
are  not  exhausted  in  one  summer,  and  I  count 
on  returning  next  year.  Perhaps,  Ave  shall 
meet  there,  you  and  I! 

Marjorie  Daley,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  Academy,  Gnelph. 


CONVERSION. 


Mary    had    a    little    lamb; 
He    Avas    so    snowy    white 
That,  in  a  world  of  darkness, 
He   was   a   guiding   light. 

Mary   saw    a   little   lamb; 
He    was    as    black    as    night, 
And,    in    a    world    of    darkness, 
He    faded    out   of   sight. 

Mary    sent    her    little    lamb; 
A    way   he    softly    lighted 
Within    a    world    of    darkness, 
For  that  poor  lamb  benighted. 

Mary   saw    her    little    lamb 
Draw  out  from   deepest  mist 
The  lamb  of  jet-like  darkness. 
His    black,    by    white    eclipsed. 


Mary   Kay   Shean,    IV, 
Loretto,     Englewood. 
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A  NEW  VENTURE. 

To  aifl  the  now  Chinese  Mission  and  Clinic — 
to  wliose  establishment  in  Toronto,  His  Grace, 
Most  Reverend  Archbishop  McGuigan,  D.D., 
has  given  full  approbation — an  "Oriental 
Bazaar"  is  to  be  held  in  Columbus  Hall,  Sher- 
bourne  Street,  on  November  11th.  The  St. 
1^'i'ancis  Xavier  Women's  Auxiliary  is  sponsor- 
ing a  Grand  Drawing  for  prizes  in  connection 
with  it.  Your  co-operation  will  be  appreciated. 
A  little  from  many  means  much. 


BROOKLET. 


But  yesterday,   I   stood  upon   a  bridge, 
'Neath  which  a  merry  little  brooklet  flowed; 
It  gurgled  through   the  forest   still   so   green. 
And  on  the  earth  a  cheerful  joy  bestowed. 

Last  night,  the  gentle  breezes  turned  to  wind, 
Cold    wind    that    blew    the    leaves    unto    the 

ground. 
The  gurgle  stopped,  the  bi-ooklet  sighed,  and 

moaned ; 
Then   slept   in   snow}'   silence   most   profouiul. 

Today,  again,  I  stand  upon  the  bridge. 

And  gaze  into  a  pictured  fairy  land. 

The  woods  stand  stately   white;   the   brooklet 

sleeps 
Till   Spring  release  it  with  her   gentle  hand. 

Margaret  Mary  O'Ryan, 
Loretto  Academv-Woodlawn. 


THE  MORNIXG  STAR 

Once   I   think  an   angel 

Who  passed  at  break  of  day, 
Dropped  his  lamp  and  left  it 

Upon  the  Milky  Way. 

For  when  the  sun  had  risen, 

And  the  other  stars  had  tied, 
I   saw   this   one   still   burning 

Although   the  sky  was  red. 

And    as    the    twilight    angel 

Spread   the   canopy   of  night, 
I   looked    up   in    the   deepening   blue 

And  saw  it  burning  bright. 

Maybe  our  Lady  left  it 

Twinkling    up    there    so    far, 
And   all    the   saints   and   angels 

Called   it    the    Morning    Star. 

Betty    Jane    Leone, 
Loretto,  Niagara. 


SOLITUDE. 

0,  it  isn't  much,  as  dwellings  go!  I  suppose 
some  people  would  call  it  dumpy,  and  it  is. 
Some  others  would  say  they  couldn't  live  in  it, 
but  that  doesn't  make  any  difference.  I  don't 
really  care  what  anybody  thinks  of  it.  This 
— O,  maybe  I'd  better  tell  you  what  I'm  talking 
about.  It's  a  little  cottage  up  in  the  North 
woods:  Not  exactly  a  cottage,  either,  because 
it  hasn't  enough  style  for  that.  I  fancy  you'd 
just  call  it  a  cabin,  or  maybe,  a  hut. 

This  old  pal  of  mine  isn't  much  to  look  at. 
The  last  coat  of  paint  wore  off  five  years  ago, 
but  the  pines  are  grouped  around  so  close  that 
it  doesn't  make  any  difference.  A  little  chim- 
ney rises  straight  oft*  the  battered  roof,  and 
sometimes  when  the  smoke  comes  through  and 
floats  out  among  those  pines,  I  walk  as  under 
a  cloud  of  incense;  strong  level  sun  rays  make 
avenues  of  gold,  for  a  morning  benediction  to 
make  its  Avay  to  us.  I  and  my  little  hut  abide 
in  this  "Temple  of  the  Lord." 

Elizabeth  Neesen, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


THE  MESSAGE 


As    I    sat    in    the    shade    of    an    old    oak    tree, 
And    my    world    was    quiet    as    it    could    be, 
I  thought  of  the  love  the  world  has  lost 
And    the    terrible   sorrow    war    will    cost. 

Suddenly,    breaking   the    silence    sheer 

Came  angel  voices  chanting  clear — 

They    were    singing    a    song    of    joy    and    peace, 

Two    things    that    are    lost    till    war    will    cease. 

And  as  I  listened,  it  made  me  glad, 
But  suddenly  the  song  seemed  sad — 
"Love's   gone"   were   the   words,    "Make   men   love 

more! 
'Twil    end    the    war;     Love    will    peace    restore!" 

Rosemary    Haydock,    X, 
Loretto,     Niagere. 


THE   CIRCUS. 


The  charms  of  the  circus  are  chiefly  these: 

A  girl  or  a  man   on   a   flying  trapeze; 
And    funny    clowns    dancing    gaily    roun' 

Till    all    the    world    seems    upside    down; 
And    elephants   with    peanuts    galore, 

That    take    them    all    and    look    for    more. 
These  are  the  things  that  we  always  see 

When   we  visit   the  circus   on   a  jamboree! 

Norma  Joyce,  Grade  IX., 

Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick   Avenue. 
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HIS     DEAR     PERSUASION— By     Katheriiie 
Burton,  Longmans,  Green  &  Company. 

As  in  "Sorrow  Built  a  Bridge"  Mrs. 
Burton  has  given  us  another  companionable 
book — this  time  the  life  of  Elizabeth  Ann 
Seton:  and  as  Mother  Seton's  Cause  is  being 
introduced  in  Rome,  this  is  of  more  than  time- 
ly interest. 

The  early  part  of  the  biography  deals  with 
her  childhood  in  old  Colonial  NeAv  York  in 
Revolutionary  War  days:  then  later  with  her 
girlhood,  friendships,  marriage,  widowhood, 
conversion  and  subsequent  founding  of  the 
Sisters  of  Charity  at  Emmitsburg. 

A  certain  parallel  is  noticeable  between 
the  lives  of  Rose  Hawthorne  Lathrop  (Sor- 
row Built  a  Bridge)  and  Elizabeth  Bayley 
Seton.  Alike  New  Englanclers  of  considerable 
social  position,  both  had  been  married  women 
with  families;  both  owed  their  conversion  in 
a  greater  or  less  degree  to  the  influence  of  a 
visit  in  Italy;  and  both,  after  much  sorrow 
and  re-adjustment,  in  their  widowhood  found 
themselves,  however  unconsciously,  the  cor- 
nerstones of  new  and  ever  increasingly  im- 
portant religious  orders  whose  weight  and  in- 
fluence have  steadily  grown  to  unimaginable 
proportions. 

Elizabeth  Seton  seems  to  have  had  what 
amounted  to  a  genius  for  motherhood.  With- 
out relinquishing  in  any  Avay  the  care  and 
oversight  of  her  own  five  children,  and  her 
two  younger  step-sisters  Avho  Avere  greatly  at- 
tached to  her,  she  actually  carried  on  the 
guidance  of  the  young  community,  all  the 
while  devoting  herself  to  the  cause  of  educa- 
tion, teaching  and  supervising  the  pupils  com- 
mitted to  her  charge. 

A  great  deal  of  labor  must  have  been  en- 
tailed in  the  compilation  of  this  work,  both 
of  research  and  adaptability  of  the  material 
acquired:  and  while  we  miss  the  humorous 
style  of  her  former  biography,  the  author  has 
made  this  sketch  of  the  lovable  character  of 
Mother  Seton  so  appealing,  that  we  feel,  on 
closing  the  last  page,  a  sense  of  personal  loss 
at  her  death. 

To  Mother  Seton's  admirers  as  well  as 
those  who  have  not  yet  made  her  acquain- 
tance we  heartily  recommend  this  book. 

K.A.C. 


"GAEL  OVER  GLASGOW".  By  Edward 
Shiels.  Sheed  and  Ward,  New  York.  357 
pages.     1938.    $2.50. 

Edward  Shiels  has  entitled  his  book  "Gael 
Over  Glasgow"  for  a  special  reason.  He  tells 
us  how  the  Gael  heritage  in  a  young  boy 
Brian  O'Neill,  forced  to  live  in  the  industrial 
city  of  Clydebank,  makes  him  rebel  at  the 
situation  Avhich  unemployment  has  thrown 
him  into.  The  story  of  Brian's  rebellion  and 
victory  is  one  that  is  interesting  and  exciting 
to  the  very  end,  and  special  phases  of  his 
struggle  stand  out. 

We  can  remember  his  apprenticeship  in 
the  ship-yard  on  the  Clyde,  during  which  time 
he  molded  his  character  more  firmly;  his  real- 
ization that  he  is  no  longer  a  boy,  after  the 
death  of  his  mate ;  and  the  end  of  his  appren- 
ticeship ;  his  meeting  with  Alec  Cameron,  and 
his  arguments  with  Alec  about  the  labor  dis- 
putes and  class  hatred  existing  in  Scotland; 
Brian's  dreams  fulfilled. 

Strangely  enough,  this  young  son  of  an 
Irish  woman,  JMary  JNIacdonald,  who  met  and 
married  in  Clydebank  one  Eamon  O'Neill,  is 
in  contrast  with  the  crowded,  industrial  city 
of  his  birth.  He  contrasts  Avith  it  in  his  love 
for  the  hills,  his  princely  pride,  and  poetic 
spirit,  which  sings  through  his  whole  being. 
We  see  him  in  this  passage: 

"It  was  the  North,  for  a  day  of  freedom. 
A  care-free  gypsy  till  five  o'clock.  The 
Spring!  Oh,  the  joy  of  that  road  to  the  hills! 
Gardens  filled  with  little  green  promises,  fields 
ringing  with  bird  song  and  the  first  daisies 
peeping  out.  He  stood  on  the  top  of  the  stile 
like  swimmer  poised  on  a  rock.  For  stretching 
before  him  Avere  the  rolling  Avaves  of  Avoods 
Avhere  heather  grcAV  and  rocks  Avay  up  to  the 
ridge  of  the  hills." 

It  is  difficult  to  express  the  joy  experienced 
reading  this  narrative.  It  is  a  story  Avhich 
eidightens  us  about  the  social  conditions  exist- 
ing in  Scotland,  aiul  shoAvs  us  one  side  of  the 
question  being  asked  so  much  today  "Strike 
or  Revolution?"  Shiels  defines  many  phases 
of  industrial  capitalism  in  the  arguments  be- 
tAveen  Brian  and  Alec  Cameron;  his  manner 
of  presenting  this  tale  is  wholly  delightful. 

With  Brian  returning  to  the  beloved  hills 
of  his   ancestors,   the  stoi-y   ends.     We   know 
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thou<>'li,  that  tliis  youii<>'  boy,  courageous,  and 
resplendent  witli  purity,  has  won  a  victory. 
A  victory  over  the  eit'orts  of  liis  environment 
to  make  him  forget  the  goodness  of  God  aiul 
give  way  to  despair.  By  tliis  victory,  Brian 
O'Xeill  will  help  to  make  the  discontented 
people  turn  from  the  cities  of  unemployment 
to  the  farms  and  hills. 

Get  the  story  of  Brian  O'Neill  a  "Gael 
Over  Glasgow",  next  time  you  are  at  the 
library. 

Gloria  Korba,  '40, 
Loretto,  Woodlawn. 


"THE     LONG     ROAD     HOME". 
Moodv. 


Bv     John 


In  "The  Long  Road  Home"  John  Moody 
tells  the  story  of  his  experiences  on  the  long 
journe.v  "home".  "The  story  is  not  one  of 
achievement,"  but  merely  one  showing  what 
life  has  done  for  him.  The  book,  which  re- 
veals commonplace  happenings  aiul  which  stag- 
gers through  "materialistic  nothings"  has  lit- 
tle significance  except  as  a  completed  work, 
according  to  the  author's  own  contention.  The 
author's  main  purpose  is  to  show  that  it  is 
still  possible  for  a  man  to  confess  his  faith  in 
this   unbelieving   age. 

John  Moody's  early  life  contained  no  ex- 
traordinary incidents.  He  lived  as  any  normal 
boy  at  that  time  would  live ;  got  into  just  as 
much  trouble  as  the  other  boys;  even  acquired 
the  reputation  of  being  the  "town's  star 
scamp".  He  was  born  in  Jersey  City,  New 
Jersey,  in  1868,  of  very  poor  parents.  As  a 
young  boy  he  was  deeply  religious,  having 
been  reared  in  the  High  Episcopalian  Church, 
amid  "Protestant"  surroundings — He  called 
his  own  religion  "Catholic".  At  sixteen  he 
began  to  work  as  an  errand-boy  in  a  wooden- 
ware  house  in  New  York  City.  After  a  hard 
day  sweeping  the  shop  and  running  errands, 
he  spent  his  evenings  writing  Short  Stories; 
publishing  little  magazines ;  and  managing 
town  newspapers.  After  several  failures  he 
gave  up.  just  at  the  brink  of  what  might  have 
been  a  literary  career. 

He  then  embarked  on  a  business  career  in 
Wall  Street,  working  up  from  the  position  of 
errand-boy  in  Spencer  Trask  and  Company 
to  that  of  owner  of  a  banking  concern. 

During  this  period  the  country  was  under- 
going a  rapid  change,  both  politically  and 
economically.  Men  were  becoming  more 
money-minded.     They   drew   up   wild   schemes 
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to  help  them  become  rich,  and  then 
let  them  fall  to  pieces  for  lack  of 
John  Moody  Avas  no  exception.  For 
years  he  tried  different  means  of  ' 
rich  quick"  but  did  not  succeed,  until 
life. 

From  the  time  he  was  twenty-six  he  had 
given  no  thought  to  religion.  Now  he  was 
beginning  to  realize  its  necessity  in  life.  Prom 
time  to  time  he  had  followed  various  men's 
philosophies  until  one  day  he  chanced  to  pick 
up  G.  K.  Chesterton's  "Orthodoxy".  He  read 
this  twice,  and  then  everything  else  of  Ches- 
terton's he  could  lay  his  hands  on.  This  was 
oidy  the  begiiniing.  He  practically  "read 
himself   into   the    Catholic    Church". 

When  his  son  died  in  1926,  he  realized  most 
his  need  for  God — and  he  found  Him  in  the 
deep  silence  eof  St.  Stephen's  Cathedral  in 
Vienna.  After  spending  several  years  study- 
ing the  Catholic  truths,  his  "long  years  of 
philosophic  doubt"  drew  to  a  close. 

"Lord  to  whom  shall  we  go? — Thou  hast 
the  Avords  of  eternal  life.  — Thou  are  the 
Christ,  the  Son  of  the  Living  God  !^ — And  I 
was  at  peace:  for  I  knew  that  Peter  had  spok- 
en the  truth." 

On  June  6,1931,  John  Moody  at  last  reach- 
ed "Home",  and  was  received  into  the  Cath- 
olic Church  in  the  little  chapel  of  the  Sisters 
of  St.  Dominic  at  St.  Joseph's  in  New  York. 

To  those  who  really  care  to  know,  John 
Moody  says:  "This  great  Mother  Church  of 
the  Christian  faith  has  brought  me  the  ines- 
timable blessing  of  perfect  peace.  Where  all 
was  doubt  before,  she  gives  me  certaint}'. 
Where  all  was  chaos  and  confusion,  she  has 
brought  me  order.  Where  once  Avas  only 
shadow,  I  now  have  substance.  And  darkness 
has  been  replaced  by  sunlight." 

To  those  who  profess  as  John  Moody  did, 

no  religion,   or  one  that  fails  to  satisfy,  this 

book  should  have  a  strong  appeal,  and  in  it 

they  may  find  the  solution  to  their  difficulties. 

Helen  Read,  Junior  College, 

Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


DEATH   ISN'T    TERRIBLE. 

In  a  recent  pamphlet  entitled  "Death  Isn't 
Terrible",  Father  Lord  cleai-s  up  the  idea 
which  many  non-Catholics  and  even  a  few 
Catholics  have  formed  which  is,  that  death 
is  frightful 

But  no  real  Christian  ever  believes  that 
death  is  terrible,  says  P^ather  Lord.  The 
pagans   knew    only    this    earth    and    for    them 
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death  took  all.  Obviously,  if  life  ended  with 
our  passage  from  this  earth,  if  earth  were  all, 
then  death  would  be  dreaded.  To  a  Christian, 
however,  death  should  be  a  beautiful  thing. 
It  is  the  means  of  opening  those  gates  to 
heaven  which  admit  us  into  the  presence  of 
the  King  of  Kings.  For  us,  it  is  not  the  end 
but  the  iseginning  of  all;  and  our  earthl.v  life 
is  merely  a  short  preparation  for  the  eternal 
life  with  Christ,  Avliich  he  purchased  for  us 
by   llis    death. 

Father  Lord  willingly  admits  that  those 
who  remain  beliind  after  the  death  of  a  loved 
one  natvu-ally  experience  deep  loneliness;  it 
is  not  easy  to  lose  a  dear  one  even  for  a  short 
time,  let  alone  for  a  lifetime.  But  Ave  must 
remember  that  God  knows  best  when  to  call 
each  soul,  and  that,  if  it  has  not  gone  forth 
at  enmity  with  Him,  it  Avill  eventually  find 
complete  happiness  Avith  Him. 

There  are  really  only  three  facts  that  make 
death  terrible.  One  is  a  lack  of  faith  ;  for  it 
is  horrible  to  face  the  end  Avith  the  feeling 
that  it  is  really  the  end.  The  second  is  tlie 
greedy  clinging  to  earth,  its  people  and  things; 
and  the  last  is  mortal  sin  on  the  soul  of  the 
dying.  These  are  the  reasons  Avhy  the  pagan 
finds  death  so  terrible. 

It  is  possible,  therefore,  to  look  on  death 
in  tAvo  Avays,  concludes  Father  Lord:  as  the 
pagan,  or  as  the  Christian.  To  the  pagan, 
death  ahvays  has  been  and  ahvays  Avill  be 
terrible;  for  it  seems  to  him  the  end  of  all. 
But  for  us,  death  is  not  terrible.  It  is  one  of 
the  beautifid  gifts  Avhich  God  has  carefully 
prepared  for  His  children.  It  is  not  really 
death  but  a  shadoAvy  prelude  to  life.  We  see 
death  as  an  angel  of  light  that  takes  us  gently 
by  the  hand,  and  leads  us  joyfully  Home. 

Kathryn    Gammage,    Junior    College, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


THREE  WAYS  HOME.  By  Shiela  Kaye  Smith. 

In  her  book,  "Three  Ways  Home",  Shiela 
Kaye  Smith  makes  a  valiant  attempt  to  trace 
the  Avanderings  of  an  unbelieving  soul  before 
it  comes  to  rest  in  the  Catholic  Faith.  Con- 
sidering the  nature  and  vastness  of  this  sub- 
ject, this  author  has  related  her  story  Avell, 
and   attained   her    objective. 

From  early  childhood  she  had  had  an  ex- 
traordinary curiosity  as  to  the  difference  be- 
tAveen  the  Catholic  Church  and  other  religions, 
but,  because  all  her  questions  Avere  carefully 
avoided,  this  thought  was  crowded  into  "a 
dusty,  inactive  corner  of  her  brain. 


In  her  later  teens  she  lived  the  life  of  a 
modern  pagan.  She  had  ueA-er  renounced  her 
belief  in  God,  but  merely  seemed  to  forget 
about  His  existence.  After  recovering  from 
a  serious  illness,  she  recognized  the  fact  that 
a  Supreme  Being,  Avho  had  power  over  life 
and  death,  did  exist. 

Her  literary  life  had  much  to  do  Avitli  her 
conversion.  In  some  of  her  books  one  recog- 
nizes the  ansAvers  to  those  forgotten  questions 
about  religion.  This  is  particularlv  noticeable 
in  "A  Challenge  To  Sirius". 

Her  greatest  obstacle  Avas  her  oavu  "stub- 
born soul",  but  God  Avas  victorious,  and  this 
resistance  Avas  changed  into  strong  faith.  She 
kncAV  that  this  change  Avas  due  to  the  grace 
of  God.  Her  next  obstacle  Avas  her  Anglican 
husband.  While  she  Avas  Avondering  hoAv  to 
tell  him,  he  suddenly  declared  that  he  no 
longer  believed  in  the  things  he  Avas  preach- 
ing. 

The  author  found  that  she  Avas  continually 
defending  the  Church  against  those  Avho  at- 
tacked it.  She  had  seen  Avhat  she  consid- 
ered the  Catholic  Church  in  France,  Avith 
displeasing  effect,  so  she  thought  that  a  tri]) 
to  Rome  might  help  her  to  a  different  vicAV- 
point.  While  returning  to  England,  she  and 
lier  husband  attended  an  Anglican  service  on 
the  ship.  She  compares  it  Avith  Avhat  she  had 
seen  in  Italy  and  speaks  faA'ouringly  of  "the 
breadth  and  homeliness  of  the  Mass".  This 
journey  made  the  young  couple  realize  Avhat 
step  should  be  taken.  AVhile  in  this  state  of 
mind,  our  author  read  the  life  of  the  Little 
FloAver,  and  this  had  a  powerful  influence  on 
her.  After  a  time  of  suspense  and  indecision, 
her  husband  Avrote  for  advice  to  a  Catholic 
friend  Avho  presently  referred  them  to  a  Jesuit 
living  at  Rye.  Their  reception  into  the  Church 
soon  took   place. 

Anyone,  ijo  matter  what  his  creed,  Avould 
gain  a  greater  appreciation  of  the  Catholic 
Church  by  reading  Three  Ways  Home. 

I  think  that  Catholics  Avould  benefit  from 
this  book  Avhich  should  help  them  to  appre- 
ciate their  advantages. 

Mary  Simpkin, 
Loi-ctto-Sault    Ste.    Marie,    Mich. 


THE     CHURCH     UNCONQUERABLE.       By 

OAven  Francis  Dudley. 

Have  you  read  "The  Church  Unconquer- 
able?" It  is  a  most  Avorth-Avhile  summary  of 
an  age  old  truth  Avritten  in  the  characteristic- 
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ally  engaging  style  of  the  author  of  ''The 
Masterful  Monk."  In  it  we  are  reminded  that : 
Two  thousand  years  ago  an  archangel  said, 
"Of  I  lis  Kingdom  there  shall  be  no  end,"  and 
for  two  thousand  years  people  have  been  say- 
ing "Christianity  will  perish.  The  Catholic 
Church  will  fail." 

Yet  all  through  the  years  the  Church  has 
stood  the  test  of  time.  Christians  have  been 
martyred.  Churches  have  been  burned,  but  the 
Catholic  Church  goes  on — uiu'onqnered.  For 
twenty  centuries  heretics  have  been  trying  to 
crush  the  Church,  but  they  have  failed  and 
one  by  one  these  innovating  sects  have  perish- 
ed and  will  perish  while  the  Catholic  Church 
goes  on — unconquered. 

According  to  the  world,  the  Chui'ch  is  a 
failure  because  she  has  not  established  world- 
ly prosperity.  Christianity  does  not  exist  to 
make  man  secure  and  prosperous  on  earth. 
Its  purpose  is  to  put  men  in  possession  of  ihe 
things  of  Heaven.  The  success  of  the  Church 
depends  on  the  number  of  souls  she  saves. 
Therefore,  as  long  as  there  are  souls  on  earth 
to  save,  the  Catholic  Church  will  remain. 
Christ  has  said,  "Behold.  T  am  with  you  all 
days  even  to  the  consummation  of  the  world." 
If  the  Church  were  to  fail,  how  could  lie  re- 
main with  it  forever? 

Throughout  the  ages  the  Catholic  Church 
has  shown  the  marks  of  Christ.  And  the 
Catholic  Church  is  the  only  Church  that  has 
these  marks — One,  Holy,  Catholic,  and  A])os- 
tolic.  Christ  commissioned  His  Apostles,  "As 
the  Father  hath  sent  Me,  so  also  do  T  send 
you."  This  has  been  repeated  to  her  bishops 
and  priests  in  all  Christian  centuries. 

The  Church  has  stood  for  two  thousand 
years  and,  with  God's  divine  help,  it  will 
stand  for  thousands  of  years  to  come,  uncon- 
quered by  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil. 

Helen  Read,  Junior  College, 
Loretto-Niagara  Falls  Academy. 


Father,  a  petition  for  every  need  of  soul  and 
body;  the  Hail  Mary,  the  Church's  tribute  to 
our  Blessed  Lady ;  while  the  mysteries  com- 
memorated at  each  decade  present  for  medita- 
tion the  chief  events  in  the  life  of  Christ,  cmr 
Redeemer   and    Model. 

The  Rosary  comes  down  to  us  hallowed 
by  long  centuries  of  use  among  the  faitlifvl, 
and  by  favours  granted  by  God  through  iU 
recitation.  Among  the  hermits,  in  the  early 
centuries  of  the  Church,  we  find  the  custom 
of  reciting  the  Psalter  of  Mary,  a  primitive 
form  of  the  modern  Rosary.  In  the  12th  cen- 
tury when  the  Albigensian  heresy  was  preval- 
ent St.  Dominic  was  instructed  in  a  vision  to 
spread  devotion  to  the  Rosary.  Within  a 
short  time  the  heresy  Avas  competely  checked; 
and  the  recital  of  the  Rosary  as  we  know  it 
today  became  universal  throughout  the  Church. 
Again,  in  1571,  at  the  time  of  the  battle  of 
Lepanto,  Mary's  intercession  was  invoked 
through  the  recital  of  the  Rosary,  and  a  glori- 
ous victory  was  won  by  the  Christians  over 
the  Turks.  Indeed,  so  often  did  ^Mary's  inter- 
cession aid  nations  oppressed  through  warfare 
that  Pius  proclaimed  a  s])ecial  feast  day  in 
her  honour,  under  the  title  of  our  Lady  of 
Victory;  and  Leo  XIII  dedicated  the  entire 
month  of  October  to  the  Rosary. 

In  these  dark  and  troubled  days  Avhen 
Jesus  and  Mary  seem  to  be  forgotten  by  so 
many,  and  war  clouds  are  overshadoAving 
every  land,  we  should  have  special  recoiu'se  to 
the  Rosary.  The  October  devotions  of  the 
daily  recitation  of  the  Rosary  in  common . 
gives  us  the  opportunity  of  uniting  with  the 
whole  Catholic  world  in  prayer  to  oui-  Ladv 
that  once  again  through  her  intercession  peace 
may  be  restored  to  a  world  in  agony. 

QUEEN  OF  THE  MOST  HOLY  ROSARY, 
PRAY  FOR  US. 

Junior   College, 
Loretto-Niagara. 


OUR   LADY    OF    THE    ROSARY 

One  of  the  most  widespread  and  consoling 
devotions  of  our  Holy  Faith  is  the  Rosary. 
A  little  reflection  will  show  us  why  this  is  so, 
for  the  Rosary  luiites  the  two  great  forms  of 
prayei' — petition  and  praise.  From  the  open- 
ing words  of  the  Sign  of  the  Cross  to  the 
final  "Glory  be  to  the  Father"  it  embraces  a 
complete  compendium  of  Catholic  prayer.  The 
Creed,  a  perfect  profession  of  Faith;  the  Our 


A  SMIIiK 

There's     a     subtle,     wondrous     influence 
In    an    honest,    wholesome    smile; 
And  many  seek   God's  Providence 
Through  tlie  blessings  of  a  smile. 
When   all  hearts  are  sad  and   heavy, 
And  the  days  are  dark  the  while. 
You    will    notice    all    things    brighten 
From    the   moment   that   you    smile. 

Patricia    (Pat)    Shea,    III, 
Loretto     Academy,     Woodlawn. 
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TRANSITION 

The  leaves  are  hurried  to  and  fro ; 
111  merry,  little  swirls  they  go, 
Freed  at  last  from  shrubs  and  trees. 
To  dance  and  play  as  now  they  please. 

The  fleecy  clouds  across  the  sky 
Like  great  Avhite  birds   go  drifting  by ; 
While   trees   in  beauty   bend   and   sway. 
With  arms  out-flung  to  greet  the  day 

But  leaves,  soon  drop;  no  more  their  mirth! 
Now  clouds  hang  low  above  the  earth 
The  trees  oft  sound  a  swift  alarm. 
And   birds    have    sought    a    southland    charm. 

A  stillness  comes  in  field  and  town ; 

The  welcome  snow  falls  gently  down, 

To  cover  and  protect  the  earth ; 

New  beauty  reigns,  and  winter's  mirth. 

Edythe    Moore,   Junior    College, 
Loretto,   Brunswick   Avenue. 


HO-HUM!      SCHOOL   AGAIN! 

Education  brings  an  end  to  summer  holi- 
days, but  not  to  memories  of  summer.  As  we 
look  at  our  folded  bathing  suits  and  sport 
clothes,  regretfully  we  think  of  the  happy 
times  spent  in  them.  Maybe  we  won  a  race 
in  that  very  same  suit  or  perhaps — we  shud- 
der recalling  it — we  were  almost  drowned. 
Whichever  be  the  case,  or  whatever  be  the 
association — aren't  we  happy  to  be  alive  to 
tell  the  tale? 

The  frivolous,  idle,  happy  days  of  summer 
have  passed.  Now  come  the  more  sombre, 
but  vital,  lovely  days  of  Indian  summer.  The 
Indians  were  grateful  to  be  alive  at  this  sea- 
son, after  a  hot,  dry  summer.  Sometimes  their 
crops  were  ruined  and  this  meant  starvation. 
Yet  they  were  glad  to  be  alive.  Are  we? 
Why  not?  Is  it  because  of  school?  Yes, 
that  is  what  1  thought  you  would  say. 

Well,  let  me  offer  you  the  remedy  for 
those  "School  Room  Blues".  Think  of  the 
wonderful  summer  that  is  past  and  look  ahead 
to  the  wonderful  one  that  is  to  come.  Above 
all,  dear  schoolmates,  compare  yourselves  with 
European  schoolgirls.  They  would  gladly 
pick  up  your  books  of  "readin',  writin',  and 
'rithmetic,"  and— the  torch  of  liberty.  We 
must  do  our  duty  not  only  to  ourselves  but 
to  our  country.  Let  us  begin  again  with 
happy  hearts! 

Anne  McCormick, 

Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn, 


REVERIES 

Lying  in  my  bed  at  night,  1  often  hear  the 
booming  of  a  boat  as  it  gives  its  repeated 
command  to  raise  the  bridge  that  it  may  bo 
on   its  way. 

Then  I  let  my  fancy  wander  far  away  to 
other  lands;  I  drift  dreamily  in  a  slow  moving 
Chinese  junk  down  the  sluggish  Yangtze. 
In  the  pale  saffron  glow  of  the  Oriental  twi- 
liglit,  time  seems  to  stand  still,  and  I  feel 
myself  slipping  slowly  into  the  oblivion  ol 
sleep,  when  suddenly  I  am  awakened  by  that 
same  boat  as  it  booms  a  raucous  "Thank  you" 
to  the  weary  bridge  tender. 

Wide  awake  once  more.  1  am,  in  fancy, 
transported  to  distant  lands.  This  time,  I  am 
ill  a  busy  port  with  natives  milling  round  the 
boat,  shrilly  crying  their  wares  to  susceptible 
tourists;  small  boats  whistle  impatiently  at 
one  another  to  be  let  by.  It  is  a  scene  teem- 
ing with  activity,  and  one  far  too  distressing 
for  my  weary  brain — the  curtain  of  sleep  gen- 
tly  drops   and   envelops  me   in  its  soft  folds. 

Eleanor  Hatch,  XI, 
Loretto.  Niagara. 

DAWN — AT  THE  LAKE. 

I   know  a  little  inland  lake 

Whose  beauty  e'er  your  breath   will  take, 

As,  standing  on  a  rugged  hill, 

You   see  in   its  deep   waters  still 

The   glowing  pink  of  morning  sun, 

Its  daily  course  not  yet  begun. 

The  soft  blue  sky,  the  passing  clouds, 

The   herbage   green,   that   often   shrouds 

The  blue-jay  nestlings  from  one's  view, 

Will   ever  bring  you   hope  anew. 

The  tall  pine's  strength  in  dark  background, 

Example  is  to  all  around. 

The  new-mown  clover  in  the  fields 

Its  precious  perfume  freely  yields, 

And,    borne   upon    the    breeze   away, 

Seems  meant  to  help  one  greet  the  day 

With  trust  in  Him,  Who  loves  to  give 

Such    loveliness   to    us,   who    live 

Beneath   His  sky-blue  canopy — 

Forgetting   oft   His   truths   to   see. 

Mary  Simpkin, 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.   Marie,   Michigan. 


THE    lilTTLE    (  OWBOY 

He's    quite   handsome — this    little    man. 
In    his   lovely   suit   of    red   and   tan; 
His  hat  so  gay  has  stripes  of  gold, 
And  with  his  gun  he  looks  quite  bold; 
But   as   a    friend    he's    the    real    McCoy — 
Although    he's    only    a    little    lad's    toy. 
Connie    McKinney,    IV, 
Loretto     Academy,     Woodlawn. 
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TARAS  SCHEVCHENKO 

You  have  never  heard  of  him?  Yet  he 
was  a  famous  poet ;  in  fact,  the  most  famous 
in  Ukranian  literature ;  And  not  only  as  a 
poet,  but  also  as  an  artist,  was  he  renowned. 
A  collection  of  his  poems  is  contained  in  a 
book  entitled  "Kobzar". 

In  a  small  hut,  to  very  humble  peasant 
parents,  Taras  was  born,  March  9,  1814.  This 
little  son  of  a  serf  spent  his  childhood  in 
Morintsi,  a  small  villaj>e  in  the  vicinity  of 
Kiev,  the  capital  of  Ukraine.  At  the  age  of 
nine  he  lost  his  mother,  and  in  his  twelfth 
year  he  was  left  fatherless.  The  hard  life  of 
a  community  herd-boy  stretched  out  before 
him:  But  no!  He  had  dreams — and  they 
liad  not  to  do  with  watching  the  peasants' 
herds !  He  persuaded  a  painter  to  teach  him 
to  make  holy  pictures.  As  the  artist  was  not 
very  fond  of  him  he  gave  him  the  hardest 
and  least  skilful  work  to  do.  At  length,  with 
the  assistance  of  kind  artist  friends,  he  was 
able  to  buy  himself  out  of  serfdom.  He  left 
his  native  village,  and  in  St.  Petersburg  en- 
tered the  Art  Academy,  Avhere  he  became 
the  most  beloved  pupil  of  the  great  artist 
Brydov. 

As  to  formal  education,  Taras  had  little 
beyond  the  brief  course  at  the  Art  Academy. 
He  wrote  in  Ukranian  when  he  knew  no  other 
language.  As  he  grew  older,  he  began  to 
familiarize  himself  with  world  classics,  and 
from  Russian  translations  became  acquainted 
with  the  English,  French  and  German  classics. 

On  his  return  to  his  native  country  in  1843, 
he  was  greeted  as  the  brightest  hope  of  the 
Ukranian  race.  He  began  making  drawings 
and  etchings  of  churches  and  old  monasteries; 
and  received  a  commission  from  Kiev  for 
looking  up  inscriptions  on  ancient  graves.  His 
ambitious  career,  however,  was  cut  short  in 
1847.  He  Avas  imprisoned  by  agents  of  the 
Czar  for  participating  in  the  programme  of 
the  Brotherhood  of  Sts.  Cyril  and  Methodius. 
On  Taras  when  searched  there  was  found  a 
fragment  of  his  poem,  "The  Dream".  In  this 
described  vision,  Shevchenko  awakens  the 
heart  to  the  beauties  of  his  own  Ukranian 
landscape.  For  punishment  he  was  made  a 
common  soldier  in  the  Imperial  Army  and 
exiled  to  Orenburg.  He  Avas  forbidden  to 
l)aint,  or  write.  Ten  of  the  best  years  of  his 
life  were  spent  in  this  bitter  exile.  When 
finally  he  returned  to  his  native  land,  he  ap- 
peared a  bi-oken-down,  grey,  old  man.  On 
March    10,    1861,   at  the   age   of  47,   he   died, 


His  last  request  was  granted — he  was  biu'ied 
"on  the  broad  steppe  of  Ukraine". 

Of  Taras  Shevchenko  as  champion  of  the 
rights  of  women.  Ivan  Franks  wrote  in  the 
Ukranian   Weekly : 

"I  know  of  no  poet  in  the  literature  of 
the  world  wdio  made  himself  so  consistently, 
so  hotly,  so  consciously  the  defender  of  the 
right  of  a  woman  to  a  full  human  life.  The 
sacrifice  of  one's  individuality  for  Avorks  of 
mercy,  the  surmounting  of  one's  OAvn  sorroAvs, 
and  the  dedication  of  all  one's  strength  to  the 
noble  dreams  of  humanity  —  the  ideal  of 
Avoman  has  been  left  to  us  by  JShevchenko  as 
his  dearest  legacy.  No  Avonder  then  that  he 
saAV  above  all  in  the  Avork  of  Mary,  the  Mother 
of  Jesus,  the  highest  moral  achievement  of 
mankind,  the  great  idea  of  human  love,  Avhich 
is  the  foundation  of  Christianity." 

Lily  Dzurman,   XII, 
Loretto    College    School, 
BrunsAvick    Avenue. 


INITIATION  WEEK 

Laughing  and  dignified  Seniors,  bewilder- 
ed Avide-eyed  and  silent  Freshmen  Avill  begin 
Initiation  Week  tomorroAv. 

For  three  long  and  tedious  years  the  Sen- 
iors have  Avaited  for  this  one  chance  to  make 
up  for  the  humiliation  they  had  suffered  as 
Freshmen. 

Clad  in  their  usual  regalia  plus  one  Avhite 
and  one  black  stocking,  an  umbrella,  a  huge 
green  hair  ribbon,  and  each  Avearing  a  sign 
Avith  their  names  printed  ujjon  them,  the 
Freshmen  Avill  pay  homage  to  the  Seniors. 
AVeak,  little,  frightened  voices  will  never  cease 
saying,  "Yes,  Miss  Quinn,  I  Avould  be  delighted 
to  make  you  some  fudge."  "Of  course,  ^Nliss  Mc- 
Cormick,  I'll  do  a  spring  dance."  "Miss  IMulIi- 
gan  did  you  say  count  all  of  the  leaves  in  the 
yard?"  "Miss  Nieson.  do  I  have  to  skip 
around  the  yard  backAvard  again?"  By  the 
end  of  the  Aveek,  the  Freshmen  Avill  be  hoarse 
from   singing. 

But  they  will  be  amply  rewarded  foi-  these 
minor  wouiuls  to  their  pride.  As  a  climax  to 
this  trying  Aveek,  the  order  Avill  be  reA'ersed, 
and  on'  Friday,  the  Seniors  Avill  entertain  the 
Fi'eshmen. 

We  shall  try  not  to  be  unreasonable  with 
the  Freshmen  and  in  turn  expect  the  "Fresli- 
ies"  to  take  it  all  in  fun. 

Mary  A.  Gerber,  IV., 
Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn, 
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A  PLEASANT  MEMORY 

Longer  in  existence  than  the  Rocky  Moun- 
tains, and  much  nearer  to  most  of  us,  are  the 
Blue  Mountains,  a  vast  table  land  extending 
from  Lake  Ontario  to  the  Georgian  Bay,  and 
consisting  of  limestone,  shale,  and  sandstone. 
These  mountains  are  most  picturesque  against 
our  clear  Canadian  sky. 

Walking  along  the  shore  of  the  bay  at 
Seven  €'s  Camp,  situated  below  the  Blue 
^Mountains,  one  sees  fossils,  and  coral  in  the 
shale,  which  extends  far  out  into  the  Avater, 
making  it  treacherous  for  bathers.  The  fossils 
of  the  trilobites  are  the  most  numerous.  They 
were  carniverous,  and  i-anged  from  one  to 
three   inches   in   length. 

The  first  Avhite  men  to  visit  this  region 
were  Champlain  and  the  Jesuit  Missionaries. 
From  the  shore  can  be  seen  the  Christian 
Islands,  where  Huron  Lidians  were  massacred 
by  the  Iroquois. 

For  a  small  fee,  tourists  are  shown  the 
Blue  Mountain  Cave,  and  may  hear  the  legend 
of  the  Indian  princess  who  fell  in  love  with  an 
enemy  chief  and,  rather  than  return  with  her 
tribe,  jumped  into  space.  A  deep  chasm  sud- 
denly appeared  and  remains  a  monument  to 
her  memory  and  her  aifection. 

A  di-ive  up  into  the  mountains  repays  one 
with  a  survey  of  the  clear  blue  water  of  Geor- 
gian Bay;  the  Christian  Islands;  Collingwood 
and  Beaver  Valley. 

Patricia  Greaterex,  XII, 
Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenvie. 


A  MEMORABLE  DAY 

After  many  pleasant  anticipations,  we 
Avere  actually  at  The  Exhibition  of  which  we 
in  Toronto  are  rather  proud.  The  attendance, 
Ave  learned,  Avas  even  larger  than  usual,  this 
year. 

We  entered  through  the  Dutferin  Street 
gates,  and  came  first  to  the  Government  Build- 
ing, in  Avhich  Ave  saw  beautiful  exhibits  from 
India,  China,  Japan,  Iceland  and  other  dis- 
tant countries.  The  oriental  rugs,  ornaments, 
dishes,  etc.,  also  a  cable  communication  beau- 
tifully illustrated  called  for  admiration.  In 
the  next  building  visited  there  Avere  all  sorts 
of  animals,  such  as  bears,  lions,  tigers,  mon- 
keys ;  there  Avere  also,  many  kinds  of  birds, 
and  an  immense  aquarium  containing  every 
sort  of  fish.  A  free  educational  moving  pic- 
ture   Avas    regularly    being    shoAvn    here — one 


based  on  lumbering,  or  mining.  The  FloAver 
Building  next  gave  us  delight.  It  Avould  be 
impossible  to  describe  the  beauty  and  A'ariety 
of  the  specimens  in  this  immense  collection  of 
plants  and  fioAvers.  In  the  ^Manufacturers' 
Building  there  Avere  many  educational  ex- 
hibits, and  displays  of  clothing,  fashions,  cos- 
metics, etc.  The  Pure  Food  Building  had 
most  tempting  arrays  of  soup,  candy,  cake, 
and  so  on. 

As  Ave  passed  through  the  Horse  Building 
and  The  Coliseum,  Ave  saAv  beautiful  horses, 
colts,  cattle,  sheep  and  other  domestic  ani- 
mals. In  the  Electrical  Building  all  ucav 
styles  of  electric  radios,  stoves,  refrigerators, 
and  other  electrical  appliances  Avere  on  exhi- 
bition ;  and  in  the  Automotive  Building  the 
latest  in  cars  and  trucks  could  be  seen. 

The    extensi\'e    tour    gave    us    a    Avorld    of 
information  that  more  than  repaid  us  for  the 
admission  fee  and  the  fatigue  experienced. 
Joan    McDonald,    IX-B, 
Loretto    College    School, 
BrunsAvick    Avenue. 


TOPATOES 


It  is  told  that  Henry  C.  Cummins,  superin- 
tendent of  the  Aberly  estate,  had  avou  great 
fame  for  himself  through  his  experimentations 
Avith  plants.  As  the  head  gardener,  he  had 
had  more  time  on  his  hands  than  formerly; 
and  the  beauty  and  Avealth  of  the  estate  Avere 
an  incentiA'e  to  his  ambitions. 

These  tAvo  factors,  coupled  Avith  his  ability 
and  ingenuity,  ranked  him  among  the  great 
horticultin-ists  of  the  day.  His  last  experiment 
had  made  him   more  ])oi>ular  than   evei*. 

By  inoculating  um-ipe  honey-deAv  melon  he 
had  produced  exotic  fruit. 

Since  this  new  success,  he  had  been  be- 
seiged  Avitli  requests  from  feminine  society  for 
a  starchless  and,  consequently,  a  non-fattening 
potato.  One  of  the  requisites  for  a  graceful 
figure  is  non-fattening  food.  The  potato,  then, 
was  almost  universally  spurned. 

Cummins  set  to  Avork  to  produce  that  un- 
heard of  plant — the  starchless  potato.  He 
grafted  the  good  old  Irish  variety  Avith  a 
tomato  to  produce  a  single  plant,  the  seed  of 
Avhich  he  planted  in  the  spring.  All  summer 
he  tended  it.  Then  came  the  fall,  the  testing 
time  for  his  ucav  discovery.  To  his  disgust, 
and  that  of  the  eager  public,  he  had  produced 
a  starchy   tomato. 

Margaret   Flanagan,    Grade   Xll. 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 
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THE  CATHOLIC  YOUTH  CONGRESS 

The  Catholic  Youth  Congress  sponsored 
by  the  Catholic  Youth  Senate  of  the  Arch- 
diocese of  Chicago  will  be  held  on  the  4th. 
oth,  and  6th  of  October.  The  Congress,  which 
is  the  first  of  its  kind,  is  open  to  any  Catholic 
youth,  to  officers  of  Catholic  organizations, 
and  to  members  of  the  Clergy  and  Religious 
Orders.  General  sessions  of  the  Congress  will 
be  open  to  the  public. 

It  is  with  the  thought,  that  Catholic  youth 
must  have  a  medium  of  its  own  through  which 
to  articulate  its  needs,  its  longings,  aiul  its 
aspirations,  that  the  Catholic  Youth  Senate 
has  embarked  on  this  new  and  far-seeing  ven- 
ture. Catholic  youth  appreciates  the  full 
potentialities  and  far-reaching  implications  of 
the  widespread  application  of  Religion  in  our 
daily  life.  The  Congress  Avill  be  a  clearing 
house  of  ideas  expressing  the  views  of  Cath- 
olic youth  on  Government,  Labor,  Civil  Liber- 
ties, and  Peace.  Topics  under  the  general 
headings  such  as  these,  will  be  discussed: 
Christianity,  the  first  and  greatest  democracy. 
What  does  the  Church  teach  on  Civil  Liber- 
ties? What  is  a  just  war?  Thus  the  Catholic 
Youth  Congress  may  be  thought  of  as  a  vote 
of  confidence  in  the  validity  of  our  American 
democratic   process. 

^Margaret   ^lary   O'Ryan. 
Loretto    Academv,    Woocllawn. 


TWO    STARS   TO    GUIDE 

I  am  a  bachelor  aiul  a  very  ])i-()spcrons  one 
too,  if  I  do  say  so  myself.  I  have  no  other 
care  in  the  Avorld  than  that  of  making  money. 
1  own  a  beautiful  house,  two  cars,  plenty  of 
servants,  everything  that  money  can  purchase. 
In  the  whole  Avorld  I  have  nothing  to  care 
for  but  my  money. 

One  night  as  I  walked  towards  my  palatial 
home  on  Second  Avenue,  I  passed  a  church, 
which,  as  it  Avas  not  far  from  my  house,  I 
had  passed  many  times  before.  Suddenly  my 
scientific  mind  got  the  better  of  me  when  1 
realized  that  frequently  as  I  had  passed  it,  I 
had  really  never  seen  it  before.  I  stopped  for 
a  better  vieAv  It  Avas  a  clear,  beautiful  night, 
and  tAvo  bright  stars  in  the  sky  seemed  sus- 
pended over  the  cross  on  the  steeple  of  the 
church.  This  caught  my  fancy  and  from  cur- 
iosity, rather  than  from  any  other  motive,  I 
advanced  toAvards  the  church.  As  I  opened 
the    door   the   beautiful    strains    of   the    organ 
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blended  with  the  peace  and  tranquility  of  the 
picture  before  me,  and  filled  my  heart  with  a 
peace  and  contentment  that  I  had  not  known 
before,  in  spite  of  my  wealth. 

There  before  me  Avere  rows  and  rows  of 
silent,  expectant,  kneeling  watchers.  All  eyes 
seemed  raised  in  adoration  to  a  beautiful  orna- 
ment made  of  gold,  from  the  centre  of  which 
seemed  to  radiate  a  mysterious  light.  I  fell 
on  my  knees,  not  knowing  why  I  did  so. 

The  place  of  worship  was  suddenly  filled 
with  the  voices  of  a  choir  singing  words  I 
had  not  heard  before.  The  priest  at  the  altar 
took  the  receptacle  from  its  elevated  place  of 
honor  and  turning  towards  the  congregation, 
to  Avhom  he  had  before  paid  not  the  slightest 
attention,  he  raised  that  vision  of  glory  and 
made  with  it  the  sign  of  a  cross  over  the  aAved 
multitude.  Again  as  if  directed  by  an  unseen 
force  ,1  howed  and  silently  adored. 

When  the  priest  had  taken  his  leave  the 
coiigregation  did  likewise,  but  I  could  only 
kneel  in  rapt  Avonder  at  Avhat  I  had  just  be- 
held in  silence  and  awe.  The  mask  that  my 
life  had  worn  melted  away  for  all  time.  I 
wondered  in  my  heart  how  I  had  stumbled  on 
so  great  a  miracle,  in  my  self-satisfied  ignor- 
ance. Here  Avas  the  God  of  Love,  at  Whom 
T  had  heard  people  scoff!  I  had  ahvays  be- 
lieved in  a  God,  but  never  had  I  taken  time 
to  stop  and  think  of  Him.  I  had  been  too  busy 
making  money.  And  for  Avhat .'  For  my  OAvn 
satisfaction   and   comfort. 

Could  it  be  possible  that  these  Avorshippers 
really  had  the  true  religion?  Had  I  been 
Avandering  around  in  the  dark  all  these  years, 
Avhen  the  true  Faith  Avas  only  a  fcAV  doors 
from  Avhere  T  had  been  born  and  reared?  I 
trembled  at  the  thought  of  Avhat  I  might  have 
missed  had  I  not  seen  the  two  stars  in  God's 
beautiful  sky,  and  if  T  had  not  followed  my 
subconscious  guide  that  night.  My  Avealth  seem- 
ed to  lose  value,  and  the  peace  I  had  thought 
to  buy  Avith  gold,  I  had  uoav  acquired  by  mere- 
ly kneeling  ten  minutes  in   a   church. 

To  buy  peace  Avith  gold?  Yes,  even  that 
could  be  accomplished  under  this  new  treasure 
that  1  had  found.  1  could  buy  peace  by  giving 
happiness  to  others.  This  thought  seemed  to 
come  from  nowhere,  yet  it  relieved  me  un- 
speakably. 

With  a  happy  heart  and  Avith  real  peace 
in  my  soul  for  the  first  time,  T  arose  and 
genuflected  before  the  altar.  1  left  the  church 
resolved  on  a  new  course  of  action. 

Jean  Robinson,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto,  Sedley. 
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106  EUerbeck  Ave.,  Toronto. 
Niagara    Falls    MISS  MARY  BAMPFIELD, 

761    Clifton   Rd.,   Niagara 

Falls,  Ont. 
Hamilton,  Ont MISS   LILLIAN   WARNICK, 

133  Stinson  Ave.,  Hamilton. 
Stratford,   Ont MISS   HARRIET   BLAIR, 

Stratford,   Ont. 
Englewood,    Chicago     MRS.  JOHN  T.  McHALE, 

6438   Stewart  Ave.,   Chicago. 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan   ..MRS.    VIOLET    GILLESPIE. 
Loretto,  Joliet  Circle    MRS.   GEORGE    GRAY, 

105  S.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 

Woodlawn,  Chicago  MISS  DOROTHY  EVANS. 

Loretto,  Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MRS.  JOHN  BOERING. 

Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle MRS.   FINK, 

1035   S.   Egert  Rd., 

EggertsvlUe,    N.Y. 
Loretto,  Woodlawn  Auxiliary. MRS.  THOS.  A.  DAY, 

6640  University  Ave. 
Loretto,  Winnipeg  Circle   MRS.  D    M.  SMITH, 

Winnipeg,   Man. 


DETROIT-WINDSOR   CIRCLE   OF  LORETTO 
ALUMNAE 

Mrs.  M.  J.  O'Neil  (Ella  May  Dacey)  was  host- 
ess at  dinner  to  the  executive  board  of  the  Detroit- 
Windsor  Circle  of  Loretto  Alumnae,  July  10,  1940. 
Felicitations  were  extended  to  Miss  Catherine  Ann 
Mahoney  who  became  the  bride  of  Mr.  John  W. 
Babcock  at  Holy  Rosary  Church,  July  13.  The 
Papal  Blessing  was  bestowed  when  a  cablegram 
was  read  at  the  ceremony  by  Monsignor  Babcock, 
brother  of  the  groom. 

Among  the  summer  callers  at  the  "Soo"  Con- 
vent were  our  Mrs.  J.  J.  Timpy  (Coletta  Galvin) 
and    Mrs.    M.    J.    O'Neil    (Ella    May    Dacey). 

Detroit   guests   at   the    Stratford    Convent   over 


the  week-end  of  September  7  were  Mrs.  J.  Mat- 
teson  (Helen  Barrows),  Mrs.  J.  T.  Chord  (Dor- 
othy Eades),  the  Misses  Loretto  and  Helen  Du- 
puis,    and    Mrs.    A.    H.    Priebe    (Inamae    Dupuis). 

It  was  with  regret  that  our  Circle  accepted 
the  resignation,  due  to  disability,  of  our  president, 
Mrs.  John  Boersig.  Mrs.  F.  N.  Wilson  (Berna- 
dette  McNab)  was  elected  to  fill  her  place  for 
the  coming  year. 

Our  first  meeting  of  the  year  was  held  Sep- 
tember 14,  following  a  luncheon  at  the  Women's 
City  Club.  Upon  the  recommendation  of  Iris 
Sullivan,  chairman  of  Special  Charities,  it  was 
decided  that  during  this  coming  year  we  should 
build  up  a  fund  of  $100  or  more,  to  defray  the 
expenses  of  one  of  our  Loretto  nuns  attending 
summer  Normal  at  Nazareth  College,  Kalamazoo, 
Mich.  Other  branches  of  Catholic  Action  were 
discussed,  and  activities  within  the  scope  of  our 
small  group  adopted   for  our   1940-1941   calendar. 

I.  D.  P. 
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256    Monti-ose    St. 

Winnipeg,   Man., 
Sept.    15,    1940. 
The    Editor, 
Loretto  Rainbow, 
387   Brunswick  Avenue, 
Toronto,   Ontario. 


Dear  M- 


B- 


I  am  afraid  I  have  rather  neglected  to  keep 
you  fully  informed  as  to  the  active  doings  of  our 
circle  here  in  Winnipeg.  Our  last  meeting  was 
on  June  the  ninth,  and  since  then  the  members 
have  found  more  than  one  opportunity  to  come 
together. 

Early  in  July,  a  few  of  the  members  were  able 
to  see  Mother  General  and  Mother  Adelaide  for 
a  short  time  between  trains  as  they  journeyed 
eastwards.  Mother  General  and  her  companion 
are  always  such  welcome  guests  among  us,  but 
the  visits  are  so  short. 

At  the  time  of  National  Registration  some  of 
the  ladies  gave  a  few  hours  of  their  time  to  aid 
in  registration  at  the  various  points  throughout 
the    city.      This    was    requested    by    Mrs.    Roesler. 

Last  week,  Mrs.  James  Reid  Hamilton,  one  of 
our  faithful  non-Catholic  members,  died  suddenly. 
The  members  were  indeed  very  sorry.  We  wish 
to  express  sympathy  also  to  Mrs.  H.  H.  Arundel, 
whose   father   died   early   in    the   summer. 

Last  Tuesday  we  held  our  Annual  Silver  Tea 
at  the  home  of  Mrs.  H.  E.  Lee,  in  the  form  of  a 
Garden  Party.  It  was  a  very  successful  undei-- 
taking  and  great  credit  is  due  to  those  ladies 
who  did  so  much  to  make  it  such.  Besides  its 
being  a  great  aid  financially,  we  always  find  that 
we  have  lots  of  fun  together  and  it  seems  to 
buoy  up  our  spirits,  increasing  our  ambitions, 
for   greater   efforts. 

Our  next  meeting  is  to  be  on  October  the 
second,  until  then  this  comprises  our  activities. 
May  God  bless  your  work  and  I  am  sure  He  does. 

Very   sincerely   Yours, 

Sheila    Smart, 

Secretary. 
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AIM»RKriATION. 

From  Portland,  Oregon,  came  the  following 
appreciative  letter  early  in  August: 

Dear  Rainbow  Editor, 

I  just  must  write  to  tell  you  how  thrilled 
I  am  as  each  issue  of  our  dear  old  Rainbow 
reaches  me,  through  the  kindness  of  my  good 
friend,  Margaret  Moriarity  of  the  Detroit  News. 
Ever  since  Margaret  visited  Portland  a  few  years 
ago,  she  has  thoughtfully  remembered  two,  old; 
ex-Loretto  girls  living  in  the  Rose  City,  by  send- 
ing us  a  copy  of  the  Loretto  magazine. 

Believe  it  or  not,  we  are  like  a  pair  of  hun- 
gry wolves  when  it  arrives,  as  we  fairly  devour 
its  contents,  eager  to  find  news  of  the  dear  old 
school  at  Stratford.  The  nuns  and  the  girls  of 
the  different  classes  during  the  twelve  years  I 
attended  at  Stratford  have  always  been  one  of 
my  most  cherished  memories.  As  it  is  several 
years  since  I  graduated,  a  number  of  my  teachers 
have  passed  on  to  their  eternal  reward;  however, 
I  am  sure  there  are  some  still  living  who  remem- 
ber the  'Dillons'  of  Stratford,  Nell  and  Josephine; 
and  if  any  of  my  old  classmates  should  ever  pass 
this  way,  they  will  find  the  latch  key  always  on 
the  outside.  This  invitation  applies  to  all  dear 
Loretto  Alumnae  who  may  drop  off  at  Portland 
in   the  near  future. 

Gratefully, 

Nell  Dillon-Schefter. 


MORNING    ROLL    (ALL 

(Contributed) 

When    Sister   stands   before   her   class, 

And    scans    each    upturned    face. 
Her  heart's  aflame  with  holy  hope 

To   speed   their   day   of   grace. 

She   asks    that   favours    rich    descend 

From  heaven's  stores  above 
To   win   their   hearts   to    Christ   the   King, 

And   teach    them    His    great   love. 

Just  then  the  impressive  school   gong  sounds- 

A  clear   and   vibrant   ring — 
And   Sister   knows   that   teaching   well 

Real    happiness    will    bring. 

But   first   the   roll-call    must   be    made 

Of  names  both   old  and   new — 
As  Susan,   Marge,    Irene,    Marie, 

Bobette,  Josette  and  Sue. 

Each    name    recalls    its    owner's    worth; 

Virtues  are  here,  most  fair — 
A  modesty   in   dress  and   mien, 

In  all,  a  charming  air; 

Sweet   goodness,   too,   as   plentiful 

As  are  the  flowers  of  spring; 
True  courage,  honour,   loyalty — 

Of  such  the  poets  sing! 


<  CONGRATULATIONS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gordon  Du  Charme  on  the 
birth  of  Gale  Ann,  niece  of  M.  M.  Adele  and  M. 
M.    St.   Leon,    I.B.V.M.,   in   June. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allan  Neilson  (Annie  Dun- 
lap,  Loretto  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter, 
Margaret   Ann,    June    24. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  F.  Tilley  (Audrey  Woods, 
Loretto-Brunswick  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  Gail 
Patricia,  July  26. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  L.  Marborough  (Ros- 
ary Kerr,  Loretto-Brunswick  Alumna),  on  the 
birth  of  John  Michael,  nephew  of  Sr.  Mary 
Aloysia,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Kerwin  (Helen  Walsh,  Lor- 
etto Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Kevin  Ker- 
win, on  July  26th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Anthony  Destefano  (Eugenia 
Pavan,  Loretto-Niagara  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of 
a    daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Miles  on  the  birth  of 
a    son,    Howard,    in    July. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Richard  I.  Donnelly,  New 
York,  on  the  birth  of  Richard  Michael,  grandson 
of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  I.  J.  Donnelly  (Loretto  Alumna), 
on   August    19. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrews  (Dorothy  Galvin, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  on  September  14. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald  Mclntyre  (Martha 
Smet,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna),  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Loretto  Mclntyre,  niece  of  Sr.  M. 
St.    Magdalen,    I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  LeBlanc  (Genevieve 
Furlong,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie  Alumna),  on 
the  birth   of  a   son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Monrad  (Eva  Rowan,  Loretto- 
Niagara  Alumna),  on   the  birth   of  a  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Waters  (Beatrice  Rowan, 
Loretto-Niagara  Alumna),   on   the  birth   of  a  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Schraud  (Mary 
Welsh,  Loretta-Woodlawn  Alumna),  of  Pitts- 
burgh, on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Maureen. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones  (Mary  Darnell,  Lor- 
etto-Guelph  Alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter, 
on  September   15th. 


MARRIAGES 


S.G.G.,  Loretto  Abbey  Alumna. 


Miss  Mary  Jane  Ronan  (Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mrs.  Isabelle  Ronan,  was 
married  on  July   16,   to   Mr.   Ed.   George  Doerffer. 

Miss  Eileen  M.  Lacey  (Loretto  College  Alum- 
na), daughter  of  Mrs.  Lacey  and  the  late  Mr. 
Michael  Lacey,  was  married  June  18,  to  Mr. 
Charles  F.  Weatherhead.  The  bride  is  a  sister  of 
M.  M.  Malachy,  I.B.V.M.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Weather- 
head  will  live  in  Trinidad,  B.W.I. 

Miss  Irene  Simpson  (Loretto-Stratford  Alum- 
na), daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  Simpson  was 
married  June   29,   to  Mr.   Louis  Gross. 

Miss  Gertrude  Victorine  Donnelly,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kenneth  A.  Donnelly,  Orillia,  was 
married  July  20,  to  Mr.  Herbert  L.  Hickey,  son 
of  Mr.  Francis  Hickey  and  the  late  Mrs.  Hickey, 
Toronto.  The  groom  is  a  former  St.  Helen's 
(Loretto)    pupil. 

Miss  Margaret  Waddell  (Loretto-Stratford 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.   James  Wad- 
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dell,  was  married  August  2,  to  Mr.  Reginald  York. 

Miss  Mary  McCarty  (Loretto-Stratford  Alum- 
na), daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  McCarty,  was 
married   in   August,    to    Mr.    Robert    Purcell. 

Miss  Catherine  Harrigan  (Loretto-Stratford 
Alumna),  daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  David 
Harrigan,  was  married  in  July,  to  Mr.  Joseph 
Lemon. 

Miss  Mary  Sweeney  (Loretto  Alumna),  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  John  F.  Sweeney,  of  Woodstock,  was 
married  August  17,  to  Mr.  John  Pare,  son  of  Mr. 
Avila  Pare  and  the  late  Mrs.  Pare,  Toronto.  The 
bride  is  a  sister  of  M.  M.  Leocrita,  I.B.V.M. 

Miss  Josephine  Pigeon  (Loretto-Stratford 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mrs.  M.  Pigeon,  was  mar- 
ried on  September   21,  to  Mr.  Wallace  Tew. 

Miss  Norma  Egan  was  married  in  July  to  Mr. 
Edward  McGrogan,  Toronto,  brother  of  M.  M. 
Gervase,  I.B.V.M. 

Miss  Rita  M,atthews  was  married  on  August 
17,   to   Sgt.   Leonard   Smith. 

Miss  Vivian  Kittner  (Loretto-Niagara  Alumna), 
was  married  in   August,   to   Mr.   Gilbert   McNickel. 

Miss  Agnes  T.  Heydon,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Heydon,  Alliston,  was  married  August  17, 
to  Mr.  Reginald  Bolger. 

Miss  Marguerite  Wilkinson,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wilkinson,  Belleville,  was  married  to 
Mr.  La  Verne  Paul,  nephew  of  M.  M.  Adele  and 
M.  M.  St.   Leon,   LB.V.M.,   on   May   26. 

Miss  Olive  French,  (Loretto-Guelph  Alumna), 
was  married  August   31,   to   Mr.   Ebby   Hohenadel. 

Miss  Helen  Adams  (Loretto  College  School 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  J. 
Adams,  was  married  September  9,  to  Mr.  Gerrard 
Fergus   Burke. 

Miss  Mary  O'Connor,  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna), 
daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jas.  C.  O'Con- 
nor, (Annie  Larkin,  Loretto  Alumna),  was  mar- 
ried in  Chicago  to  Mr.  W.  H.  Kammien,  on  August 
31.  The  bride  is  a  grand-niece  of  the  late  M.  M. 
Georgina,   LB.V.M. 

Miss  Phyllis  Dee,  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna), 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  Dee,  was  married 
August  31,  to  Mr.   James  Maloney. 

Miss  Mary  McGrail,  (Loretto  College  School 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jas.  McGrail, 
was  married  September   19,   to  Mr.   F.   J.   Cornish. 

Miss  Nefa  Burgess,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Burgess  was  married  September  14,  to  Mr.  Clar- 
ence Drummond,  brother  of  Sr.  M.  Stanislaus, 
LB.V.M. 

Miss  Dorothy  Evans,  (Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna),  was  married  October  12,  to  Mr.  James 
Kavanaugh. 

Miss  Jean  Hennessey.  (Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  J.  Hen- 
nessey, was  married  August  24,  to  Mr.  Fitzgerald. 

Miss  Irene  Macy,  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna), 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Macy,  was  mar- 
ried to  Dr.  John  Dore,   September    23. 

Miss  Peggy  Manley,  (Loretto  College  School 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  J.  Manley, 
was  married  September  14,  to  Mr.  John  C.  Dolan, 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  E.  Dolan. 

Miss  Gertrude  Shine,  (Loretto-Englewood 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mrs.  Shine,  was  married 
June  15,  to  Mr.  Lawrence  M.  Wilson.  Miss  Shine 
has  been  Assistant-Librarian  in  Chicago  Public 
Library  for  some  years. 

Miss  Elizabeth  C.  McConbrey,   (Loretto  College 


Conbrey  and  the  late  Mr.  McConbrey,  was  mar- 
Conbrey  and  the  late  Mr.  McConbreye,  was  mar- 
ried early  in  October  to  Mr.  V.  W.  Usatis,  Toronto. 

Miss  Helen  M.  Byrne,  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna), 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Byrne,  was  mar- 
ried September  25,  to  Herbert  G.  (Jerry)  Conlin, 
Lieutenant  with  Royal  Canadian  Engineers,  Camp 
Borden,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herbert  L.  Conlin, 
Toronto. 

Miss  Pauline  Patricia  Marsh  (Loretto-Niagara 
Alumna),  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Marsh. 
"Willoughby  Manor"  Chippawa,  was  married  re- 
cently to  Mr.  John  Clarke  McGlashan,  son  of  Mrs. 
McGlashan,  and  the  late  Mr.  Lee  McGlashan, 
Niagara  Falls. 

Miss  Mary  Grogan  (Loretto-Hamilton  Alumna), 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hector  Grogan  was  mar- 
ried, August  5,  to  Mr.  Wilfrid  Laurier. 

Miss  Lucille  Flanigan,  daughter  of  Mrs.  S. 
Flanigan  and  the  late  Mr.  Flanigan,  was  married 
August  3,  to  Mr.  Michael  Grogan,  son  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  P.  Grogan,  and  brother  of  Miss  Ella  Grogan, 
student    at    Loretto    Secretarial    College,    Toronto. 

Miss  Josephine  Embro  was  married  to  Mr. 
Dominic  Valeriote,  September   2. 

Miss  Patricia  Bennett  was  married  on  Sept. 
23,   to   Mr.   Lynn. 


SYMPATHY 


To  M.  M.  Euphemia,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  death  of 
her  sister,    Madame   Paradis,    in   August. 

To  Mr.  J.  Cummings  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
on  August  6,  and  to  the  bereaved  family,  Mr. 
Jack  Cummings;  Mr.  Richard  Cummings,  now  in 
England,  and  Mrs.  Loftus  (Hilda,  Loretto  Alum- 
na), in  the  loss  of  their  mother. 

To  Sr.  M.  Eileen,  I.B.V.M.,  and  the  other 
members  of  the  bereaved  family  on  the  loss  of 
their   father,    Mr.    D.    J.    O'Connor,    September    23. 

To  Mrs.  Minnie  O'Sullivan,  (Loretto-Niagara 
Alumna),  on  the  death  of  her  sister.  Miss  Naina 
McKenna,  (Loretto-Niagara  Alumna),  on  August 
14,  in  New  York. 

To  Mrs.  H.  H.  Arundel,  on  the  edeath  of  her 
father. 

To  the  Winnipeg  Loretto  Alumnae  Circle,  in 
the  loss  by  death  of  one  of  their  loyal  members, 
Mrs.    James    Reid    Hamilton,    in    September. 

To  Mr.  T.  Louis  Monahan,  K.C.,  on  the  death, 
September  25,  of  his  wife,  Mrs.  Beatrice  Mary 
Webster  Monahan,  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna),  and 
to  their  bereaved  children,  Barbara  and  Mary, 
(Loretto  Alumnae);  Stephen;  and  Dorelli,  a  stu- 
dent at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 

To  Miss  Lily  E.  F.  Barry  and  M.  M.  Dorothea, 
I.B.V.M.,  on  the  death  of  their  sister,  Mrs.  H. 
Bottomley,   August    28. 

To  M.  M.  Cyril,  I.B.V.M.,  on  the  death  of  her 
brother,   Mr.    Thomas   Coleman,    in   September. 

To  Mrs.  Romano  on  the  death  of  her  mother, 
Mrs.  M.  Marro;  also  to  the  bereaved  grandchildren, 
especially  M.  M.  Benedetta,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Dr.  P.  F.  Quinlan  and  Mr.  Terry  Quinlan, 
on  the  death,  August  2,  of  their  brother,  Mr. 
Joseph  Quinlan. 

To  Miss  Jean  Arbic,  a  pupil  at  Loretto-Sault 
Ste.  Marie,  Michigan,  and  to  all  in  the  bereaved 
family  on  the  death  of  their  dear  mother,  Mrs. 
Arbic. 
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To  Mrs.  Donnelly,  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  Michael  Donnelly,  and  to  their  bereaved 
sons  and  daughters. 

To  Mrs.  Albert  Tallion,  Mrs.  Fred  Simpkin, 
and  Mrs.  Michael  O'Connor,  in  the  recent  acci- 
dental deaths  of  their  dear  brothers,  Mr.  Paul 
Goetz,  Mr.  Daniel  Mclnnis,  and  Mr.  Edward  Mc- 
Innis. 

To  the  bereaved  family,  especially  Miss  Gene- 
vieve Sweeney,  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna),  on 
the  death  of  their  beloved  mother,  Mrs.  Genevieve 
Wall    Sweeney,    August    27. 

To  Mr.  James  Harrington  on  the  death,  Sep- 
tember 6,  of  his  wife,  Mrs.  Ellen  Harrington,  and 
to  the  bereaved  children  ,Mary,  a  sophomore  at 
Loretto-Woodlawn;  Jack,  and  Lorraine  in  St. 
Cyril's  School,    (Loretto). 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Francis  Clarke 
who  died  recently,  and  especially  to  his  sister, 
M.   M.   St.   Vincent,   LB.V.M. 

To  M.  M.  St.  Patrick,  I.B.V.M.,  and  to  the 
Misses  O'Connor,  on  the  death  of  their  brother, 
Mr.  James  O'Connor,  on  September   19. 

To  Mrs.  T.  McAndrew  and  Miss  Frances 
O'Reilly,  (Loretto-Niagara  Alumnae),  on  the  death 
of  their  brother,  Mr.  John  O'Reilly,  September  10. 

To  the  bereaved  family,  especially  Miss  Mary 
Walters,  a  pupil  of  Loretto-Niagara,  on  the  death 
of  their  father,   Mr.   E.   M.   Walters. 


To  Mrs.  Moreau  and  the  bereaved  family, 
especially  Rev.  Cecil  Moreau,  C.S.S.R.,  and  Rev. 
Kenneth  Moreau,  of  Orillia,  on  the  death  of  their 
husband  and  father,  Mr.  Trefle  Moreau,  on  Sep- 
tember  7. 

To  Mrs.  Schlosser,  on  the  death  of  her  mother, 
Mrs.  Bauman;  also  to  the  bereaved  grandchildren, 
especially   Sr.    M.    Regina,   LB.V.M. 

To  the  Redemptorist  Fathers,  on  the  death  of 
Rev.  Peter  M.  Costello,  C.S.S.R.,  September  21; 
also  to  Father  Costello's  bereaved  brother  and 
sisters. 

To  Mrs.  McConkey  (Lillian  Seitz,  Loretto 
Alumna),  on  the  death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  George 
McConkey,  September  21,  and  to  their  bereaved 
children,  Mr.  Hugh  McConkey,  Miss  Lenore,  and 
Mr.  Thomas  McConkey. 

To  Mr.  Martin  Volk  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
and  to  the  bereaved  family,  especially  Rev.  Mar- 
tin Volk;  Rev.  Jerome  Volk,  assistant  pastor,  Sed- 
ley,  Sask.;  and  Rev.  Sister  Celestine  of  the  Sisters 
of    St.    Elizabeth. 

To  Mrs.  M.  Thurston  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  Stanly  Thurston,  and  to  their  son.  Mi'. 
R.  Thurston;  also  to  the  bereaved  brothers  and 
sisters  of  the  deceased,  especially  Sr.  Mary, 
LB.V.M. 

To  Mr.  Irvan  Steffler  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
Mary  Bodendistel  Steffler,  and  to  the  bereaved 
children,    especially    Frances,    Rose,    and    Carmel. 


Retool  Cijronicleji 


LORKTTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS 

Sept.  9 — A  new  school  year  begins.  Joyous 
greetings.  Many  new  faces.  Number  of  boarders 
breaks  record. 

Sept.  12 — Happy  celebration  of  the  Feast  of 
the  Holy  Name  of  Mary,  the  feast  day  of  the 
Institute  of  the   Blessed   Virgin    Mary. 

Sept.  14 — Mass  in  honour  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
for   a    successful    year. 

Sept.  20 — ^Corn-roast,  all  that  could  be  wished 
for;    songs   between   courses! 

Sept.  26 — 'Mass  in  honour  of  the  Jesuit  Mar- 
tyrs. On  this  their  Feast  day.  Rev.  Father  Do- 
herty,  S.J.,  gave  us  an  interesting  talk  in  which 
he  stressed  the  necessity  for  self-denial  such  as 
theirs,  and  the  benefits  that  result  from  it. 

Sept.  28 — Weather  conditions  prevented  our 
annual  picnic  at  Centre  Island;  however,  there 
was  an  acceptable  substitute — a  hike  and  sand- 
wiches,  etc.,   etc. 

Oct.  1 — Sodality  Elections,  with  the  following 
results:  Prefect  of  Sodality,  Lillian  LaBine; 
Chairman  of  Eucharistic  Committee,  Jane  Kin- 
ney; Chairman  of  Our  Lady's  Committee,  Joan 
McKenzie;  Chairman  of  Missions'  Committee, 
Mary  French;  Chairman  of  Publicity  Committee, 
Dorothy   Byrne. 

Oct.  2 — First  Sodality  meeting.  In  the  apt 
manner  in  which  each  chairman  announced  plans 
for  the  year,  splendid  co-operation  of  committees 
was   shown. 

Oct.  4 — First  Friday — The  Missa  Recitata, 
with   Rev.   Father   Kertz,   S.J.,    officiating. 


IX)RETTO    A(  ADEMY,    GUELPH 

Sept.  3. — Back  to  school  after  two  glorious 
months  of  vacation!  Excited  greetings  and  wel- 
comes on  all  sides!      Many  new  faces! 

Sept.  4. — Our  school  year  was  fittingly  begun 
by  the  Mass  of  the  Holy  Ghost  celebrated  in  the 
Church  of  Our  Lady.  Dr.  O'Reilly's  sermon  was 
an   inspiration   for  our  new  school   year. 

Sept.  6. — In  accordance  with  the  Department 
of  Education  the  time  allotted  for  Domestic 
Science  in  Grade  IX  will  be  used  for  Red  Cross 
work.     "We  must  all  work  together"  is  the  slogan. 

Sept.  10. — Elections  for  Loretto,  Guelph  Rain- 
bow Staff: — Editor,  Marjorie  Daley;  business 
manager,  Dorothy  Kurp;  associate  editor,  Mar- 
garet Hauser.  Resolved:  To  work  for  our  Lor- 
etto  magazine!    "We   must  all   work    together!" 

Sept.  11. — Eleven  Loretto  girls  in  school  uni- 
forms served  at  the  successful  tea,  and  penny  sale, 
held  this  afternoon  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Women's    Aid    of    St.    Joseph's    Hospital. 

Sept.  12. — Dismissal  this  afternoon  at  2.30 
in  honour  of  the  Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of  Mary, 
and  so  the  Feast  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin    Mary. 

Sept.  13. — More  elections!  This  time  for  our 
Sodality  officers.  President,  Marjorie  Daley; 
vice-president,  Margaret  Hauser;  secretary.  Fay 
Hicks. 

St.  Cecilia's  Music  dub  Reorganized 

Miss  Jean  McGrorey  was  chosen  president  of 
the   St.   Cecilia's   Music   Club   of  Loretto   Academy 
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at  the  annual  meeting  of  that  organization.  Other 
officers  include:  Vice-president,  Geraldine  Schuett; 
secretary-treasurer,  Marion  Bazett;  assistant  sec- 
retary, Joan  O'Brien;  accompanist,  Florence  Vi- 
pond;   librarians,  Patricia  Conroy  and  Mai'y  Doyle. 

The  directress  of  music.  Mother  Marie  de 
Lourdes,  read  the  names  of  the  honorary  officers 
as  follows: 

Chief  adviser.  Rev.  Dr.  J.  E.  Roman,  director 
of  tlie  Liturgical  School  of  Music.  Toronto;  hon- 
orary president.  Rev.  Dr.  J.  A.  O'Reilly;  vice- 
presidents,  Mother  Borromeo,  Superior;  Motlier 
Augusta,  mistress  of  schools;  Mother  Columba, 
singing  teacher  in  the  separate  schools;  Miss  Jes- 
sie  Hill,   A.T.C.M. 

Honorary  members — Miss  Grace  Lansing,  A.T. 
CM.;  Miss  Edna  Dooley;  Miss  Lenore  Murphy, 
A.T.C.M.;  Madam  Anne  Jamison  (Mrs.  Ed.  Cal- 
loghan);  Miss  Dorothea  Harcourt;  Mrs.  H.  J. 
Ball  (Levina  McLelland);  Mrs.  Shane  (Mary  Par- 
sons, A.T.C.M.);  Mrs.  A.  E.  Owers  (Alice  Tocker, 
A.T.C.M.);  Mrs.  Harry  Longeway  (Margaret  Bush, 
L.T.C.M.);  Mr.  James  Gallagher;  Mr.  Clifford 
McLelland. 

The  S.C.M.C.  meeting  vv^ill  be  on  the  fourth 
Wednesday  of  each  month,  and  will  include  a 
musical  program  by  the  students  and  guest  artists, 
as  often  as  possible.  A  series  of  composers  will 
be  given  throughout  the  year,  beginning  next 
month    with    a    mediaeval    program. 

The  session  closed  with  the  National  Anthem. 


IrORETTO    A(  ADEMY,    NIAGARA    FALLS 

Sept.  10. — Greetings!  Exclamations  of  joy  and 
surprise  as  old  and  new  girls  meet.  Happy 
smiles  on  the  faces  of  so  many  new  girls  show 
that  they  have  already  adopted  Loretto  as  their 
"Alma  Mater".  Sorry — but  there's  no  more 
laughing  at    the   alarm   clock. 

Sept.  12. — Our  Lady's  Name  Day!  We  fit- 
tingly place  ourselves  under  her  special  protec- 
tion for  the  year.  The  student  body  assisted  at 
the  Mass  of  the  Holy  Ghost  to  implore  God's  bless- 
ing on   our   studies   and   our   school. 

Sept.  13. — The  corn  that  was  to  be  roasted 
and  the  sandwiches  which  were  to  be  toasted  were 
eaten  indoors  and  tasted  as  good.  A  high  wind 
made  an  outdoor  fire  too  dangerous. 

Sept.  14. — ^Queenston  was  the  scene  of  much 
fun  and  laughter  as  Loretto  merry-makers  gath- 
ered for  their  annual  picnic.  It  was  a  blissful  day. 
Everything  was  perfect  in  connection  with  this 
happy  event. 

Sept.  16. — 'Initiation  begins!  The  Seniors 
seem  to  be  taking  on  a  new  dignity — nowadays. 
The  Juniors  displayed  a  queer  array  of  colours, 
and  oh,  such  industry!  We  wonder  where  they 
got    their    spirit. 

Sept.  18. — A  treasure  hunt  held  in  the  school 
grounds.  Joyous  shouts  came  from  all  corners 
as  a  delicious  box  of  candy  was  claimed  by  the 
winner. 

Sept.  19. — To  the  volley-ball  field!  We  wit- 
ness good  competition  between  the  opposing  teams. 

Sept.  20. — Hikes  to  Dufferin  Islands,  and  to 
Chippawa  mark  the  order  of  the  day.  Everyone 
does  justice  to   the  sandwiches  and  cookies. 

Sept.  26. — Keen  enthusiasm  marked  the  first 
'40-'41    Sodality    meeting.      The    officers    for    the 


year  are:  Prefect,  Constance  Braceland;  vice- 
prefect,  Jean  Pettipas;  secretary,  Helen  Read; 
treasurer,  Marguerite  Fisher.  It  was  decided  to 
continue  to  offer  the  Little  Office  of  The  Immacu- 
late Conception  and  the  recitation  of  the  Rosary 
each  day,  for  peace.  An  inspiring  talk  on  the 
Sodality  Motto,  "Ad  Jesum  per  Mariam"  was 
given  by  Patricia  Brown.  Helen  Read  aroused 
keen  interest  with  her  beautiful  appeal  for  great 
devotion  to  the  Rosary.  Betty  Jane  Leone  urged 
all  to  sing  Our  Lady's  praises  at  the  Little  Office. 
Shirley  Benner's  talk  on  the  Christian  Family, 
Mary  Ruth  Lardie's  on  the  Character  Builder  for 
October,  and  Mary  Lee  Forhan's  paper,  on  the 
Jesuit  Martyrs,  brought  to  a  close  a  most  inter- 
esting   meeting. 

Sept.  26. — To  increase  our  devotion  Reverend 
Father  Wilfrid,  O.Carm.,  opened  our  religious  in- 
struction classes  for  the  year  with  a  very  beauti- 
ful talk  on  Our  Blessed  Mother. 

Sept.  30. — Holy  Mass  for  peace.  We  were 
privileged  to  have  the  Missa  Recitata  with  Rev. 
Doctor  Muckle  as  celebrant. 

Distinguished  visitors  to  our  school  this  month 
have  been.  Father  Paul,  Superior  of  the  Oratory 
at  Rickcliffe,  South  Carolina,  who  is  doing  magni- 
ficent work  for  the  Church  in  the  South;  and 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  Cutler  of  Dallas,  Texas. 

Congratulations  again  to  our  Elinor  Andreoli, 
who  succeeded  in  winning  the  Frances  Ball  Schol- 
arship in  French  and  Latin,  and  the  Loretto 
Alumnae  Scholarship  to  Toronto  University. 

Congratulations  to  Helen  Read,  winner  of  one 
of  the  Archbisliop's  prizes  awarded  for  her  splen- 
did work  in  the  diocesan  Christian  Doctrine 
examination. 


LORETTO  A(  ADEMY,  STRATFORD 

Sept.  4. — Registration.  Electoral  District  No. 
Al,  Loretto.  Polling  District — 139  Waterloo  St., 
Stratford.  Deputy  Registrar,  M.  M.  Joan.  Lor- 
etto's  "S.O.S."  was  unique!  Ours  only  school 
opening    ahead    of    time! 

N.B. — *  Prize  for  Loretto  student  decipher- 
ing abbreviation! 

Sept.     5. — ^Today    work    begins — faces     towards 
the  goal.     A  successful  year. 

Sept.  7. — A  welcome  surprise — visit  from  Mrs. 
Chord,  and  Mi-s.  Matteson,  two  Loretto  Alumnae 
returning  to  Detroit  from  C.N.E. 


THE  RIPPON  ART 

Fine  Art  Dealers  and  Picture  Framers. 

Artists'  Supplies. 

Winsor    and    Newton's   —  Reeves    and   Sons. 

Oils,  Watercolors,  etc. 

Greeting  Cards   for   all   occasions. 

490  BLOOR   STREET  W.     MEL.  4961. 
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Smartly  Dressed  Girls 

Prefer  to  Shop  at 

Whatever  your  age,  size  or  taste,  Northway's 
Young  People's  Shop  is  ready  with  an  exhaus- 
tive showing  of  lovely  new^  coats,  dresses, 
school  uniforms,   shoes,   skirts,   sweaters,   etc. 


Sketched    is    a    trim    coat    of    superb 

quality  navy  (liinchilla. 

Sizes  12,   14,   14x.     .1522.50. 


JOHN  NORTHWAY  &  SON  LIMITED 

240  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 


Sept.  10. — The  Reverend  Dr.  B.  Markle,  of 
Saskatoon,  visited  our  classes  today.  Grade  XI 
won  distinction  in  having  one  of  its  members, 
Anne  Birmingham,  give  an  adequate  answer  to 
Dr.  Markle's  question,  "Why  did  God  create?" 
All  in  XI  are  on  tiptoe  awaiting  the  reward  prom- 
ised for  correct  answer. 

Sept.  12. — ^Feast  day  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary  was  fittingly  observed  at 
Loretto  Academy  today.  Wearing  white  veils, 
the  students  assembled  in  the  chapel  for  the 
Missa  Recitata,  with  Rev.  F.  S.  Mulhern  as  cele- 
brant. This  was  followed  by  Benediction  of  the 
Blessed  Sacrament,  during  which  hymns  of  praise 
were  sung  by  the  student  choir.  The  Communion 
breakfast  was  served  by  Misses  Alma  Flanigan, 
Jean  Schultz  and  Eva  Shantz.  A  brief  address  on 
"The  Foundations  of  the  Institute,  Far  and  Near", 
was  given  by  M.  M.  Theodosia,  I.B.V.M.,  on  re- 
quest. Classes  were  held  during  the  early  part 
of  the  afternoon. 

Sept.  14. — Mrs.  Priebe  (Inamae  Dupuis)  Lor- 
etto Dupuis  and  Helen  Dupuis,  of  Detroit,  Michi- 
gan, members  of  the  Detroit-Windsor  circle  of 
Loretto  Alumnae,  spent  the  week-end  at  Loretto 
Academy,    Stratford.      Always    welcome! 

Sept.  17. — "Come  to  the  Fair!"  We  did,  with 
gay  hearts  when  a  half-holiday  was  declared. 
Students'  Tickets  only  lOc — and  a  sunny  day! 

Sept.  19. — Rt.  Reverend  Mgr.  J.  J.  Blair  of 
Toronto,  honored  us  this  morning  by  paying  us 
a   visit,   after   Mass   at   9    o'clock.      Election    Day! 


Class  presidents  as  follows:  Grade  XII — Madeline 
Shantz;  Grade  XI — Jean  Flanigan;  Commercial — 
Rita  Lorentz;  Grade  X — Virginia  McNamara; 
Grade  IX — Madeline  Routhier.  After  Choral, 
Grade  XI  mysteriously  disappeared — Ice  cream 
and  cake  presently  appeared.  Dr.  Markle's  treat! 
Thank  you.  Dr.  Markle! — and  Grade  XI! 

Sept.  20. — Excitement  in  Grad  X.  Plans  for 
initiation    for   our   little   "Freshies". 

Sept.  23. — Gowns — games — goodies!  Rain- 
bow's new  Stratford  editor,  Pauline  Rhodes,  XII; 
assistant  editor,   Patricia  O'Dwyer,  XI. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  ENGLEWOOD. 

Sept.  9. — The  happiest  day  of  the  late  sum- 
mer months.  With  joy  we  flung  aside  tennis 
racquets  and  swim  suits  and,  gathering  up  text- 
books and  scattered  thoughts,  we  eagerly  entered 
the  portals  of  dear  Loretto  in  anticipation  of  a 
joyous  year.  The  Seniors  were  delighted  with 
the  promising  Freshman  class,  and  the  "Freshies" 
seemed  glad  to  become  acquainted  with  the  upper 
classmen    . 

Sept.  19. — The  Senior  Sodality  was  privileged 
to  hear  an  address  by  an  ardent  Ciscan,  Miss 
Leahy,  from  the  Chicago  Teachers'  College,  who 
spoke  to  us  upon  the  various  angles  of  the  Cath- 
olic Youth  Congress  which  is  to  meet  in  Chicago 
at  the  Stevens  Hotel  and  the  Auditorium  Theatre 
on   October  fourth,   fifth   and   sixth.      Loretto   rep- 
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resentatives  will  attend  and  profit  by  the  timely 
discussions. 

In  preparation  for  this  event,  the  Sodality 
adviser,  Rev.  Father  Reilly,  has  held  Institutes 
for  the  upper  classmen,  wherein  were  discussed 
the  questions  and  problems  that  will  be  pre- 
sented at  the  Youth  Congress,  so  that  the  partici- 
pants from  Loretto  may  have  an  intelligent 
understanding  of  the  subjects  to  be  covered.  The 
questions  under  consideration  are  to  be  Civil 
Liberties,    Government,    Labor,    and    Peace. 

Sept.  23-25. — The  days  of  initiation  had  ar- 
rived. How  enthusiastically  the  Seniors  welcomed 
them.  The  Freshies  in  their  "pigtails,"  black 
and  white  stockings,  and  old  hats  and  gloves, 
furnished  many  amusing  pictures  that  will  re- 
main for  many  days  to  come,  in  the  minds  of 
the    Seniors,    at    least. 

Sept.  2  6. — The  culminating  event  of  the  ini- 
tiation was  a  weiner  roast  in  Dan  Ryan's  Woods. 
The  day  was  perfect.  The  hiking  "pepped-up" 
the  appetites  of  Lorettoans,  and  the  weiners  and 
taffy  apples  were  "nectar  and  ambrosia"  to  us 
all.  We  shall  not  forget  this  happy  event  that 
brought  all  the  classes  together  for  a  day  in  the 
autumn  sunlight.  Our  thanks  in  particular  go 
to  Mother  Roberta  who  planned  the  affair,  and 
to  the  Sodality  officers  who  were  our  thoughtful 
hostesses. 

Sept.  25. — Of  particular  interest  was  the  en- 
tertainment given  for  the  Freshmen  Mothers  by 
the  Loretto  Auxiliary  in  the  L.H.S.  Recreation 
Room.  All  of  us  feel  that  it  is  as  important  for 
the  mothers  of  the  students  to  become  acquainted 
as  it  is  for  the  students  to  make  friends  with 
each   other. 

Sept.  30. — This  day  marked  the  beginning  of 
our  prospective  spiritual  activities.  The  Prefect 
of  the  Senior  Sodality,  Delores  Corrigan,  called 
to  order  the  first  Sodality  meeting  of  the  new 
school  year.  The  addresses  sounded  the  keynote 
of  our  work  for  Mary,  our  Patroness.  At  this 
first  meeting,  we  listened  to,  heartily  approved  of, 
and  joyfully  sang.  Father  Lord's  new  Sodality 
song,  "America,  We've  Just  Begun!"  We  think 
that  it's  the  best  of  its  kind  that  we've  heard. 
Mother  Roberta,  our  principal,  and  Moderator 
of  the  Sodality,  delivered  a  brief  talk  that  filled 
us  all  with  hope  and  ambition  for  the  future. 
For  October,  the  Month  of  the  Rosai'y,  we  have 
initiated  a  Rosary  Drive,  which  will  be  a  contest 
between  the  division  rooms.  It  should  be  very 
interesting.  The  meeting  was  successful,  and 
we  all  shared  the  common  thought  that  the  hour 
had  gone  much  too  quickly. 

Oct.  4. — As  this  chronicle  goes  to  press,  we 
are  looking  forward  to  the  First  Friday  when 
Loretto  students  will  have  their  first  spiritual 
reunion  of  the  year,  at  Mass  and  Communion  in 
beautiful    Saint   Bernard's   Church. 

Clare  Gregory — '41. 


LORETTO    ACADEMY,    SAULTf    STE.    MARIE 
MICHIGAN 

Sept.  5. — Registration  day  for  Loretto  high 
school  students.  Program  of  studies,  time  table, 
etc.,   arranged. 

Sept.  4. — Election  of  officers  in  Senior,  Junior, 
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PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Nurses'  Home,  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 

Toronto. 

St.    Mary's   Church,   Tillsonburg. 

New  Cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 

Hamilton. 


HAMILTON,    CANADA. 

(Pigott  Building). 
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AND 
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Finest   Qualities   at   Very   Low   Prices 

Samples  on  request,  or  our  representative 
will  be  pleased  to  call. 
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and    Sophomore   classes,     with     following    results: 

Seniors:  President,  Anne  Gillott;  vice-presi- 
dent, Louise  Melton;  secretary,  Edna  Mae  Gariepy; 
treasurer,  Frances  Trempe. 

Juniors:  President,  Betty  Routhier;  vice- 
president,  Frances  Murphy;  secretary,  Margaret 
Paquin;    treasurer    ,Nora   Simpkin. 

Sophomores:  President,  Irma  Carr;  vice- 
president,  Helen  Mahl;  secretary,  Blanche  Mc- 
Bride;    treasurer,    Betty    Hallesy. 

Sept.    6. — Student  First  Friday   Communion. 

Sept.  8. — Mass  and  Communion  in  honor  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin's  Birthday. 

Sept.  10. — The  Seniors  plan  for  the  Freshman 
initiation. 

Sept.  11. — The  Regular  C.Y.O.  Social.  Com- 
munity singing  was  led  by  Nora  Simpkin,  chair- 
man  of   the   Social   Action    Committee. 

Sept.  12. — The  Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of 
Mary,  Feast  of  the  LB.V.M.,  started  off  in  true 
Loretto  spirit,  with  Mass  and  the  reception  of 
Holy  Communion.  We  enjoyed  our  school  holi- 
day. 

Sept.   13. — Friday  the  13th!   and  all's  well! 

Sept.  17. — We  were  the  guests  of  the  Sault 
High  School  at  a  Constitution  Day  program  pre- 
sented by  the  Elks — delightfully  impressive.  Our 
own  first  day  of  Freshman  initiation.  Very  enter- 
taining— for    non-Freshmen ! 

Sept.  18. — C.Y.O.  Social.  The  feature  of  the 
evening  was  a  square  dance  led  by  a  group  of 
the   students. 

Sept.  19. — The  Freshman  initiation  ended  with 
a  party  given  by  the  Seniors.  The  Freshmen 
provided  the  entertainment  with  some  good  dra- 
matizations. 

In  the  early  part  of  September  we  met  our 
new  C.Y.O.  Director.  With  his  approval,  we  are 
planning  many  activities  for  the  coming  school 
year. 


Patronage 
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September  1940 — Results  of  elections: 
School    editor    of    Loretto    Rainbow,    Margaret 
Mary   O'Ryan;    assistant    editor,    Mary    Anita    Ger- 
ber;    manager,    Virginia    McHugh;    chronicler,    Re- 
gina  Brink. 

Sept.  9. — Welcome  to  old  and  new  girls  at 
Loretto,   Woodlawn. 

Senior  class  elections  made  Jean  Quinn,  presi- 
dent; Rita  Dunn,  vice-president;  and  Mary  Clare 
Murphy,  secretary  and  treasurer. 

Sept.  16. — Freshmen  initiation  begins  Monday; 
ends  Friday  with  an  entertainment  given  by  sen- 
iors. 

Sept.  17. — Sodality  officers  elected:  Elizabeth 
Neesen,  prefect;  Geraldine  O'Connor,  vice-prefect; 
Connie  McKinney,  secretary;  and  Margaret  Mary 
O'Ryan,    treasurer. 

Glee  Club  try-outs  for  aspiring  members  were 
held. 

Drama  Club  elected  officers:  Virginia  Mc- 
Hugh, president;  Mary  Considine,  vice-president; 
and  ,    secretary   and   Treasurer. 

Catholic    Youth    Congress    Institute    conducted 
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by    Reverend    Peter    Devereau.      Animated    discus-       v™ — ""—<"' ««_.;,_,;;,_„„_ 

sion  held  on  Government. 

Sept.  23. — Mass  of  tlie  Holy  Ghost  offered  for 
the  success  of  the  school  year. 

Oct.  5. — Junior  Red  Cross  meeting  attended 
by   delegates   from    Loretto. 

Oct.    4-5-6. — Catholic   Youth   Congress. 

Oct.  11-12-13. — Press  Convention  at  Milwau- 
kee attended  by  delegates,  Rita  Dunn,  editor  of 
"The  Spire",  and  Margaret  Mary  O'Ryan,  Wood- 
lawn   editor   of   "The    Rainbow". 
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Sept.  3. — School  bells  ring  again.  Everyone 
happy  and  smiling.  The  year  more  promising 
than  ever.  Many  new-comers,  and  a  large  grad- 
uate   class.      Great    expectations! 

Sept.  6. — All  basketball  enthusiasts  were  on 
the  field  sharp  at  three-thirty  for  our  first  prac- 
tice of  '40-'41.  From  the  numbers  present  ten 
teams  could  be  chosen — Oh,  dear!  oh,  dear!  and 
we  really  need  only  two!  Well  everyone  will 
try  for  a  place  on  one  of  the  two;  and  it's  all  fun, 
anyway! 

Sept.  12. — The  Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of 
Mary  was  chosen  for  the  Mass  said  annually  by 
a  Paulist  Father  in  St.  Peter's  Church  for  L.C.S. 
students,  to  bring  a  blessing  on  the  coming  year's 
work.  Members  of  the  staff;  H.  S.  students  and 
junior  grades;  also,  the  Loretto  Secretarial  stu- 
dents were  in  attendance.  Two  new  hymns  ar- 
ranged for  the  occasion  were  sung  by  the  students. 
An  early  class  dismissal  in  the  afternoon  was 
another  part  of  the  celebration  of  this  Feast 
day  of  the   Institute   of   the   Blessed   Virgin   Mary. 

Sept.  18. — Important  day  for  our  school  ath- 
letes. List  of  selected  players  posted  on  bulletin 
board.      Congratulations   to: 

Senior  Team:  Mary  Bailey,  Eleanor  Foster, 
Mary  McCann,  Helen  Regan,  Mary  Le  Hocki, 
Genevieve    Samosh. 

Junior  Team:  Joan  Glatt,  Claire  McLaugh- 
lin, Marie  Launtrie,  Mary  Black,  Helen  White, 
Eileen  Gamble.  Substitutes:  Henrietta  Wein- 
hardt,  Nancy  Cancilla,  Mary  Magee,  Margaret 
Nugent. 

Sept.  19. — As  an  expression  of  our  esteem  and 
gratitude  to  dear  Mother  Superior,  who  was  our 
Principal  last  year,  we  attended  a  special  Mass 
said  by  Rev.  Father  Kloran,  S.J.,  at  L.C.S.  stu- 
dents' request,  for  her  intentions.  At  3  o'clock 
a  short  entertainment  was  given  in  the  auditor- 
ium, and  by  song,  and  flowers,  and  a  spiritual 
bouquet  we  conveyed  to  Mother  Superior  our 
feast    day    good    wishes. 

Sept.  24. — Important  elections.  Results:  Pre- 
fect of  School  and  Class  President,  Junior  Col- 
lege, Margaret  Kelly;  class  presidents.  Grade  XII, 
Cecilia  Marzalic;  Grade  XI  A,  Gloria  Jordan; 
Grade  XI  B,  Margaret  O'Keefe;  Grade  XA,  Rita 
Cullen;  Grade  XB,  Margaret  Warren;  Grade  IX 
A,  Margaret  Clark;  Grade  IX  B,  Theresa  Dillon; 
Grade   IX   C,   Patricia   O'Reilly. 

Sept.  2  9. — Silver  Jubilee  of  Loretto  College 
School.      Community    and    Alumnae    celebrate     it. 
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immolatton 

As  clay  unto  the  potter's  hand,  0   Lord, 

So  let  me  be : 

Moulded  unto  the  pattern  of  Thy  mind, 

Fashioned  unto  the  plan  Thou  hast  designed; 

And  if  the  finished  work  displeasetli  Thee, 

Or  should  there  be,  Lord,  some  discrepancy 

Caused  by  the  too-coarse  texture  of  the  clay, 

Oh  Lord,  I  pray, 

Then  let  the  worthless  vessel  swift  be  broken 

Of  blame,  let  not  the  very  slightest  portion 

Be  laid  to  Tliee,  0  Fashioner  Divine. 

Censure  be  mine. 

Infinite  God,  behold!  the  clay  hatli  spoken. 

M.  Alice,  LB.V.M. 


Heartfelt  thanks  are  extended  to  all  literary  contributors  to 

THE  LORETTO  RAINBOW 

Also,  to  all  who  are  assisting  us  in  publishing  it — our  subscribers,  adver- 
tisers, and  thoughtful  donors. 


All  are  daily  remembered  in  prayer. 


^ainl  mde  ^yAaddeu^, 
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's  command,  close  on  the  midnight 
gentle  Joseph  in  his  sleep 
.  Resolved,  he  springs  from  slumber 
ger  near,  God's  jest  man  will  not  cower* 
who  has  all  loveliness  for  dower, 
would  still  the  warning  message  keep, 

the  Virgin  Mother  will  not  weep 
must  straightway  flee  from  Herod's  power 


Her  arms  enfold  the  Babe  Divine,  the  Light, 
The  Lord,  Who  is  the  Way,  Who  is  the  Life, 
The  Christ,  the  Saviour — and  her  only  Son; 

While  one,  now  angel-taught,  leads  on  aright 
From  out  the  town,  the  land,  with  dangers  rife 


What  matters  aught,  save  that  God's  will  be  done? 


♦  XT  JL*  JLJ^* 
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Camp  ^anta  JHaria 


When  an  invitation  eanie  to  spend  a  Aveek- 
end  at  Camp  Santa  Maria,  we  accepted  Avith 
eager  anticipation,  knowing  it  is  one  of  Col- 
orado's great  points  of  interest,  not  only  be- 
cause of  its  beauty,  bnt  for  the  reason  of  a 
splendid  Avork  of  philanthropy  carried  on 
there. 

Situated  fifty-eight  miles  from  Denver. 
8,000  feet  high,  in  the  mountains,  the  property 
consists  of  1,350  acres  of  farm  and  woodland 
on  both  sides  of  the  south  branch  of  the  Piatt 
River,  which  is  dammed  to  form  a  lake  of 
exquisite  beauty  in  the  grounds.  This  is 
stocked  with  mountain  trout  and  is  an  ideal 
place  to  fish.  Colorado  mountain  trout  is 
famous  because  bred  in  the  cold,  clear  streams, 
so  far  from  any  contamination.  On  one  side 
the  mountains  are  covered  with  pine  trees, 
estimated  by  botanists  to  be  200  years  old. 
During  the  World  War  of  1914.  many  were 
cut  down  for  commercial  purposes ;  fortunate- 
ly, one  grove  was  saved,  which  is  said  to  con- 
tain every  variety  of  pine  tree  in  the  state, 
except  one.  It  was  written  up  in  the  Geo- 
graphical Magazine,  with  good  results.  It  is 
now  a  Mecca  for  nature-loving  tourists.  Col- 
orado is  the  native  home  of  the  blue  spruce, 
the  most  lovely  of  the  pine-tree  family.  It  is 
of  a  whitish  green  colour  which  shimmers  in 
the  sunlight.  Viewing  the  almost  perfect 
symmetry  of  the  spreading,  graceful  branches, 
with  points  tending  straight  to  heaven,  one 
feels  it  is  of  them  Joyce  Kilmer  would  have 
written  his  immortal  poem,  "Trees",  had  he 
been   familiar   with    them. 

The  site  of  Camp  Santa  Maria  was  form- 
erly known  as  "Cavello",  a  small  but  favorite 
summer  resort,,  where  guests  enjoyed  the 
cool,  invigorating  air;  fishing,  mountain 
climbing,  etcetera.  Eight  years  ago  it  was 
purchased  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  DoAver,  and  con- 
verted into  a  vacation  camp  foi-  poor  children. 
It  now  consists  of  enough  buildings  to  give  it 
the  appearance  of  a  village.  The  cross  of  a 
pretty  chapel  dominates  the  scene ;  beside  the 
chapel  is  the  parish  house,  in  which  resides 
the  chaplain  who  Avatches  over  the  spiritual 
needs  of  the  camp.  The  children  sleep  in  a 
large,  airy  dormitory;  each  child  takes  care 
of  his  or  her  oavu  bed,  and  is  marked  for 
neatness.  The  dining  hall  and  kitchen  occupy 
one  building;  there  is  a  laundry,  also  a  recrea- 
tion hall,  and  a  swimming  pool  in  Avhich  the 


Avater  is  moderately  heated  as  at  that  altitude 
it  Avould  be  too  cold  for  the  children.  A 
SAvimming  master  not  only  gives  lessons,  but 
Avatches  over  the  safety  of  his  young  charges. 
There  are  lessons  in  tennis,  singing,  and  dra- 


Cainp   Santa   Maria 

matics;  little  plays  are  given  by  the  children. 
On  arrival,  each  child  has  a  bath  and  re- 
ceives all  sanitary  care.  A  well-stocked  Avard- 
robe  supplies  any  and  all  clothing  needed,  so 
that  no  child  need  feel  embarrassed  on  account 
of  his  clothes.  The  little  guests  come  from 
among  the  poor  children  of  the  parochitil 
schools  of  Denver,  and  must  be  recommended 
by  pastors,  or  teachers.  Boys  and  girls  from 
the  age  of  9  to  16  are  taken  alternately  for 
three  weeks  at  a  time.  They  are  divided  into 
bands  of  fort3^  Over  each  band  there  is  a 
.monitor   Avho   is   responsible   for   the    conduct, 
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etc.  of  the  eliildi-eii.    For  the  boys,  it  is  usually 
a  young   seminarian. 

The  best  of  food  is  provided,  and  all  tlie 
milk  the  children  can  driidc  (about  .")()  ^rallons 
a  day).  The  gam  in  weig'ht — three  or  four 
.])ounds  per  week — is  gratifying.  Some  650 
children  come  to  the  camp  during  the  vaca- 
tion. There  are  usually  two  periods  of  loneli- 
ness and  some  tears  for  those  who  come  for 
the  first  time  viz:  Avhen  they  arrive,  and  when 
they   must   return    home. 


The   Statue   of   (  hrist. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dower  have  a  large  house 
on  the  grounds,  and  every  week-end  while 
camp  is  open,  they  bring  ten  or  twelve  guests 
to  spend  two  or  three  days  with  them.  This 
gives  a  home  atmosphere  which  the  children 
Jove;  it  also  gives  them  an  opportunity  to 
display  the  progress  they  have  made  in  riding, 
swimming  and  dramatics.  Saturday  evening 
a  little  drama  is  given  for  the  guests.  Sunday 
morning,  after  Mass,  and  breakfast,  the  horse- 
back riders  mount  and  ride  proudly  and  hap- 
pily past  the  residence,  while  the  guests  look 
on  and  applaud. 

The  crowning  glory  of  the  camp  is  a  figure 


,of  (Tirist,  33  feet  high,  sculptured  from  white 
granite,  and  set  on  a  stone  base  22  feet  high. 
When  illuminated  at  night,  it  is  seen  for 
miles,  and  looks  like  a  vision,  especially  when 
white  fleecy  clouds  float  above  it. 

On  all  of  this,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dower  expend 
$50,000  a  year;  but  the  moral  and  physical 
benefit  received  by  the  children  can  not  be 
estimated  in   dollars  and   cents. 

Nellie    A.    Burke. 
Loretto    (T.B.V.M.)    Alumna, 
Denver,  Colorado. 


Is  your  burden  too  great?     Then  grow  greater 

to  bear  it ! 
Every    care    will    take    flight    if    you    Avill    to 

defeat  it ! 
Man,  the  image  of  God,  has  this  gift  for  his 

dower  .- 
He  is  one  with  the  Source  of  an  infinite  power. 
He  is  one  with  the  suns  on  their  vast  courses 

moving ; 
He  is  child   of  the  light,  made  for  dreaming 

and  loving. 
With    his    face    lifted    up    to    the    pathways 

Elysian, 
He  is  filled  with  the  joy  of  a  brigliter  world's 

vision. 
Is    your    burden    too    great?      Ah,    remember 

your   dower : 
You  are    one   with    the   Source    of   an    infinite 

power. 

— Aline    Michaelis. 


Jfrienbgfjip 

God  drew  us  to  each   other,  and  I  found 
That  we  were  like  to  like  in  all  Ave  sought; 
In  taste  for  things  of  beauty  you  w^ere  bound 
By  principles  that  echoed  to  my  thought ; 
You  loved  the  music  that  I  yearned  to  hear, 
Admired  the  masterpieces  I  would  own 
Of  art  and  poetry.     And,  ever  dear 
To    both    were   scenic   spots   of   blooms    Avind- 
blown 

But  these  are  bonds  within  the  realm  of  Time, 
And  thus  not  strong  enough  for  you  and  me ; 
God  w^ould  not  form  a  friendship  so  sublime 
As  ours,  attuned  to  transient  earthly  key — 
And  so.  He  drew  our  spirits  to  His  Throne, 
To  meet  in  F'aith  as  friends  He  calls  His  own. 
Kathleen  A.  Sullivan, 
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By  MOTHER  M.  CANISIA,  I.B.V.M.,  INDIA. 


"That's  rather  distressino:  and  difficult," 
r  said  to  my  companion,  Sr.  Geralda,  who  was 
enjoying  her  frugal  meal  on  Christmas  Eve. 

We  were  sitting  in  our  poor  mud  hut  at 
Janum  Tola,  sitting  on  our  boxes,  which  served 
as  tables  and  boxes  at  the  same  time.  No,  it 
was  not  the  poor  mud  hut  that  made  us  anxious, 
rather  the  opposite,  the  thought  of  having  to 
leave  it. 

A  hospitable  pagan  Santal  and  his  wife  had 
allowed  us  their  kitchen  for  a  dwelling,  and 
now  the  man  had  told  good  Father  Kilian 
that  they  would  need  the  place  again,  and  we 
must  leave  it. 

It  was  Christmas  Eve — no  room  for  us — 
there  was  no  place  for  Another  on  the  first 
Christmas  Eve — that  was  our  consolation;  we 
could  resemble  Him. 

A  handy  little  basket,  filled  with  dry  rice 
and  gur  (brown  sugar),  was  standing  on  one 
of  our  boxes.  Teresa — so  I  called  the  Avife 
though  she  was  not  baptized — had  placed  it 
there.  It  was  her  quiet,  refined  way  of  apo- 
logizing for  her  husband's  conduct — for  send- 
ing us  away  from  the  lodging.  She  wanted 
to  tell  us  that  she  had  no  part  in  her  husband's 
doing  and  order. 

Santal  Christmas  with  its  joys  and  dances 
was  over.  We  were,  however,  still  in  our  poor 
mud  hut.  "You  may  stay  until  you  find  an- 
other place,"  we  were  told.  Maybe  Teresa,  our 
hostess,  had  given  her  husband  a  quiet  inspira- 
tion, which  he  certainly  would  have  to  accept 
from  one  like  her,  with  the  sweet,  refined  way 
of  the  Santal  woman. 

Six  weeks  later  we  inspected  the  place  of 
oiir  new  home  in  Katibari,  half  an  hour  away 
from  our  old  "mud  place."  The  mud  walls 
were  a  little  more  than  two  feet  high  and  we 
saw  there  would  be  even  two  rooms  in  our 
new  home.  "We  certainly  shall  feel  like 
queens,"  Ave  said  happily,  picturing  to  our- 
selves our  ncAv  home  in  the  midst  of  the  Santal 
village. 

Close  by  in  the  deep  shade  of  a  peeple  tree 
the  Katibari  village  men  Avere  having  a  pan- 
jaed  (council).  Their  serious  faces  told  us 
that  they  had  important  matters  to  speak 
about.  An  occasional  shy  look  at  us  made  us 
rather  suspicious.     A  little   later   one   of  the 


men  approached  us  and  Avhile  talking,  remark- 
ed, "You  Avill  never  be  living  in  this  village." 
That  Avas  like  a  cold  draught  into  our  Avarm, 
happy  hearts.  We  kncAv  the  remark  meant 
something.  "If  it  is  God's  Avill  Ave  Avill  be 
here,"  Ave  replied  and  started  oflF,  leaving  the 
man  Avith  a  cynical  smile  behind  us. 

Soon  after,  Ave  entered  our  Catechist's  house, 
and  he  affirmed  that  there  Avas  trouble  in  the 
A'illage  on  account  of  our  building.  It  is  true 
it  Avas  on  a  plot  of  ground  that  belonged  to  a 
Christian,  but  many  of  the  A'illage  men  Avere 
real  devil  Avorshippers  and  saAv  the  danger  for 
the  Avork  of  the  prince  of  darkness. 

"If  the  Sisters  come  into  our  village  Ave 
Avill  become  Christians,  and  that's  Avhat  avc 
don't  Avant,"  they  said  grimly.  "We  Avon't 
let  them  in,"  Avas  their  last  resolution,  Avhich 
they  had  made  under  that  shady  peeple  tree. 

We  kncAv  quite  Avell  that  Avithout  the  per- 
mission of  the  Adllage  men  Ave  could  not  stay 
in  the  place,  but  at  the  same  time  Ave  Avould 
not  so  quickly  yield  to  the  devil's  play.  "Let 
us  try  again,"  said  the  Catechist.  "Yes,  let  us 
try  again,"  echoed  his  Avife,  "but  Avith  another 
plot  of  land."  She  pointed  to  a  place  quite 
close  to  their  house,  a  big  ditch  filled  Avith 
rubbish  and  ashes.  When  she  saAV  our  doubt- 
ing faces,  she  cheerfully  said,  "That  hole  can 
be  filled  up,  and  Ave  Avill  be  so  happy  to  have 
you  near  us.  Your  house  Avill  also  be  at  the 
end  of  the  village,  so  that  you  Avill  be  quite 
undisturbed."  We  gladly  agreed  to  her  fine 
plan. 

Another  panjaed  Avas  called  and  Charles, 
our  Catechist,  did  manage  to  bring  them 
around.  "All  right,  build  the  house  at  the  end 
of  the  village,"  they  said,  in  spite  of  the  head- 
man's sons'  disappointed  faces.  They  had  been 
mostly  the  cause  of  the  first  decision.  The 
headman  Avas  dead ;  tAvo  of  his  sons  Avere  serv- 
ing in  the  police ;  three  of  them  tilling  their 
father's  fields.  They  possessed  two  spacious 
mud  buildings  Avith  even  tile  roofs  and  Avere 
counted  as  the  richest  Santals  in  the  place. 
The  headman  is  at  the  same  time  the  devil's 
priest  in  a  village,  and  that  Sisters'  building 
in  the  village  would  prove  an  obstacle  for  their 
Avork,  they  kneAV  Avell.  That's  Avhy  they  Avere 
our  grontost  opponents  if  not  enemies,  trying 
to  s[)()il  our  work,  when  and  where  they  could. 
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Now  they  eoukl  not  do  iniu'li,  as  the  wliole 
panjaed  liad  spoken  for  us. 

The  hole  Avas  filled  in,  the  walls  j^rew  high- 
er and  hijjher,  the  roof  was  covered  with  sauri, 
a  kind  of  long  grass,  and  after  some  weeks  we 
could  move  over  to  our  new  home  with  its  two 
rooms,  two  doors  and  three  windows ;  a  table 
and  chairs  and  mud  benches  all  around,  and 
even  a  sewing  machine  which  some  benefac- 
tors had  bought  for  us.  We  did  feel  like  queens 
in  our  "Bethania."  One  room  was  the  dining 
room,  prayer  room  and  dormitory,  the  other, 
our  kitchen,  parlour  and  dispensary. 

Soon  we  were  at  home  with  our  village  peo- 
ple, big  and  small,  young  and  old,  except  the 
village  chief,  and  his  household.  We  acted  as 
doctors,  and  judges,  and  teachers,  at  the  same 
time.  They  came  to  us  in  time  of  sickness  and 
even  at  night,  when  a  scorpion  had  stung  them 
and  they  could  not  stand  the  agonizing  pains ; 
they  came  to  us  when  quarrels  and  fighting 
were  going  on  in  their  families.  Once  we  saved 
a  poor  Santal  woman  from  her  drunken  hus- 
band who  nearly  killed  her.  The  screaming 
and  wailing  told  us,  and  soon  we  had  rescued 
her  from  her  husband's  stick.  The  next  morn- 
ing we  brought  her  back,  and  the  drunkard 
felt  rather  ashamed  over  his  bad  behaviour. 

Incidents  like  this  brought  us  into  favour 
with  our  enemies'  wives.  Their  look  of  hatred 
had  changed  into  smiles,  though  they  still  felt 
frightened  to  offer  us  a  seat,  Avhen  Ave  entered 
their  court  yard,  or  to  start  a  conversation 
Avith  us.  Their  children,  also,  got  very  friend- 
ly and  Avere  among  the  first  to  come  running 
along  Avhen  the  gong  rang  for  the  night  pray- 
er. There  they  Avere  kneeling  amongst  the 
other  village  children.  Christians  and  pagans, 
saying  their  prayers  and  joining  in  the  hymns. 
Of  course,  daddy  and  mammy  did  not  knoAV  it. 

SloAvly  but  continually,  the  good  God  Avas 
changing  the  hearts  of  our  enemies.  The  head 
man's  eldest  son,  Thakur,  got  a  \'ery  bad  leg. 
No  janguru  could  help  him  and  so  he  came  to 
us.  It  must  haA^e  been  rather  humiliating  for 
him  to  ask  the  Sisters  for  help.  But  he  did. 
No  word  was  exchanged ;  daily  he  came  and 
daily  he  Avas  treated  until  after  some  Aveeks, 
his  dreadful  sore  Avas  healed.  No  smile  of  ap- 
preciation ;  no  thanks  for  the  medicine !  He 
simply  did  not  come  anymore.  Occasionally 
also  the  Avomen  in  the  head  man's  house  asked 
for  medicine  or  paid  us  a  visit.  The  ice  seemed 
to  melt.  Only  Thakur's  Avife,  Avho  Avas  ahvays 
sickly,  never  shoAved  herself.  The  ojas  had 
done  their  best  to  cure  her  and  got  a  good  sum 
of  money.  The  janguru,  or  devil's  priest,  had 
carried  away  a  number  of  chickens,  goats  and 


pigs  to  pacify  the  devil's  anger,  but  to  no 
avail.  And  the  poor  woman  got  Avorse.  One 
day  her  patience  Avas  at  an  end,  and  her  be- 
lief in  the  devil's  Avorship,  too.  She  herself 
came  to  us  pale,  and  Aveak,  and  shaky,  and 
sat  doAvn  at  our  door  Avithout  saying  a  Avord, 
until  Ave  asked  her  Avhat  she  Avanted.  Encour- 
aged by  our  smiles,  she  poured  out  her  tale  of 
Avoe  and  suffering,  telling  us  about  her  long 
days  of  pain  and  sickness — her  dealings  Avith 
the  medicine  men  and  devil's  priests — her  shat- 
tered belief  in  them — the  unkind  treatment  of 
the  other  Avomen,  Avho  Avere  tired  of  looking 
after  her — her  agonizing  grief,  thinking  of  her 
children  Avhom  she  had  to  leave  so  soon,  she 
felt  sure — her  wish  to  receive  Baptism,  and  the 
opposition  she  met  with.  This  all  came  out 
from  her  hard-tried  soul,  accompanied  by  a 
stream  of  tears. 

Willingly  she  listened  to  the  glad  tidings 
of  our  holy  religion,  as  much  as  her  Aveak  state 
Avould  alloAV  it.  Thank  God,  another  black 
sheep  nearly  won.  We  kncAv  that  her  days 
Avere  counted.  From  noAV  on  she  paid  us  every 
day  a  visit  to  get  some  medicine  and  be  in- 
structed in  our  holy  faith.  Each  time  she  left 
consoled  and  strengthened  against  the  evil 
power  of  the  devil.  She  had  a  still  harder 
time  since  she  Avas  our  friend.  The  Avomen  of 
the  house  Avere  keeping  aAvay  from  her  as 
she  had  eaten  our  food  and  that  meant  al- 
ready to  be  half  a  Christian.  Her  ten-year-old 
daughter  had  to  do  the  nursing,  and  in  vain 
did  she  cry  for  a  drop  of  Avater  for  her  parched 
fever  lips,  Avhen  her  children  had  gone  aAvay. 
Nobody  came  near.  She  could  no  longer  leave 
her  bed,  but  each  time  Ave  spoke  about  Baptism, 
she  refused,  telling  us  to  Avait  till  her  husband 
Avould  come  back,  then  the  whole  family  Avould 
be  baptized  together. 

One  Sunday  morning  she  must  liaA^e  felt 
very  bad.  The  children  had  gone  to  fetch  the 
father.  When  I  saAV  her  before  Mass,  she  clung 
to  me  and  begged  me  Avith  tears  in  her  eyes 
not  to  leave  her.  But  as  it  Avas  Sunday  and  I 
did  not  see  any  immediate  danger,  I  con- 
soled her  by  promising  to  pray  for  her  and  to 
come  as  soon  as  possible  after  Mass. 

It  Avas  tAvo  o'clock;  Ave  had  just  dismissed  the 
last  patient  at  our  dispensary  as  Sr.  Callista 
came  back  from  our  friend,  carrying  an  empty 
cup.  "The  poor  Avoman  was  Aveak,  but  all 
right,"  she  said,  and  had  enjoyed  a  cup  of  tea 
she  had  brought  her;  still  something  urged  me 
to  see  the  poor  Avoman  in  spite  of  the  report. 

Entering  her  hut,  I  saAV  her  covered  all  over 
Avith  a  piece  of  cloth.  I  called  to  her;  no  an- 
sAver!     A  feeling  of  fear   crept  upon  me,     I 
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uncovered  her  head  and  there  she  was  lyin<i:, 
apparently  dead.  Was  she  dead?  The  next 
moment  the  water  was  flowing?  over  her  still 
warm  brow:  "Maria!  I  baptise  Thee  in  the 
name  of  the  P^ather  .  .  ." 

I  hope  the  poor  woman  received  Baptism, 
because  she  was  a  woman  of  faith  and  love ; 
suffering  had  changed  her.  In  the  evening  the 
father  arrived  with  his  children  hikI  found 
the  mother — dead. 

Her  burial  was  over.  We  willingly  left  her 
body  for  a  heathen  burial,  as  we  had  won  her 
precious  soul.  From  now  on,  the  poor  little 
orphans,  four  girls,  seemed  to  be  at  home  wich 
us,  especially  the  little  one,  who  did  not  leave 
us  the  whole  day.  After  three  days  she  wantt>d 
to  tell  us  some  happy  secrets.  Their  father 
had  told  them  that  they  all  would  receive  Ba]> 
tism.  I  did  not  pay  much  heed  to  the  little 
one's  remarks,  because  I  knew  Thakur  too  well ; 
only  a  miracle  would  change  his  mind.  Their 
mother  in  heavenly  bliss  must  have  asked  for 
this  miracle  of  grace,  because  it  did  happen. 


A  few  days  later  Thakur  appeared  aiul  the 
unheard  of  came  to  pass.  Our  worst  enemy  in 
the  village  was  asking  for  Baptism.  Yes,  he 
Avanted  to  receive  it  with  ail  his  children,  and 
then  leave  his  home,  because  he  knew  life 
would  be  unbearable  for  him  in  his  father's 
house.  He  was  instructed  secretly — he  and  his 
children — and  a  short  time  after  was  made, 
with  his  dear  ones,  a  child  of  God. 

Thakur  is  now  working  at  our  boys'  school 
in  Goklila.  and  all  four  girls  are  cared  for  in 
our  school,  where  faith  and  love  are  planted 
in  the  virgin  soil  of  children's  hearts  and  souls. 
lie  has  turned  from  a  devil  worshipper  and 
enemy  of  the  Sisters  into  a  loving  child  of  God 
and  a  lasting  friend  of  the  Sisters. 

The  Heavenly  Father  has  arranged  all  in 
His  own  divine  and  loving  way — the  way  we 
see  so  often  in  our  Mission  life.  God  is  appeas- 
ed by  the  humble  and  ardent  prayers  of  our 
home  missionaries,  and  streams  of  grace  change 
those  with  hearts  of  hatred  into  loving  fol- 
lowers of  Our  Saviour. 


Ctjrisitmasi  JBenebiction 

Awake!    awake!     Judean    hills!    for    now    has 
struck  the  hour 
Of  Exposition.    God  is  born  in  chapel  cave, 
Of  Mary— Mystic  Flower. 

His  throne  is  purest  temple  shrine   of  sinless 
Mother's  breast ; 
For  spotless  altar  cloth  her  snowy  veil   is 
laid 
O'er   Tower   of   Ivory   blest. 

The  tapers  which  He  set  aflame  long  ages  past 
are  flung 
Across  the  purple  midnight  sky,  where,  lo! 
a  Star 
As  altar  lamp  is  hung. 

Celestial  choristers   attend — His  herald   angel 
throng, 
All  steeped  in  light.     The  hallowed  night 
pulsates  afar 
With  Glorias  of  song. 

The  shepherd  lads   are   acolytes;   incense   fills 
all  the  air 
From  censers  of  their  simple,  loving  hearts 
aglow, 
Perfuming  cavern  bare. 


His    ^Mother    lifts    the    Saviour    Christ — a 
Monstrance  gleaming  white; 
While  gazing  down  the  years  His  benedic- 
tions fall. 
0  wondrous  Holy  Night! 

M.   St.   Rita,   I.B.V.M. 


Holp  innocents; 


To  satisfy  King  Herod's  greed  for  jiower, 
A    sacrifice   unparalleled    was   made : 
The  hopes  and  pride  of  Bethlehem  were  slain 
That  cruel  monarch's  law  might  be  (beyed, 
Lest  from  their  number  one  day  should  arise 
A  claimant  for  his  paltry  little  throne 
That   gave   him   insignificant   ])restige 
O'er  i)eople  whom  he  loved  to  call  his  own. 
Wailing  was  heard  from  mothers  in  their  grief, 
Seeing  their  loved  cues  butchered:  how  could 

they 
Look  out  beyond  the  moment's  tragedy, 
See  aught  beyond  the  sorrow  of  that  day? 
And  yet  each  sword-thrust  closing  their  young 

lives 
I>rouglit  Hcly  Innocents  before  their  King. 
NoAV  following  the  Lamb  where'er  Pie  goes. 
They  sing  the  canticle  that  such   as  they  can 

sing! 

M.  Dorothea,   1.B.V..AI. 
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WITHIN  THAT  (TTY— by  Ariioltl  Lmiu. 

The  story  of  a  conversion,  like  nature  poetry 
or  the  flowering  of  a  romance,  has  perenni.il 
charm.  AVhen  the  story  is  told  by  a  man  of 
culture  endowed  with  attributes  not  usually 
associated  witli  religious  searching  the  appeal 
spreads  beyond  the  circle  of  the  reading  ])ub- 
lic  into  the  far  domains  of  pioneei-  youth,  still 
exploring  what  life  has  to  offer.  '  The  title, 
"Ski-pope,"  conferred  on  Arnold  Lunn  by  the 
Swiss  Press,  is  quite  impressive. 

Recently  the  trend  of  religious  thought 
seeking  out  the  young  people  in  the  grip  of 
political  expediency  has  flowed  over  into  futile 
attempts  to  soften  life's  crudities  and  place  as 
it  were,  expensive  sport  equipment  beneath  the 
youthful  athletes  so  that  they  land  safely  on 
mattresses  when  swinging  from  the  flying  tra- 
})eze.  If  there  is  no  mattress  to  land  on  what 
then?  Arnold  Lunn  does  not  pad  the  landing 
l)Iaces. 

After  expressing  his  noble  credo  aiul  re- 
marking on  the  overweening  human  affections 
of  the  Saints  he  forthwith  displays  his  own. 
He  raises  youth  to  an  equality  of  achievement, 
a  most  satisfactory  basis  of  friendship  when  he 
writes  of  Antony,  Viscount  Knebworth,  fifteen 
years  younger  than  himself.  While  claiming 
to  represent  the  Gothic  period  of  ski-ing  he 
admits  Antony  belongs  to  the  glorious  Renais- 
sance, the  eternal  youth  of  one  who  early  readi- 
ed the  Elysian  Fields. 

The  linking  of  the  following  with  later  ac- 
counts of  accidents  in  sport  is  a  i)a]-ticularly 
felicitous  approach  to  the  ever  pertinent  discus- 
sion of  spiritual  experience,  the  borderland  of 
consciousness,  and  the  mysterious  relations  be- 
tween action  and  thought. 

"The  decline  of  Christianity  is  noi'mally 
followed  by  an  ()ver-em])hasis  on  group  rela- 
tions and  the  subordination  of  the  individual 
to  the  group.  The  logical  conclusion  of  this 
tendency  is  seen  in  the  totalitarian  State.  It 
is  in  moments  of  solitary  communion  that  the 
mystic  is  most  conscious  of  the  fullness  of  a 
life  consecrated  to  God  and  it  is  in  moments 
of  loneliness  that  the  pleasure-hunter  is  most 
dismally  aware  of  the  emptiness  of  an  exist- 
ence completely  divorced  from  the  superna- 
tural. 

"Pleasure-hunters  therefore  escape  from 
silence  and  loneliness  into  company  and  noise. 
It  is  a  mistake  to  assume  that  the  groups  which 
one   sees   sitting   about    a    bar    are    necessarily 


wasting  their  substance  in  riotous  li(|uor. 
Young  people  to-day  are  on  the  whole  abstemi- 
ous, if  only  as  a  result  of  the  trade  depres- 
sion. They  frequent  bars  or  night  clubs  not 
to  drink,  but  to  avoid  solitude." 

Since  there  are  no  more  deserts  whei-e  her- 
mits may  retire  to  reconstruct  the  day  em- 
bodied in  the  Church  liturgy  and  gaze  on  the 
face  of  God  in  silent  awe,  without  being  hunt- 
ed down  by  emissaries  of  the  totalitarian  state 
and  put  to  work  on  vast  ])ractical  projects, 
Arnold  Lunn  has  given  us  some  suggestions  of 
escape— mountain-climbing,  for  instance,  and 
falling  off  precipices.  There  are  Antony's  ski- 
ing escapades,  resourcefully  planned  detours 
from  the  break-up  towards  which  youth  is 
headed  by  clumsy  materialists. 

"There  were  times  when  he  shocked  serious- 
minded  folk.  I  remember  an  early  race  for 
the  Roberts  of  Kandahar,  the  blue  ribbon  of 
British  ski-ing.  The  snow  was  vile,  break- 
able crust  and  ice,  and  Antony,  who  skied  for 
pleasure,  decided  that  on  this  particular  occa- 
sion it  was  not  pleasurable  to  ski.  He  there- 
fore abandoned  all  attempts  for  the  cup,  sat 
on  his  ski  and  tobogganed  comfortably  down- 
hill. 'It  isn't  ski-ing,'  some  people  said,  in  the 
solemn  tone  in  which  other  solemn  people  say, 
'It  isn't  cricket.'" 

The  secoiul  anecdote  is  eloquent  of  the 
standard  of  fair  play:  Antony  had  worn  a 
woman's  outfit  and  competed  in  an  important 
event. 

"I  went  down  to  the  finish  and  tackled 
Antony.  I  was  very  angry,  but  he  seemed 
quite  unabashed  by  my  protests.  He  asked  me 
whether  T  recognized  his  jumper  and  skirt. 
I  told  him  1  was  not  interested  in  his  young 
women  or  in  their  skirts.  There  was  a  glint 
in  Antony's  eye  which  made  me  feel  vaguely 
uneasy,  and  not  without  cause.  The  jumper 
and  skirt  were  my  wife's  and  my  failure  to 
recognize  them  resulted  in  my  rapid  transfer- 
ence from  the  judge's  bench  to  the  dock." 
Here  is  a  telling  sentence  in  the  midst  of  ap- 
preciation  of  praying   in   Latin. 

"The  hours  which  one  has  spent  as  a  boy 
conscientiously  declining  to  learn  Latin  are 
not  entirely  Avasted,  for  it  is  certainly  easier 
to  re-learn  Latin,  if  one  has  once  learned  it, 
than  to  start  from  scratch." 

The  comparison  between  Rope-racing  and 
Catholic  marriage  on  page  246  is  exhilarating. 

All  in  all.  Within  That  City  is  a  book  you 
might  pack  in  your  haversack  for  companion- 
able perusal  when  resting  on  the  trail. 

Florence    Prudhomme. 
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THE  COMING  OF  THE  KING,  by  Rev.  Cor- 
nelius J.  Holland  (1940).  St.  Anthony 
Guild  Press,  Paterson,  N.J. 

To  those  Avho  annually  spend  valuable 
time  searching  for  a  beautiful  Christmas  play 
for  school,  Studv  Club,  or  C.Y.O.  presenta- 
tion, ''The  Coming  of  The  King"  by  Fr.  Hol- 
land Avill  be  welcome.  It  is  most  satisfactory; 
has  all  stage  and  costume  directions  in  word 
and  illustration ;  also,  all  the  music  and  words 
of  the  Christmas  hymns  to  be  sung  in  connec- 
tion with  the  play.  It  will  appeal  to  those  in- 
terested in  dramatics.  C.T.D. 


CANADIAN  NATURE,  Whittemore  Publishing 
Co.,  Ltd..  177  Jarvis  St.,  Toronto.  $1  a 
year. 

If  you  are  already  acquainted  Avith  the 
choice  and  informing  bi-monthly  magazine, 
"Canadian  Nature",  you  need  no  word  here 
in  commendation  of  it ;  but  all  who  do  not  yet 
know  its  merits,  and  are  desirous  of  gaining 
a  real  familiarity  with  nature's  beauty  and 
marvels,  without  an  overtaxing  effort,  w^ould 
be  repaid  by  writing  to  the  publishers  for  a 
sample  copy.  Each  edition  is  beautifully  illus- 
trated, bringing  delight  to  nature  lovers  and 
artists.  M.B. 


[The  following  two  Book  Reviews  sent  in  by 
students,  were  neatly  typed  on  the  inside  folds  of 
the  artistic  book  covers  designed  respectively  by 
the  reviewers,  to  whom  we  offer  congratulations. 
— Editor's    Note.] 

SHADOWS  ON  THE  ROCK,  by  Will  a  Gather. 

Around  Quebec  of  the  16th  century,  Willa 
Cather  has  woven  a  story  which  is  truly  de- 
lightful. It  is  about  an  apothecary  Euclide 
Auclair  and  his  young  daughter,  Cecil e,  who 
live  together  in  a  little  cottage  in  the  fortress- 
city  of  Quebec.  They  become  greatly  attached 
to  Jacques  Gaux,  the  neglected  son  of  Toinette 
Gaux,  who  keeps  a  sailors'  lodging  house. 
Jacques,  in  spite  of  his  bad  surroundings,  is 
a  very  decent  little  chap.  His  friendship  with 
Cecile  holds  the  interest  of  the  reader  to  the 
concluding    chapters. 

Willa  Cather  has  brought  to  life  the  his- 
torical characters,  Frontenac  and  Laval.  So 
cleverly  has  the  story  of  their  lives  been  wo- 
ven into  the  picture  that  one  does  not  realize 
while  reading  that  he  is  learning  history. 

The  picture  of  the  missionary  life  is  also 
inspirational.  You  will  thrill  to"  Father  Hec- 
tor's stirring  account  of  Father  Chabanel,  and 


to   ^Mother  Catherine's   stories   of  young  Que- 
bec.    Every   page   will   be   for   you   sheer   en- 
joyment, and  the  melody  of  it  Avill  linger  on. 
Patricia  O'Dwyer,  Grade  XI, 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 


THE     WHIRLWIND,     by     William     Stearns 
Davis. 

An  account  of  the  life,  love,  and  adventures 
of  Rene  de  Masac  at  the  time  of  the  French 
Revolution. 

William  Stearns  Davis  gives  us  a  brilliant, 
historical  novel,  revealing  the  horrors  and 
cruelty  of  the  Revolution.  He  is  able  to  do 
this  by  connecting  the  various  events  of  the 
upheaval  with  the  life  of  Rene  de  Masac. 

The  hero,  although  born  of  noble  blood, 
holds  in  contempt  the  luxuries  of  the  Court. 
He  falls  in  love  Avith  Virginie  Durand  Avho 
comes  from  a  fairly  Avell-to-do  family,  but  is 
Avithout  the  noble  blood  required  to  enter 
Court.  Rene,  in  order  to  marry  Virginie, 
leaves  the  Court.  Its  members,  including  the 
Queen,  are  indignant  and  do  all  in  their  poAver 
to  prevent  the  marriage. 

Rene  figures  prominently  in  such  stirring 
events  as  the  storming  of  the  Bastille;  the 
attack  on  the  Tuileries ;  the  attack  on  the 
Austrians,  in  Avhich  he  leads.  He  has  many 
narroAV  escapes,  but,  throughout  all  encoun- 
ters, his  loyalty  to  the  Republic  remains 
staunch. 

In  THE  WHIRLWIND  the  author  brings 
out  the  historical  facts  of  The  French  Revolu- 
tion. He  depicts  conditions  in  France  before 
the  storm  broke,  and  the  changes  that  it 
brought   about. 

I  believe  that  every  reader  of  "The  Whirl- 

Avind"  Avill  find  it  fascinating  and  informing. 

It  is  in  a  class  Avith  The  Tale  of  Tavo  Cities; 

Scaramouche,   and   The   Scarlet  Pimpernel. 

Pauline  Rhodes,  XII, 

Loretto  AcacleniA',   Stratford. 


NIGHT  MUSIC. 

The   Avind   of  night   steals   sprite-like   through 

the  world. 
And  Avith   dim,  spirit  fingers  lightly  plays 
A  strain  upon  the  harps  of  all  the  trees ; 
And   through    the   shadoAvy,   dcAV-cool    air   up- 
borne. 
There  floats  a  sweeping,  breathless  melody 
To  join  the  thin,  SAveet  symphony  of  stars. 
Esther   Hanley,   4T1. 

Loretto  College. 
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jFelicttationsi 


A  FOUR-HUNDREDTH  ANNIVERSARY. 

To  the  Reverend  Jesuit  Fathers,  our  most 
cordial  felicitations  are  oflt'ered  on  the  celebra- 
tion of  the  Fourth  Centenary  of  the  Society  of 
Jesus.  With  all  those  who  esteem  the  unfail- 
ing: and  magnificent  work  for  the  salvation  of 
souls,  daily,  yearly  achieved  by  the  Sons  of  St. 
Ignatius,  we  pay  our  tribute  and  shall  continue 
our  prayers  for  ever-increasing  blessings  on 
their  heroic  labours  throughout  the  world. 

As  a  happy  coincidence  and  a  new  cause  for 
rejoicing  has  come  the  announcement  that  our 
Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius  XII,  lias  decreed  the 
Jesuit  Martyrs,  Brebeuf  and  his  companions. 
Second  Patrons  of  Canada,  St.  Joseph  being 
First  Patron. 


The  Canadian  Messenger,  published  monthly 
by  the  Jesuit  Fathers,  has  completed  with  dis- 
tinction a  half  century  of  vigorous  existence. 
With  our  Golden  Jubilee  greetings  and  con- 
gratulations, we  otfer  best  wishes  for  its  con- 
tinuance through  the  years,  as  a  welcome  and 
instructive  visitor — an  inspiration  in  every 
home  which  it  enters. 


To  Cathedral  Choir  School,  and  its  master- 
ful, untiring  director.  Rev.  Dr.  Ronan,  our 
highest  words  of  praise  are  offered  on  the  per- 
fection of  the  Christmas  musical  play,  The 
King's  Minstrel,  by  Mr.  P.  J.  ]\Iulrooney,  given 
in  the  auditorium  of  Loretto  College  School, 
for  the  Community,  before  its  presentation  in 
Columbus  Hall,  Sunday  evening,  December 
twenty-second.  For  lovers  of  music  and  lovers 
of  drama  alike,  this  was  a  delightful  treat. 


To  Rev.  Father  George  Daly,  C.SS.R.,  on 
his  receiving,  at  the  hands  of  His  Grace,  Arch- 
bishop McGuigan,  the  Cross  "Pro  Ecclesia  Pon- 
tifice,"  awarded  him  by  our  Holy  Father,  Pope 
Pius  XII,  in  recognition  of  his  signal  work  for 
the  Church  iu  Canada  during  his  half-century 
in  the  priesthood,  Ave  offer  sincere  congratula- 
tions. 


To  St.  Francis  De  Sales  Deaf  Society,  on 


the  completion  of  twenty-two  years  of  gratify- 
ing achievement,  we  offer  our  congratulations, 
and  our  good  Avishes  for  even  greater  success 
in  the  neAV  year,  and  the  years  to  folloAv.  The 
anniversary  Avas  celebrated  in  the  Society's 
assembly  rooms  at  Loretto  College  School, 
BrunsAvick  AA^enue,by  a  business  meeting  Avhich 
resulted  in  the  folloAving  elections:  Mr.  Lor- 
enzo Majolo,  re-elected  President,  unanimously; 
Miss  Nellie  Laughlin,  Vice-President ;  ]\Irs.  M. 
Warnier,  Secretary;  Mr.  A.  Durno,  Recording 
Secretary;  Mr.  G.  P.  O'Brien,  Treasurer;  JNIr. 
M.  Warnier,  Business  Director  of  Lenten  ]Mis- 
sion.  It  Avas  arranged  that  an  oft'ering  be 
made  for  a  Requiem  Mass  for  Mother  M.  Colom- 
biere,  Avho  established  the  society,  and  for  its 
deceased  members. 

An  enjoyable  luncheon  Avas  served  after 
Avhich  Mr.  James  Kelly,  chairman,  and  oldest 
member,  gave  in  sign  language  the  history  of 
the  organization.  Other  contributors  to  the 
afternoon's  entertainment  Avere  Rev.  Basil  El- 
lard,  Spiritual  Director;  Rev.  J.  Carley,  and 
RcA'.  Dr.  Meehan. 


As  a  neAV  venture,  a  bulletin,  "The  Bruns- 
Avick," is  noAV  being  published,  and  merits  com- 
mendation. A  fcAv  of  the  items  are  here  quot- 
ed: 

"Dear  readers:  We  Avould  be  happy  to  get 
ncAvs  about  yourself,  or  your  Catholic  deaf 
friends.  It  Avould  be  an  act  of  kindness  to 
pass  this  paper  on  to  them  Avhen  you  are 
through  Avith  it  .  .  .  Please  offer  up  a  little 
prayer  for  the  success  of  this — your  paper." 

"The  annual  Lenten  Mission  Avill  be  opened 
on  Good  Friday,  April  11th,  at  2.30  o'clock  (in 
Loretto  College  Chapel,  BrunsAvick  avenue),  by 
His  Grace  Archbishop  James  C.  McGuigan,  and 
will  continue  until  Sunday  evening." 

"Question  Box  will  be  in  the  next  issue, 
Have  you  any  questions  you  Avould  like  to 
ask  about  our' Catholic  religion?  If  so,  please 
Avrite  to  Rev.  Basil  Ellard,  St.  Augustine's 
Seminary,  Toronto." 

"If  you  should  knoAv  any  Catholic  deaf 
friend  living  near  you,  kindly  send  his  or  her 
name  and  address  to  Mr.  William  McGovern, 
825  Windermere  Avenue,  Toronto.  Please 
send  ncAVS  to  Mrs.  M.  Warnier,  36  Boon  Ave." 
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PATRON  OF  AVIATORS. 

Tmst  month  the  official  archdiocesaii  paper 
of  Quebec.  Semaine  Religieiise  de  Quebec,  pub- 
lished the  following  in  regard  to  the  Patron 
of  Aviators.  Although  reprinted  in  several 
other  papers,  it  ma.v  be  newly  informing:  to 
some  of  our  Loretto  Rainbow  readers : 

"Not  Elias,  but  the  Blessed  Virgin,  under 
the  invocation  of  Our  Lady  of  Loretto,  is  the 
first  patron  saint  of  Aviators." 


St.  Elias  may  be  invoked  privately  by  avia- 
tors as  a  secondary  patron,  the  notice  states, 
but  "since  it  is  the  prerogative  of  the  Holy 
See  to  give  to  a  country,  a  nation,  or  a  group, 
a  celestial  patron,  let  us,  in  our  public  prayers, 
invoke  Our  Lady  of  Loretto,  the  liturgical  pa- 
troness of  all  those  who  fly  through  the  air, 

"Our  Lady  of  Loretto  was  declared  the  Pa- 
troness of  Aviators  by  decree  of  the  Sacred 
Congregation  of  Rites,  signed  March  24,  1930." 


3Jn  JWemoriam 


MONSIGNOR  JACQUES. 

On  October  4th,  1940,  a  beloved  pastor 
and  friend,  the  Right  Rev.  Msgr.  Raymond 
G.  Jacques,  died  suddenly. 

Born  in  Hancock,  Monsignor  Jacques  at- 
tended the  parochial  schools  there,  and  later 
entered  St.  Francis'  Seminary  in  Milwaukee, 
where  he  studied  for  two  years.  He  complet- 
ed his  studies  in  Grand  Seminary,  Montreal, 
and  was  ordained  priest  on  July  7,  1901,  at 
St.  Joseph's  Church  in  Hancock. 

In  1905  he  was  appointed  pastor  of  St. 
Anne's  Church  in  Menominee,  remaining  there 
until  1916,  when  he  was  transferred  to  St. 
Ann's  Church  in  Escanaba.  His  assignment 
to  St.  Mary's  Church,  Sauit  Ste.  ]\Iarie,  follow- 
ed the  death  of  Father  Stenglein  in  1935. 

In  July,  1929,  he  was  honored  by  being 
made  a  Monsignor.  A  few  years  later  he  was 
further  honored  by  being  ap])oiiite(l  Vicar- 
General  of  the  Diocese  of  Marquette  and  Sault 
Ste.  Marie. 

During  his  five  years  spent  as  pastor  of 
St.  Mary's  Parish,  Monsignor  su])ervised  the 
construction  of  the  new  St.  Mary's  School. 
The  Algonquin  parish  was  organized,  and 
through  his  efforts  and  encouragement  a  church 
for  this  parish  is  well  under  Avay.  The  most 
recent  of  his  achievements  was  the  re-decorat- 
ing of  St.  Mary's  Church.  Monsignor  also 
helped  to  establish  the  Catholic  Youth  Organ- 
ization in  the  Sault,  and  was  active  in  the 
work  of  the  Knights  of  Columbus. 

Funeral  services  were  held  October  17th, 
with  members  of  the  Holy  Name  Society  and 
the  Knights  of  Columbus  acting  as  pall-bear- 
ers. On  the  following  day  a  Solemn  Requiem 
Mass  was  celebrated  in  St.  Peter's  Cathedral, 
Marquette,  Michigan,  with  the  Rt.  Rev.  Henry 


A.  Buckholtz  officiating.  Most  Reverend  Jos. 
C.  Plagens,  Bishop  of  Marquette,  gave  the 
final  absolution.  Burial  was  in  Holy  Cross 
Cemetery  at  Marquette. 

The  funeral  sermon  was  preached  b}'  Right 


The   Right   Rev.   Mftr.   Ra.yinoml   (i.   .Ia(<nu.s,    \'.(i. 
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Kev.  Mgr.  Buehkoltz,  who  paid  tribute  to  his 
life-long  friend  in  these  Avords:  "Monsignor 
Jacqnes  was  gentle,  humble,  generous,  charit- 
able, and  hospitable.  No  priest  in  the  diocese 
of  Marquette  was  held  in  deeper  love  by  his 
fellow-priests  than  our  departed  friend.  He 
was  poor  in  the  goods  of  this  world,  but  rich 
in  things  of  spiritual  value.  Monsignor  was 
not  oidy  a  splendid  priest,  but  an  out-standing 
citizen  in  every  community  in  which  he  pre- 
sided. He  was  identified  with  every  etfort  of 
benefit  to  the  community  at  large." 

The  Religious  of  Loretto  Community,  Sault 
Ste.  Marie,  and  their  pupils,  will  long  continue 
to  remember  in  prayer  the  soul  of  Monsignor 
Jacques.    May  he  rest  in  peace. 

S.M. 


in  Holy  Rosary   Church,   and   interment   took 
place   in  St.  Michael's  Cemetery. 
May  she  rest  in  peace! 


SISTER  M.  CORSINI  LYNETT. 

After  forty-four  years  of  devoted  service 
to  her  chosen  Community  of  Loretto — in  To- 
ronto, Niagara  Falls,  Hamilton,  Guelph,  and 
Stratford,  Sister  Mary  Corsini,  daughter  of  the 
late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Martin  Lynett,  died  at  Lor- 
etto Convent,  Stratford,  December  3,  having 
had  as  immediate  preparation  for  eternity 
some  weeks  of  illness.  Besides  her  community 
there  are  left  to  mourn  her,  her  sisters.  Sister 
M.  Melita,  I.B.V.M.,  Stratford;  Mrs.  Thomas 
Pitzpatrick,  of  Arthur,  and  Miss  Frances 
Lynett,  of  Guelph.  Another  sister,  Sister  M. 
Raymond,  I.B.V.M.,  predeceased  her. 

At  the  Solemn  Requiem  Mass  in  Loretto 
Convent,  Stratford,  Dean  D.  J.  Egan  was  cele- 
brant ;  Rev.  F.  S.  Mulkern,  deacon ;  and  Rev.  J. 
P.  Fitzpatrick,  sub-deacon.  The  master  of 
ceremonies  was  Rev.  C.  A.  Pettit. 

Interment  was  in  the  Loretto  Community 
plot  in  Avondale  Cemetery. 

May  she  rest  in  peace. 


MISS  MARY  FOY. 

In  October  we  learned  with  deep  regret 
of  the  death  of  Miss  Mary  Foy,  Dean  of  the 
Toronto  Loretto  Alumnae  and  daughter  of  the 
late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Patrick  Foy.  Although 
ninety-one  years  of  age,  she  was  still  a  faithful 
subscriber  to  Loretto  Rainbow.  Her  occasion- 
al note  of  congratulation  was  always  prized. 
In  Loretto  she  will  continue  to  be  remembered 
in  prayer. 

Her  Funeral  Requiem  Mass  was  celebrated 


PATRICIA    CLARE    RONAN 

(Contributed) 

On  Friday  afternoon,  on  the  beautiful 
feast  of  All  Saints',  Patricia  Clare  Roiian,  aged 
thirteen,  gave  back  to  her  Creator  her  pure 
little  soul,  unspoiled  by  contact  Avith  the 
world.  Patricia  was  a  freshman  at  Loretto 
Academy,  Woodlawn,  and  had  attended  St. 
Bride's  grammar  school.  She  was  greatly  be- 
loved by  all  who  knew  her  because  of  her 
merry  ways  and  unfailing  cheerfulness,  and 
she  was  always  the  centre  and  life  of  every 
group  in  which  she  was  present.  Her  death 
resulted  from  an  operation  for  appendicitis, 
after  an  illness  of  only  ten  days.  The  student 
body  attended  her  funeral  at  St.  Bride's 
Church,  Monday,  November  4,  1940,  her  class- 
mates acting  as  an  escort  as  her  body  was 
borne  down  the  aisle.  She  was  with  us  at  the 
Academy  less  than  two  months,  but  her  friend- 
ly glance  and  smile  will  long  be  remembered 
by  her  teachers  and  schoolmates.  Our  sin- 
cerest  sympathy  is  extended  to  her  mother, 
Mrs.  Isabelle  G.  Ronan,  her  sister,  Mary  Jane 
Doerfier,  a  graduate  of  the  class  of  1937 ;  also 
to  her  grandmother,  Mrs.  Mary  J.  Smyers. 


A   GIFT   I   SEEK. 


0  God,  bequeath  to  me  that  hope 

That  bridges  o'er  both  time  and  space! 

Then,  after  death,  I  need  not  grope — 
But  soon  shall  find  Your  H0I3'  Place. 

I'll  see  a  light  stand  out  so  bright 

That  fear  shall  straightway  disappear, 

And  love's  sweet  rays  shall  be  the  light, 
With  Mary,  Mother,  standing  near. 

She'll  lead  me  on  to  her  abode, 
God's  glorious  castle  in  the  sky. 

Where   happiness  has   always  flowed, 
And  blissful  peace  shall  never  die. 

And  there  forever  I'll  remain 

Among  those  loved  ones  Avho  are  gone ; 
Where  Angels  sing  their  sweet  refrain, 

And  life  is  one  continuous  dawn. 

Don. 
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jfor  fetter  tE^tmss! 


MOST  REV.  J.  F.  RYAN,  D.D„  J.C.I)., 
Bishop  of  Hamilton. 


HAMILTON  CATECHETICAL 

CONGRESS. 

Held  at  Loretto  Academy,  Mount 

St.  Mary. 

Even  when  the  details  were 
merely  taking  shape,  we  at 
Mount  St.  Mary,  had  begun  to 
think  of  the  big  event  as  our 
special  possession.  All  during 
the  Pall  days  had  not  His  Ex- 
cellency discussed  ways  and 
means  in  the  breakfast  room, 
and  had  he  not  decided  to  have 
all  the  sessions  at  Loretto?  Had 
he  not  dictated  the  very  word- 
ing of  the  artistic  scroll  over 
the  Loretto  Correspondence  Re- 
ligious Instruction  corner  of  dis- 
play? Oh,  yes,  Hamilton  Lor- 
etto had  a  unique  part  to  play 
in  being  hostess  to  the  first  Cate- 
chetical Congress  in  the  diocese; 
housing  the  Sessions  presided 
over  by  our  Ontario  Hierarchy 
and  leading  clergy.  It  was  no 
small  honour  our  Bishop,  His 
Excellency  The  Most  Rev.  J.  F. 
Ryan,  D.D.,  J. CD.,  conferred  on 
us,  by  using  our  beautiful  con- 
vent for  this  great  and  distin- 
guished gathering  of  the  Cath- 
olics of  Western  Ontario — each 
function  honoured  and  dignified 
by  the  presence  of  the  provin- 
cial   Hierarchy. 

So,  on  the  three  eventful 
days,  November  8th,  9th  and 
lOth,  all  highways  led  to  Lor- 
etto, King  Street  West.  The 
old  crooked  Ray  St.  entrance  had 
been  straightened,  and  a  great 
white  banner  across  the  gate- 
way proudly  proclaimed:  "Con- 
gress Headquarters."  Guests 
followed  on,  in  the  Avake  of  the 
"Gray  Coaches,"  or  automobiles 
from  Toronto,  Guelph,  Kitchen- 
er, etc — pedestrians  made  their 
way  in,  and  all  the  Avorld  fol- 
lowed up  the  Avide  driveway  to 
the  open  doors  of  Loretto.  The 
Religious,  detailed  for  reception, 
had    barely    time    to    greet   you, 
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when  you  passed  fi'om  the  beautiful  square 
reception  hall,  to  the  kindly  care  of  other 
Sisters  who  directed  your  course  to  specially 
reserved  quarters,  or  to  the  improvised  audi- 
torium. "Our  nuns  to  the  Community  Room," 
"To  Visiting-  Sisters'  Rooms,"  "This "room  re- 
served for  the  Hierarchy" — This  "for  the 
Clergy" — Everyone,  everything,  was  gay  and 
festive  as  we  made  our  way  to  the  gymnasium 
wliieh  had  been  converted  into  a  lecture  hall. 

At  one  end  a  platform,  artistically  draped 
with  Papal  flags  and  Union  Jacks,  had  been 
erected.  Flags  of  church  and  country  adorn- 
ed the  walls  and  gallery  railing,  typifying  the 
union  of  religion  and  patriotism  underlying 
the  teachings  of  this  Catechetical  Congress. 
An  amplifier  carried  the  voices  of  the  speakers 
to  the  farthest  corners  of  the  spacious  assem- 
bly room. 

We  are  not  recording  here  the  masterly 
addresses  delivered  by  bishops,  priests  and 
laymen.  That  account  has  been  very  fully 
given  by  our  various  secular  papers  and  Cath- 
olic -weeklies.  The  Catholic  Register  of  No- 
vember 14th,  practically  devoted  its  full  edi- 
tion to  splendidly  detailed  accounts  of  the 
lectures  and  functions  of  the  Congress.  Mr. 
H.  Somerville,  Editor  of  The  Register,  was  at 
every  session  "making  copy"  that  is  well  worth 
reading   for   instruction   and   for   pleasure. 

Suffice  it  to  say  our  zealous  Bishop  secured 
men  Avho  excel  in  speaking  of,  and  success- 
fully experimenting  in,  the  various  phases  of 
Catholic  Action,  to  tell  the  priests,  religious 
and  laity  of  our  province  hoAv  to  be  better 
Catholics,  and  how  to  spread  the  knowledge 
of  our  great  heritage  to  others.  But,  Ave  have 
a  desire  to  make  all  Rainbow  readers  see  the 
crowded  hall  at  every  session.  Men,  women, 
and  young  people  had  come  from  every  parish 
in   the   diocese,   and   far   beyond;   priests,    old 


and  venerable;  others,  young  and  alert,  were 
there;  and  Religious,  in  various  costumes  and 
colours,  grey,  black,  brown  and  blue;  some 
old  and  worn,  in  the  Master's  service,  others 
young  and  eager,  each  one  anxious  for  "lights" 
in  carrying  out  the  great  apostolate  that  in- 
spires her  life. 

Mount  St.  Joseph,  the  Girls'  Orphanage, 
gave  hospitality  to  Sisters  from  out  of  the 
city.  The  Park  St.  Novices  were  "patients" 
at  the  hospital  pro  tempore,  making  room  for 
other  visitors.  Three  large  rooms  at  Loretto 
were  filled  Avith  books,  pamphlets  and  folders^ 
on  every  possible  religious  question — from 
every  Catechetical  centre  in  Canada  and  the 
United  States  it  seemed.  Murals,  posters,  and 
diagrams  met  your  gaze  at  every  turn,  while 
artistic  signs  along  the  corridors  and  halls 
helped  direct  traffic.  One  very  interesting 
corner  in  a  pamphlet  room  was  that  dedicated 
to  the  display  of  some  of  the  work  being  car- 
ried on  by  the  Correspondence  classes  in  out- 
lying districts.  The  attractive  scroll  over  the 
pupils'  returned  answer  papers  and  letters, 
Avas  one  of  the  numerous  small  details  Avhich 
His  Excellency  had  specified. 

And  so  the  last  session  dreAv  to  a  close, 
and  the  Hierarchy  shed  the  fine  solemnity 
and  precision  that  marked  all  the  sessions, 
and,  in  lighter  vein,  congratulated  our  good 
Bishop  Ryan  Avho  had  organized  and  carried 
through  this  wonderful  undertaking.  His  staff 
of  Directors  and  assistants  seemed  filled  Avith 
his  zeal  and  spirit ;  and  as  a  result  of  all  the 
good  efforts  put  forth,  the  first  Hamilton 
Catechetical  Congress  Avas  an  undoubted  suc- 
cess, and  should  prove  fruitful  in  the  great 
cause  of  Catholic  Action. 


Thy  Kingdom  Come!" 


M.C. 


CANADIAN  FEDERATION  OP  CONVENT  ALUMNAE  WAR  WORK  REPORT. 

(Contributed) 


All  Alumnae  Associations  report  that  they 
are  active  in  Avar  Avork.  We  had  urged  our 
Alumnae  members  to  Avork  under  the  local 
Catholic  set-up.  In  some  centres,  the  Alumnae 
Associations  have  been  unable,  due  to  local 
circumstances,  to  form  distinct  Alumnae  units, 
but  are  Avorking  as  individuals  Avith  Catholic 
groups  or  Avith  non-denominational  groups.  In 
such  cases  their  ett'orts  Avill  be  registered  Avith 
these   groups   and   Ave   have,   therefore,   no   re- 


cord of  their  individual  contributions  to  them. 
In  NoA^ember,  1939,  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler, 
National  President,  sent  a  circular  letter  to  all 
federated  groups  and  teaching  Communities, 
suggesting  an  outline  of  spiritual  acti\'ities 
for  victory  and  peace.  The  response  has  been 
magnificent.  Prom  many  reports  Ave  learn  of 
"hundreds  of  prayers,  thousands  of  ejacula- 
tions," Avhile  many  Convents  and  Associations 
sent  spiritual  bouquets.    Although  Ave  have  not 
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a  numerical  report  from  all  our  associated 
groups,  the  impressive  total  of  spiritual  works 
(not  including  Sisters'  offerings)  is:  Masses — 
3,832;  Holy  Communions,  2,890;  Rosaries, 
6,578 ;  Visits  to  Blessed  Sacrament,  3,487 ;  Eja- 
culations, 160,054 ;  Other  Prayers,  35,188 ;  Acts 
of  self-denial,  5,113;  Way  of  the  Cross,  744; 
totalling  approximately  220,000  acts  of  devo- 
tions. In  addition,  many  Alumnae  groups  (in 
Nova  Scotia;  Chatham,  Out.;  Bruno,  Sask. ; 
Calgary,  Alta.),  have  special  days  (usually  the 
Sunday  after  the  First  Friday)  for  hearing 
Mass  in  a  body  and  receiving  Holy  Communion. 
At  Notre  Dame  Convent,  Waterdown,  Ontario, 
the  Sisters  spend  three  nights  a  week  in  all- 
night  vigil  before  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 
Mount  St.  Vincent  College  Alumnae,  Halifax, 
had  the  prayer  "for  our  Spiritual  and  Temporal 
Welfare"  printed  and  distributed  to  Catholic 
soldiers  and  sailors.  The  Sisters  of  Charity 
and  Alumnae  of  Halifax  have  been  instrumental 
in  having  the  Sacraments  administered  to  sail- 
ors aboard  II.M.S.  Repulse,  and  in  bringing 
back  to  their  duties  many  naval  men  who  for 
a  long  time  had  been  away  from  the  Sacra- 
ments. At  Nelson,  B.C.,  the  Sisters  and  stu- 
dents recite  the  Prayer  for  Peace  four  times 
daily. 

In  addition  to  these  spiritual  works  of 
mercy,  the  Alumnae  groups  have  been  very 
active  in  corporal  works. 

Each  Alumnae  group  has  had  members 
knitting  and  sewing  for  the  Red  Cross,  each 
group  contributing  until  May  30th,  1940,  at 
least  three  hundred  hours  of  work.  All  the 
groups  list  hundreds  of  articles  made  and  do- 
nated to  the  Red  Cross 

Many  of  the  Convents  have  given  rooms  to 
be  used  as  Red  Cross  distribution  rooms.  First- 
Aid,  St.  John's  Ambulance  Corps  and  Home 
Nursing  Courses  have  been  set  up  at  Bruno, 
Regina,  Sask. ;  Vancouver,  Nanaimo,  B.C. ; 
Winnipeg  (St.  Mary's  College),  Man,;  Chatham 
and  Saint  John,  N.B.,  and  Loretto  College,  To- 
ronto. 

Money  raised  by  parties,  dramatic  enter- 
tainment, collections  of  tin-foil,  etc.,  has  been 
donated  by  various  groups  for  hospital  sup- 
plies or  for  the  entertainment  of  service  men. 

Halifax  Alumnae  report  that  a  great  deal 
of  social  activity  is  needed  for  the  soldiers, 
and  that  dances,  dramatic  oft'erings,  parties 
have  been  arranged  under  Catholic  Alumnae 
auspices  for  Catholic  service  men.  The  report 
of  the  Governor  of  the  Nova  Scotia  Chapter 
urged  that  this  work  be  carried  out  in  other 
provinces  where  groups  of  soldiers  were  sta- 


tioned, since  it  had  proven  so  splendid  and  ne- 
cessary there. 

St.  Mary's  School  and  Alumnae,  Calgary, 
and  Mount  St.  Vincent  Alumnae,  Halifax,  have 
"adopted"  the  Catholic  sailors  aboard  the 
"H.M.C.S.  Ottawa"  and  ''H.M.S.  Repulse"  re- 
spectively, sending  Catholic  literature,  printed 
prayers,  clothing,  etc.,  to  the  men. 

Alumnae  groups  have  formed  units  foi*  tag- 
ging for  Red  Cross  and  charities  in  Ontario, 
^Manitoba  and  British  Columbia. 

In  July,  1940,  a  notice  was  sent  from  Na- 
tional Headquarters,  Canadian  Federation  of 
Convent  Alumnae,  Toronto,  to  all  groups,  urg- 
ing the  members  to  offer  their  services  for  the 
National  Registration  in  August.  Every  group 
had  representatives  at  this  Avork.  Groups  have 
also  given  donations  of  service  and  food  at 
regular  periods  at  the  Soldiers'  canteens  and 
Knights  of  Columbus  huts. 

Other  services,  such  as  clerical  work,  help 
Avith  refugee  children,  transportation  and  as- 
sistance to  families  of  soldiers,  etc.,  have  been 
done  but  not  reported  in  detail. 

In  regard  to  help  Avith  refugee  children  you 
Avill  be  interested  to  knoAv  that  both  St.  Joseph 
and  Loretto  Sisters,  Toronto,  took  care  of  a 
number  of  the  University  group  until  they 
Avere  placed  in  homes.  When  Mrs.  Sandiford 
of  the  University  Committee  gave  her  report 
she  made  special  reference  to  the  Sisters  Avhose 
schools  Avere  the  only  schools  to  maintain  the 
children  gratis. 

While  there  are  many  Alumnae  members 
Avho  have  given  unselfishly  of  their  time  and 
means,  Ave  Avould  like  to  mention  outstanding 
positions  held  by  some  of  oiu-  members  in  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  Dominion:  Mrs.  A.  W. 
riogg.  Recording  Secretary,  C.F.C.A.,  is  Mani- 
toba Chairman  of  the  Red  Cross.  Mrs.  (Dr.) 
M.  F.  Ronan  is  Red  Cross  Convener  of  the 
County  of  Antigonish.  Miss  Katherine  Mac- 
Donald,  Past  President,  Mount  St.  Bernard 
Alumnae,  is  Secretary  of  Antigonish  Red 
Cross.  In  Toronto,  Dr.  Victoria  E.  Mueller, 
Corresponding  Secretary,  C.F.C.A.,  Avas  on  the 
Placement  Committee  and  Supervisor  for  July 
of  the  office  of  Committee  of  British  Overseas 
Refugee  Children.  Dr.  Florence  Quinlan,  mem- 
ber of  the  Scholarship  Committee,  Avas  Deputy- 
Governor  of  Residence  Committee  for  British 
Overseas  Refugee  Committee. 

This  report  indicates  merely  the  type  of 
Avork  undertaken  by  our  sixty-five  Alumnae 
groups  and  tAventy-three  religious  teaching 
Communities  throughout  Canada,  and  an  ap- 
proximation of  the  extent  of  the  Avork. 
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"WHAT  WENT  YE  OUT  TO  SEE?" 

(Contributed) 

The  various  criticisms,  both  written  and 
spoken,  that  followed  the  presentation  of  "The 
Marriage  of  St.  Francis,"  at  Hart  House  Thea- 
tre, Toronto,  revealed,  in  each  individual  case 
the  answer  to  the  question,  "What  Avent  ye 
out  to  see?"  To  those  Avho  went  to  see  an  event 
that  had  to  be  written  up  for  the  paper,  pos- 
sibly the  drama  seemed  rather  "wordy,  drawn 
out,  the  meaning  vague."  To  others  who,  in 
the  hope  of  gaining  help  in  similar  dramatic 
enterprises  of  their  own,  or  who  went  with  the 
purpose  of  comparing  it  with  amateur  plays  in 
the  past,  the  costumes,  the  lighting,  stage  ef- 
fects, etc.,  were  viewed  objectively  and  pro- 
nounced good  or  fair.  But  by  those  who  went 
to  see  this  drama  of  sanctity,  purely  for  spir- 
itual pleasure,  it  was  declared  a  grand  success. 

From  the  warbling  of  the  nightingale  in 
the  first  scene  to  the  chanting  of  the  magnifi- 
cat in  the  last,  one  lived  in  the  religious  (al- 
beit turbulent)  atmosphere,  of  mediaeval  times, 
and  under  the  magnetic  influence  of  the  Sera- 
phic Saint  became  for  the  time-being  one  of 
his  followers.  To  see  his  proud  spirit  con- 
quered by  Lady  Poverty,  to  watch  his  spir- 
itual progress  at  the  Chapel  of  St.  Damian, 
to  hear  his  sermon  to  the  little  birds,  and  finally 
to  witness  the  culminating  act  of  God's  love 
for  St.  Francis  on  Mount  Alverno,  truly  this 
was  a  spiritual  treat  made  possible  by  the  mas- 
terful interpretation  of  Henri  Gheon's  drama 
by  St.  Michael's  College  Players. 

Congratulations  are  due  to  the  directors, 
Reverend  Joseph  L.  O'Donnell,  C.S.B.,  and  Mr. 
Paul  J.  Funk.  They  may  be  assured  that  their 
wish,  expressed  on  the  programme,  Avas  ful- 
filled. Many  in  the  audience  must  have  caught 
something  of  that  Divine  fire  of  Avhich  Saint 
Francis  spoke  Avhen  he  said  to  his  "little  bro- 
thei's,"  "May  the  fire  that  Avounded  me,  touch 
your  OAvn  hearts." 

To  each  member  of  the  cast,  to  Mr.  Cesar 
Borre  and  St.  Michael's  College  Orchestra,  the 
sincere  congratulations  and  gratitude  of  an  ap- 
preciative group  are  extended  through  Loretto 
RainboAv  pages. 

CAST. 

Under  the  direction  of  Rev.  Joseph  L. 
O'Donnell,  C.S.B.,  assisted  by  Paul  J.  Funk. 

Street  Singer Stanley  Skudlarek 

(John  Nelligan 

Three  Noblemen -/Dean  Cotfey, 

(John  Grifit'en 


FRANCIS  BERNADONE.  .Thomas  McDermott 

LADY  POVERTY   ^Maureen  Murphy 

Bernard   of  Quintevalle.  ..  .George   Delhomme 

The  Priest  of  St.  Damian   James  McCardle 

Old  Albert   EdAvard  Dorrity 

Simple  Man Luke  Troke 

iDean  Coffey 
Stanley  Skudlarek 
EdAvard  Donohue 

Mason  William  O'Connor 

CROWD: 

Boys — Paul  Wainhouse,  Joseph  Simone,  Albert 

Borren,  Hugh  Conning. 
Women — Elinor  Andreoli,  Catherine  Galligan, 
Rita  Stortz,  Kay  McLean,  Gerrie  Mass, 
Charlotte  Hughes,  Betsv  GoAvan,  Aileen 
McNally. 
Men — John  Dunn,  John  Wilpers,  EdAvard 
Heintz,  LaAvrence  Moran,  John  Ronayne, 
Gerald  O'Brien,  Kevin  M.  Cahill,  Robert 
Foster,  Louis  Fieschetti,  Paul  Fox. 

Old  Peasant Joseph  Armesto 

Young  Peasant Frederick  Battersby 

Brother  Leo   John  Casey 

Brother  Juniper   Robert  Foster 

Birds — Margaret  PoAver,  Joan  Rheaume,  Mar- 
garet Cartin,  Dorothy  Cassidy,  Patricia 
Kavanaugh,  Margaret  McCrossen,  Jacque- 
line Grison,  Shirley  Kavanaugh,  Katherine 
Teggart,  Helen  Smith,  Rita  Calvert,  Mar- 
garet CoAvan,  Billy  Reeves,  Thomas  Fearom, 
Gerald  Strobeck,  Joseph  Cooke,  Francis 
Reilly,  James  McDorel. 

Angel  Daniel  McCarthy 

Brother  Angelo Lewis  Meisenzahl 

Brother  Illuminato Stanley  Skudlarek 

Nuns'  Chorus — Aileen  McNally,  Bonnie  Foley, 
Jean  Lahey,  Mary  Rose  Reid,  Gen.  Hop- 
kins, Agnes  Moynahan,  Bette  Mondo,  June 
Howell,  Mary  Mooney,  Mary  Keller,  Cath- 
erine Cook,  Aileen  McDonough,  Maureen 
Kelly,  Mary  Taylor,  Charlotte  Hughes. 
St.  Michael's  College  Choir. 


IS  YOUTH  TO-DAY  IRRESPONSIBLE? 

Some  Views  on  the  Subject  by  Students  of 
Grade  XII,  Loretto  College  School. 

What  prompts  our  elders  to  shake  their 
heads  and  say,  "Youth  to-day  is  irresponsible  ?" 
Is  it  because  daughter  feels  she  OAves  it  to  her- 
self and  to  her  friends  to  step  out  frequently, 
in  response  to  this  call  and  that,  rather  than 
learn  the  management  of  the  home?  Is  it  be- 
cause football  games  and  "the  gang"  interest 
our  son  more  than  the  joy  that  father  could 
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get  from  working  in  the  woodshed?  Whatever 
the  causes,  the  opinion  is  not  entirely  a  mis- 
taken one. 

Education  is  regarded  by  many  young 
people  as  a  time-filler  between  now  and  the 
day  when  they  can  earn  their  own  money. 
Many  submit  to  education  only  because  the 
type  of  work  they  want  to  do  requires  it. 
When,  in  turn,  they  are  working,  they  think 
chiefly  of  the  money  they  can  make,  since 
money  serves  as  a  means  of  obtaining  a  good 
time.  Until  they  "get  out  on  their  own,"  they 
regard  the  family  and  home  as  a  means  of  sup- 
port, but,  once  they  are  supporting  themselves, 
they  feel  no  obligations  towards  their  families 
— a  fault  of  Avhich  many  parents  complain. 

There  is  also  the  tendency  to-day  to  "Let 
the  other  do  it";  "Why  should  you  work 
hard?"  "Look  at  the  world  to-day;  who 
knows  Avhat  will  happen  to-morrow?"  These 
are  questions  asked  by  the  young,  when  they 
fail  to  see  that  whatever  happens,  life  must  go 
on. 

But  if  Youth  is  so  irresponsible,  why  is  it 
so?  Can  it  be  a  result  of  the  attitude  of  elders 
who  shake  their  heads  and  say:  "They  are 
all  like  that !  You  can  not  expect  anything 
from  them ;  they  have  no  sense  of  responsi- 
bility."    But,  again,  why? 

Early  training  counts  for  much  in  the 
shaping  of  character.  We  often  hear,  "The 
boy  is  father  of  the  man."  Those  who  find  in 
their  children  the  lack  of  a  sense  of  responsi- 
bility, are,  at  the  same  time,  possibly,  seeing 
the  fruits  of  their  own  irresponsibility  as  par- 
ents. But  now,  are  the  young  people  of  to-day, 
in  general,  irresponsible? 

Mary  Le  Hockey. 


Thinking  of  the  present  Crisis,  one  feels 
that  if  Youth  to-day  is  irresponsible,  then  the 
civilization  we  at  present  enjoy  is  doomed ;  for 
how  can  we  expect  to  defeat  an  enemy  if  the 
young  people  take  it  with  a  "why  care?"  and 
go  their  way?  It  is,  of  course,  necessary  that 
they  be  trained,  but  if  they  are  not  in  deadly 
earnest  and  willing  to  do  their  part,  how  can 
we  hope  for  victory?  Why,  however,  should 
it  be  said  that  Youth  is  more  irresponsible  in 
this  age  than  in  any  other?  There  is  the  oft- 
repeated  argument  that  they  have  more  means 
of  amusement,  and  more  time  at  their  disposal. 
Certainly,  but  in  these  times  young  people  ex- 
pect such  things  and  are  not  at  all  over-awed 
by  the  changes.  At  the  beginning  of  the  pres- 
ent crisis.  Youth  all  over  the  world  realized  that 
it  might  be  called  upon  soon  to  do  its  share — 


and,  in  general,  young  men  and  Avomen  are 
prepared  to  "take  up  the  quarrel  Avith  the 
foe."  In  any  age,  Avould  that  be  called  irre- 
sponsibility? 

To  my  mind,  we,  the  youth  of  to-day,  are 
on  the  Avhole  rather  irresponsible.  Let  us,  for 
a  moment,  consider  the  days  of  our  fathers' 
and  mothers'  youth,  when  luxuries  and  plea- 
sures Avere  not  lavished  on  the  young  as  they 
are  to-day.  For  any  luxury,  then,  one  Avorked 
hard,  Ave  are  told.  To-day  so  much  is  given 
to  us  that  Ave  often  do  not  stop  to  think  Avhence 
it  came,  or  hoAV  our  parents  had  to  Avork  to 
secure  it  for  us.  In  the  matter  of  education, 
noAv  considered  so  important  that  it  is  made 
compulsory  up  to  a  certain  age,  do  Ave  young 
people  realize  the  sacrifice  and  effort  made  by 
those  over  us,  to  give  us  the  best  possible? 
We  may  be  shoAving  the  effects  of  the  idea  held 
by  too  many,  that  "the  child  be  left  to  govern 
himself,  and  so  bring  himself  to  be  under- 
standing and  possessed  of  a  deep  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility" ;  Avhereas,  in  earlier  times,  the 
child  was  taught  first,  the  right  from  the 
Avrong,  and  helped  to  develop  a  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility. He  was  put  to  the  test  Avhen 
he  understood  for  Avhat  he  Avas  being  tested. 
These  troubled  times,  I  think,  are  making  us 
realize  the  responsibility  resting  on  each  one, 
and  Ave  are  learning  to  shoulder  it  in  the  Avay 
expected  of  us.  Eleanor  Poster. 


Yes,  Avith  some  exceptions,  of  course.  Ir- 
responsibility is  mainly  the  result  of  not  think- 
ing before  acting.  That  is  the  tendency  among 
us  young  people :  to  rush  off  to  carry  out  an 
idea  Avithout  thinking  of  the  consequences  to 
ourselves  or  others.  Youth  likes  to  be  care- 
free, and  so  acts  Avithout  thinking,  Avhich  re- 
sults in  irresponsibilitj^ 

Theresa  Dopp. 


Young  people  to-day  are,  to  a  great  extent, 
irresponsible.  That  is  a  statement  that  I  do 
not  like  to  make,  but  I  think  it  is  true.  If  Ave 
have  not  as  great  responsibility  as  had  our 
grandparents,  Avhat  is  the  reason?  I  think 
the  ansAver  is  obvious;  Ave  have  not  enough  to 
do — that  is,  not  enough  that  Ave  really  have 
to  do.  Often  parents  give  their  children  too 
much  freedom  from  obligation.  Inventions 
that  have  lightened  the  duties  in  the  home 
have  freed  many  children  from  duties  that 
formerly  trained  them  in  responsibility.  I  do 
not  say  anything  against  the  parents — I  Avould 
not  change  them  for  the  Avorld.  But,  Avhat  are 
Ave  to  do?  Cecilia  Marzalik. 
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No.  I  do  not  think  tliat  all  youth  of  to-day 
are  irresponsible.  T  will  admit  that  there  are 
some  people  who  are  so,  both  young  and  old, 
but  there  always  have  been  and  always  will 
be  such.  The  young  people  of  to-day,  more 
than  in  any  other  age,  are  counted  on  to  play 
a  part  in  the  business  world,  where  they  are 
entrusted  with  important  affairs.  They  have 
a  sense  of  knowledge  of  duty,  and  it  is  the 
exception,  not  the  rule,  for  them  to  be  un- 
faithful to  it.  The  fact  that  Youth  succeeds 
so  well  in  the  world  of  business  proves  that 
Youth    has    a    sense    of   responsibility    to-daj^ 


as  great  as  ever. 


Mary  Biers. 


Tn  my  opinion  the  answer  to  this  question 
is  a  decided  "No."  As  proof  of  my  conviction 
I  would  recall  the  fact  that  the  younger  genera- 
tion has  grown  up  amid  the  troubled  condi- 
tions prevalent  since  the  last  war.  This  has 
made  them  a  thinking  and  active  body  of  peo- 
ple, facing  facts  much  more  readily  than  the 
last  generation.  The  youth  of  to-day  seem 
indeed  very  frivolous,  perhaps  excessively  so, 
but  those  who  understand  us  know  that  this 
is  only  a  passing  phase  in  almost  everybody's 
life  .  .  .  To-day  Youth  has  learned  to  unite,  in 
order  to  carry  projects  to  a  successful  con- 
clusion; in  almost  every  country  the  young 
people  are  being  relied  on  to  do  so.  In  our 
own  land  the  gallant  young  men  of  the  R.A.F. 
provide  a  fine  illustration  of  fortitude  and 
sense   of  responsibility. 

Irene  Kellv. 


I  think  Youth  to-day  is  irresponsible.  At 
our  age,  or  very  little  older,  the  grandmothers 
of  many  of  us  married  and  assumed  the  respon- 
sibilities of  a  home,  and  under  much  more  dif- 
ficult conditions  than  exist  to-day.  There 
would  be  very  few  of  us  who  could  manage 
a  house.  Most  young  girls  to-day  have  been 
brought  up  to  depend  on  somebody  else  to  do 
what  they  could  do  for  themselves.  When  one 
wants  her  clothes  cleaned  and  pressed  she 
sends  them  to  the  cleaners,  rather  than  spend 
an  hour  and  save  some  money  for  worth-while 
things  by  doing  the  work  herself.  Things  are 
too  easy  for  us  to-day  and  so  Ave  do  not  de- 
velop a  strong  sense  of  responsibility. 

Rita  Phillips. 


I  am  a  part  of  that  which  is  referred  to  as 
the  "Youth"  of  to-day.  If  I  were  to  say  that 
Youth  to-day  is  irresponsible,  like  the  ostrich, 
I  would  have  to  go  and  find  a  hole  in  which 
to  hide  my  head.     That  will  not  be  necessary, 


for  Youth  to-day  has  as  mucii  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility as  ever  before,  perhaps  more.  The 
response  to  the  call  of  duty  which  young  people 
all  over  the  world  have  made  in  the  present 
crisis  is  sufficient  answer  to  the  question,  "Is 
Youth  To-day  Irresponsible?" 

Marv  Black. 


CATHOLIC  SCHOOL  PRESS  CONGRESS. 

An  "army  of  youth"  composed  of  national 
delegates  from  the  Catholic  School  Press  Asso- 
ciation convened  at  Marquette  University  High 
School,  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin,  on  October  12th 
and  13th,  to  consider  a  topic  which  deeply 
concerns  all  of  us:  "The  Catholic  Press  in  the 
World  To-day."  Recognized  leaders  in  the 
fields  of  journalism  and  education.  Rev.  Daniel 
Lord,  S.J.,  Father  Parsons,  Rev.  Benjamin  L. 
Masse,  S.J.,  and  Sister  M.  Madeleva,  led  spir- 
itual discussions  on  various  phases  of  the  main 
topic  and  on  particular  problems  confronting 
Catholic  journalism. 

Our  world  is  changing  at  a  tremendous 
speed.  New  problems  constantly  present  them- 
selves. In  their  restlessness,  the  peoples  of  the 
earth  are  ever  seeking  something  new ;  some 
scheme  that  will  succeed,  where  other  ideas 
have  miserably  failed.  Each  day  gives  birth 
to  some  new  force,  which,  in  its  brief  period 
of  successful  domination,  ruthlessly  stamps  out 
its  aggressors.  As  young  Catholic  journalists, 
we  have  an  important  duty  to  fulfil.  We  must 
use  every  weapon  in  our  power  to  Catholicize 
all  these  new  trends,  so  that  their  foundations 
may  be  set  firmly  in  the  truth  of  Christ  and 
not  in  the  errors  of  those  who  would  destroy 
Him.  The  future  depends  to  a  great  extent 
upon  the  effectiveness  of  the  agencies  of  the 
Catholic  Church  and,  in  particular,  upon  the 
generation  now  in  parochial  grade  schools,  in 
Catholic  high  schools,  and  in  Catholic  universi- 
ties. One  of  the  most  effective  weapons  that 
we  have  in  combating  evil  forces,  is  our  Ca- 
tholic Press.  Here  we  arrive  at  the  main 
issue:  "Just  what  is  the  position  of  the  Catho- 
lic Press  in  the  world  to-day?" 

Have  you  ever  heard  the  strange  story  of 
Olga,  the  hard-hearted  empress  of  Russia? 
She  exacted  a  gift  of  pigeons  from  conquered 
villages  and  when  the  last  consignment  had 
arrived  she  had  them  tarred,  and  their  tails 
lighted  with  fire;  then  sent  them  home.  Each 
pigeon  landed  on  the  thatched  roof  of  his  own 
home,  and  entire  villages  were  consumed  by 
fire.  However,  later,  becoming  a  Christian, 
she  was  the  friend,  the  help,  the  succour,  and 
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the  guide  of  all  her  people.     She  is  the  patron 
saint  of  Russia. 

Olga  the  conqueror,  Avith  her  gruesome 
pigeons,  reminds  us  of  the  piercing  barbs  direct- 
ed against  the  institutions  of  Christianity  and 
Catholicism  by  those  clever  writers  who  spend 
their  lives  tearing  down  all  that  men  hold 
dear.  But  Olga,  she  who  atoned  so  perfectly 
for  her  past  cruelty,  might  well  be  the  patron 
saint  of  Christ-loving  journalists.  Journalists 
may  be  conquerors  indeed.  We  journalists  are 
in  a  responsible  position  as  senders  out  of  a 
flock  of  black-and-white  pigeons  to  homes  in 
all  the  towns  and  villages  of  our  vast  land. 
If  the  fire  of  the  love  of  God  and  neighbor 
burns  from  the  very  depths  of  our  written 
Avords,  then  the  light  of  that  flame  will  be 
carried  to  many  struggling  souls  and  a  great 
holocaust  will  rise  to  heaven.  This  is  our 
noble  opportunity  to  make  this  holy  fire  burn. 

How  can  we  possibly  make  this  invisible 
fire  burn  and  spread  while  we  are  but  editors 
and  staff  writers  on  school  publications?  The 
answer  seems  apparent.  We  can  enkindle  the 
glowing  embers  of  this  holy  flame  by  helping 
to  inspire  students  to  greater  zeal,  by  present- 
ing our  united  front  efi'ectively,  and  thus 
exert  a  poAverful  influence  on  students  so  that 
they  will  integrate  Catholic  truth  in  all  their 
actions. 

Let  us  resolve  to  send  the  flame  of  our  faith 
climbing  unceasingly  heavenward,  by  apply- 
ing our  school  journalistic  experience  and  the 
Catholic  fundamentals  of  our  education  to  our 
future  journalistic  careers  in  both  the  Catho- 
lic and  the  secular  press. 

Mary  Kay  She  an,  IV., 
Loretto,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


INTER-LORETTO  MUSIC  FESTIVAL 

The  annual  Inter-Loretto  Musical  Festival, 
vocal  section,  was  held  on  Saturday,  November 
30,  at  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 
Youthful  vocalists  to  the  number  of  nearly  200 
had  assembled  from  Loretto  Abbey,  Loretto 
College  School  and  St.  Cecilia's  Academy,  To- 
ronto; Loretto  Academy,  Guelph ;  Loretto 
Academy,  Niagara  Falls;  Loretto  Academy, 
Hamilton,  and  Loretto  Academy,  Stratford, 
for  this  pleasant  contest. 

From  9.30  a.m.  till  4.30  p.m.,  music  lovers 
were  entertained  not  only  by  the  singing,  but 
also  by  the  discriminating  comments  made  by 
the  adjudicator,  Mr.  George  Lambert,  of  the 
Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music.  Especially 
impressive  were  his  appreciative  comments  on 


Gregorian  chant  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
Gregorian  number,  beautifully  sung  by  the 
several    Loretto    groups. 

The  following  selections  were  sung :  under 
8  years,  Class  1,  Woodpecker;  under  9,  Class 
2,  Indian  Lullaby;  under  10,  Class  3,  Merry 
Robin;  under  11,  Class  4,  Good  Morning;  un- 
der 12,  Class  5,  Thorny  Rose ;  under  13,  Class 
6,  Windy  Nights;  under  14,  Class  7,  Grass- 
hopper Green;  under  14,  Duet,  Hansel  and 
Gretel ;  under  15,  Class  8,  Come  Sweet  Morn- 
ing; under  16,  Class  9,  Escape  at  Bedtime; 
under  16,  Class  13,  Come  Down  to  Kew ;  Class 
14,  To  a  Wild  Rose — part  song,  with  five 
groups  from  Loretto  schools;  under  16.  Double 
Trio,  Gregorian — four  Loretto  schools  as  en- 
trants :  under  18,  Time,  You  Old  Gipsy  Man ; 
under  18,  The  Hand  of  Spring  (soprano) ; 
under   18,   0   Lovely  Night    (contralto). 


QUELQUES   IMPRESSIONS   D'UNE   BELLE 
RETRAITE. 

Le  trois  novembre,  avait  lieu  dans  notre 
jolie  Eglise  du  Sacre  Coeur,  I'ouverture  d'une 
retraite  pour  tout  le  peuple  francais  de  To- 
ronto. Le  reverend  Pere  Bertrancl  de  I'ordre 
des  Franciscains  en  fut  le  predicateur. 

Que  je  suis  heureuse  en  ce  moment,  de 
revivre  en  mon  ame,  cette  semaine  de  soli- 
tudes et  de  prieres.  Qu'ils  ont  passe  vite  ces  en- 
tretiens  de  douce  intimite  avec  Jesus!  J'aurais 
desire  que  ces  instants  se  prolongent  encore 
longtemps,  quoique  le  paien  cherchait,  de 
temps  en  temps,  a  se  revolter.  Mais  le  pre- 
dicateur voulait  notre  bien ;  je  Fai  compris. 
Aussi,  j'ai  profite  de  ces  jours  pour  mieux 
m'unir  a  Jesus  et  lui  promettre  de  vivre  une 
vie  vraiment  chretienne. 

Comment,  apres  avoir  recu  tant  de  lumieres 
et  de  graces,  pourrai-je  vraiment  negliger  de 
me  perfectionner?  Dans  ce  cas,  je  serais  plus 
coupable  que  bien  d'autres  qui  n'ont  pas  eu 
cet  avantage.  Quel  grand  bien  pour  I'ame 
de  se  retremper  ainsi!  Je  me  sens  plus  forte 
et  prete  a  tons  les  sacrifices  et  k  toutes  les 
luttes. 

Quelle  belle  doctrine  que  celle  qui  nous 
enseigne  de  semer!  Je  semerai  dans  les  sillons 
de  la  terre  pour  recolter  le  ciel.  Comme  cette 
doctrine  est  simple ;  mais  comme  elle  est  grande 
aussi !  Je  veux  la  vivre  en  union  avec  Marie 
qui  me  conduira  a  notre  Grand  Frere  Jesus, 
qui,  pendant  les  trois  derniers  jours  de  la 
semaine,  demeura  expose  sur  I'autel,  versant 
sur  nous  ses  graces  d'amour  et  de  bonte. 

Lucienne  Pelletier. 
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^feetcijes! 


Loaned  by  Gracious  I*erinission  of 
Her  Majesty  The  Queen. 

THE  PRINCESSES'  DOLLS 

With    Their   Original    Collection    of 
Doll-Size    Paris    Fashions. 

In  Aid  of  Work  Being  Done  by 
Canadian  National   Conmiittee  of  Refugees. 

Simpson's,   Toronto — J)th   Floor. 
Saturday,  October  26th,  to  FYiday,  November  8th. 


THE  PRINCESSES'  DOLLS.* 

"A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  joy  forever." 
And  so  there  could,  oh,  never,  never,  never 
Fade  from  my  memory  the  lovely  sight 
That  filled  me  overfiowingly  with  delight ! 
So   I  would  fain  eternize,   if  I  can, 
The  beauty  of  fair  PRANCE,  dark  MARIANNE 
And  all  their  marvellous  accessories 
That  could  not  fail  all  doll  lovers  to  please. 
These  little  ladies  were  a  gift  from  France 
To  England's  royal  children.     At  a  glance 
One  can  perceive  that  naught  was  left  undone 
To  make  the  gift  a  verv  perfect  one. 
"FRANCE"    represents"^  the    nation:    "MARI- 
ANNE," 
Republic  and  the  people  plebian. 
Three  feet  in  height,  proportioned  well  they 

stand. 
Blonde  and  brunette,  a  credit  to  their  land. 
Historic  symbol  shows  in  straw-stitched  gown, 
Bronze  bees-embroidered  gloves  of  far  renown. 
And  colour  schemes  in  flowers  so  prominent: 
Red,  Avhite  and  blue.  Republic  represent. 
Impossible  'tis  to  enumerate 
The  lovely  gowns  with  everything  to  mate : 
For  morning,  afternoon  and  evening  wear 
All  have  been  chosen  with  the  greatest  care. 
Dainty  creations  that  would  satisfy 
The  most  fastidious  maid,  and  charm  the  eye 
Merely  to  gaze  upon,  oh,  such  a  choice 
Of  pretty  things  to  make  the  heart  rejoice ! 
Assorted  shoes  and  stockings,  lingerie. 
Gloves,  bags,  hats,  fans   and  hankies — oh,   so 

wee ! 
Snow-white   fur   wraps    and    coats    of   leopard 

skin. 
Umbrellas,  parasols,  to  revel  in. 
Mirrors  and  sewing-kits,  brushes  and  combs. 
Writing  supplies    (suggesting  lyric  poems)  ! 
And  wardrobe  trunks  initialed  "F"  and  "M." 
Contain  foundation  garments,  each  a  gem. 


Suffice  to  say,  the  trousseaux  are  complete, 
And  just  to  see  them  is  a  wondrous  treat. 

The  kind  princesses  make  the  sacrifice 
Of  parting  with  their  dolls  of  untold  price. 
To  aid  the  English  refugees  who  left 
Their  native  country,  of  their  homes  bereft. 
We're  deeplv  thankful  for  the  favoured  sight 
Of  "FRANCE"  and  "MARIANNE":  we  take 

delight 
In  wishing  them  a  tour  of  great  success. 
We  trust  the  happiest  results  will  bless 
The  sacrifice  by  kind  princesses  made 
When  they  their  generous  impulses  obeyed. 
If  dolls  could  speak,  I'm  sure  that  these  would 

say 
The  sentiinenls  within  our  hearts  to-day: 
"God  bless  the  princesses,"  they'd  surely  sing: 
"God  bless  the   gracious   Queen,   the   noble 

King!" 

M.  D.  Barry. 

♦Dedicated  to  Helen. 
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MY  GRANDCHILD. 

Oft   I  wonder   at   mankind — 

All  the  pleasures  that  Ave  miss; 

To   earth's  beauties  we   are   blind ; 
Pail  to  see  life's  truer  bliss. 

Bending  o'er  this  baby  fair, 
Gift  of  Heaven's  love  divine, 

In  my  heart  I  say  a  prayer 

That  my  soul  like  his  may  shine. 

There  he  lies  with  eyes  as  blue 

As   the   sky   so   pure   above. 
Like  the  Prince  of  Peace  so  true — 

Just  a  bundle  full   of  love. 

As   I   watch   his   fleeting   smile 
E'en  my   own   I   cannot   stifle. 

For  between  us  there's  no  guile — 

So  here's  to  you,  Richard  Michael! 

Don. 


THE  HAUNTED  HOUSE. 

The  long  trousers  stage  having  already  been 
entered  at  the  early  age  of  eleven,  Tom  Gib- 
bons, inflated  with  the  spirit  of  bravery,  ven- 
tured to  make  himself  acquainted  with  the  un- 
canny, weird  spooks  said  to  infest  a  certain 
house  deserted  for  several  years.  This  state  of 
buoyancy  made  his  entrance  into  the  haunted 
house  a  simple  task;  but  when  he  found  him- 
self in  a  dark  room  on  the  second  floor  Avhere 
sounds  and  murmuring  notes  were  heard 
about  it,  the  spirit  of  bravery  escaped  from 
him  and  he  became,  as  it  were,  flat — Avhich 
brought  about  the  retardation  of  his  move- 
ment. He  could  now  stir  only  with  difficulty. 
Suddenly  when  something  whizzed  past  his 
face,  the  cord  of  fear  bound  his  heart  so 
tightly  that  it  began  to  ache.  It  seemed  as 
though  it  was  struggling  furiously  to  set  itself 
free.  Throughout  his  Avhole  body  there  was 
a  feeling  of  its  being  pierced  by  many  sharp 
pins,  and  on  his  back  the  sensation  was  such 
that  he  imagined  icv  water  Avas  running  doAvn 
it. 

At  the  far  end  of  the  room,  a  beam  of  light 
Avas  streaming  through  a  small  opening.  To 
this  spot  he  sloAvly  and  cautiously  made  his 
Avay;  there  the  light  revealed  the  truth.  The 
house  was  not  infested  by  spooks,  but  by 
strayed  pigeons.  At  this  knoAvledge  Tom  be- 
came refilled  Avith  the  spirit  of  bravery,  and 
departed  from  the  deserted  house  Avith  tlie  feel- 
ings of  a  hero. 

J.  C.  Scafidi. 


WAYS  UNCHARTED. 

There  are  Avays  uncliarted    in   the  sky. 
Which  heroes  seek; 
Never  fear  have  they  as  soaring  high 
They  skim  earth's  peak. 

There  are  Avays  uncharted  in  the  sea. 
Which  men  Avould  knoAv, 
And  Avith   bold   courage   dive   to   be 
Where  strange   forms  shoAv. 

There  are  Avays  uncharted  in   the  mind, 
Not  yet   explored ; 

There  are  men  Avho  toil  Avith  zeal  to  find 
Where    lore    is    stored. 

There  are  Avays  uncharted  in  the  soul — 
Oh,  blest  the  one 

Who  Avill  find  such  paths  to  Sainthood's  goal 
Ere  life  be  done ! 

Kathleen  A.   Sullivan. 


WINTER  SPORTS 

After  a  month  of  persuasion  and  a  Aveek 
,of  real  sales  talk  on  the  "Value  of  Skis", 
Dad  had  taken  the  hint,  and  there  Avas  a  beau- 
tiful pair  of  skis  under  the  tree  on  Christmas 
morning. 

I  kncAV  I  couldn't  go  skiing  on  Christmas 
Day,  so  I  satisfied  my  longing  by  tramping 
around  the  house  in  them.  After  I  had  knock- 
ed over  the  floor  lamp,  and  the  Christmas  tree 
Jiad  had  a  narroAv  escape,  Dad  promised  to 
drive  us  to  the  country  the  next  day  if  I'd 
only  "take  those  things  off." 

The  next  day  finally  arri\^ed.  There  Avas 
no  dearth  of  suoav.  We  droA^e  to  a  hill  Avhere 
we  thought  Ave  could  learn  by  ourselves.  We 
rather  expected  there  Avould  be  a  fcAv  people 
there  but  hadn't  bargained  for  the  other  sev- 
enty or  eighty  that  arrived.  HoAve\'er,  I  over- 
looked this  minor  \^exation,  and,  perched  on 
top  of  the  hill,  I  closed  my  eyes  and  i)lunged. 
After  missing  some  of  those  eighty  people  by 
Jess  than  an  inch,  I  finally  ended  up  Avith  one 
Avhole  ski  and  one  half  ski  and  an  ankle  that 
Avas   becoming   suspiciously   large. 

On  the  Avay  home  in  the  car  I  tactfully 
changed  the  subject  to  the  "Value  of  Ping  I^ong 
in  the  home";  but  Dad  Avas  just  as  quick,  and 
handed  me  Mother's  knitting ! 

"I  think  you'd  better  stick  to  knitting, 
Lorraine ;  it's  not  so  dangerous." 

Lorraine  Flynn,  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 
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NANABIJOU  AND  THE  DUCKS. 

A   Grandfather's   Tale   Retold  by   Florence 
Prud'homme. 

One  fine  spring  day  Nanabijou  said  to  his 
grandmother,  "We  Avill  have  some  ducks  to 
eat.  Ducks  are  flying  north.  They  are  fat — 
full  of  rice  and  fish — not  lean  and  tough  like 
ducks  flying  south."  So  young  Nanabijou  put 
on  liis  snowshows  and  took  the  trail  from  the 
winter  lodge  in  the  woods  that  was  snugly 
sheltered  from  Kee-wad-in,  the  fierce  north 
wind.  Apegish  Mono-mut,  the  north-west 
wind,  was  blowing  snow  in  his  face,  but  that 
only  made  him  laugh  as  he  hurried  on  towards 
the  little  lake  where  he  had  fished  all  winter 
through  the  ice.  It  was  early  morning  when 
he  set  out,  and  when  he  came  to  the  lake  the 
sun  was  setting.  He  made  his  camp  for  the 
night  by  cutting  cedar  boughs  and  making  a 
windbreak  of  them  in  a  rocky  nook  on  the 
sandy  shore.  He  intended 
to  Avait  until  morning  for 
the  ducks  but  there  Avas  a 
flock  flying  across  the  sun. 
So  he  hurriedly  ran  to  the 
hole  he  had  made  for  fishing, 
and  hastily  cut  away  the 
thin  ice  that  had  gathered 
on  the  thick  ledge  of  ice  and 
snow  that  blanketed  the 
lake.  Then  concealing  him- 
self cunningly  in  his  Avhite 
rabbit  blanket,  he  watched 
the  ducks  flv  down  to  get 
fish. 

"Jingebiss  eat  my  fish,  I 
eat  Jingebiss,"  said  Nanabi- 
jou, and  bing ! — one  duck  is 
killed  with  his  slingshot. 
Bing,  bing,  bing !  '*I  will 
have  a  feast!"  said  Nanabi- 
jou. "To-morrow  I  shall  get 
little  ducks  for  Nokomis." 

So  Nanabijou  gathered  up 
as  many  ducks  as  he  could 
carry,  and  brought  them 
over  to  his  camp.  Here  he 
buried  them  in  the  sand,  in 
a  circle,  with  their  legs 
sticking  up ;  and  in  the  cen- 
tre of  the  circle  he  built  a 
fire.  It  was  very  warm  in 
the  shelter  of  the  rocks  with 
the  windbreak  in  front  of 
the  fire,  and  Nanabijou  roll- 


ed himself  up  in  his  rabbit-skin  robe  and  fell 
asleep. 

While  he  was  sleeping  there  came  an  enem.y 
who  often  played  tricks  on  the  young  lad. 
He  took  all  the  ducks  and  ate  them  while 
Nanabijou  slept  on  in  drowsy  spring  dullness. 
Then  he  put  all  the  duck  legs  back  in  a  circle 
around  the  charred  embers  of  the  fire.  Nana- 
bijou slept  on,  and  spring  mildness  crept  into 
the  air. 

In  the  morning  when  Nanabijou  awoke  the 
sun  was  shining,  and  the  splinters  of  thin  ice 
near  the  shore  Avere  moving  rhythmically, 
clink,  clink,  clink,  against  the  great  masses 
of  ice  in  the  lake. 

"Now  for  the  feast !"  said  Nanabijou.  He 
pulled  up  the  first  duck-legs.  "No  duck!"  he 
exclaimed.  He  pulled  out  the  second  pair  of 
legs,  "No  duck!"  he  said  again.  Three,  four, 
five  times  Nanabijou  pulled  up  duck  legs,  and 
three,  four,  five  times  he  said,  "No  duck." 

Then  he  looked  out  at 
the  lake  with  the  ice 
floating  around.  "No 
fish,"  he  said;  so  he  put 
on  his  snowshoes  and 
went  back  over  the  trail 
to  the  winter  lodge. 

"Nokomis,"  said  Nana- 
bijou,   "I   have   no   fi.sh, 


Left — A  present  da.v  In- 
dian lad  with  his  grand- 
l)aronts. 


Below — Wliere    the 
learns  farming. 


boy 
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and  my  ducks  were  all  stolen  from  my  camp- 
fire  in  the  night." 

"Never  mind,  p:randson,"  consoled  his 
grandmother.  "Here  is  some  rabbit  stew  I 
have  cooked  for  you.  I  snared  the  rabbit  near 
the  lodge.  You  need  never  want  for  food  if 
you  build  your  winter  lodge  in  the  bush  safe 
from  Kee-wad-in." 


This  is  the  tale  that  a  present  day  Indian 
grandfather  told  his  grandson — except  for  the 
end  of  the  tale,  which  was  appended  by  this 
writer-down-of-tales,  with  the  grandfather's 
hearty  approval.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
Nanabijou's  grandmother  was  equal  to  any 
emergency,  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  that 
such  a  mighty  hunter  as  Nanabijou  became 
did  not  miss  many  meals.  The  end  of  the  tale 
should  convince  any  juvenile  hearer  Avho  na- 
turally wondered  what  Nanabijou  would  do, 
that  grandmothers  have  not  changed  any  since 
the  youth  of  this  Indian  hero.  If  there  are 
any  other  doubters  reading  this  story,  here  is  a 
picture  of  Grandfather  who  told  the  tale. 
Grandmother  Avho  has  provided  innumerable 
meals  for  so  many  small  and  grown-up  heroes 
that  she  may  be  pardoned  at  her  time  of  life 
if  slie  possibly  gets  a  little  forgetful  once  in  a 
while,  and  here  is  the  fortunate  grandson  whose 
inquiring  mind  is  being  so  wisely  trained  to 
confine  his  speculative  tendencies  to  such 
wholesome  romance  as  the  peregrinations  of 
Nanabijou. 


Royal  Courts  of  Justice. 

[The  article  "Royal  Courts  of  Justice"  will  in- 
terest many  Loretto  Rainbow  readers  who  are  ac- 
quainted with  the  Ottawa  family  named  in  it — 
three  members  of  which  are  Religious  of  the  In- 
stitute of  the  B.V.M.    (Loretto). — Editor's  Note]. 

Editor  Citizen:  The  evening  edition  of  The 
Citizen  for  Saturday,  September  14,  carried  a 
picture  of  the  famous  Royal  Courts  of  Justice 
or  "Law  Courts,"  situated  in  the  Strand,  Lon- 
don, with  a  caption  that  they  had  been  dam- 
aged   

It  may  be  of  interest  to  the  citizens  of 
Ottawa  to  be  aware  of  the  fact  that  among 
them  is  a  not  very  distant  relation  of  the 
architect  and  builder  of  these  very  beautiful 
buildings.  I  refer  to  Col.  D.  R.  Street,  who 
would  be  a  grand-nephew  of  George  Edmund 
Street,  the  architect  who  designed  and  brought 
to  completion  this  lovely  Gothic  pile. 

George  Edmund  Street  competed  against  all 


the  very  best  architects  in  England  for  the 
high  honor  of  erecting  these  buildings.  As  a 
student  of  the  Gothic  type  he  had  travelled 
extensively  on  the  Continent  of  Europe,  and 
his  book  upon  the  Gothic  cathedrals  of  Spain 
is  a  classic,  and  a  text  book,  of  erudition  upon 
that  type  of  architecture.  Mr.  Street  was 
given  sole  charge  of  the  construction  upon 
his  OAvn  plans. 

The  buildings  Avere  completed  in  the  sum- 
mer of  1882,  but  Mr.  Street  did  not  see  the 
actual  finishing,  as  he  died  in  the  previous 
November.  But  his  monument  was  dedicated 
to  his  genius 

Mr.  S,treet  built  many  other  buildings, 
among  which  may  be  mentioned  the  churches 
of  St.  James  and  St.  Philip  at  Oxford;  the 
nave  of  Bristol  Cathedral ;  the  choir  of  Christ 
Church,  Dublin,  and  many  others.  He  was 
president  of  the  Royal  Institute  of  British 
Architects,  professor  of  architecture  at  the 
Royal  Academy,  and  a  member  of  the  French 
Legion  of  Honor. 

His  genius  as  an  architect  was  such  that 
England  has  honored  him  Avith  burial  in  West- 
minster Abbey,  where  his  grave  may  be  seen 
in  the  nave  of  that  Valhalla  of  famous  Eng- 
lishmen.—E.  M.  Iloben,  Ottawa,  Sept.  16,  1940. 


HOAR  FROST. 


Last  night  a  winter  spirit  waved  a  wand, 

And  cast  a  spell  of  white,  still  magicry 

Upon    the   world — and   lo  ! 

With  morning's  light  we  found  ourselves  amid 

A  fairyland  of  frosted  loveliness. 

The  birches  swayed  all  silver  in  the  wind, 

And  hedges,   bushes, — white. 

All  white,  all  feathery,  every  stark,  bare  twig 

Deep  edged  with  lace  of  crystal. 

And   every   brown,   sere,   brittle   standing   stem 

Topped  with  a  memory  of  its  summer  bloom 

Stood  once  again  in  glory,  bearing  now 

The  pure,  pale,  glistening  flowers  of  the  frost. 

A  little  while,  and  this  will  fade  again, 
This  fairyland  of  one  brief  winter  day; 
But  still  its  memory  will  be  left  behind, 
A  thought,  a  picture  of  a  glory  rare, 
A  beauty  indescribable  in  words — 
This  ever  will  remain. 

Esther  Hanley,  4T1,  Loretto  College. 
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Students'  Administrative  Council,  1940-1941. 

President    Glenna  O'Gormaii 

Sodality   Representative Mary   Stortz 

Literary  Representative.  .Mary  Cummings 

Torontonensis Verna  Murphy 

Dramatic  Representative.  .Esther  Ilanley 
Debating  Representative.  ..  .Kay  McLean 
Athletics    Annabelle   Macklin 


MICHAELMAS  TEEM,  1940. 

Check  of¥  one  more  term  !  Was  it  last  week 
we  came  back  to  St.  George  Street,  or  can  it 
actually  be  three  months  since  we  began  the 
College  year?  Why,  only  a  little  while  ago 
we  were  beginning  to  learn  how  it  feels  to  be 
a  freshie,  or  a  sophomore,  or  a  senior, — and 
here  we  are,  firmly  established  already  and  at 
the  virtual  half-Avay  mark  of  another  vear! 
Who  said  "Tempns  fugir  1 

Every  college  year  conforms  to  a  general 
outline.  There  is  the  usual  period  of  adjust- 
ment for  everyone  during  the  first  few  weeks, 
until  we  have  settled  down  to  a  new  routine 
of  studies  and  activities  in  a  manner  that  varies 
from  the  bewilderment  of  the  freshies  to  the 
comparative  nonchalance  of  the  seniors.  Then 
the  term  unrolls  with  its  varying  events;  and 
then  one  day  you  wake  up  to  the  fact  that  in 
three  weeks  you'll  be  home  for  the  Christmas 
vacation!  And  you  feel  as  if  you've  always 
been  at  college. 

Semester, — three  months, — so  many  weeks 
or  days — reckon  it  as  you  will, — what  a  myriad 
of  events  it  can  hold !  And  as  soon  as  you 
settle  down  after  one,  there  is  another  popping 
up  in  front  of  you.  Let's  recall,  now,  some  of 
the  things  that  have  been  happening  to  Loretto 
this  term. 

Sept.  4 — University  opening.  The  campus 
is  overrun  again;  Loretto  College  loses  the  last 
vestige  of  holiday  calm,  as  old  friends  and  new 
foregather — with  a  record  number  of  freshies. 
And  let's  not  forget  a  special  greeting  for  our 
dear  Mother  St.  Margaret,  who  is  back  to  meet 
us  again,   after  bidding  us  an  early  forewell 


the  previous  March,  when  she  left  for  Chicago 
for  a  special  course  of  study. 

Sept.  25 — First  Wednesday  of  term,  and 
Newman  Club  officially  opens,  with  a  reunion 
party  for  all  Catholic  students,  to  which 
Loretto  residents  turn  out  en  masse. 

And  then — consternation  reigns  among  the 
sophomores,  Avhose  plans  for  initiation  have 
somehow  leaked  out,  and  must  be  can-ied  out 
to-night  instead  of  Thursday  night,  as  sche- 
duled. Between  one  and  two  o'clock  the 
freshies  are  roused,  blindfolded,  and  led  by 
devious  ways  to  the  assembly  hall,  to  be  put 
through  their  paces  before  an  assemblage  of 
polemn,  stern,  capped,  gowned,  and  masked 
upper  classmen,  by  candle  light.  Oh  yes,  the 
sophomores  have  been  waiting  for  this  chance 
for  a  whole  year!  And  the  seniors  are  by  no 
means  above  relishing  the  whole  affair,  too ! 

Sept.  26 — Liitiation  is  on,  and  freshies  must 
go  about  feeling  foolish,  with  hair  in  braids 
and  bows  a  la  Sadie  Hawkins,  odd  shoes  or 
socks,  sweaters  inside  out,  as  they  curtsey 
gracefully  and  recite  their  piece  for  every 
sophomore,  and  ansAver  the  telephone,  make 
beds,  and  do  any  tasks  assigned. 

Sept.  27 — In  the  afternoon,  Dr.  Victoria 
Mueller's  tea  at  Newman  Hall,  an  annual  event, 
provides  a  welcome  break  for  freshies  in  the 
process  of  being  initiated,  and  brings  together 
the  Catholic  women  students  of  the  University 
— a  chance  for  old-timers  to  have  reunions, 
and  for  newcomers  to  make  new  acquaint- 
ances. 

All  good  things  must  come  to  an  end.  And 
so  it  is  with  initiation,  as  the  grand  finale  takes 
place  in  the  assembly  hall,  with  gleeful  sophs 
plying  the  long-suffering  freshies  Avith  a  variety 
of  devices  and  penalties,  while  seniors  look  on 
in  enjoyment.  An  impromptu  program  of  sing- 
ing, dancing,  reciting,  and  other  displays  of 
freshman  talent,  on  demand  from  the  upper- 
classmen,  concludes  the  evening. 

Oct.  2 — At  the  freshman  banquet  the  sopho- 
mores make  up  for  past  indignities ;  the  freshies 
are  formally  received  into  the  college  by 
Glenna  O'Gorman,  S.A.C.  president,  and  intro- 
duced to  the  seniors.  After  the  banquet  the 
freshies  entertain  staff  and  students  with  their 
clever  and  amusing  version  of  Cinderella,  on 
the  assembly  hall  stage. 

Oct.  16 — Loretto  turns  out  creditably  for  the 
Women's  Debating  Union  tryouts — all-Univer- 
sit.y — providing  several  competitors.  Kay  Mc- 
Lean is  one  of  the  four  girls  chosen  from  the 
whole  University  for  the  Intercollegiate  de- 
bates, drawing  credit  on  the  college  for  having 
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a  member  among  the  chosen  four  for  the  third 
year  in  succession,  and  on  herself  for  being 
chosen  for  the  second  successive  year.  Fine 
work,  Kay ! 

Oct.  24 — The  Debating  Society  presents  its 
first  debate,  by  members  of  the  Junior  Year,  on 
the  subject,  "Resolved  that  we  have  more  to 
fear  than  to  hope  from  the  further  development 
of  machinery."  Mary  Cunningham  and  Pris- 
cilla  Thompson,  upholding  the  atfirmative,  win 
against  Gerry  Moss  and  Mary  Stortz.  Our 
congratulations  to  both  sides  for  a  fine  debate ! 

Oct.  27 — The  Sodality  gives  one  of  its  well- 
known  Mission  Suppers,  under  the  convener- 
ship  of  Marv  Stortz,  Sodalitv  president. 

Nov.  11,  12,  13— St.  Michael's  College  Play- 
ers present  "The  Marriage  of  St.  Francis,"  by 
Henri  Gheon,  at  Ilart  House  Theatre,  under 
the  direction  of  Father  Joseph  O'Donnell, 
C.S.B.  It  is  the  first  all-college  dramatic  effort. 
Loretto  is  proud  to  have  its  own  Maureen 
Murphy  in  the  important  role  of  Lady  Poverty, 
and  several  others  in  minor  parts,  as  well  as 
a  good  number  helping  Avith  properties  and 
backstage  work. 

Nov.  15 — A  good  time  is  had  by  all  at  the 
Inter-Loretto  dance,  held  in  the  Royal  York 
Crystal  Ballroom. 

Nov.  20 — Off  we  go  to  the  Newman  Bulle- 
tin's Firelight  Fling,  to  dance  beside  an  open 
fire  in  the  great  fireplace  and  feast  on  apple 
cider  and  a  novel  "Dagwood  Supper,"  between 
games. 

Nov.  22 — The  sophomore  year  debates : 
"Resolved  that  the  advantages  of  co-education 
outweigh  its  disadvantages/'  Betty  Gowan  and 
Louise  Hart-Smith  win  for  the  affirmative, 
against  Aileen  McNally  and  Marion  Sirdevan. 

Nov.  29  —  The  freshman  year  debates : 
"Resolved  that  inventors  have  done  more  for 
the  world  than  reformers."  Elinor  Andreoli 
and  Lillian  Callaghan  win,  for  the  opposition 
side,  against  Rita  Stortz  and  Anita  McGrath,  in 
a  splendid  debate. 

Dec.  3 — At  our  first  Literary  Society  tea, 
Dr.  E.  J.  Pratt  of  Victoria  College  gives  a 
very  interesting  talk,  with  selected  readings, 
on  his  splendid  epic  of  the  Jesuit  martyrs, 
Brebeuf  and  his  brethren. 

Dec.  8 — Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Concep- 
tion, and  a  very  special  Sodality  Sunday.  Af- 
ter nine  o'clock  Mass  in  the  college  chapel, 
Father  Lemieux,  S.J.,  gives  us  a  short  talk. 
"Tota  Pulchra  Es,  Maria"  is  the  hymn  of  the 
day. 

In  the  afternoon  comes  a  Charity  Tea,  con- 
vened by  the  President,  Mary  Stortz. 


Dec.  16 — The  Sodality  holds  its  annual 
children's  Christmas  party,  with  a  Christmas 
tree,  games,  gifts,  lunch  for  everyone,  and,  not 
least,  Santa  Clans  himself.  All  the  children 
enjoy  it,  including  those  proceeding  to  a  B.A. 

Dec.  16 — The  Dramatics  Club  presents  its 
first  evening  of  plays.  A  scene  from  "Little 
Women,"  directed  by  Maureen  Murphy,  and  a 
skit,  "World  Without  Men,"  directed  by  Kay 
McLean,  constitute  the  program,  providing  an 
evening  of  fine  entertainment  that  draws  much 
credit  to  actors,  and  most  especially  to  the 
student   directors. 

Casts  w^ere  as  follows: 

LITTLE  WOMEN,  directed  by  Maureen 
Murphy : 

Jo Helen  Collins 

Meg    Peggy  O'Brien 

Beth   Margaret  Wilson 

Amy Glenna  O'Gorman 

Marmee Louise  Hart-Smith 

Aunt  March Elinor  Andreoli 

Mr.  March    Mary  Stortz 

Laurie    Pat  Leonard 

John  Brooke Marion   Sirdevan 

WORLD  WITHOUT  MEN,  directed  by  Kay 
McLean : 

Madame  Panel    Betty  Nash 

Miss  Wisper   Verna  Murphy 

Mrs.  Smith    Betsy  Gowan 

Mrs.  Jones   Brenda  Dalglish 

^Irs.  Robinson    Theresa  Roy 

]\Irs.  Brown Catherine  Galligan 

Millett    Esther  Ilanley 

Dec.  19 — The  Newman  Bulletin  staff  holds 
another  party,  seasonably  named  the  Mistletoe 
Fling,  with  an  atmosphere  of  Christmas  spirit, 
and  Santa  Claus  as  an  appropriate  guest. 

Dec.  20 — At  last !  "Up,  up  .  .  and  quit  your 
books !"  Oh  happy  day !  And  home  we  go, 
most  of  us,  to  the  bosom  of  the  family,  for 
Christmas  cheer  and  a  round  of  holidaying. 
And  so,  "Merry  Christmas  to  all,  and  to  all 
a  good-night !" 

Esther  Hanlev. 


DRAMATICS. 


For  some  time  the  idea  has  been  simmering 
of  a  combined  Dramatic  Society  composed  of 
the  three  affiliated  colleges — St.  Michael's,  St. 
Joseph's,  and  Loretto.  This  Fall  the  thought 
was  realized  in  the  splendid  production  on 
November  eleventh,  twelfth  and  thirteenth  of 
"The  Marriage  of  St.  Francis,"  by  Henri  Gheon, 
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presented  by  the  combined  east  chosen  from 
the  three  colleges.  Under  the  able  directing 
of  Father  J.  O'Donnell,  C.S.B..  the  students  put 
their  whole  hearts  into  the  play  and  made  it 
the  success  it  was. 

The  title  role  of  Francis  Bernadone,  who 
became  known  among  the  saints  of  God  as  St. 
Francis  of  Assisi,  was  not  an  easy  character  to 
portray  before  a  worldly-minded  audience,  but 
]\Ir.  Tom  McDermott  overcame  this  difficulty 
and  gave  the  audience  a  clear  and  vivid  pic- 
ture of  the  humble  life  of  the  Saint,  and  an 
insight  into  his  character  that  few  had  had 
before. 

The  feminine  lead  was  played  by  Miss 
Maureen  Murphy,  a  Loretto  student  who  was 
not  unfamiliar  with  the  art  of  acting.  In  the 
role  of  Lady  Poverty  she  depicted  the  hard 
life  of  the  poor,  the  sufferings  they  had  to 
bear,  the  diseases  which  racked  their  bodies, 
and  the  inevitable  dark  death  that  awaited 
them.  The  audience  could  not  help  but  realize 
that  there  was  a  darker  side  of  life  and  at 
the  same  time  that  this  poverty  could  lead 
them  to  God. 

The  liveliest  scene  in  the  whole  play  was  in 
Act.  II,  where  the  nobility  and  peasants  of 
Assisi  had  their  fun  ridiculing  St.  Francis.  It 
took  a  clever  bit  of  acting  to  make  the  scene 
seem  life-like  and  natural.  It  was  a  picture 
of  people  from  all  trades  in  life — blacksmiths, 
carpenters,  masons,  housewives,  lords  and 
ladies — and  a  very  realistic  picture  at  that. 
Mob  scenes  such  as  this  one  truly  show  the 
dramatic  ability  of  the  director,  and  Father 
O'Donnell  here  proved  that  he  had  an  exten- 
sive knowledge  of  "mob  psychology."  Every 
movement,  every  speech,  and  every  action  was 
the  natural  movement,  speech  and  action  of  a 
crowd  of  peasants  who  had  been  trailing  the 
"mad-man"  of  the  town.  Loretto  students 
figured  a  great  deal  in  this  scene  and  repre- 
sented every  type  of  society  from  the  noble 
lady  to  the  village  "cutup." 

The  other  scenes  in  the  play  were,  on  the 
whole,  more  intense.  The  scene  in  which  the 
storm  broke  out  while  St.  Francis  was  receiving 
the  stigmata  showed  the  proficiencj^  of  the 
technicians  in  charge  of  the  lighting  and  sound 
effects.  It  was  a  truly  realistic  portrayal  of 
the  approach  and  disappearance  of  a  storm. 

IMention  should  be  made  of  the  stage  crew 
wlio  were  most  efficient  in  shifting  scenery 
quickly  and  quietly.  The  musical  effects  and 
incidental  music,  which  added  so  much  to  the 
atmosphere  of  the  plaj',  were  under  the  control 
of  Esther  Ilanley,  a  Loretto  senior;  costuming 


problems  were  handled  by  Margaret  Mc- 
Donough,  Flora  French,  and  Louise  Hart- 
Smith  ;  and  Geraldine  Wilson  and  Peggy  O'- 
Brien contributed  their  help  to  the  make-up 
department. 

In  partaking  in  a  play  such  as  "The  ^lar- 
riage  of  St.  Francis,"  the  Loretto  girls  obtained 
many  helpful  pointers  on  dramatics  which  will 
stand  them  in  good  stead  in  their  own  skits  at 
the  college. 

From  the  enthusiasm  and  success  with  which 
the  first  combined  play  was  received,  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  such  an  undertaking  will  become 
an  annual  event  in  the  college  year. 

Dramatics  within  our  own  college  strode 
along  at  a  goodly  pace  this  Fall.  December 
saw  the  creditable  production  of  the  second 
act  of  Louisa  Alcott's  "Little  Women,"  by 
one  group  of  students,  and  the  hilarious  farce 
entitled,  "World  Without  Men,"  by  another 
group,   both    under   student   direction. 

After  Christmas  more  skits  are  to  follow, 
and  all  are  looking  forward  to  more  fun  and 
good  times  to  play  practice. 

Louise  Ilart-Smith. 


MY  LOVES. 

As  a  Newfoundlander  Would  Have  Written  It. 

(With   apologies   to   Rupert  Brooke). 

These  I  have  loved — 

The  crack  of  brown  notchy  twigs — 

The  chorus  of  the  small  gnats'  droning  whine; 

The  green-cloaked  hills  of  spruce  and  dainty 

pine. 
Basking  in  sunny  showers  of  golden  light; 
A  glowing  camp-fire  on  a  summer's  night; 
Great  mounds   of  mossy  stones — and   other 

things — 
The   long-beaked   sea-gidl   with    his   soft    grey 

wings, 
Skimming  the   foamy  waves  with   startling 

scream ; 
And  silver  trout  caressing  the  cool  stream ; 
The   sweet   and  sickening   swell   of  pine-wood 

trees ; 
Ripe  harries;  gleaming  oars;  a  soft  sea-breeze; 
Brave  fishing  smacks  a^trim  with  taut  brown 

sail; 
The  haunting  fog-horn's  miserable  wail ; 
Bright  butterflies;  and  dancing  whi])po-wils; 
The  cold  blue  mist  that  curls  about  the  hills; 
Old  fishing  nets ;  all  these  are  dear  to  me — 
A  fiery  sunset  mingling  with  the  sea; 
Pine-cones;  fir  needles;  a  low  wooden  door; 
And  distant  hill-sides  tinged  with  iron  ore 
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Of  red  and  purple  tints ;  cold  water  shocks ; 
A  cloud   of  spray,   drenching   the   wet   black 

rocks ; 
A  cow-bell's  tinkling  music;  winter  cheer; 
The  gleaming  yellow  fish-flakes,  tier  on  tier; 
Nestling  against  the  slopes  of  crusty  red; 
And  Autumn's  rustling  sigh;  the  dim  light  shed 
From  shuttered  windows;  cool  dripping  caves; 
The  sleepy  rhythm  of  the  tumbling  waves; 
Charred   tree-stumps;   twinkling   lights   across 

the  bay; 
Pink  salmon  leaping  in  the  sparkling  spray; 
The  gentle  cascade  of  a  murmuring  falls ; 
And   ocean's   tang;   and   bells;    and   timbered 

walls ; 
And  Avooden  logs ;  and  white  and  dusty  roads — 
All  these  have  been  my  loves ! 

Maureen  Murphy,  Loretto  College. 


HOMAGE  TO  CANADIAN  MAN  OF 
LETTERS. 

Recently,  it  was  the  privilege  of  the  Facul- 
ty and  student  body  of  Loretto  College,  to 
entertain  at  tea,  our  most  distinguished  Cana- 
dian poet — Dr.  E.  J.  Pratt,  at  present  of  the 
department  of  English,  Victoria  College,  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto,  and  to  hear  him  read  pas- 
sages from  his  own  masterpiece,  Breheuf  and  His 
Brethren,  and  recall  incidents  which  went  into 
its  composition. 

As  a  native  of  Newfoundland,  Dr.  Pratt  is 
familiar  with  every  phase  of  the  sea  and  it  is  no 
small  wonder  that,  in  his  poetry,  as  in  his  life, 
his  tAvo  great  loves  have  ahvays  been  for  huge- 
ness and  for  the  sea.  Even  in  his  earliest  pieces 
— his  Newfoundland  Verse — there  is  an  abund- 
ance of  sea  poetry  which  is  preoccupied  with 
these  two  themes  and  already  evidences  his  acute 
sense  of  rhythm,  imaginative  interpretation  and 
dramatic  force  which  characterize  his  later 
pieces.  He  is  intrigued  by  the  gigantic,  and  in 
his  keenness  for  the  pictorial  we  find  virile  de- 
picting of  a  wholesale  slaughter  of  seals  of  La- 
brador; a  punch  bowl  a  thousand  cubits  high, 
filled  with  a  never  ending  variety  of  liquors, 
oysters,  sharks,  kippered  hocks  of  centipedes, 
etc. ;  a  hunt  for  a  mammoth  whale  of  incredible 
descent ;  the  breath-taking  rescue  from  a  sinking 
ship  in  an  Atlantic  storm,  and  the  sinking  of  the 
unsinkable  Titanic,  cleft  by  an  iceberg  from  .stem 
to  stern.  "The  Cachalot,"  the  breath-taking 
epic  of  a  mystical  sperm  whale,  has  been  com- 
pared by  many  to  Melville's  Mohi)  Dick,  and 
even  in  his  satire  on  totalitarianism,  in  his  last 
work  but  one,  this  pictorial  quality  is  evident 


in  the  vigorous  picture  of  the  cavalcades  of 
goats  trooping  headlong  down  the  mountain 
side  to  give  battle  to  extermination  in  the  valley 
below.  Not  only  has  Dr.  Pratt  actively  contri- 
buted by  his  own  work,  to  the  advancement  of 
Canadian  poetry,  but,  in  his  position  as  execu- 
tive of  the  Canadian  Authors'  Association  and 
as  editor  of  the  Canadian  Poetry  Magazine,  we 
find  him  equally  zealous  in  his  promotion  of  all 
Canadian  literature.  Finally,  in  Dr.  Pratt's 
latest  composition,  he  has  painted  for  us  the 
story  of  the  most  heroic  chapter  in  Canada's 
national    history— that   of    the    Huron   mission. 

As  one  listened,  one  was,  of  eourse,  first 
impressed  by  the  deep  spiritual  intensity  with 
which  the  poet  had  so  perfectly  grasped  the  real 
issues  and  recaptured  the  spirit  of  the  martyrs. 
But,  as  in  all  truly  great  poetry,  this  would 
have  been  impossible,  had  not  the  technique 
been  well  adapted  to  serve  as  a  medium  for  the 
sense,  and  it  was  to  this  quality  that  the  poet 
first  drew  our  attention.  It  is  very  interesting 
that  Dr.  Pratt  is  the  first  of  the  Canadian  poets 
to  have  been  influenced  to  any  considerable  de- 
gree by  the  extremely  effective  f ree-veirse  form 
developed  by  Robinson  Jeffers,  with  its  cadence- 
lengths  instead  of  beats  and  long  ten-stress  lines 
gathering  momentum  as  they  go.  Although  Dr. 
Pratt  has  used  the  blank  verse  of  traditional 
pcetry,  one  can  feel  the  invigorating  influence  of 
the  free-verse  technique,  lending  its  lines  in- 
tensity and  sweep.  It  Avas  on  the  words  rather 
than  on  the  music,  however,  that  Dr.  Pratt 
focused  attention. 

Like  Homer,  Virgil  and  Milton,  Dr.  Pratt 
seems  to  be  able  to  extract  the  maximum  of 
musical  assonance  from  a  mere  array  of  names, 
and  he  himself  tells  us  that  the  musical  quali- 
ties of  the  French  and  Indian  names  simply 
made  themselves  into  poetry.  Thus  Ave  have 
Teonastaye,  "Ossossane  on  the  east  shore  of 
NottaAvasaga  Bay,"  Ihonateria,  "The  Isle  of 
Manitoulin  by  the  Bay  of  Penetanguishene,"  or 
"the  brave  Tsiouendaentaha,  the  first  adult 
Huron  neophyte,"  Avhose  Christian  name— to 
aid  the  tongue — Avas  Peter.  Regretfully,  he 
added,  that  for  Ticonderoga,  the  epitome  of  all 
musical  names,  he  could  find  no  place. 

Dr.  Pratt's  versatile  culture,  and  his  train- 
ing in  philosophy  and  theology,  as  well  as  in 
literature,  account  for  the  scholarly  research 
with  Avhich  he  has  evidently  perused  the  Rela- 
tions and  the  missioners'  letters.  Originally 
Dr.  Pratt  turned  to  these  documents  for  his- 
toric data,  but  the  inquiring  nature  of  the 
scholar  wanted  proof  for  their  statements.  One 
example  he  related :    Brebeuf  had  mentioned  in 
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liis  letter  a  lunar  eclipse,  of  five  hours'  dura- 
tion, on  Au<ru.st  27,  1635.  Dr.  Pratt  took  the 
trouble  to  confer  with  the  astronomers  and  wa.s 
rewarded  by  finding  Brebeuf's  word  confirmed 
to  the  honr,  a  striking  proof  in  support  of 
I*arkman's  statement  that  in  historical  accur- 
acy the  letters  are  impeccable. 

From  the  opening  lines  we  catch  the  spirit 
of  the  mis-sioners— past  and  present  are  joined 
to  .set  the  atmosphere,  and  the  result  is  a  kind 
of  roll  call  of  "spiritual  frontiersmen" — Francis 
of  Assisi,  Vincent  de  Paul,  Francis  de  Sales, 
a  Kempis,  Teresa  of  Avila,  John  of  the  Cross 
and  the  "Soldier-priest,  Loyola." 

So,    in   the   footsteps   of   their   patrons   came 
A  group   of  men  asking  the   hardest  tasks 
At  the  new   outposts   of   the   Huron   bounds 
Held    in    the    stern    hand    of    the    Jesuit    Order. 

And   in   Bayeux   a   neophyte   while    rapt 
In    contemplation    saw    a    bleeding    form 
Falling    beneath    the    instrument    of    death, 
Rising    under    the    quickening    of    the    throngs, 
Stumbling   along   the   Via   Dolorosa  .   .   . 
The   fingers   of   Brebeuf   were   at   his   breast, 
Closing    and    tightening    on    a    crucifix, 
While   voices   spoke   aloud    into   his   ear 
And  to   his   heart — per  ignein   et   per  aquam. 
Forests    and    streams    and    trails    thronged    through 

his  mind. 
The  painted  faces  of  the  Iroquois   and   Huron   .   .   . 
The  vows  were  deep  he  laid   upon   his   soul. 
"I  shall    be   broken   first   before    I    break    them." 

Here  the  poet  has  caught  the  spirit  that  ani- 
mated these  stalwart  pioneers  of  the  Faith  in 
the  New  World.  In  still  another  place,  even  his 
personal  descriptions  reflect  the  natural  sur- 
roundings, and  Brebeuf,  for  instance,  is  vivid- 
ly pictured  for  ns  as  "high  as  a  totem  pole." 
Perhaps  one  of  the  most  striking  passages 
in  the  early  part  of  the  story  is  that  immedi- 
ately following  the  torture  of  an  Indian  cap- 
tive. It  is  simply  told,  but  its  very  simplicity 
emphasizes  the  dramatic  element.  Brebeuf, 
having  failed  to  save  the  Iroquois'  life,  and 
aware  that  the  scene  which  he  has  just  wit- 
nessed is  what  lies  in  store  for  him : 

"Went  back  to  his  cabin,  heavy  in  heart  .   .   . 
Two  plans  were  in  his  mind — the  one  concerned 
The    seminary    started    in    Quebec. 
The  children   could   be  sent   there   to   be   trained 
In  Christian  precepts,  weaned  from  superstition  .  .  . 
The   other   need    was    urgent — labourers!    ,    .    . 
And  going  to  a  cedar-crotch  .  .  wrote  his  letter. 
"Herein  I  show  you  what  you  have  to  suffer  .  .  . 

and  there  followed  a  minute  account  of  the 
hourly  martyrdom  awaiting  the  volunteer  to 
Iluronia.  But  it  ended  with  a  challenge  which 
no  son  of  Ignatius  could  deny: 


"Wherein  the  gain,   you   ask,   of   this   acceptance? 

There   is  no  gain  but  this — that  what  you   suffer 

Shall  be  of  God  .  .  . 

So,   if  despite  these  trials   you   are   ready 

To   share   our   labours,   come;    for   you   will    find 

A  consolation    in   the  cross   that   far   outweighs 

Its  burdens.     Though   in  many  an   hour  your  soul 

Will    echo — 'Why   hast   Thou    forsaken    me?' 

Yet   evening  will   descend   upon   you   when, 

Your  heart  too  full   of  holy  exultation, 

You   call    like   Xavier — 'Enough,    0    Lord!'" 

The  letter  itself,  as  Dr.  Pratt  says,  is  the 
stuff  of  Avhich  poetry  is  made  and  evoked  a 
heroism  that  answered  heroism.  Sent  to  all 
the  houses  of  study  of  the  Society  in  France, 
the  bulletin  brought  forth  a  muster  of  gallant 
recruits:  "Pijart,  Le  Mercier.  Chastellain  with 
Gamier  and  Jogues,"  Ragueneau  and  Du 
Peron.  Again  the  very  naming  of  them  calls 
forth  blasts  of  martial  music  in  the  verse. 

But  against  these  forces  of  love  and  zeal,  of 
hope  and  perseverance,  are  set  all  the  forces 
of  darkness  and  savagery  and  hate.  "I  had 
thought,"  said  the  poet,  ''that  irony  was  the 
characteristic  of  a  highly  developed  race.  Here 
on  the  pages  of  Brebeuf  I  read  of  mocking 
irony  unparalleled  among  other  primitives." 
Significantly,  he  pointed  to  the  torture  festival 
with  its  diabolical  refinement  of  cruelty.  Ridi- 
culing the  very  things  the  man  holds  dearest, 
his  torturers,  in  their  maniacal  mockery,  force 
the  prisoner  "to  state  his  willingness  to  die" — 

"See  how  your  hands 
Are   crushed.      You   cannot   thus   desire    to    live." 
"No." 

"Then  be  of  good  courage — you   shall   die." 
"True! — What  shall  be  the  manner  of  my  death?" 
"By  fire." 

"When    shall   it   be?" 
"To-night." 

"What    hour?" 
"At  sunset." 

"All   is  well." 
Brebeuf  had  seen  the  worst. 

Indeed  Brebeuf  had  seen  the  worst  and 
crudest  form  of  savagery.  Yet,  with  this  re- 
cent scene  still  fresh  before  his  eyes,  he  had 
penned  that  eloquent  plea  for  reinforcements. 

One  grand  year  of  hope  broke  this  other- 
wise discouraging  period.  With  the  bastioned 
fortress-settlement  of  Fort  Ste.  Marie  as  the 
centre,  a  number  of  small  missions  had  been 
founded.  Seeds  of  flowers  and  vegetables, 
suckling  calves  and  lambs,  carried  by  portage 
and  canoe  the  long  800  miles  from  Quebec,  had 
begun  to  bear  fruit  and  lent  to  the  mission 
compound,  something  of  the  air  of  peace  and 
culture  of  Old  France.  Most  promising  of  all, 
a  few  adults,  lured  by  the  mysteries  of  magnet 
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and  clock,  liad  come  to  listen  to  the  missioners' 
stories  and  finally  embraced  the  greater  mys- 
teries of  the  faith.  Dr.  Pratt,  as  an  interesting 
little  side-light,  retold  the  anecdote  of  how 
the  Indians  were  particularly  fascinated  by  the 
ticking  of  the  clock  and  it  was  with  difficulty 
that  the  missionaries  could  persuade  the  noisy 
crowd  to  go  home.  Then  one  of  the  soldiers 
— his  fastidious  French  manners  tried  beyond 
endurance — had  an  inspiration  and,  as  a  final 
resort,  he  told  them  of  the  spirit  who  dwelt 
within  the  clock  and  who  had  a  message  for 
them.  When  the  hour  struck,  the  Indians  were 
breathless  with  suspense.  "What  did  he  say?" 
— "Time  to  go  home!"  the  soldiers  chorused, 
with  a  wink  at  the  good  fathers. 

But  the  clouds  were  lowering;  the  brief 
moment  of  happiness  and  prosperity  was  to  be 
all  too  short.  "A  blight  of  harvest,"  empty 
granaries,  insufficient  supplies,  "a  Avar  freshly 
renewed" — indeed,  "bad  days  had  fallen  on 
Iluronia."  It  was  with  difficulty  that  the  poet 
was  prevailed  upon  to  read  excerpts  from  the 
remainder  of  the  story.  Yet.  in  the  martyrdom 
of  Jogues  and  the  story  of  Brebeuf's  last  Mass 
with  its  consummation  three  days  later  at  the 
stake,  each  line  breathes  forth  a  history  of  in- 
comparable heroism. 

Finally,  the  closing  lines  recall  the  spirit 
of  peace  of  the  introduction.  The  period  of 
turmoil  and  hardship  and  struggle  is  over ;  the 
foundation  stone  of  the  faith  has  been  firmly 
set.  The  men  are  gone,  but  their  work  remains 
and  as  a  final  tribute  to  their  apostolic  zeal, 
the  poet  concludes : 

Three    hundred    years    have    gone,    but    the    voices 

that  led 
The    martyrs    through    death    unto    life    are    heard 

again 
In  the  pines  and  elms  by  the  great   Fresh   Water 

Sea. 
The  mission  sites  have  returned  to  the  fold  of  the 

Order. 
Near  to  the  ground  where   the  cross  broke   under 

the  hatchet, 
And  went  with   it   into   the   soil    to   come   back    at 

the   turn 
Of  the  spade  with  the  carbon  and  calcium  char  of 

the  bodies 
The  shrines  and  altars  are  built  anew;    the  Aves 
And  prayers  ascend  and  the  Holy  Bread   is  broken. 

"It  has  done  my  soul  much  good,"  was  the 
poet's  splendidly  simple  response  to  congratu- 
lation on  his  achievement,  and  each  of  his  hear- 
ers echoed  this  sentiment.  The  best  fruits  of 
the  Canadian  muse  fill  a  very  few,  quite  slen- 
der volumes  and  they  are  not.  for  the  most 
part,  to  be  found  on  fashionable  bookshelves. 
But,    into    this    select    company    Dr.    Pratt's 


Newfoundland  Verse,  and  Titans,  and  Witches 
Brew  have,  as  well  for  their  vitality  as 
for  their  technical  excellence,  already  won 
entrance.  In  Brehenf  and  His  Brethren  some- 
thing of  the  heroic  spirit  of  the  martyrs  of 
Iluronia  has  informed  an  already  rich  poetic 
genius,  fidfilling  the  promise  of  his  earlier  suc- 
cessies  and  meriting  unstinted  praise — "the  most 
notable  contribution  to  Canadian  poetry  since 
the  advent  of  the  war,"  a  leading  literary  critic 
has  not  hesitated  to  acclaim  it. 

Charlotte  Hughes,  4T2, 

Loreitto   College. 


MY  FAVOURITE  SAINT. 

Nobody  knows  my  favorite  saint.  He  is 
not  canonized;  but  I  know  that  he  is  a  saint, 
because  he  has  always  answered  my  prayers. 

I  knew  this  saint  before  he  died.  I  knew 
him  when  he  was  a  little  boy,  when  he  Avas 
only  eight  years  of  age — aud  I  think  he  was  a 
little  saint  even  then — the  bishop  of  the  toAvn 
in  which  he  lived  chose  him,  out  of  all  the  altar 
boys,  to  serve  at  his  own  daily  Mass  at  six 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  What  a  happy  day  for 
my  little  saint ! 

If  you  have  ever  been  in  a  Northern  Ontario 
town,  you  know  the  intense  cold  of  the  winter 
months.  Yet  every  morning  about  six  o'clock 
a  little  figure  could  be  seen  trudging  through 
the  dark  cold  of  the  early  morning  to  keep 
his  appointment  Avith  God  —  and  Avith  the 
Bishop. 

One  other  instance  that  stands  out  in  his 
young  life  Avas  Avhen  the  Bishop  Avas  asking 
all  his  little  boys  Avhat  they  intended  to  be 
Avhen  they  grcAv  up.  My  little  saint  ansAvered 
that  he  Avanted  to  be  a  Pope.  Hoav  proud  the 
Bishop  Avas  of  his  little  friend! 

He  lived  only  seven  more  years.  But  dur- 
ing that  time  he  Avas  his  mother's  pride  and 
joy.  He  seemed  somehoAV  older  than  his  years, 
being  able  to  be  trusted  Avith  anything  and  to 
bear  responsibilities. 

My  saint  Avas  taken  from  this  earth  at  the 
tender  age  of  fifteen.  1  believe  God  Avished  to 
have  his  young  voice  blend  Avith  the  voices 
of  his  angels  and  Saints  in  heaven,  to  sing  His 
praises. 

As  I  look  around  me  to-day  I  am  glad  that 
lie  is  no  longer  here,  here  in  this  Avoi'ld  torn 
asunder  by  Avar  and  hatred. 

I  often  Avonder  Avhat  he  thinks  as  he  looks 
doAvn  on  all  that  is  happening,  my  saint  and 
my  brother. 

Ijillian  La  Bine,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 
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I  THINK  SO  TOO. 

The  little  gre.v-h aired  lady  stared  at  the 
dancers.  On  her  face  was  an  expression  of 
horror  and  dismay — and  there  in  front  of  her 
was  the  reason :  boys  and  girls  romping  to  the 
wild  tones  of  a  "jazz"  orchestra.  This  wa.^ 
a  contrast  to  the  way  Grandmother  used  to 
dance.  Her  minuet  with  its  graceful  dips  and 
sways,  replaced  by  jumpy,  irregular  steps.  All 
the  poise  of  old-fashioned  waltzes  had  given 
way  to  jerky  war-time  style.  Avhich  could  not 
compare  with  them  in  picturesque  effect  and 
charm.  True  the  dresses  of  the  majority  of 
the  girls  bore  no  resemblance  to  the  lovely  wide 
hoop-skirts  of  long  ago ;  but  they  fitted  in  with 
the  weird  steps  of  the  "swing-fans." 

Grandmother  sighed,  and  walked  away. 

"Makes  me  tired  and  sad,  just  to  watch 
them,"  she  said.     "Poor  dears!" 

Geraldine  Hall,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 


BIRTHDAYS. 


We  watch  our  birthdays  come  and  go : 

They  fade  in  the  mist  of  years. 

Leaving  us  sometimes  joy  and  love, 

Leaving  us  sometimes  tears. 

Tears  for  the  joy  and  love  that  fled 

Adown  life's  sparkling  stream. 

Tears  for  the  soul's  awakening 

From   a  Avondrous  dream. 

Only  when  we  can  realize 

Our  birthdays'  significance 

Will   they  impart   true  happiness, 

Showing  us  at  a  glance 

They're  but  the  prelude  to  true  life 

That  knows  ^not  fading  years. 

Nor  evanescent  joy  of  love, 

Nor  aught  that  sears. 

Let  us  play  our  preludes — short  or  long — 

Counting  birthdays   as   they   come. 

Till  the  proem  ends  and  the  theme  begins 

In  our  eternal  home. 

M.   D.   Barrv. 


THE  INFANT  OF  PRAGUE. 

This  statue  has  always  been  my  favorite 
amongst  all  the  other  statues  in  the  chapel,  and 
now  that  I  know  its  history  I  love  it  more  and 
more. 

h  is  essentially  a  war-time  devotion.  His- 
tory repeats  itself.  It  was  during  the  religious 
wars  in  Central  Europe  that  the  devotion  ori- 
ginated, when  barbarous  men  were  wantonly 


destroying  churches  and  religious  works  of  art 
— much  the  same  situation  as  to-day. 

The  tiny  statue  is  made  with  infinite  care 
and  delicate  perfection.  Only  a  great  devotion 
as  well  as  a  great  skill  could  have  produced 
that  face,  childlike  in  feature,  yet  bearing  the 
impress  of  wisdom,  power,  and  infinite  love. 
It  is  carved  out  of  wood,  and  the  precision 
attests  the  love  and  real  devotion  of  the  artist. 

During  the  war  of  1914-1918,  an  ofificer 
who  had  gone  out  on  the  battlefield  near  a 
shelled  church,  to  look  for  wounded,  found 
the  statue  lying  amid  the  ruins,  picked  it  up, 
and  later  brought  it  home  to  Canada.  The 
lower  part  of  the  body  was  missing,  and  the 
beloved  Pace  of  the  Infant  King  scarred. 

The  soldier,  after  the  war,  brought  the 
statue  to  a  Convent,  where  it  would  be  re.stored. 
Now  it  stands  in  our  own  Loretto  Abbey  Cha- 
pel. The  body  has  been  repaired,  pretty  clothes 
have  been  made  for  it,  and  a  crown  moulded 
for  its  head. 

God  saved  this  little  statue,  and  it  should 
be  to  us  a  symbol  or  His  protective  care. 

There  He  stands,  the  Divine  Refugee  Child, 
driven,  down  the  centuries,  from  one  country 
to  another — Veteran  and  Victor,  still  bearing 
on  the  little  Pace  the  scars  of  1914-1918. 

We  look  up  to  Him  in  this  dark  hour  of  the 
world's  history.  We  need  not  fear.  He  holds 
the  world  in  the  hollow  of  His  almighty  Infant 
Hand. 

Every  time  I  look  at  the  statue  and  think 
of  all  it  means  and  signifies,  I  know  still  better 
why  I  have  always  liked  it  best. 

Ines  Longarini,  Junior  College, 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


AIRWAY. 


A  tinkle  of  bells,  a  streak  of  light, 
A  jolly  laugh  rings  out  through  the  night; 
Shimmering   snow   falls   gently   down. 
Endowing  earth  with  a  silver  crown. 

Although  the  children  are  tucked  in  bed. 
They  know  "St.  Nick"  is  overhead; 
The  stars  are  path,  the  snowflakes  guide, 
And  he  lands  on  the  roof  with  a  slip  and  slide. 

Out  of  his  sled  he  takes  his  pack, 
With  broad  grin  lifts  it  on  his  back; 
He  must  be  quick — night  'gins  to  wane — 
Now  he's  off  again  down  the  twinkling  lane! 

Patricia  Gallagher,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 
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HE  WINS. 

David  Harper,  a  high  school  lad,  with  great 
ambitions,  is  the  main  character  in  this  amus- 
ing incident. 

He  was  a  clever  boy  and  took  in  all  the 
athletic  events;  one  day  when  he  heard  that 
a  letter  Avas  given  to  the  cheer  leader  he  en- 
tered the  contest.  In  all  his  spare  time  he 
practised,  and  the  other  students,  seeing  his 
determination,  gave  him  many  helpful  hints. 
The  day  for  the  test  came,  and  David  was 
drawn  last  on  the  list.  It  would  be  .just  as 
hard  for  him  to  rouse  the  school  spirit  as  it 
was  for  the  tirst  boy.  Going  up  the  steps  to 
the  platform,  he  stumbled  twice ;  that  put  the 
crowd  in  a  good  humour.  A  fly  settled  on  his 
neck,  and  he  promptly  hit  it,  brushing  it  down 
inside  his  shirt. 

Suddenly  he  yelled:  "Come  on,  let's  give 
three  cheers  for  good  old  Chester!"  His  shrili 
voice  seemed  to  animate  everyone,  and  he 
leaped  about  four  feet  in  the  air.  Swinging 
his  arms  madly,  he  started  another  yell,  and 
even  the  dignified  principal  leaped  from  his 
chair  and  joined  the  chorus  when  David  reach- 
ed his  second  "Come  on!"  How  could  anyone 
resist  joining  in  when  they  saw  that  little 
fellow  cheering  lustily  and  leaping  about  with 
such  amazing  agility. 

David  was  awarded  the  position,  and  re- 
ceived from  the  coach  the  coveted  megaphone, 
and  sweater  with  the  "C"  on  it.  Casually  he 
asked  the  coach  for  some  bee-sting  liniment, 
and  explained  to  the  amazed  group  that  the 
insect  he  had  brushed  inside  his  shirt  was  a 
bee,  not  a  fly.  The  bee  Avas  the  principal  cause 
of  the  merriment  and  laughter;  and,  indeed, 
had  helped  David  to  win  the  contest. 

Ines  Longarini,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


A  CANADIAN  GUIDE. 

Raymond  Miron,  one  of  the  famous  Cana- 
dian guides,  was  born  and  lived  most  of  his 
life  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ontario.  He  was  em- 
ployed principally  as  a  guide  in  the  far  North, 
in  the  Dominion  Geological  Survey.  The  out- 
standing feature  about  this  noted  character 
was  the  fact  that,  although  he  had  every  ap- 
pearance of  being  a  white  man,  and  while  his 
name  would  indicate  that  he  was  of  French 
descent,  he  was  nevertheless  an  almost  full- 
blooded  Ojibway  Indian.  His  skin  Avas  almost 
Avhite  and  his  features  those  of  a  white  person. 
It  was  only  on  closer  acquaintance  that  one 


Avas  able  to  notice  his  Indian  characteristics. 
One  of  these  Avas  that  in  Avalking,  he  toed-in 
slightly,  as  do  most  Indians. 

From  his  long  association  Avith  English- 
speaking  men,  he  acquired  perfect  English,  and 
took  great  pride  in  this.  It  Avas  only  Avhen  he 
became  excited,  that  he  reverted  to  his  native 
tongue.  The  Indian  trait,  hoAvever,  Avas  most 
apparent  Avhen  he  Avas  travelling  in  the  dense 
forest;  Avithout  compass  to  guide  him,  and 
perhaps  Avithout  food  or  equipment,  he 
brought  all  his  natiA'e  cunning  to  the  fore. 
His  knowledge  of  Avood-lore  Avould  bring  him 
to  the  exact  spot  Avhere  he  Avished  to  go.  One 
of  the  means  by  Avhich  he  determined  direction 
Avas  by  studying  the  trees  in  the  deep  forest. 
Where  moss  groAvs  on  these  trees,  it  is  always 
much  heavier  on  the  north  side. 

Although  Avithout  tent  or  bedding  he  could 
ahvays  make  himself  comfortable,  by  building 
shelter  and  bed  of  balsam  boughs.  Oftentimes 
he  Avould  proA'ide  food  for  himself  by  trapping 
game  by  means  of  a  "deadfall,"  made  entirely 
from  saplings. 

In  later  years  the  Dominion  government,  in 
recognition  of  his  long  and  faithful  services, 
appointed  him  a  guard  on  the  Sault  Ship  Canal, 
and  Avith  his  natty  blue  uniform,  trimmed  Avith 
gold  braid  and  brass  buttons,  this  son  of  Avhom 
Canada  may  Avell  be  proud  has  the  outAvard 
appearance  of  a  Avhite  man,  long  trained  as  a 
guardian  of  the  laAv. 

Dorothy  Byrne,  Junior  College, 
Loretto   AbbeA;,   Armour   Heights. 


WASAGA  BEACH. 

Early  one  August  morning,  Mother,  Dad, 
Joseph  and  I  Avere  motoring  from  Bala  in  the 
district  of  Muskoka,  to  Wasaga  Beach,  on  the 
Georgian  Bay.  We  arrived  shortly  after  nine 
o'clock,  at  our  destination  Avhere  Ave  Avere  to 
spend  the  entire  summer.  Mother  planned  our 
first  day  for  us,  for  she  did  not  Avish  us  just 
to  sit  around  and  do  no'thing.  She  ordered 
horses,  and  it  Avas  our  duty  to  learn  to  ride; 
to  our  delight  Ave  found  Mother  to  be  quite 
an  experienced  horsewoman. 

After  the  riding,  everyone  Avent  for  a  dip 
in  the  bay,  just  before  luncheon.  Dad  and  I 
had  a  race  in  sAvimming  from  the  front  of  our 
cottage  to  the  church,  a  distance  of  five  cot- 
tages. 

After  lunch  Ave  sat  on  the  verandah,  rather 
tired  after  our  strenuous  morning.  The  odour 
of  the  pine-  and  fiir-trees  was  so  invigorciting 
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that  it  is  liard  to  express  how  this  keen  per- 
fume affected  iis.  The  big,  foamy  white-caps 
rolled  up  to  the  shore,  broke  and  receded 
again.  The  steady  splash  of  the  water  rolling 
up,  striking  against  the  rocks,  was  harmony 
to  the  ears.  Children  shouting  at  the  top  of 
their  lungs,  and  playing  with  huge  water-balls, 
did  not  disturb  us  as  noises  did  at  home.  This 
beautiful  atmosphere  changed  our  entire  out- 
look on  life. 

As  the  sun  was  slowly  melting  into  the 
horizon.  Mother  suggested  that  I  should  go 
to  the  dance,  which  was  nnder  the  auspices 
of  the  Holy  Name  Society.  During  the  early 
part  of  the  evening  Mother  arranged  my  hair, 
helped  me  dress,  and  prepared  me  for  my 
first  dance.  Soon  we  heard  a  strange  voice, 
at  the  front  of  the  cottage — it  was  Mother's 
brother  Tom,  an  uiude  whom  T  had  never  seen. 
Tom  thought  that  he  should  take  me  to  the 
party,  and  Mother  agreed  without  hesitation. 
As  we  entered  the  hall,  a  masquerade  parade 
was  passing  by,  and  being  judged.  A  man 
dressed  as  Cinderella  won  first  prize,  and  great 
was  the  applause  for  him,  which  echoed  all 
along  the  beach.  At  midnight,  intermission 
came,  and  supper  Avas  served  to  gay  young 
couples  who  assembled  in  the  lounge.  Uncle 
Tom  thought  that  we  should  go  back  to  the 
cottage,  as  ^lother  and  Dad  would  be  uneasy 
about  my  staying  out  too  late.When  we  arrived 
at  the  cottage,  Mother  was  waiting  for  us;  she 
appeared  to  be  uneasy,  but  this  faded  away, 
as  she  took  us  into  the  living  room  to  listen 
to  the  radio.  0!  what  a  surprise,  the  tea- 
wagon  and  desk  were  piled  with  cinamon- 
toast,  sandwiches,  pickles,  olives,  cookies,  and 
coffee.  Later  we  gathered  around  the  big  open 
fireplace,  toasting  marshmallows  and  chatting, 
while  the  radio  was  emitting  the  low,  soft, 
sweet  tones  of  a  great  orchestra. 

Betty  Bolger,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


TELL  ME  A  STORY. 

Perhaps  there  is  no  combination  of  words 
which  the  average  child  uses  oftener,  or  utters 
more  eagerly,  than  "Tell  me  a  story."  What 
is  your  personal  response  to  this  plea?  Do  you 
immediately  take  the  child  on  your  knee  and 
comply  with  his  wishes,  or  are  you  one  of  those 
who  reply,  "Oh,  I  cannot  tell  a  story?"  If  you 
are  of  the  latter  type,  it  is  to  you  that  I  pro- 
ceed to  address  myself. 

We    sometimes    hear    the    subject    referred 


to  as  **the  art  of  story-telling,"  but  the  fact 
that  it  is  an  art  need  not  frighten  you.  This 
is  one  which  any  person  can  master  sufficiently 
Avell  to  please  an  eager  listener. 

To  tell  a  story  requires  no  set  rules,  but 
there  are  certain  points  that  should  be  kept 
in  mind  in  order  to  obtain  success.  If  you  feel 
that  you  have  no  ability  to  tell  a  story,  you 
may  think  that  reading  it  from  a  book  will 
do  instead.  No,  it  is  not  as  satisfactory,  be- 
cause the  personal  attention  is  lacking.  You 
cannot  hold  the  eye  of  the  listener,  so  he  is 
likely  to  become  restless  and  lose  interest. 

These  suggestions  may  be  helpful :  The 
story  should  have  action  from  beginning  to 
end.  There  should  not  be  too  much  descrip- 
tion. The  hero  or  heroine  must  be  in  action. 
A  happy  ending  is  desirable.  The  villain 
should  be  finally  punished,  and  the  good  party 
rewarded.  As  to  what  kind  of  stories  to  tell, 
almost  any  kind  with  some  good  point  to  them 
will  interest  chilldren.  An  outstanding  type 
is  the  fable.  It  does  not  require  much  imagina- 
tion and  can  be  appreciated  by  almost  every 
child.  Then  there  are  fairy  tales,  and  ancient 
myths ;  historical  tales  and  Bible  stories,  which 
never  fail  to  arouse  children's  interest,  while 
the  lessons  they  teach  enter  the  young  minds 
effectively. 

With  these  points  in  mind,  story-telling  can 
be  acquired  and  become  a  x^leasure.  It  is  prob- 
able that  you  have  misjudged  your  ability  to 
tell  a  story.  Next  time  you  hear  the  appeal, 
"Tell  me  a  story,"  make  a  little  effort,  and  see 
how  easy  is  this  art. 

Kathleen  Cummins,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 


PANAMA,  BRIDGE  OF  AMERICAS. 

Panama,  although  the  youngest  of  the  nations 
established  in  the  New  World,  is  old  in  his- 
tory. It  was  recognized  as  a  republic  in  1903, 
but  it  was  visited  by  Columbus  in  1502  and, 
as  a  permanent  Spanish  Colony,  dates  from 
1510. 

The  discovery  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  by  Bal- 
boa in  1513  made  possible  the  establishment  of 
a  city  on  its  coast.  To  this  city  was  given 
the  Indian  name,  Panama,  Avhich  means  "abun- 
dant in  fish."  The  fame  of  the  city  on  the 
Pacific  grew  day  by  day.  Did  it  not  offer  the 
only  means  of  communication  between  the  west 
coast  of  South  America  and  the  Old  World? 

In  1849,  when  gold  was  discovered  in  Cali- 
fornia, the  construction  of  the  Panama  Railroad 
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was  begun  in  order  to  improve  transportation 
for  the  Americans  who  preferred  to  cross  the 
Isthmus  to  get  to  California,  rather  than  travel 
over  the  Great  Plains.  The  railroad  Avas  opened 
in  1855.  "With  the  gold  rush  the  City  of  Pana- 
ma grew  in  every  way,  and  with  the  commerce 
of  the  Avorld  passing  through  her  territory,  she 
became  one  of  the  most  prosperous  cities  in  the 
New  World. 

The  Americans  saw  the  geographical  ad- 
vantages that  the  territory  offered,  and,  by 
the  Panama  Canal  Treaty,  they  obtained  for 
the  United  States  authority  over  a  strip  of 
Panamanian  territory  ten  miles  wide  and  tifty 
miles  long,  to  build,  maintain,  and  operate  a 
canal.  In  1915  the  Panama  Canal  was  opened 
for  international  commerce,  and  it  is  consider- 
ed one  of  the  greatest  pieces  of  human  achieve- 
ment. 

Balboa  is  the  Pacific  entrance  to  the  Canal, 
and  contains  the  Administration  Building,  or 
Capitol,  of  Canal  Zone,  as  well  as  all  machines 
and  implements  for  the  ships,  and  a  dry-dock 
large  enough  to  take  care  of  any  vessel. 

To  the  casual  observer  unacquainted  with 
the  political  situation,  Panama  and  Canal  Zone 
are  one  single  city.  This  is  true  as  to  territorial 
continuity  but,  at  certain  points  of  either  sec- 


tion, one  step  transfers  the  stroller  from  one 
jurisdiction  to  the  other.  You  step  from  the 
street  on  to  the  curb  and  by  this  act  pass  from 
Panama  to  Canal  Zone  jurisdiction ;  you  step 
from  the  curb  on  to  the  street  and  you  are 
subject  to  Panamanian  law  and  authority. 

A  country  of  fiestas,  Panama  has  as  its 
most  important  one  the  Carnival,  a  four-day 
celebration  which  precedes  Lent.  It  is  observ- 
eded  in  Panama  City  and  Colon,  by  the  Avear- 
ing  of  fancy  costumes,  parades,  and  dancing. 
Even  the  smallest  town  in  the  interior  takes 
part  in  this  gay  celebration — the  girls  and  wo- 
men clad  in  the  Avell-known  Poll  era  costume, 
and  everybody  dancing  the  "Tamborito,"  Pan- 
ama's native  dance,  which  is  as  tropical  as  the 
country.  Business  comes  to  a  standstill ;  fancy 
dresses  are  worn  everywhere;  serpentine  and 
confetti  shower  the  streets.  The  climax  comes 
on  the  last  day,  Avhen  splendid  floats  alive  with 
beautiful  senoritas  crowd  the  main  avenue  on 
a  traditional  parade. 

Thus,  Panama,  the  "Connecting  Bridge  of 
the  Americas,"  rich  in  beauty  and  entertain- 
ment, is  constantly  inviting  tourists,  who  find 
there  both  rest  and  amusement. 

Ana  Ester  Lopez  (Panama), 
Loretto  Secretarial   College,   Toronto. 


Pupils    From    Panama    at    Loretto     Secretarial     College. 

Miss  Rose  Marie  Lupi,  Miss  Ida  Lopez  and  Miss  Ana  Lopez, 
three  Spanish  girls  from  Panama,  who  are  taking  a  ten-month 
course  at  Loretto  Secretarial  College,  387  Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 


On  December  12th  Loretto 
Secretarial  College  had  a  real 
treat  when  Miss  Irma  Wright, 
Canadian  Professional  Typist 
Champion,  demonstrated  her  re- 
markable skill.  She  stressed 
the  importance  of  correct  posi- 
tion and  fingering  in  acquiring 
speed.  Accuracy  is  essential 
to  obtain  a  high  degree  of 
speed.  Speed  and  accuracy 
come  through  concentrated 
practice.  Miss  Wright,  with 
perfect  rhythm,  then  worked 
from  a  speed  of  40  words  a 
minute  to  over  one  hundred 
words  a  minute.  She  then 
typed  at  the  rate  of  131,  and 
136  words  a  minute.  Before 
leaving,  Miss  Wright  auto- 
graphed the  copies  she  had 
typed  and  passed  them  out  for 
the  students'  inspection. 

Helen  O'Sullivan. 
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DAWN 

What  marvels  here  charmed  eyes  behold, 
111  beauteous  dawn  with  bar  on  bar, 

Of  mauve  and  rose;  of  blue  and  gold — 
And  Venus,  lovely  morning  star! 

Oh,    magic    of   the    dawn!    with    power 
To  cheer  when  ills,  perchance,  invade. 

You  tell  us  of  a  bliss,  a  dower — 
God's  glory,  that  will  never  fade! 

K.M.B. 


A  WINTER  VIGNETTE 

A  diamond  dotted  blanket  of  snow  covered 
the  ground  and  patterned  the  trees.  Long 
glistening  icicles  hung  as  fringes  from  the 
edges  of  roofs.  The  silence  was  unbroken, 
save  for  an  occasional  musical  sound  from 
passing  sleigh  bells.  A  brilliant  moon  shone 
down  and  lit  the  Avhole  scene  with  breath- 
taking loveliness.  Window  panes  were  frosted 
with  delicate,  beautiful  pictures  such  as  only 
Jack  Frost  can  paint.  The  whole  scene  was 
one  to  treasure  among  the  memories  of  lovely 
things. 

Marie  McManamy,  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton. 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 

As  the  first  stroke  of  twelve  echoed  softly 
down  the  wide  and  deserted  cobblestone  street, 
a  lone  figure  came  slowly  limping  along.  Nine- 
teen Forty,  now  an  old  man,  trudged  slowl.y 
on,  dragging  a  well-Avorn  sickle  behind  him. 
Stopping  a  moment,  he  looked  around  and, 
shaking  his  head,  let  it  again  sink  into  his 
once  more  sagging  shoulders.  His  tattered 
white  garment  was  torn  into  almost  indes- 
cribable shreds,  suggesting  a  hard,  but  not  a 
lost  fight. 

Suddenly,  at  the  note  of  a  far-distant 
horn,  the  Aveary-worn  traveller  raised  his 
heavy  head  and  Avatched  a  tiny  figure  come 
toddling  into  the  quiet  town.  The  forty-first 
addition  to  Nineteen  Hundred  looked  around 
curiously  at  the  Avorld  which  was  to  be  his 
new  home  for  three  hundred  and  sixty-five 
days.  It  seemed  so  calm  and  beautiful  that 
his  tiny  face  lighted  up  into  a  dazzling  smile. 
He  could  not  forsee  the  ruts  in  the  road  of 
time,  or  the  hardships  that  had  made  old 
.Nineteen  Forty  so  aged  and  ragged,  but, 
childlike,   he   planned   the   happy   things   that 


were  to  come.  As  Nineteen  Forty-One  gaily 
gazed  on  the  world,  old  Nineteen  Forty  shook 
,a  sadder  but  a  wiser  head,  and  smiled  indul- 
gently at  his  youthful  successor. 

Georgene  Coleman,  XII, 
Loretto    Academv,    Hamilton. 


SILENCE    REIGNED. 

Silence  reigned.  In  the  hazy  fog  of  even- 
ing a  single  bird,  perched  on  a  torn  fragment 
of  steel  structure,  chirped  his  farewell  to  the 
sun.  A  little  girl  solemnly  approached  the 
broad,  marble  steps.  A  'kerchief  was  tied  care- 
fully about  her  head,  leaving  but  one  golden 
curl  to  catch  the  last  gleam  of  the  sun.  Pa- 
tiently she  tugged  at  the  heavy  door  and  slip- 
ped into  the  vast  cathedral.  She  dipped  her 
fingertips  devoutly  into  the  holy  water  fount, 
and  then  carefully  formed  the  Sign  of  the 
Cross.  Reaching  the  altar,  she  knelt  and  lifted 
her  lovely  blue  eyes  to  the   Tabernacle. 

After  a  short  prayer,  she  got  up  and  trudged 
searchingly  through  the  church. 

"Mommy!  0  Mommy!"  she  cried.  From 
aisle  to  aisle,  and  even  into  each  pew  she  looked 
hopefully. 

"Mommy,  please  come  .  .  Where  are  you?" 
Tears  were  on  her  cheeks  as  once  again  she 
knelt  at  the  foot  of  the  altar. 

"Dear  God,  Mommy  always  told  me  that 
if  I  Avanted  anything,  I  should  ask  You.  She 
told  me  that  You  would  help  me.  Dear  God, 
after  the  bombs  fell  and  broke  up  our  house. 
Daddy  told  me  Mommy  came  to  Your  house. 
He  said  she  went  home  to  You,  God.  But  she 
hasn't  come  to  see  me  in  an  aAvful  long  time 
and,  noAV  I've  come  to  Your  house,  and  she 
isn't  here.  Daddy  says  that  in  Your  house 
there  are  no  bombs  and  he  says  he  is  happy 
that  Mommy  came  to  live  with  You  'cause 
she'd  be  happy  here.  0  God,  please  could 
Daddy  and  I  come  to  live  with  You?  Daddy 
really  isn't  happy.  When  he  hears  an  airplane 
he  ahvays  cries  and  calls  to  Mommy.  Maybe 
if  Ave  Avere  Avith  Mommy  in  Your  house  Daddy 
Avouldn't  be  sad  anymore.  Maybe  I  could  be 
Avith  Mommy?     Maybe,  God?    Maybe?" 

A  Avarning  siren  pierced  the  early  night 
air  and  airplanes  droned  overhead.  Hurried- 
ly the  frightened  child  arose  and  started  for 
the  door.  She  heard  a  horrible  Avhistle,  so 
familiar  to  her  ears.  The  floor  beneath  shook 
violently,  throAving  her  to  the  ground.  The 
child  screamed  in  horror  as  she  saw  the  sec- 
tion of  the  roof  above  her  crumble. 


168 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


The  drone  died  away  and  the  "All  Clear 
Signal"  sounded.  Frantically  a  young  man 
searched  the  streets.  Into  every  doorway  he 
looked  hopefully;  beneath  the  debris,  fearful- 
ly. From  bomb  shelter  to  cellar  he  hurried, 
disregarding  the  bodily  anguish  of  a  crushed 
leg.  The  anguish  of  a  frightened  father  dom- 
inated his  every  thought.  His  eyes  pleaded 
Avith  every  passerby  for  word  of  his  daughter. 
The  silvery  moon  came  out  to  aid  his  search. 
Then  he  reached  the  Cathedral,  a  skeleton,  ex- 
cept for  the  altar,  which  Avas  untouched  and 
stood  silhouetted  against  the  moon.  With  a 
heavy  heart  he  searched  the  crumbled  heaps 
of  debris,  where  once  had  stood  a  beautiful 
church.  Terror  seized  him  as  he  spied  a  child- 
ish form  Avedged  beneath  a  rafter.  SAviftly 
but  carefully  he  pulled  the  beam  and  as  he 
lifted  the  child  to  his  arms,  her  eyes  opened 
and  a  Avan  smile  illuminated  her  features. 
Tears  ran  Avithout  restraint  doAvn  his  Avind- 
burnt  cheeks  as  he  hugged  the  child  close  to 
him. 

Once  again  the  "Warning  Signal"  sounded. 
Once  again  the  planes  droned  overhead.  The 
man  Avas  unconscious  of  all  this.  He  strained 
forward  to  hear  every  broken  Avord  his  child 
uttered. 

"Daddy,"  she  Avhispered  happily,  "0 
Daddy !  God  is  going  to  let  us  live  in  His 
house,  Avhere  there  are  no  bombs,  and  Avhere 
Ave  can  be  Avith  Mommy."  With  these  Avords 
her  head  dropped  limply  to  her  father's  breast 
and  her  eyes  closed. 

The  man  lifted  his  eyes  to  the  altar.  Blind- 
ly he  Avalked  toAvard  the  Tabernacle,  still  hold- 
ing the  child  in  his  arms.  The  airplanes  dron- 
ed louder  and  louder  overhead,  but  the  man 
did  not  hear  them.  As  he  knelt  before  the 
little  Door  a  heavenly  joy  transfigured  his  fea- 
tures. 

Bombs  were  bursting  overhead.  One  Avhis- 
tled  but  a  feAv  feet  aAvay  and  struck,  shaking 
the  ground  Avith  a  vengeance.  A  heavy  steel 
beam  crashed  doAvn  and  the  altar  crumbled 
overhead.  The  little  girl  in  his  arms,  he  fell 
to  the  floor.  'Anna  .  .  Anna,  Ave're  coming.  . 
Ave're  coming  to  live  in  God's  House." 

With  the  daAvn,  two  figures  might  be  seen  in 
the  ruins  of  the  church.  As  the  mist  lifted,  a 
single  bird,  perched  on  a  torn  fragment  of 
steel,  gazed  doAvn  at  the  lifeless  forms. 

Cheerily  this  little  bird  chirped  his  greet- 
ing to  the  rising  sun,  and  then  .  .  silence  reign- 


It  is  Christmas  on  the  hilltop; 
It  is  Christmas  in  the  dell ; 
In  the  country,  and  the  city, 
And  Avherever  people  dAvell. 

It  is   Christmas  for  the  lover. 
Basking  in  his  loved  one's  charms; 
It  is  Christmas  for  the  mother 
With  her  first-born  in  her  arms. 

But  if  one  betray  the  Master — 
Choosing   silver   for   her  part, 
Though  her  lips  sing  "Merry  Christmas!" 
It's  Good  Friday  in  her  heart. 

M.A.W. 

(Cfje  iWibnigijt  iMelobp 

"PEACE"  Avas  the  Avord  the  angels  sang 
That  starry  night  the  heavens  rang 
With  melody  before  unheard — 
'TAvas  Avaiting  for  that  mystic  Avord. 

"ON  EARTH,"  the  tidings  soon  afloat 
Thro'  midnight  air  came  Avith  each  note, 
AdoAvn  to  join  in  brotherhood 
Mankind  Avith  bond  so  firm,  so  good. 

"TO  MEN  OF  GOOD  WILL,"— that  is  all 
The  Infant  Christ  in  loAvly  stall 
Asks:  that  from  enmity  Ave  cease, 
Love  God  and  neighbour  in  true  PEACE. 
M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


ed 


Dorothy  Casey,  HI, 
Loretto,  EngleAvood,  Chicago. 


at  arfje  iSeltj  gear 

Sing  my  heart  all  joyfully 

To  our  dear  Infant  King, 

As  in  these  fading  old-year  days 

The  bells  for  Ncav  Year's  ring ! 

We  thank  the  Lord  profoundly  noAV 
For  coming  doAvn  to  earth. 
Beginning   our   Redemption   dear 
By   His   most   Avond'rous   Birth. 

So  let  us  all  as  children  be, 
Both    humble    and   sincere. 
That,  after  this  our  exile,  Ave 
May  joyous  tidings  hear. 

0  Infant  King,  rencAV  our  hearts 
With  graces  from  above. 
That  constant  still  our  lives  may  be. 
In  Thy  abiding  love. 

Hugh  T.  SAveeney. 
December  29.  1940. 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


169 


THE    WINTER    SPORTS    IN    QUEBEC. 


Quebec  is  an  excellent  theatre  for  winter 
sports. 

We  "Quebecois"  have  the  pleasure  of  en- 
tertaining many  welcome  visitors  from  all  oth- 
er parts  of  Canada  and  from  the  United  States, 
during  this  delightful  season.  Many  of  them 
come  from  even  the  most  Southern  States — 
Florida  and  California — and  from  as  far  West 
as  British  Columbia,  to  enjoy  these  multiple 
attractions  that  winter  brings. 

From  the  "debut"  of  December,  Mother  Na- 
ture tucks  our  district  cosily  away  under  a 
white  blanket  of  snow.  The  majestic  St.- 
Laurent,  in  all  its  robust  beauty,  is  held  in  a 
grip  of  ice.  The  whole  landscape  is  white- 
tipped  Avith  silver. 

When  the  curtain  rolls  up  on  this  charming 
scene,  that  is  the  signal  for  winter  sports. 
The  play  begins. 

Ski-ing — it  is  life  outside,  in  the  great  vault 
of  air,  sometimes  under  a  radiant  sun,  scin- 
tillating on  the  snow,  sometimes  with  the  quick 
sweep  of  dry  powdered  snow  against  our  faces. 

Gliding  slowly,  Ave  rise  towards  the  goal 
of  our  ambition  and  scale  the  heights  in  the 
cold,  pure  air. 

Then  comes  the  greater  thrill.  Down  we  go 
with  prodigious  speed,  leaving  on  the  snow 
behind  just  one  clear-cut,  pronounced,  and  deli- 
cate trace. 

Then  comes  skating,  only  less  popular. 

Just  stop  a  few  moments  near  a  skating- 
rink.  We  can  hear  the  joyous,  lilting  laugh- 
ter of  the  numerous  skaters,  and  the  ring  of 
the  steel  as  they  fly  on  winged  feet,  tracing 
sinuous  designs  on  the  brilliant  silver  surface. 

What  shall  I  say  about  snow-shoeing,  an 
almost  equally  popular  sport  for  older  people, 
or  for  those  who  cannot  take  violent  exercise? 
It  is  heavy  going  for  those  who  put  on  a  pair 
of  snow-shoes  and  travel  miles  and  miles  over 
the  deep  banks.  The  surface  cracks  under- 
foot. Voices  and  breath  rise  together  peace- 
fully through  the  frosty  air.  So  cold  it  is 
that  it  is  hardly  exaggeration  to  say  that  one 
can  see  his  own  words. 

And  still  another  sport — tobogganing. 
Dressed  warmly,  in  bright  colours,  which  make 
an  exhilarating  contrast  against  the  snow,  we 
go  out  all  in  a  group  on  a  lovely  winter  night 
in  the  clear,  sparkling  moonlight.  Down  Ave  go, 
and  then  Ave  drag  the  heavy  toboggan  up  again, 
until    sheer   physical   fatigue   makes   us   think 


of  going  home,  looking  like  snowmen  Avith 
rosy  cheeks. 

In  Quebec  City  the  great  slide  is  built  on 
the  terrace,  overlooking  the  river  and  the  lower 
town.  The  panorama  of  the  river  and  the 
snoAv-croAvned  heights  of  Levis  flashes  by  as 
Ave  descend. 

Of  course  there  are,  too,  the  other  Avinter 
sports — hockey-matches,  curling,  and  so  on; 
but,  after  all,  these  are  knoAvn  elsewhere,  and 
are  not  special  to  Quebec. 

All  you  Avho  read  this  article,  I  hope  Avill 
come  Avith  your  friends,  for  the  Avinter  sports. 
You  Avill  be  "WELCOME  TO  QUEBEC." 

Madeleine  Beaubien, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 


LEARNING  ENGLISH  AT  LORETTO. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  briefly  my  first  im- 
pressions of  Loretto  Abbey.  You  may  be  sure 
I  Avas  not  deceived. 

The  first  days  I  thought  continually  of 
home  and  lived  in  spirit  at  Chieoutimi.  But  I 
Avant  to  speak  to  you  not  of  myself,  but  of  the 
school.  In  one  Avord,  I  find  myself  Avell-off,  and 
at  home.     I  am  glad  to  be  here. 

Although  the  rule  is  all  that  a  school  rule 
should  be,  Ave  have  as  much  liberty  as  Ave 
Avould  Avant  during  our  sojourn  at  the  Convent. 

The  house  is  big  and  spacious;  Ave  are  tAvo 
in  our  charming  bed-rooms.  For  the  use  of 
all  the  girls  there  are  the  club-room,  recreation 
room  and  a  lovely  auditorium  Avhere  Ave  have 
plays  and  concerts,  and  also  places  for  sports: 
gymnasium,  bowling-alley,  and  SAvimming- 
pool. 

Especially,  I  found  everybody  at  Toronto, 
nuns  and  pupils,  friendly  and  obliging. 

For  Class  the  French-Canadians  have  a 
special  private  class  suited  to  their  capacity. 
When  I  came  the  first  days  I  couldn't  say  any- 
thing, and  now  I  study  Shakespeare ! 

My  difficulties  Avere  funny  at  the  beginning. 
After  I  had  learned,  Avith  great  trouble,  the 
verb,  ring,  rang,  rung,  a  girl  came  and  said : 
"The  bell  has  gone!"  I  said:  "You  don't 
knoAV  j^our  OAvn  tongue." 

Gabrielle  Crevier  (Chieoutimi). 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
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OUR    CHRISTMAS    GIFT. 

He   came   a   Christmas   Rose    from    Heaven, 

To  a  garden  fair  and  chaste, 
He  spread  a  heavenly   fragrance 

In  the  world  where  He  was  placed. 

In  welcome  He  stretched  His  tiny  arms 

To  all  from   far  and  near. 
And   as   they   held    Him    next    their    hearts, 
They  knew  of  naught  to   fear. 

For,  from  this  fair  and  winsome  Babe 
Came  peace  and   love   and   light. 

And  as  He  smiled  the  sunbeams  danced 
To  banish  the  darkness  of  night. 

Again   this  year  that  Babe  is   born 

Within    the   hearts   of   men, 
To  spread  His  peace  and  love  and  light 
O'er  all  the  world  again. 

Mary  Lee  Forhan,  '41, 

Loretto,  Niagara. 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  LORETTO,  NIAGARA. 

The  first  time  I  eanie  to  Loretto  1  knew  I 
would  like  it.  Why?  Because  there  was  some 
influence,  some  particular  quality  that  made  it 
different  from  other  schools.  There  was  a 
school  spirit,  the  spirit  of  Loretto. 

I  call  it  the  Loretto  Spirit  because  Loretto 
has  more  than  the  ordinaiy  school  spirit. 
Loretto  is  distinji'uished  throughout  all  the 
countries  where  her  convents  are  established. 
In  sports  competitions,  good  sportsmanship  al- 
ways characterizes  the  Loretto  teams.  A  true 
Loretto  girl  is  respected,  and  is  popular  wher- 
ever she  goes,  for  she  possesses  that  exquisite 
"grace  of  God"  which  is  courtesy. 

This  is  the  ''House  of  Loretto" — named  af- 
ter the  house  in  which  the  Holy  Family  dwelt. 
Mary,  then,  is  here  among  us  and  as  this  is  the 
"House  of  Loretto,"  she  is  at  home.  Every 
Loretto  girl  has  Mary  for  her  model.  Just  as 
girls  try  to  imitate  their  mothers,  so  do  we 
try  to  walk,  think  and  talk  like  Mary.  This 
is  the  secret  of  the  Loretto  Spirit. 

Loyalty,  enthusiasm,  co-operation,  cheerful- 
ness, and  a  fine  sense  of  humour,  help  to  build 
a  splendid  character.  What  a  contrast  is  the 
girl  with  school  spirit  to  the  one  who  grumbles, 
criticizes  her  neighbotirs,  or  is  indifferent  to 
the  many  interesting  activities!  "Aliveness" 
characterizes  the  girl  with  Loretto  spirit.  She 
begins  the  day  with  a  cheerful  "Good  morn- 
ing"; aids  in  the  decorating  of  the  gymnasium 
for  a  party,  or  helps  in  the  organizing  of  a 
game;  and  if  the  reputation  of  the  school  is  in 
danger,  she  is  the  first  to  defend  it. 

The  Alumnae  of  Loretto,  Niagara,  have  dis- 
played a  magnificent  school  spirit.    When  their 


Alma  Mater  was  destroyed  they  leaped  to  the 
assistance  of  the  nuns  and,  through  their  ef- 
forts, we,  the  future  alumnae,  have  our  school 
and  our  home,  Loretto,  Niagara — the  most  won- 
derful school  in  the  world — we  think! 

Mary  Ruth  Lardie,  '42, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


IN  THE  COURT  OF  THE  KING. 

Christ  is  King  of  kings.  In  calling  us  to 
His  Church,  He  has  made  us  sharers  in  His 
royalty,  for  He  has  made  us  sons  of  God  .  .  . 
"if  sons,  heirs  also,  heirs,  indeed,  of  God.  and 
joint-heirs  with  Christ,"  as  Saint  Paul  says. 
He  has  given  us  the  Commandments  as  a  hand- 
book to  help  us  in  this  sonship.  He  has  given 
us  grace  in  the  Sacraments  to  strengthen  us  in 
His  battles,  and  as  a  means  of  ennobling  our 
characters. 

"Noblesse  Oblige,"  and  therefore,  we  have 
certain  obligations.  If  Ave  were  heirs  to  a 
kingdom  on  earth,  we  would  try  to  be  perfect. 
We  should  ti'y  to  be  "super-perfect"  because 
we  are  heirs  to  a  much  greater  kingdom, 
Christ's  kingdom  in  Heaven.  As  I  go  about 
my  work  to-day  I  should  try  to  act  in  accord- 
ance with  my  dignity,  as  one  who  lives  in  the 
court  of  the  King.  I  shall  strive  to  think  of 
my  King  often  during  the  day.  I  shall  be 
patient  and  careful  in  my  work  because  it  is 
His  work.  I  shall  be  gentle  in  my  manner, 
and  courteous  to  my  classmates.  By  all  these 
means  I  shall  prove  to  Christ  the  King  that 
I  appreciate  mv  position  in  His  court. 

Kay  McCaffrey,  Grade  XI, 
Stratford. 


"IT  WAS  WORTH  IT." 

"Henry,  what  are  we  going  to  do  about 
the  toboggan?"  asked  a  tall,  lanky  boy  with 
a  worried  expression  on  his  face. 

"I  don't  know,  Dizzy,  but  we'll  have  to 
think  fast.  The  race  is  only  two  days  away 
and  Ave  ha\'en't  enough  money  to  get  one,  and 
my  father  Avon't  advance  me  any  more  on  my 
alloAvance." 

The  tAvo  boys  left  the  house,  each  loaded 
doAvn  Avith  a  shovel.  They  decided  that  a  good 
way  to  earn  money  Avas  to  clear  off  snow- 
covered  Avalks.  The  toboggan  cost  ten  dollars, 
and  the  trouble  Avas  that  they  had  only  seven. 

They  were  gone  all  day,  but  they  Avere  Avell 
i-ewai'ded,  foi-  they  had  made  their  three  dol- 
lars and  bought  tiie  toboggan. 

Next   moi-iiiiig   \]\(^y   Avere   out   looking   for 
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bors  to  ride  with  them  in  the  race,  but.  were 
disappointed;  all  of  the  available  fellows  were 
too  light.  They  needed  someone  to  balance 
the  toboggan,  and  all  the  fat  boys  had  pro- 
mised to  ride  on  other  sleds. 

Finally  Bill  Dolan,  who  was  quite  heavy, 
assured  them  that  he  would  ride  with  them 
next  morning. 

Both  Henry's  and  Dizzy's  parents  went  with 
them  to  see  the  big  race  on  Dugan's  hill.  All 
went  well  until  the  news  came  that  Bill  Dolan 
was  ill  with  the  mumps ! 

What  to  do?  Only  a  few  minutes  before 
the  race,  and  the  boys  had  no  one  to  balance  the 
toboggan.     The  flag  was  already  being  raised ! 

"Yovu-  fathers  will  ride  with  you!"  cried 
the  excited  mothers. 

"Do  you  want  to  make  us  the  laughing 
stock  of  the  town?"  asked  the  surprised  men. 

The  women  gave  their  husbands  a  push 
and  they  landed  on  the  sled  and  went  scoot- 
ing down  the  hill  just  as  the  gun  sounded. 

At  the  bottom  of  the  hill  the  boys  found 
Mr.  Hemingway,  Henry's  father,  and  Mr. 
Ownes,  Dizzy's  father,  bemoaning  their  mis- 
eries. Badly  bruised  and  shaken  up,  they  were 
in  no  condition  to  go  to  work;  so,  still  dazed, 
they  were  taken  home  to  recuperate. 

Later,  when  the  boys  saw  their  fathers 
again,  they  exclaimed,  "Well,  we  won!  What 
if  you  do  hurt  all  over,  when  we  got  the  gold 
medal !     It  was  worth  it ! 

Helen  Fennell,   HI, 
Loretto,   Englewood,   Chicago. 


IS  THERE  A  CHOICE? 

We  had  finished  our  morning  prayers,  and 
had  commenced  upon  a  serious  contemplation 
of  declensions,  participles,  Shakespeare,  and 
Boyles'  Law,   when  .   .   . 

"Girls,  I  hope  that  you  are  all  remember- 
ing your  thousand  Hail  Marys." 

Many  heads  nodded.  My  face  alone  was 
puzzled. 

"Thousand  Hail  Marys!  Why,  Sister,  what 
do  you  mean?" 

"Surely,  my  dear,  you  are  acquainted  with 
the  old  Catholic  practice  of  reciting  these 
thousand  prayers  to  the  Blessed  Mother  be- 
tween the  feast  of  St.  Andrew  and  Christmas, 
and  offering  them  to  her  on  the  Day  of  the 
Nativity  ?" 

Still  thinking  how  much  I  liked  the  idea, 
I  picked  up  my  pen  and  started  in  on  the  Re- 
construction Period,  but,  somehow,  I  couldn't 


get  the  thought  of  the  thousand  prayers  out 
of  my  mind.  What  a  marked  contrast  this 
voluntary  offering  presents  as  compared  to  the 
sacrifices  of  "peoples  and  nations"  being  made 
all  over  the  world  to-day  to  the  false  gods  of 
Hate,  Power,  and  Ambition 

Imagine  drawing  a  comparison  between  this 
gift  to  the  Mother  of  the  Saviour,  therefore, 
in  effect,  a  gift  to  her  loving  Son,  and  the  gifts 
of  disease,  famine,  broken  bodies  and  hearts, 
and  shattered  hopes  offered  to  their  idols  by 
those  brutal  few  who  stand  b}^  and  watch  while 
others  are  tortured. 

Think  of  the  results  of  these  two  unrelated 
offerings.  The  Blessed  Virgin  is  grateful  for 
her  children's  love  and  devotion.  She  is  eager 
to  intercede  with  Christ  on  our  behalf,  and  it  is 
certain  that  in  His  great  love.  He  refuses  none 
of  her  requests.  On  the  other  hand,  what 
blessings  come  from  the  bloody  sacrifices  of 
the  materialists?  What  more  are  their  gods, 
than  the  inanimate  idols  of  the  ancient  civil- 
izations? Can  a  thing  give  what  it  does  not 
possess?  Indeed,  can  even  a  lasting  joy  oi- 
comfort  be  derived  from  hate  and  lust,  and 
needless  suffering  and  bloodshed?  This,  of 
course,  we  know  cannot  be. 

Is  there  question  of  a  preference?  In  our 
hearts  I  am  sure  that  we  should  thank  God 
for  the  privilege  of  choosing  freely  between 
these  oft'erings.  Let  us  thank  God,  not  smug- 
ly, but  prayerfully,  that  He  has  given  us 
a  true  Sacrifice  in  His  Holy  Mass,  and  Him- 
self to  receive  our  daily  prayers.  Further, 
in  this  joyous  season,  let  us  give  thanks  to 
Him  for  Mary  Immaculate,  and  for  the  saints 
in  Heaven,  surrounding  His  glorious  throne. 
Through  their  powerful  pleas  may  He  help  us 
to-day,  as  He  is  always  willing  to  help  us, 
to  preserve  our  faith  and  trust  in  Him  and  in 
His  chosen  friends. 

Clare    Gregory,    IV, 
Loretto,  Englewood,  Chicago. 


HIS    MOTHER. 


Stooping  o'er  the  Christ  CTilld's  cril), 
The   Virgin   breathed   a    prayer. 
She  brushed  His  soft  cheek  with  her  lips 
And  touched  His  golden  hair. 

He  stirred  and  stretched  His  chubl)y  arms 
And   at   sweet   Mary   smiled. 
He  knew  she'd  keep  Him  from  all  harm. 
That  Blessed  Christmas  Child. 

Mary  Kay  Rulien,  IH, 

Loretto-Woodlawn. 


172 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


IJarajia.  Auditorium — Sault   Ste.   Marie 


NEW   YEAR'S  KESOIA'TIONS  OP  A  LAD. 


A  list  of  do's  and  don'ts  I'll  write, 
That  I  may  start  the  New  Year  right, 
I   must  be   good,   as   father   said, 
Since   Santa   brought   that   lovely   sled, 
Erector   set  and   'lectric   train. 
Mother     must     never     say     again, 
"Who  ate  my  cake  or  apple   pie?" 
"Why  did  you   blacken  Junior's  eye?" 
(A  sissy   kid   that  lives   next   door). 
"Who  left  these  whittlings  on  the  floor?" 


When   baby   wrecks  my   model   plane, 
Upon  myself  I'll  place  the  blame 
Because  I  left  it  where  his  hands 
Could  satisfy  his  wee  demands. 
But  most  of  all   I'll   learn   to   spell 
And  write  my  'signments  neat  and  well. 
Of  course   my  list  could   longer   be — 
I   think   it's   big  enough   for   me. 

Mary  Simpkin,  IV., 
Loretto,   Sault  Ste.   Marie,   Michigan. 


TO   OUR   LADY 

With  singing  hearts  they  came  that  night 
And  watched  on  bended  knee; 

And,  as  the  Mother  kissed  her  Child, 
They   praised   the   happy  Three. 

Mother    dear,    on    Christmas    morn. 
When    to    your    Babe    I'm    led. 

Oh,  make  my  love  the  swaddling  clothes. 
My  heart,  His  manger-bed! 

Lucille  Braithwaite,  III, 

Loretto-Woodlawn. 


BETHLEHEM. 

Years    ago    in    Bethlehem, 

A   little   Babe   was   born. 
Not  'mid  riches,  gold  or  gems. 

But  in   a   cave,    that  morn. 

And  yet,  that  cave  was  more  aglow 

Than   any   palace   fair. 
For  angels  filled  it  with  their  songs — 

And   Heaven's   Light   was   there. 

Winifred   Byron,   III, 

Loretto-Woodlawn. 


KIXG   OF   KINGS. 

'Twas    only   a    Babe    in    a    manger 
That   wond'ring   shepherds    saw; 
Yet  He   was   the   greatest  King  of  Kings 
Tho'   His   only   pillow   was   straw. 

On   Christmas   morn   we   receive   Him, 
The    Son    of   God   above; 
For  Him  our  hearts  are  opened  wide, 
A  resting   place   of  love. 

Mary  Lou  Kiley,  III, 
Loretto-Woodlawn. 
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EDUCATION. 


AH  education  is  essentially  self-education, 
foi-  unless  your  mind  is  open,  knowledge  cannot 
enter.  Only  a  genuine  interest  in  the  sub.ject 
will  be  of  avail.  Educational  authorities  are 
seeing  the  importance  of  this  now,  and,  where 
possible,  are  giving  options.  In  itself,  educa- 
tion is  of  no  use;  it  is  but  the  paint  and  the 
bi'ush.  while  you  are  the  artist,  and  your  mind, 
and  heart,  and  soul,  are  the  canvas.  Merely 
mennn-ized  facts  are  like  mixed  colours.  Un- 
less you  have  a  love  of  landscapes,  you  cannot 
sketch  them;  unless  you  love  knowledge,  yon 
cannot  be  a  real  student. 

You  alone  can  make  or  mar  your  education. 

Loretto    Ryan,    XII, 
Loretto   College   School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 


IS  ALL  EDUCATION   SELF-EDUCATION? 

Many  will  agree  with  me,  T  believe,  when 
T  say  that  only  a  very  small  fraction  of  educa- 
tion is  self-education. 

Let  us  take  any  subject.  Geometry  for  ex- 
ample. Would  you  be  able  to  understand  the 
theorems  and  problems  if  you  had  yourself  for 
teacher?  I  think  not,  because  if  you  did  not 
understand  one  important  proposition,  those 
that  follow  would  mean  nothing  to  you.  There 
must  be  behind  you  the  experiences  of  others, 
and,  also,  explanations,  in  order  to  make  you 
see  the  thing. 

Someone  may  refute  this,  saying  he  knows 
six,  twelve,  or  twenty  "self-educated"  people 
whose  names  have  lived,  and  will  live  on.  Ad- 
mitting this,  where  would  the  other  people,  not 
geniuses,  be  if  they  had  not  had  teachers  to 
explain  that  "a  transitive  verb  is  .  .  .f  Ami 
now  we  are  off  on  an  emaginary  tour!  We 
visit  the  Vatican,  in  Italy.  Without  the  help 
ot  a  guide,  who  in  this  case  is  your  teacher,  you 
could   not  know  the  reasons  for  manv  things 


that  you  see  here.  Of  coui-se,  there  are  labori- 
ous-reading guide  books  which  tell  you  that 
there  are  so  many  stones  in  Ihis  floor';  that  so 
and  so  designed  the  colour  scheme,  and  who 
sculptured  this  and  that— but  this  is  taking 
for  granted  that  you  can  read— that  you  were 
taught  to  read! 

No,  you  could  not  learn  extensively  by  yoin*- 
self.  So,  here  is  a  laurel  Avreath  for'ever'v  pa- 
tient soul  that  has  contributed  to,  and  almost 
forced  on  us,  what  Ave  call  our  education,  at 
home,  at  school,  in  church,  on  the  stage,  over 
the  radio — and  behind  the  printed  page! 

Genevieve   Samosh,  XII. 

Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Avenue. 


MY  FIRST  IMPROMPTU  SPEECH. 

This  year  I  began  taking  public  speaking 
lessons  and  have  already  had  several,  but  the 
memory  of  the  first  still  makes  my  heart  quake. 

After  a  pleasing,  introductory  talk  by  our 
instructress,  each  one  in  the  group  had  to  go 
up,  in  turn,  on  the  stage,  and  calmly  survey 
the  audience.  That  Avas  bad  enough,  but  not 
too  bad !  Next  came  impromptu  speeches,  the 
victims  being  chosen  at  random.  As  luck 
Avould  ha\'e  it — my  luck — I  Avas  one  of  those 
named.  The  topic  assigned  me  Avas  "Basket- 
ball"— I  could  say  something  about  that  in  any 
case !  I  plunged  right  in,  forgetting,  incident- 
ally, to  address  my  audience.  After  a  calling 
to  time  for  that  and  Avith  some  embarrassment, 
I  began  again:  "Basketball  is  a  great  sport — 
and — lots  of  fun" — and  I  Avas  suddenly  at 
a  loss  for  Avords.  I  can  still  feel  the  aAvfulness 
of  those  seconds  as  I  stood  gazing  doAvn  at 
some  tAventy-five  faces.  Any  in  that  audience 
could  have  told  me  a  hundred  things  to  say — 
if  only  I  Avere  skilled  in  mental  telepathy;  as 
it  Avas,  their  thoughts  did  not  assist  me  in  the 
least.  Finally,  the  instructress  took  compassion 
on  ifte,  and  suggested  that  basketball  helped 
the  spirit  of  a  school.  I  Avas  so  grateful  I 
could  have  Avept.  Thoughts  and  Avords  came 
but,  unfortunately,  I  Avas  noAV  talking  on 
"School  Spirit."  I  cared  only  to  "say  my 
say"  and  have  credit  for  more  than  a  half- 
second  speech.  I  finished  it  off,  smiled,  boAved 
and  AvithdreAv  from  that  formidable  stage,  feel- 
ing that  I  could  never  be  induced  to  make  an- 
other "impromptu  speech." 

Clare  .AIcLanghlin,  XT-B, 
Loretto   College   School, 
Brunswick  Avenue. 
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6640  University  Ave. 
Loretto,  Winnipeg  Circle   MRS.  D    M.  SMITH, 

Winnipeg,   Man. 


LORETTO   ALUMNAE   ASSOC  lATION. 

For  the  fall  meeting,  the  Loretto  Alumnae 
Association  attended  Mass,  celebrated  by  Reverend 
Joseph  Keating,  S.J.,  in  Loretto  College  School 
Chapel,  and  afterwards  partook  of  an  enjoyable 
breakfast  in  the  school  cafeteria. 

A  most  satisfactory  business  meeting  followed, 
during  which  Mrs.  Hynes,  President,  called  for 
reports  of  work  done  by  the  Alumnae,  individually 
or  in  groups,  in  aid  of  the  Red  Cross;  also  for 
suggestions  as  to  other  methods  of  assisting.  Sev- 
eral were  given,  and  accepted  for  adoption.  Mrs. 
Roesler,  Loretto  Alumna  and  President  of  the 
Canadian  Federation  Convent  Alumnae,  on  request, 
read  the  report  of  commendable  work  done  by 
various  units  of  the  Convent  Alumnae  of  Canada 


— ^including  Toronto  Alumnae  Associations — for 
Red   Cross  endeavour. 

On  Sunday  afternoon,  January  5,  an  enjoyable 
meeting  of  the  Loretto  Alumnae  Graduates'  Chap- 
ter was  held  at  Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick 
Avenue. 

Happy  interviews  —  school-day  reminiscences; 
merry  accounts  exchanged  of  recent  Christmas 
celebration;  and  occasional  musical  numbers  filled 
the  pleasant  hours  spent  in  the  Common  Room, 
where  tea  was  served  from  daintily  appointed 
tables.  The  reunion  closed  with  Benediction  in 
the   school   chapel  at  five. 


LORETTO-NIAGARA    ALUMNAE 

The  Annual  Bridge  Tea  sponsored  by  the 
Alumnae  and  held  in  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara 
Falls,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  October  12,  was  a 
highlight  of  the  autumn  season.  The  bridge  tables 
filled  the  spacious  study  hall,  and  for  the  winner 
at  each  table  there  was  a  lovely  prize.  Tea  was 
served  afterwards  from  beautifully  appointed 
tables  in  the  students'  refectory.  Guests  were 
present  from  Buffalo,  Rochester,  Niagara  Falls, 
N.Y.,  and  St.  Catharines,  as  well  as  from  Niagara 
Falls,    Ontario. 

It  is  interesting  to  know  that  members  of  our 
local  Chapter  are  taking  an  active  part  in  war 
work,  in  this  vicinity.  Mary  Dunnigan,  Margaret 
Drago  and  Sheila  Foulis  are  members  of  the  Vol- 
unteer Auxiliary  Drivers  Corps.  Mary  Bampfield. 
our  Alumnae  Association  President,  and  Maryon 
Morse  Urquhart  are  active  in  the  local  Chapter  of 
the  Red  Cross.  Many  of  the  Alumnae,  individ- 
ually and  in  groups,  are  busy  knitting  for  the 
Army,  Navy  and  Air  Force.  There  are  few  idle 
fingers. 

Dolores  Henry,  of  <:;iass  '39,  is  now  a  nurse- 
in-training   at    St.    Joseph's   Hospital,    Hamilton. 

Miss  Marion  Collins  and  Dr.  Russell  Floyd 
Brace  were  united  in  marriage  on  November  25th, 
in  Buffalo,  N.Y.,  with  Reverend  Francis  Garvey 
officiating.  Marion  is  a  Loretto-Niagara  graduate 
and  also  a  graduate  of  St.  Mary's  Hospital,  Nia- 
gara Falls,  N.Y.  Her  mother,  and  her  sisters, 
Betty  and  Helen,  are  also  graduates  of  Loretto 
Academy.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Brace  will  reside  in 
Aruba,  Netherlands,  West  Lidies. 

Mary  Beaver,  of  Class  193  2,  became  Mrs. 
Thomas  Squires  in  a  ceremony  which  took  place 
in  St.  Andrew's  Church,  Niagara  Falls,  Ontario, 
on  Saturday,  December  14.  She  was  attended  by 
her  sister,  Helen,  Mrs.  Robert  W.  Smith,  who  is 
also    a    graduate    of    Loretto-Niagara. 

Mary  Blanch,  whose  wedding  took  place  on 
Saturday,  December  28th,  at  Our  Lady  of  Peace 
Shrine,  Falls  View,  is  a  sister  of  Rev.  Father 
Blanch,  O.  Carm;  of  Sophia,  Class  '3  6;  and  of 
Kay,  Class  '40.  She  is  remembered  as  the  star 
of  many  a  basketball  game,  especially  Inter-Lor- 
etto  games,  in  which  Niagara  encountered  Loretto 
Abbey;  Loretto  College  School,  Toronto;  and  Lor- 
etto-Hamilton,  in  turn.  The  groom,  Mr.  Willick, 
is  brother  of  Miss  Ruth  Willick,  and  of  Miss 
Audrey   Willick,   Class   '39.  Rose    Dawson. 


LORETTO-STRATFORD   ALUMNAE 

The  Loretto  Alumnae  held  their  Christmas  Tea 
at  the  Academy,  where  the  guests  were  received 
by    the    Mother    Superior,    assisted    by    Miss    H.    A. 
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Blair,  President,  and  Miss  S.  Way,  Vice-President. 
Througliout  the  afternoon  delightful  musical 
numbers  were  given.  The  programme  included 
violin  solos  by  the  following:  Miss  Mary  Flanigan, 
A.T.C.M.,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  R.  E.  Carruth, 
A.T.C.M.;  Miss  Marion  Dempsey,  with  Miss  Flani- 
gan at  the  piano;  vocal  solos  by  Mrs.  C.  P. 
Levasseur,  with  Mrs.  J.  J.  DuCharme  as  accom- 
panist; piano  solos  by  Mrs.  Carruth,  and  by  music 
pupils    of   the   Academy. 

The  tea  table  was  attractive  with  its  lace  cloth 
and  centrepiece  of  chrysanthemums  in  a  silver 
bowl.  Tea  was  poured  by  Mrs.  M.  Pigeon,  Mis. 
L.  Purcell,  Mrs.  C.  J.  McKeough  and  Mrs.  W.  Mc- 
Tague.  Mrs.  J.  F.  Warriner  was  tea  hostess, 
assisted  by  Mrs.  F.  Killoran,  Mrs.  J.  J.  DuCharme 
and  Mrs.  T.  Williams.  Those  serving  were  Miss 
Rosalia  Kappelle,  Miss  Doris  Pigeon,  Mrs.  W.  M. 
Dunnell  and  Mrs.   J.   Lenon. 

A  tall  Christmas  tree,  brilliantly  lighted  with 
multi-colored  lights,  was  the  centre  of  attraction 
surrounded  with  mystery  parcels,  which  Miss  K. 
M.  Blair,  Mrs.  H.  DuCharme  and  Miss  Alice  Scan- 
Ian    were    in    charge    of    distributing. 

Those  presiding  over  tables  were:  Candy,  Mrs. 
E.  Baker,  Mrs.  C.  Smith;  home  baking,  Mrs.  J.  F. 
McCaffrey,    Mrs.    M.    Hagarty,    Mrs.    C.    J.    Stewart. 

The  drawing  for  several  special  prizes  was  a 
feature  of  the  affair  and  the  winners  were:  Five 
dollars,  Mrs.  M.  O'Brien,  74  Huron  street;  mys- 
tery box,  Miss  Mary  McKeough,  11  Birmingham 
street;  bed  jacket,  Mrs.  J.  J.  DuCharme,  201 
Albert  street;  basket  of  candy,  Mrs.  H.  DuCharme, 
3  6  Rebecca  street;  box  of  note  paper,  Mrs.  C.  J. 
McKeough,    11    Birmingham    street. 
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CX)NGRATLUATIONS. 


LOKETTO-SAUI/r    STE.    MARIE    ALUMNAE. 

The  Alumnae  have  enjoyed  their  various  so- 
cial and  business  meetings  throughout  the  year, 
and  have  for  annual  objective  a  scholarship  for 
student  at  Loretto  Academy.  All  are  looking  for- 
ward  to    1941    activities. 

The  present  officers  of  L.S.S.M.  Alumnae  are: 
President,  Mrs.  Ray  Gillespie;  Vice-President, 
Agatha  McNaughton;  Secretary,  Anne  Andary; 
Treasurer,  Gladys  Armstrong;  Corresponding  Se- 
cretary,  Phyllis   Oremus. 


liORETTO-WOODLAWN,    (  HICAGO,    ALUMNAE 

The  Alumnae  held  its  fall  dance,  November 
22nd,  in  the  Academy  gymnasium,  under  the  chair- 
manship of  Audrey  Dodson,  Class  '3  9.  The  eve- 
ning of  pleasant  reunion  closed  with  the  singing 
of    Father    Lord's    "Mother    Beloved." 

Under  the  efficient  direction  of  the  President, 
Mrs.  James  P.  Kavanagh,  and  the  excellent  co- 
operation of  the  members,  several  interesting  and 
profitable  affairs  were  carried  to  completion  dur- 
ing the   past  year. 

The  Annual  Christmas  Bazaar  for  the  benefit 
of  our  Alma  Mater  was  held  on  December  18th 
and  19th  in  the  gymnasium.  Amongst  the  attrac- 
tions were  the  booths  with  cakes,  candy,  cookies; 
novelties;  refreshments;  games  and  dancing. 
Irene  Stockman  of  Class  '37,  as  chairman,  and 
Kathleen  Jennings,  of  Class  '25,  as  co-chairman, 
merit  a  special  vote  of  thanks.  The  bazaar  was 
in   every   way   a  success. 


To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ross  Dunn,  on  the  l)irth  of 
their  little  daughter,  Mary  Estelle,  on  October 
first.  Mary  Estelle  is  the  granddaughter  of  Mrs. 
J.  P.  Hynes,  President  of  Loretto  Alumnae  Asso- 
ciation. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred.  Curran  (Mary  Smyth, 
Loretto-Brunswick  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,   Mary  Agnes,   on   October  eighth. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Raymond  Hogan  (Loretto- 
Woodlawn  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter 
Mary  Arlene,   October   twenty-third. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bryan  Beery  (Henrietta  Wall, 
Loretto  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter 
Henrietta    Mary   Patricia,    November    tenth 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Paul  Bast,  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Bernice  Elizabeth,  November  twen- 
ty-second. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Newman  (Jessie  Cath- 
erine Hollis,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna),  on  the 
birth  of  a  son,  William  Paul,  on  December  first 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Kelly  (Catherine  Bo- 
land,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna),  on  the  birth  of 
a  daughter,  on  December  fifteenth. 


MARRIAGEvS. 


Miss  Dorothy  Evans,  Alumna  of  Class  '37,  and 
President  of  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumnae,  was 
married,  October  12,  to  Mr.  James  P.  Kavanagh. 
Miss  Mary  Ann  Haggarty,  alumna  and  Past 
President  of  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumnae,  was 
married  on  November  30,  to  Mr.  Nicholas  Kuehn. 
Miss  Mary  McGrady,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  McGrady,  was 
married  in  November  to  Mr.  Lawrence  O'Too'le. 

Miss  Phyllis  Burgkart,  alumna.  Class  '36,  Lor- 
etto-Woodlawn, daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William 
Burgkart,  was  married  in  November  to  Mr.  Fred- 
erick Downey,  Jr. 

Miss  Winnifred  Webb,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
alumna.  Class  '3  6,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ches- 
ter Webb,  was  married,  December  28,  to  Mr. 
Michael  _Cleary. 

Miss  Nancy  Glackin,  of  Philadelphia,  was  mar- 
ried, August  19,  to  Mr.  Frank  Gorman,  son  of 
Mrs.  Drusilla  Gorman,  Loretto  alumna,  1204  Ker- 
lin  St.,  Chester,   Penna. 

Miss  Ruth  Hampton  was  married,  October  19, 
to  Mr.  William  Kieran  Gorman,  son  of  Mrs. 
Drusilla  Gorman,  Loretto  alumna,  Chester,  Penna. 
Miss  Victorine  Brennan,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Joseph  Brennan,  was  married  recently  in 
Stratford,  to  Mr.  Joseph  A.  White.  Rev.  Father 
White,  uncle  of  the  groom,  officiated. 

Miss  Kathleen  Noonan,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  D.  Noonan,  was  married,  October  30,  to  Mr. 
Come  Martin. 

Miss  Yvonne  Grenier,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna, 
and  graduate  nurse,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  E. 
P.  Grenier,  Montreal,  was  married  to  Captain 
Spickler,   in   the   Cathedral.      Military  wedding. 

Miss  Marion  Jean  Collins,  Loretto-Niagara 
alumna,  and  graduate  nurse,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Alexander  Collins,  was  married,  November 
25,  to  Dr.  Russell  Floyd  Bruce,  Aruba,  West  In- 
dies. 

Miss  Marie  Elizabeth  Cappellino,  B.A.,  Loretto- 
Niagara  alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank 
J.  Cappellino,  Rochester,  N.Y.,  was  married,  No- 
vember 21,  to  Mr.  Samuel  Edwin  O'Connell. 
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Miss  Mary  Blanch,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrew  Blanch,  was 
married,  December  28,  in  the  Church  of  Our  Lady 
of  Peace,  Falls  View,  to  Mr.  Arnold  Joseph  Willick, 
brother  of  Miss  Ruth  Willick,  and  of  Miss  Audrey 
Willick,  of  Class  '39. 

Miss  Christine  Claire  MacDonald,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  A.  MacDonald,  of  Halifax,  N.S.,  was 
married,  December  16,  to  Dr.  Emmet  Donahoe, 
Mont  Tremblant,  Quebec.  The  groom  is  a  nephew 
of  Mother  M.  Euphrasia,  I.B.V.M. 

Miss  Mary  Beaver,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna, 
daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Beaver,  Niagara  Falls, 
Ontario,  was  married  recently  to  Mr.  Thomas 
James  Squires. 

Miss  Norma  Crane,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna, 
was  married  in  August  to  Mr.  Orlando  Vaughn, 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


SYMPATHY. 


To  Mrs.  Kane,  on  the  recent  death  of  her 
husband,  Mr.  Michael  Kane,  and  to  their  bereaved 
daughters.  Mother  M.  Digna,  LB.V.M.,  and  Miss 
Mary    Kane,    Loretto    alumnae. 

To  Mr.  Bryan  Beery,  on  the  death,  November 
21,  of  his  wife,  Henrietta  Wall  Beery,  Loretto- 
Joliet  alumna;  and  to  the  bereaved  brothers  and 
sisters,  especially  Mother  M.  Imelda,  LB.V.M., 
Loretto-Sault   Ste.    Marie,   Michigan. 

To  Mr.  James  Matthews  and  Miss  Elizabeth 
Matthews,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna,  on  the  death, 
November  14,  of  Miss  Margaret  Loretto  Matthews, 
Loretto  alumna,  their  beloved  sister. 

To  Mrs.  F.  J.  Kirvan,  Loretto-Guelph  alumna, 
on  the  death,  December  10,  of  her  father,  Mr. 
Thomas  Walsh,  and  to  bereaved  brothers  and 
sister. 

To  Mrs.  Tessaro,  on  the  recent  death  of  her 
husband,  Mr.  Angelo  Tessaro;  and  to  the  bereaved 
family,  especially  Miss  Alma  Tessaro,  student  at 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

To  the  bereaved  brothers  and  sisters  of  Miss 
Nellie  Malloy,  Loretto-Stratford  alumna,  who  died 
December  fifth,  and  especially  to  her  sister,  Sister 
M.  Laurentia  of  St.  Joseph's  Community,  London. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Miss  Ellen  Mulloy, 
whose  death  occurred  December  eight;  especially 
to  her  sister,  Mrs.  McKugo,  Chicago,  and  Sister  M. 
Consuela,  LB.V.M.,  her  niece 

To  Mrs.  O'Leary,  on  the  death,  December  1,  of 
her  husband,  Mr.  Erland  O'Leary,  and  to  their 
bereaved  daughter;  also  to  Rev.  Dr.  O'Leary,  Mr. 
Frederick  O'Leary,  and  Mrs.  Emma  Mae  Weight- 
man,  on  the  death  of  this  devoted  brother. 

To  Mr.  McCarney,  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
Mrs.  Gertrude  Mary  Diamond  MoCarney  (Loretto 
alumna),  October  30,  and  to  their  bereaved  daugh- 
ter, Eileen  (Mi's.  Skidmore),  Loretto-Niagara 
alumna. 

To  Mr.  H.  R.  Morden,  and  to  Mrs.  McCordick 
(Jean,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna),  on  the  recent 
death  of  their  father,   Mr.   Charles  R.   Morden. 

To  Mrs.  Joseph  Glynn,  Niagara  Falls,  who  re- 
cently received  word  that  her  sister,  brother-in-law, 
and  their  two  children  had  met  death  as  a  result 
of  an  air-raid,  in  England;  also  to  Mrs.  Glynn's 
daughters,  Doreen  and  Enid,  Loretto-Niagara 
alumnae,  in   this  bereavement. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Thomas  H. 
Jackman,   of  Collingwood,   Loretto  Abbey  alumna. 


on  the  death  of  their  mother,  on  October  twenty- 
ninth. 

To  Mrs.  Moran,  on  the  death,  November  27,  of 
her  husband,  Mr.  John  H.  Moran;  to  the  bereaved 
brothers  of  the  deceased  and  to  his  sister.  Sister 
St.  Leo,  C.S.J.,  and  cousins,  M.M.  St.  Andrew, 
I.B.V.M.,  and  M.M.  St.  Bernard,  of  Loretto  Abbey. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Eugene 
Smith,  especially  to  her  daughter,  Marian,  Loretto 
alumna,  on  the  loss  sustained  by  her  death,  which 
occurred  December  twelfth. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  M.  J.  O'Brien, 
of  Renfrew,  on  the  death,  November  28,  of  their 
father,  especially  to  his  daughter,  Stella  (Mrs. 
Murray,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna)  ;  his  granddaugh- 
ter. Miss  Stella  Murray,  B.A.,  Loretto  College 
alumna,  and  her  sisters,  former  Abbey  pupils. 

To  Mr.  D.  O'Connor,  on  the  recent  death  of 
his  wife,  and  to  the  bereaved  family,  especially 
Sister  M.  Eileen,  I.B.V.M. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  McKinnon,  who 
died  recently;  and  to  her  cousin.  Sister  M.  Ma- 
gella,  I.B.V.M. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  O'Brien,  who 
died  recently,  especially  to  his  son.  Rev.  Father 
Anthony  O'Brien,  Hamilton. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Kelly  (Janet  C. 
Thomson),  on  the  death  of  their  infant  daughter, 
Janet    Carol,    on    Sunday,    December    twenty-ninth. 

To  Mr.  Samuel  Hamilton,  on  the  death,  Decem- 
ber 1,  of  his  wife,  former  president  of  St.  Cyril's 
Auxiliary;  and  to  the  bereaved  family — Margaret, 
Mary  Lou,  and  Billy;  also  to  Mrs.  Hamilton's  sis- 
ter. Miss  Pauline  Donahue. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Rourke,  es- 
pecially to  her  son,   Rev.   D.   W.   Rourke,   S.J. 

To  Mr.  Harry  Hausman,  on  the  death,  December 
12,  of  his  wife,  and  to  their  bereaved  daughter, 
Miss  Eleanor  Hausman. 

To  Mrs.  Proulx,  on  the  death,  December  17.  of 
her  husband,  Mr.  Godfrey  Proulx,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
and   to   the   bereaved    family. 

To  the  bereaved  family,  especially  Reverend  J. 
Volk,  on  the  death  of  their  father,  Mr.  Volk. 

To  Mr.  E.  J.  Cousineau,  Ottawa,  on  the  recent 
death  of  his  wife,  Mrs.  Mary  McHale  Cousineau; 
to  their  son.  Rev.  Father  Gerald  Cousineau,  O.M.I., 
St.  Patrick's  College,  Ottawa;  and  daughters,  Mrs. 
W.  P.  Batterson,  and  Miss  Helen  Cousineau;  also 
to  Sister  M.  St.  Edna,  I.B.V.M.,  cousin  of  Mrs. 
Cousineau. 

To  Mrs.  Sugrue,  on  the  death,  December  4,  of 
her  husband,  Mr.  Daniel  Sugrue,  and  to  their  be- 
reaved daughter,  Margaret  (Mrs.  George  Murphy, 
Loretto  Abbey  alumna). 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  the  late  Mrs.  Cor- 
coran, who  died  on  October  30,  especially  to  Mrs. 
Dempsey  (Eileen,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna);  and 
Mrs.  Frank  Hughes  (Lilian,  Loretto-Niagara  alum- 
na). Mrs.  Corcoran  was  the  niece  of  the  late 
Reverend  Mother  Michael,  Loretto  Abbey,  Rath- 
farnham,    Dublin,    Ireland. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  the  late  Mrs. 
Mudd,  of  Miami  Beach,  Florida,  estpecially  to  Mrs. 
Hawkes  (Angela);  Mrs.  Tully  (Louise);  Anna 
Mary  and  Gertrude,  Loretto-Niagara  alumnae. 
Rose  (Sister  M.  Catalda,  I.B.V.M.),  predeceased 
her  mother. 

To  Mr.  John  Copeland  and  to  the  Misses 
Copeland,  Loretto-Belleville  alumnae,  on  the  death 
of  their  brother,  Mr.  James  Copeland,  on  Novem- 
ber nineteenth. 
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LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

October  18 — The  Abbey  en  masse  went  to  Lor- 
etto-Brunswick  for  a  basketball  game  to-day.  It 
was  played  on  outside  court.  A  fine  contest,  but  we 
lost  the  Senior  game  and  made  it  a  tie  in  the 
Junior  one.  The  dainty  refreshments  served 
later  were  enjoyed.  At  8.15  we  heard  some  splen- 
did singing  at  Mother  St.  Gertrude's  recital  in 
Abbey  Auditorium.  Both  teacher  and  pupils  merit 
congratulations.      The    following    is    the    program: 

Song  Recital,   October  18,   1940. 

GOD   SAVE   THE   KING. 

Villanelle Dell    Acqua 

Joan   Clarke. 

The  Swallows  Homeward  Fly    Brahms 

Pussy  Willow Brahms 

Cherry   Ripe    Horn 

Denys  Huggins. 

Bella    Vittoria     Bononcini 

Impatience     Schubert 

Summer  Wind Gretchaminoff 

Margaret  Klersey. 

The    Angels   Are   Stooping    Besly 

Clorinda Morgan 

Sheila  Fleming. 

Ave  Maria    Schubert 

Morning Speaks 

Mary  Nixon. 

Skye  Boat  Song Old  Scottish 

Page's   Road    Song    Novello 

A  Heart  That's  Free    Robyn 

Marydell   Williams. 

Silent  Strings Bantock 

Non  so  piu  cosa  son    Mozart 

Who'll    Buy    my    Violets    Padilla 

Joan   Clarke. 

Alone    Chaminade 

The   Violet    Mozart 

A  Brown   Bird  Singing    Wood 

Helen   Crane. 

My  Mother  Bids  Me  Bind  My  Hair    Haydn 

The  Butterfly  and  the  Rose    Walthew 

Sheila  Fleming. 

A    Piper     Head 

Voi  Che  Sapete Mozart 

Hark!  the  Echoing  Air Purcell 

Will  o'   the  Wisp    Spross 

Margaret  Klersey. 

Dedication    Franz 

Madrigal    Chaminade 

Shepherd's    Cradle    Song     Somervell 

Denys  Huggins. 

Spring's  Awakening      Sanderson 

The  Last  Rose  of  Summer Moore 

Mary  Nixon. 

A   Prayer   to   Our   Lady    Ford 

Time,  You   Old  Gipsy  Man    Besly 

Lullaby    Bond 

Marydell  Williams. 


When    Chloris   Sleeps    Samuels 

The  Mermaid  Song Haydn 

The    Silver    Swan     Thiman 

What's  in   the  Air    Eden 

Joan   Clarke. 
Gwendowlyn  Williams  at  the  piano. 

Oct.  25 — In  the  Moulton  College-Loretto  game 
we  won  by  a  good  score — both  Senior  and  Junior 
games! 

Oct.  30 — Junior  College  girls  entertained  us 
at  a  Hallowe'en  Party.  Painted  pumpkins,  orange 
and  black  streamers  and  skeletons  transformed  the 
gym  and  Recreation  Room.  Prizes  were  awarded 
to  Betsy  Mossbough,  Betty  Bolger,  Jean  MacDon- 
ald  and  Juliann  Shannan  for  choice  of  costume, 
after  which  dancing  continued  till  tea  was  served. 

Nov.  1 — Three  days'  retreat  for  High  School 
students  was  conducted  by  Rev.  J.  A.  Keat- 
ing, S.J.  Everyone  did  her  best  to  keep 
silence,  read  the  Lives  of  Saints,  and  ponder  on 
the  content  of  three  lectures  a  day.  The  Boarders 
were  lucky  in  hearing  another  every  evening.  The 
Retreat  was  a  real  success,  and  we  were  sorry 
when  the  time  came  for  the  last  talk.  Some  of 
the  day-pupils  are  still  "creeping  out"  from  warm 
covers  on  these  frosty  mornings  to  attend  seven 
o'clock  Mass — one  of  their  resolutions! 

Nov.  8 — Boarders'  free  week-end!  We  came 
back  on  time  to  see  "The  Marriage  of  St.  Francis" 
by  St.  Michael's  College  Students  at  Hart  House. 
A  splendid  performance!  The  leading  lady  was 
our  Barbara   Murphy's  cousin. 

Nov.  21 — A  musical  hour  in  honour  of  the 
feast  of  St.  Cecilia.  Doctor  Ronan,  at  the  end  of 
the  program,  gave  us  a  very  helpful  and  interesting 
talk.  Tea  was  served  later  in  the  club-room  to  all 
the  music  pupils. 

A   Musical   Hour  in   Honour  of   St.   Cecilia, 
November  21,   1940. 

GOD   SAVE   THE   KING. 

Hymn   to  Saint  Cecilia    Myerscough 

Song  of  the  Ship-Builders Hoist 

Choral  Class. 

Synopsis  of  Saint  Cecilia's  Life. 

Marydell  Williams. 

Duet — Rhapsodie    Mignonne    Koelling 

Agnes  Kinney,  Victoria  Douglas. 

Thorny  Roses    Schubert 

Grasshopper    Green    Taylor 

Windy   Nights    Keel 

Come  Sweet  Morning Old  French 

Girls  under   15   years. 

Duet —  ....    Prayer   from    "Hansel   and   Gretel" 

Helen   LaBine,   Theresa   Malloy. 

Valsette Borowski 

Marjorie  Myers. 

May  Night Palmgren 

Anita  Goggio. 

Escape    at    Bedtime    Keel 

Girls  under    16   years. 

Hungarian     MacDowell 

Shirley  Pezzack. 
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Nocturne  in  F,  Op.   23,  No.   4 Schumann 

Estelle  Gauthier. 

Morning     Speaks 

Lijacs    Rachmaninoff 

Time,  You  Old  Gipsy  Man Besly 

Consolation    Mendelssohn 

Girls   under    18   years. 
Come  Down  to  Kew   (Duet)    Deis 

1.  Jane   Kelly,    Shirley    Pezzack. 

2.  Eleanor  Meyers,  Helen  Moss. 

3.  Clare    Smith,    Denys    Huggins. 

Prelude     Chopin 

Valse  in  E  Minor Chopin 

Dorothy  Byrne. 

The  Hand  of  Spring  (Unison)    Thiman 

Ave  Regina  Coelorum    Gregorian 

To  a  Wild  Rose    (Trio)    MacDowell 

Angels    Guard    Thee     Godard 

Semi-Chorus. 

Conducted  by Marydell  Williams 

Accompanist    Cecile  Frenier 

SEMI-CHORUS. 

Sopranos — M.  Klersey.  B.  Young,  D.  Senior, 
J.  Kelly. 

Seconds — S.  Fleming,  P.  Morrison,  D.  Huggins, 
J.    Kinney. 

Contraltos — S.  Pezzack,  C.  Smith,  L.  Mutz, 
H.  Crane. 

First   Violins — Barbara    French,    Molly    Mohan. 

Second  Violins — Patricia  Crawford,  Theresa 
Malloy. 

Cellos — Anita  Goggio,  Joan  Shinnick. 

Nov.  29 — Basket  ball  with  St.  Joseph's  Con- 
vent girls,  who  played  splendidly.  We  lost  both 
Senior  and  Junior  games,  but  had  much  fun. 

Dec.  6 — Forty  Hours  beginning  to-day.  The 
altar  is  beautiful  with  pink  and  white  'mums,  and 
the  flicker  of  many  candles.  Our  prayers  are 
mostly  for  peace,  as  we  kneel  in  adoration  before 
the  Blessed  Sacrament. 

Dec.  7 — A  Sodality  dinner  to-night  in  honour 
of  the  new  members.  After  our  banquet,  the  Re- 
ception of  the  candidates  took  place,  and  this  was 
followed  by  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament, 
given   by   Rev.    Father   Eraser. 

Dec.  10 — We  boarders  are  fortunate  this  year 
in  having  a  later  Mass  three  times  a  week,  which 
gives  us  extra  "sleep-in's."  To  whom  are  we 
indebted?  To  Rev.  Father  McGivney,  who  nearly 
every  week  delights  us  with  a  very  practical  spir- 
itual talk  also.  We  are  more  than  grateful, 
Father! 

Dec.  13 — Another  basket  ball  game  won  against 
Loretto-Brunswick  Seniors!  Their  Juniors  were 
victorious,  however.     Congratulations,  Juniors! 

Dec.  11 — ^Third  Form  present  a  humorous  play, 
"No  Man's  Land!"  Lorna  Mutz,  Estelle  Gauthier, 
Shirley  Newcombe,  Pauline  McGuigan,  and  Jane 
Kelly  gave  outstanding  performances  in  this  com- 
edy.    The  proceeds  were  for  the  Missions. 

Dec.  18 — Every  Form  is  busy  to-day,  wrapping 
gifts  for  families  to  whom  the  girls  are  being 
Santa  Claus — a  present  for  father,  mother,  and 
to  every  child  in  the  family.  Warm  clothing  is 
being  provided  also  and  we  hope  a  real  Christmas 
to  every  member  of  fifteen  families. 

Dec.  19 — The  Junior  Operetta,  "Trouble  in 
Toyland,"  is  in  progress  as  this  chronicle  is  being 
written. 

Dec.  20 — Rush,  Rush!    "Merry  Christmas"  and 


"Happy  New  Year"  as  we  scurry  hither  and  thi- 
ther for  a  last  word,  while  the  taxi  waits  to  take 
us  to  the  train.  "Merry  Christmas"  to  our  read- 
ers, too,  and  a  "happy  1941." 

Polly  Mutz,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  Abbey. 


liORETTO   ACADEMY,   GUELPH. 

Sept.  30 — Annual  Field  Day  for  pupils  of  par- 
ochial schools  and  academy.  We  thank  the  mem- 
bers of  the  S.S.  Board  for  making  possible  such  a 
delightful   holiday   treat. 

Oct.  8 — First  school  party  of  the  term — a  grand 
success.  Congratulations  to  our  capable  con- 
veners, the  girls  of  Junior  College;  also  to  Miss 
Mary  Clancy,  who  played  for  the  dancing. 

Oct.  17 — Inter-Form  basketball  games  have  be- 
gun. Under  the  capable  direction  of  Miss  Marion 
Fox,  our  new-comers  are  already  formidable  op- 
ponents of  the  Seniors. 

Oct.  20 — Sodality  representatives  heard  Rev. 
Father  Lord,  S.J.,  at  St.  Mary's  Lyceum,  Hamil- 
ton. His  convincing  and  inspiring  words  have 
spurred  us  on  to  greater  things  in  the  cause  of 
Catholic  Action. 

Nov.  4 — A  short  programme  in  honour  of  our 
beloved  Mother  Superior  included  a  brief  account 
of  the  life  of  her  patron,  the  renowned  St.  Charles 
Borromeo,    given   by   Miss   Margaret   Hauser. 

Nov.  22 — Feast  of  St.  Cecilia.  The  music  pu- 
pils gave  a  choice  and  varied  programme,  which 
appears  elsewhere  in  The   Rainbow. 

Nov.  30 — A  happy  group  of  Loretto-Guelph 
girls  took  part  in  the  Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival 
at  Loretto.  Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto.  Congra- 
tulations  to   the  successful   competitors. 

For  the  new,  bright,  devotion-arousing  post- 
ters  on  our  bulletin-boards  we  are  happy  to 
congratulate  Grades  IX  and  XI.  We  like  "With 
the  Church,"  and  other  good  headings  used.  Keep 
up  the  good  work! 

Dec.  12 — A  lovely  Sodality  Tea,  with  the  Sen- 
iors as  hostesses. 

Pre-Christmas  activities  are  now  claiming  our 
in-between    minutes. 

Marjorie  Daley. 


On  the  occasion  of  the  annual  celebration  of 
St.  Cecilia's  feast  day,  the  ofllcers  of  St.  Cecilia's 
Music  Club  gave  an  impromptu  program  which 
was  greatly  enjoyed  by  the  parents  and  friends 
of  the   pupils. 

Musical  numl)ers  were  given  by  the  students 
prepared  to  take  part  In  the  Inter-Loretto  musi- 
cal festival  to  be  held  at  Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto,  on  November  30.  Im- 
mediately after  the  recital.  Rev.  Dr.  O'Reilly  gave 
Benediction.  The  students,  assembled  in  the  cha- 
pel, sang  the  appropriate  Latin  Motets. 

Following  the  brief  service  dainty  refresh- 
ments were  served  by  the  officers  of  the  club,  as- 
sisted by  the  pupils  of  the  commercial  class. 

Rev.  Fr.  Dunn,  S.J.,  honored  the  music  club 
by  his  presence  and  paid  special  tribute  to  the 
students  on  their  good  work.  He  exhorted  them 
to  cultivate  their  musical  talents  and  to  be  really 
proud   of  their   St.    Cecilia's   Music   Club. 

The  program  consisted  of  Entree,  Rustic  Dance 
(two-piano    arrangement),    first    piano,    Cleo    and 
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Smartly  Dressed  Girls 

Prefer  to  Shop  at 

MORTHWATS 

Whatever  your  age,  size  or  taste,  Northway's 
Young  People's  Shop  is  ready  with  an  exhaus- 
tive showing  of  lovely  new  coats,  dresses, 
school  uniforms,   shoes,   skirts,   sweaters,   etc. 

Sketched    is    a    trim    coat    of    superb 

quality  navy  Chinchilla. 

Sizes  12,  14,  14x.     $22.50. 

JOHN  NORTHWAY  &  SON  LIMITED 

240  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 


Valerie  Heimler;  second  piano,  Therese  and 
Monique  Grenler;  reading  of  the  Life  of  St. 
Cecilia  by  Marjorie  Fox  and  Geraldine  Schuett; 
Hymn  to  St.  Cecilia,  by  the  choral  class;  Merry 
Robin,  sung  by  Monique  Grenier;  Thorny  Roses, 
Schubert,  sung  by  Claude  Grenier;  The  Hand  of 
Spring,  sung  by  Alice  Ingham;  instrumental  solo, 
The  Galloping  Horse,  first  piano,  Therese  Grenier, 
second  piano,  Claude  Grenier;  Good  Morning,  sung 
by  Therese  Grenier;  "Homage  to  St.  Cecilia,"  by 
the  president,  Jean  McGrorey;  To  a  Wild  Rose, 
MacDowell  (three-part  song),  sung  by  Alice  Ben- 
nett, Ann  Carter,  Alice  Ingham,  Helen  Daly,  Mar- 
guerite Peplow,  Mary  Hanlon,  Maureen  Ireland, 
Betty  Duggan,  Geraldine  Schuett,  Mary  Valeriote, 
Catherine  Carere.  The  same  group  sang  a  Gre- 
gorian melody,  "Ave  Regina  Coelorum";  conduc- 
tor, Miss  Jean  McGrorey;  accompanist.  Miss  Flor- 
ence Vipond. 


LORETTO   ACADEMY,    NIAGARA   FALLS. 

Oct.  5 — ^Our  Junior  Red  Cross  Division  organiz- 
ed for  the  year.  Everyone  is  knitting.  Even  the 
smallest  junior  is  busy  with  her  "plain  and  purl." 
Plans  made  for  a  busy  year. 

Oct.  6 — Weiners  and  marshmallows  in  the  crisp 
autumn  air!  A  glaring  fire  just  right  for  roast- 
ing; a  sing  song,  with  all  our  old  favourites  to 
complete  a  glorious  evening.     All  much  better  ac- 


quainted, too.  There's  nothing  like  a  weiner  roast 
to  make  everybody  feel  at  home. 

Oct.  12 — Thanksgiving  Day.  Just  this  side 
of  Paradise  in  this  glorious  spot  where  we  are 
surrounded  by  so  much  beauty,  it  is  not  difficult 
to  give  thanks.  To-day,  extra  reasons  for  the 
thanksgiving! 

Oct.  16 — Field  day.  Keen  enthusiasm  and 
close  competition  in  games.  Unsuspected  talent 
discovered.  Congratulations  to  the  ribbon  win- 
ners ! 

Oct.  17 — We  had  the  privilege  of  hearing 
Father  Lord  give  an  inspiring  talk  on  "Person- 
ality" in  St.   Mary's  Lyceum  in   Hamilton. 

Oct.  19 — Annual  Bridge  Tea  by  the  Alumnae 
a   grand   success.      Congratulations! 

Oct.  26 — Witches  and  goblins,  black  cats  and 
Jack  O'Lanterns  provided  a  picturesque  setting 
for  our  Hallowe'en  party,  sponsored  by  Third 
Year  for  the  Red  Cross.  Lilting  music,  special 
features  and  colourful  costumes  made  this  party 
outstanding. 

Oct.  31 — First  and  Second  Year  Boarders  en- 
tertained at  a  unique  Hallowe'en  party  for  the 
Missions. 

Nov.  9 — We  were  privileged  to  have  Reverend 
Doctor  Rumble,  the  distinguished  lecturer,  and 
author  of  the  well-known  "Radio  Replies,"  for 
Mass,  and  a  talk.  Doctor  Rumble  is  probably 
the  best-known  radio  speaker  in  Australia. 

Nov.  8 — Dixie  Andrews  and  Helen  Reed  (Junior 
College)   represented  our  school  at  a  Round  Table 
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Discussion  at  Niagara  University,  on  tlie  subject, 
"Resolved  that  the  nations  of  the  Western  Hemis- 
phere should  form  a  permanent  defensive  alli- 
ance against  foreign  aggression."  Eight  colleges 
were  represented.  The  evening  was  a  most  inter- 
esting one. 

Nov.  14 — Welcome  to  Mother  General.  We 
hope  that  each  hour  of  her  visit  will  be  a  happy 
one. 

Nov.  20 — -Personal  introduction  to  Mother 
General  who,  after  the  reception,  gave  us  an  en- 
couraging talk  and  then  graciously  presented  the 
prizes  for  the  best  essays  on  "School  Spirit." 
Those  who  won  honours  were:  Junior  College, 
Kathryn  Gammage;  Fourth  Year,  Constance  Brace- 
land  and  Jean  Pettipas;  Third  Year,  Mary  Ruth 
Lardie;  Second  Year,  Rosemond  Collins;  First 
Year,  Rose  Marie  Deleo;  Grades  VII-VIII,  Betty 
Rohr. 

Nov.  20-24 — Our  long  week-end  for  American 
Thanksgiving — a   glorious   one! 

Dec.  5 — Triduum  of  Masses  and  Holy  Com- 
munions in  honour  of  Mary  Immaculate — our 
Christmas    gift    to    His    Holiness    begins. 

Dec.  8 — A  day  dear  to  all  sodalists,  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  days  of  the  whole  year  at  Loretto- 
Niagara.  Though  lovely  days  come  often,  there 
is  always  a  special,  thrilling  expectancy  connected 
with  the  Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Conception. 
Perhaps  it  is  because  Our  Lady  loves  this  title 
so.  As  if  Christ  would  make  His  Mother's  feast 
still  more  splendid  by  holding  a  special  Court,  we 
had  Exposition. 

In  the  late  afternoon  the  long  anticipated  re- 
ception took  place.  Eight  happy  girls  joined  Our 
Lady's  Special  Guard  of  Honour.  It  was  a  beau- 
tiful and  impressive  ceremony  which  will  live 
long  in  the  hearts  of  all.  Those  received  into  the 
Sodality  were  Mary  Lee  Forhan,  Florence  Willick, 
Ellen  Willick,  Joan  Cauley,  Velma  Hatch,  Eliza- 
beth Baxter,  Dorothy  Hatch  and  Helen  Piatkowski. 

Following  the  reception,  a  dinner  was  given 
in  honour  of  the  newly  received  sodalists.  After 
they  had  been  welcomed  by  Constance  Braceland, 
a  number  of  lovely  tributes  in  song  and  story 
were  given  in  honour  of  Our  Lady.  A  wonderful 
day  was  brought  to  a  close  with  the  singing  of 
our  beloved  "Ave  Maria  Loretto." 

Dec.  14 — We  play  Santa  Claus  to  over  a  hun- 
dred little  guests!  For  weeks  we  have  been 
gathering  dolls,  and  games,  and  toys.  Expert 
hands  have  been  busy  fashioning  new  wardrobes 
for  the  lovely  dolls,  mending  and  pressing  clothes, 
and  repairing  toy  trucks  and  aeroplanes.  We  had 
all  looked  forward  to  this  afternoon  and  the  real- 
ization far  exceeded  the  expectation  in  the  joy  of 
giving. 

Grades  V  and  VI  gave  a  beautiful  reading, 
"Bethlehem,"  for  our  little  guests.  Grades  III 
and  IV  portrayed  a  lovely  Christmas  scene. 

Dec.  17 — Harder  each  hour  now  to  concentrate 
on  school  work.  "Visions  of  sugar  plums"  insist 
on  creeping  into  the  most  serious  problems.  Is 
it  to  be  wondered  at,  with  Christmas  carols  float- 
ing through  the  air — and  a  Christmas  play  soon 
to  be? 

Dec.  20 — Our  Christmas  play!  But  you  shall 
read  the  press  report: 

"The  spacious  auditorium  of  Lorttto  Academy 
was  the  scene  of  a  charming  event  when  the  Junior 
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and    Senior    Schools    gave    their   annual    Christmas 
entertainment. 

"The  programme  opened  with  the  singing  of 
selected  Christmas  carols  by  the  Senior  Choral 
Class.  The  Indian  Carol,  'Jesus,  Your  King,  is 
Born,'  by  Father  Jean  de  Brebeuf,  S.J.,  the  first 
Christmas  carol  sung  in  Ontario,  was  rendered  as 
a  solo  by  Betty  Parks,  and  Evening  Prayer,  from 
Hansel  and  Gretel  (by  Humperdinck) ,  by  Edith 
Ingram  and  Mary  Ruth  Lardie.  The  singing 
throughout  the  evening  was  marked  by  perfection 
of  diction,  and  ease  and  finish  of  expression. 

"The  Christmas  play  of  the  Junior  School,  'The 
Nicest  Day  of  All,'  proved  a  delightful  feature  of 
the  evening.  All  the  favourite  picture  book  people, 
Mother  Goose,  Cinderella,  Jack  and  Jill,  Boy  Blue, 
and  a  host  of  others,  came  to  life  in  Santa's  work- 
shop and  with  fairies,  good  and  bad,  fiddlers  and 
soldiers,  disported  themselves  gaily  on  the  stage 
to  convert  the  small  heroine  from  a  cross-patch 
little  miss  to  a  sweet,  loving  little  girl  who  thinks 
Christmas  'the  nicest  day  of  all.'  The  grace  and 
charm  of  the  mimins  in  their  various  dances, 
marches,  etc.,  made  the  stage  a  constant  delight 
to  the  eye. 

"A  Nativity  play — 'A  Night  in  Bethlehem,' 
played  by  the  students  of  the  Senior  School,  was 
the  closing  number  of  the  programme.  A  story 
of  the  first  Christmas  night  is  unfolded  again  be- 
fore the  audience.  The  time  is  the  present  and  two 
thousand   years   ago   for 

'Still   He   comes   to    those    who    will    receive 
His  Life  in  hearts  that  listen  and  believe.' 

"The  shepherds  tend  their  fiocks  on  the  hill- 
side, the  angels  bring  the  glad  tidings,  and  the 
kings  offer  their  gold,  frankincense  and  myrrh  to 
the  new-born  Babe  of  Bethlehem.  The  scenes 
moved  with  smoothness  and  rhythm.  The  simple 
beauty  and  tenderness  of  the  events  were  well 
brought  out  by  the  reverent  enthusiasm  of  the 
youthful  performers.  All  the  characters  were  por- 
trayed with  sincere  and  sympathetic  interpreta- 
tion. The  colourful  costumes  of  ancient  days,  and 
the  varied  lighting  effects  added  to  the  charm  of 
the  play.  The  closing  scene  of  the  Nativity  with 
its  vivid  colours  and  artistic  grouping  made  a  very 
impressive  and  beautiful  tableau.  The  large  au- 
dience which  filled  the  auditorium  to  its  capacity 
showed  keen  interest  and  appreciation  by  repeated 
and  prolonged  applause." 

Hi  V  ^  H:  $ 

Prograiiiiiie. 

GOD   SAVE   THE   KING. 

CHRISTMAS    CAROLS Senior   School 

All  My  Heart  This  Night  Rejoices.  .  (17th  Century) 

Solo — Jesus   Your   King   Is    Born  ....  Indian    Carol 

by    Father    Jean    de    Brebeuf.       (The    First 

Christmas    Carol    sung    in    Ontario,    1642). 

Betty    Parks. 

When  Blossoms  Flowered  'Mid  the  Snows.  .  .  . 

Pietro  A.  Yon 
Bring    a    Torch,    Jeanette,    Isabella.       Old    French 

Carol. 
Duet — Evening  Prayer,  .from  Hansel  and  Gretel 

Humperdinck 
Edith  Ingram,  Mary  Ruth  Lardie. 

Hark!    the  Herald  Angels  Sing Mendelssohn 

Accompanist — Norma    Effrick. 


r 


Your  Banking  Business  will  be 
appreciated  by 

THE  BANK  OF  TORONTO 


"One    of    Canada's    Oldest    and    Strongest 
Banks" 


"■ 1 


KELLYxCRACKNELL 

'«^  LIMITED  -«! 


r^ 


PLUMB  I  N  C~AN  D-H  E'ATI  N  G 


1721    IJLOOil   ST.   W. 
liL.    1234 

3158  YONGE  ST. 
HU.   1234 


Superior  Optical  Co. 

20  Bloor  St.  West,  Toronto 
KI.  2116  or  0063 

Will  give  25  per  cent,  off  your  glasses  if  you 
are  a  subscTiber  to  The  Rainbow. 

Consult  us  before  you  buy  glasses. 

SUPERIOR    OPTICAL    CO. 


.,._, 


Compliments   of 


MOVER  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Limited 

"CANADA'S  SCHOOL  FURNISHERS" 

106-108  York  St.,  Toronto.  EL.  2317-8 


Compliments   of 

P.  CULOTTA  &  CO.,  Ltd. 

WHOLESALE  FRUIT  AND  PRODUCE 
67  Colborne  St.,  Toronto  2.  LL.  8223     | 


182 


LORETTO    RAINBOW 


PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 
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Hamilton. 
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Patronage 


"The    Nicest   Day    of    All." 

Cast  of  Characters: 

Carol — Little    Crosspatch    Girl .  .  .  .Morang    Young 

Sister  Sue Marjorie  White 

Sisters  of  Carol: 

Gloria    Anne  Dodge 

Henriette     Caryllann    Fisher 

Polly     Joanne    Merry 

Santa    Elizabeth  Battle 

Mrs.   Santa    Katherine  Goetz 

Crosspatch    Fairies — Marjorie    Jordan,    Joanne 
Condon,  Ida  Mae  DeGrant,  Joyce  Linn,  Mary 
Ann  Egan,  Ann  Cookman,  Norma  Hutcheon, 
Betty  Lou  Potter. 
Picture   Book   People: 

Mother  Goose Margaret  Abraham 

Cinderella    Patty    Thomas 

Jack     and     Jill.  .  Dorothy     June     Wicker     and 
Rhoda  Dixon. 

Bobby   Shaftoe Anne   Dodge 

Boy  Blue    Caryllann  Fisher 

King   Cole    Betty   Ricker 

Fiddlers — Betty  Rohrer,   Donna   Matheson,  Carmel 
Parisi. 

Mistress  Mary Ella  Mae  Brown 

Miss  Muffett    Patricia  Flynn 

Bo  Peep Mary  June  Tesch 

Sunny  Smile  Fairies .  .  Joan  Brass,  Mary  Brass, 
Alice  Langmuir,  Patsy  Bishop,  Anne  Wil- 
lick,  Theresa  Willick,  Mary  Jane  Brown, 
Jane  Harrison,  Joanne  Merry,  Kathleen 
Cortese. 

Soldiers.  .Suzanne  Leone,  captain;  Carol  Barch, 
Marlene  Spikeman,  Shirley  Ballare,  Adele 
Dodge,  Marilyn  Fetterly,  Mary  Tone,  Irene 
DeRade,  Margaret  Smeaton,  Grace  Piciulo. 

Doll    J'Nan    Bishop 

Santa's  Right  Hand  Men..  Tony  Urquhart, 
David  Urquhart,  Arthur  Warburton,  Leo 
LaPlante,  John  D.  Holmes,  Charles  Young. 
Lloyd  Madden,  Joseph  Umbrico,  Andy 
Fisher,  Connie  DeGrant,  Rosemarie  Dennis. 

SCENE  I — Carol  taken  by  the  Crosspatch  Fairies. 

SCENE   II — Santa's  Workshop. 

SCENE    III — Carol    arrives    just    in    time    to    J)ring 
up  her  stocking  for  Christmas. 

FINALE. 

Programme   of   Christmas   Play 

Prelude    Constance   Braceland 

The  Mother    Jo  Ann  Braden 

"You"    Joan   Brass 

The  Shepherds: 

Ezra Harriet  Mundell 

Simeon    Mary   Allen 

Judah  Elaine    Cote 

The  Kings: 

Caspar     Eleanor    Hatch 

Melchior    Jean    Pettipas 

Balthazar    Arleen   Thomas 

The   Innkeeper    Norma   Eifrick 

The  Boy Betty  Jane  Leone 

Martha     Joan    Cockburn 

Julius,  a  Roman  Officer Mary  Ruth  Lardie 

Roman   Soldiers.  ..  Sarah   Ives,   Dorothy   Langmuii- 
Our  Lady Mary  Bradt 
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St.   Joseph    Helen   Read 

Angels.  .  .Constance   Braceland,    Mary  Lee   Forhan 
Angel   Choir .  .Kathryn   Gammage,   Marguerite 
Fisher,    Alice    Norman,     Margaret    Wissler, 
Eleanor  Brennan.  Dorothy  McCarthy,  Betty 
Parks,   Edith   Ingram,   Rosemarie  Deleo. 
TIME — The  present,  and  two  thousand  years  ago. 
PLACE — Here,    and    in    Bethlehem. 
SCENE    ONE — A    hillside    near    Bethlehem.       The 

first  Christmas  Eve. 
SCENE  TWO — The  kitchen  on  a  hill  at  Bethlehem 
SCENE   THREE — The   Stable   at   Bethlehem. 


LORETTO   Al^ADEMY,    HAMILTON. 

Oct.  17 — Sports  Day.  Everybody  from  Kin- 
dergarten to  Junior  College  joined  in  the  fun. 
At  high  noon  Mother  Superior  opened  the  pro- 
ceedings. Then  all  sang  "There'll  Always  Be  An 
England,"  after  which,  till  five  o'clock,  games 
went  on.  Races,  novelty  relays,  a  basketball  game, 
and  a  baseball  game  were  open  to  all.  In  the  au- 
ditorium, variety  booths  attracted  purchasers. 
Proceeds — seventy  dollars — went  to  Canadian  Red 
Cross. 

Oct.  25 — Many  of  us  went  to  St.  Mary's  Lyceum 
at  2.30,  and  again  at  8  p.m.  to  enjoy  Rev.  Father 
Lord's  stirring  and  helpful  addresses. 

Nov.  8 — Congress  of  the  Confraternity  of 
Christian  Doctrine  opened  here  to-day.  Senior 
members  of  the  Sodality  acted  as  guides  and 
ushers. 

Nov.  9 — Loretto  made  a  good  showing  at  the 
meeting  of  the  Catholic  Youth  of  the  Diocese  of 
Hamilton. 

Nov.  23 — Loretto  Abbey  girls  played  basket- 
ball with  us  to-day.  We  see — yes — that  we  must 
practise  a  little  before  going  over  for  the  return 
games  in  January! 

Dec.  10 — To-day,  Feast  of  Our  Lady  of  Lor- 
etto, twenty-one  candidates  were  received  into  the 
Sodality.  Father  Lloyd  Ryan  officiated  at  the 
ceremony  in  the  school  chapel.  In  his  brief  con- 
ference, he  reminded  us  that  the  aim  of  the  So- 
dality is  to  give  greater  honour  to  Mary  Imma- 
culate  by  imitating   her   virtues. 

At  a  tea  following  the  reception  of  the  pri- 
vileged group,  the  officers  of  the  Sodality  enter- 
tained these  new  members:  Misses  Helen  Brown, 
Margaret  Cox,  Jane  Cross,  Rita  Dillon,  Rita 
Donoghue,  Mary  Eaid,  Eileen  Flynn,  Stella  Good- 
row,  Louise  Grightmire,  Patricia  Grogan,  Gloria 
Gifford,  Martha  Howlett,  Teresa  Haley,  Rita 
Kearns,  Marie  Leavey,  Catherine  Martlyn,  Mar- 
garet Outridge,  Margaret  O'Toole,  Frances  Quinn, 
Anne  Sinnott,  Genevieve  Wilson. 

Dec.  16 — A  busy  week  begins.  Christmas 
plans  and  activities  go  forward.  To-day  we  en- 
joyed the  rehearsal  of  the  Junior  pupils'  Christ- 
mas Operetta,  "A  Gift  For  the  Christ  Child." 
Congratulations  to  all  connected  with  it,  and 
Happy  Christmas  to  all  Loretto  Rainbow  readers 
— who  have  read  this  chronicle! 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD. 

Sept.  29 — The  opening  of  the  Mission  at  St. 
Joseph's  Church,  given  by  Rev.  J.  Collins,  C.SS.R., 
and  Rev.  J.  Keough,  C.SS.R.  We  noted  many  of 
the  students  of  our  neighbor  parish  making  it 
with  us. 


Get  Higher  Marks  .  .  .  Get  An 
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TORONTO'S 
FINEST 


NEWEST 
MILK 


Oct.  4 — Our  dear  Mother  Superior's  Feast  Day!  Oct.    7 — Gong!      The    Fire    Chief    walked    in — 

Songs  and  gifts  with  presentation  of  our  Freshies       rang    "Big    Ben" — and    we    were    out    in    30    se- 
to  Mother  Superior.  conds!       Mr.    Kappelle,    Fire    Chief,    complimented 

In    the    afternoon    "Field    Day"    was    held    at       us  on  our  swiftness  and  order. 
Riverside  Park.     After  games  and  races,  "goodies"  Oct.    23^ — ^The   organization   of   School   Sodality, 

were  served  in  picnic  style.  Officers    as    follows:         Prefect,      Miss      Madeleine 

Shantz;    Vice-Prefect,  Rita  Cloney;  Secretary,  Pau- 
^____^.^_^_i__^_^_^^^_^^^^__i^^^_       line   Rhodes;    Treasurer,   Helen   Matheson. 

Oct.  30 — Hallowe'en,  the  mysterious!  Witches 
and  fairies!  Our  Hallowe'en  Party  was  honored 
by  the  presence  of  Father  Pettit  as  one  of  the 
judges.  We  extend  our  welcome  to  him  as  our 
new  second  assistant  at  St.  Joseph's  Church.  Prize 
winners:  Misses  Mary  Vere,  Jean  DuCharme,  Jane 
Smith,  Virginia  McNamara. 

Nov.  11 — ^Armistice  Day — Mass  and  Communion 
for  our  soldiers,  living  and  dead. 

Nov.  17 — The  Literary  Committee  of  the  So- 
dality held  a  luring  candy  sale.  A  great  cry  for 
Catholic  books!  Has  anyone  any  to  give  away? 
Congratulations  to  Kay  McCaffrey  and  her  com- 
mittee. 
Nov.   22 — ^St.   Cecilia's  Day. 

Loretto   Pupils   Keceivo   Prizes   at  rommencement. 

G^^-^     — -        -_-,^    -_-^    "Ik.     T  ^  large  audience  gathered  at  Loretto  Academy 

#    A     I  I     ■     Li       1^.  I  ^^'"   ^^®  Annual   Commencement   Exercises  held   in 

\M    I    J   JJ     W\j    1  X  honor  of   the  feast  day  of   St.    Cecilia,   the   patron 

saint    of    music.      A    delightful    program    was    pre- 
CT^       TT^     ^^    'nr^  sented  by  the  students,  who  made  a  very  scholas- 

1-^        1-^       ^^         I  tic  appearance  in  their  new  uniforms  of  dark  blue 

XV      I    J    kj       X  with    the    school    crest    on    the    sleeves    and    white 

collars    and    cuffs.      Very    Rev.    Dean    D.    J.    Egan, 
Rev.  W.  T.  Corcoran,  Rev.  F.  S.  Mulkern  and  Rev. 
C.   A.    Pettit   gave   short   addresses,   congratulating 
•^ the   students   on    their   past   achievements   and   ex- 

tending  best   wishes   for   future   successes  in   their 
studies. 

Following  the  program  the  honors  of  the  year 
1^.  11       /*i  ei  were   awarded   and    the   report   of   the   commercial 

IVingSCiale    bloi  department  was  read,  Mary  Vere  and  Grace  Whal- 

^ ing   obtaining   their   certificates.      The   standing   in 

^^"■""^"""■^  this  department  was  as  follows:      Competent  typist 

certificate    for    sixty    words    per    minute,    Dolores 
I    „„     „„    „„    „„    „«    »,.    „„    „„     „„     „„ — „„ — „„ — „„ — „„ — „„ — ,,:, — „„— I       Routhier;    competent    typist    pins    for    fifty    words 

=                                    ■    ^  I  per  minute,  Gwen  De  La  Franier,  Mary  Glanigan, 

Annnillill*    rilff    Panfra  !  Joanna    Simpson,    Dolores    Routhier,    Mary    Vere; 

I           pUpUIdl    UUl    LClllIC 1  prize     for     advertising     project,     Grace     Whaling; 

f  j  prize  for  accuracy  and  speed  in  envelope  address- 

I              iilrks  -  l.)lis  -  Ryrie    is    the    store    where  =  ing    contest,    Dolores    Routhier;    prize    for    "Great 

I              everyone    who    seeks    a    gift  —  diflferent  '  Masterpieces"   project,   Anne   Purcell. 

I              but  reasonably  priced  —  is  sure  to  flml  1  Other   awards   were:      Gold    Medal    for   highest 

i              j,^g                     *  I  standing  in   Religion,   gift  of  Dean   Egan,   won   by 

I                     ■  !  Miss  Grace  Whaling;   Gold  Medal  for  school  spirit, 

j  I  gift    of    Father    Corcoran,    Rita    Cloney;    prize    for 

I            RIDI^C      C  I   I    I  C      DVD  IC  1  Christian  Doctrine,  gift  of  Father  Mulkern,  Grace 

1            l'ir\.rV.3''t  LLI  D^IxT  ivl  t  Y  Whaling;     St.     Joseph's     scholarship     for     highest 

I            v^.,^.^        '        M        I        T        E        D  I  standing    in    June    in    grade    10,    Joan    Baker;    St. 

YONGE  AT   TEMPERANCE   STREET TORONTO  |  Authouy's  Scholarship  for  highest  standing  in  June 

1 ^^ ^ ^^ I  in    grade    9,    Kathleen    Vollmer;     the    Mary    Ward 

,,.    „„    „„    „„     „„     „„     „„    „„    „„     „„ — „„ — „„ — „„ — „„_|  scholarship  for  highest  standing  in  grade  8,   Jean 

J—.. «. „, ,„ .„ .„ „ „„ „„ „„ „„ „„ ,,, __^ ^^^ ^ ^^ DuCharme;    highest  standing   in   the   departmental 

5  " "    ""     I  examinations    in    June,    fourth    year,    Rita    Cloney; 

i  FOX   HEAD   HOTF.T                         '  third    year,    Dorothy    Crowley. 

1  NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONTARIO                          I             }^'^}l^^\  Standing  in  September  and  October  re- 

j  Delightfully   Situated   overlooking   Falls,   Queen   Vic-     I  ^""'T  1  n'^^^^,  J«^"  DuCharme,  Bermce  Gravelle; 

I  torla  Park  and  Oakes  Garden  Theatre                  f  srade  10,  Kathleen  Vollmer,  Ann  McCarthy;   grade 

j  Restful  Rooms     Excellent  Cuisine      Rates  from  $2  00     '  ^^'   Catherine   McCaffrey,   Patricia   O'Dwyer;    grade 

I  HOWARD  A.  FOX,  Prop.     S.  B.  wiLLOUGHBY  Mer      1  ^^'  Dorothy  Crowley,  Esther  Schultz;   special  com- 

I  Phone  2200                          '              !  mercial,   Jean    Cavelle,   Dolores   McAfee. 

I  "Just  the  Place  to  Spend  a  Week-end"                i               The  roll  of  honor  was  read  by  Madeline  Shantz 

"  ""    "°    ""    ""    "" — "° — "" — "" — "" — "" — "" — '■" — "" — "" — "» — «., — „„_J  and  Audrae  Ann  Atkins  assisted  with  medals. 
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The  program  was  opened  with  the  reading 
of  the  life  of  St.  Cecilia  by  Esther  Schultz.  Other 
numbers  included  selections  by  the  choral  stu- 
dents; piano  solos  by  Mary  Warriner,  Teresa 
Stock,  Angeleen  Conway;  "Good  Morning  Song" 
by  six  little  girls  in  white  dresses:  Mary  War- 
riner, Teresa  Stock,  Rita  Kelly,  Ann  Furlong,  Joyce 
Robson,  Dolly  Quesnel;  numbers  by  the  choral 
students,  "All  Through  the  Night,"  "Tally  Ho"  and 
"Kyrie  Eleison,"  all  well  rendered.  Miss  Rita 
Petrie  conducted  the  singing  and  Miss  Doris  Quil- 
ter  was  at  the  piano.  The  National  Anthem  was 
sung  at   the  conclusion   of   the   program. 

Nov.  30 — An  exciting  and  very  enjoyable  trip 
to  Toronto  for  ten  of  the  music  pupils  who  were 
taking  part  in  the  Inter-Loretto  Singing  Festival 
held  at  Loretto-Brunswick.  All  returned  the  happy 
possessors  of  music  certificates.  Congratulations 
to  Misses  Wanda  Frawley,  Frances  Morphy,  Teresa 
Sistie,  Mary  Warriner,  Ann  Furlong,  Rita  Kelly, 
Dolly  Quesnel,  Teresa  Stock,  Lou  Jean  Keeso, 
Audrae  Ann  Atkins. 

Dec.  7 — Loretto  High  School  students  attend 
funeral  Mass  for  Sister  Corsini.  We  wish  to  ex- 
tend sympathy  to  her  sister.   Sister  Melita. 

Dec.  8 — Exposition  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament 
at  the  Convent.  The  Sodalists  of  the  school,  wear- 
ing blue  capes,  came,  two  succeeding  two,  to  make 
a  half-hour  of  adoration,  all  day,  and  the  entire 
school  came  for  Benediction  and  to  recite  the 
Office  of  the  B.V.M.  in  honour  of  Our  Immaculate 
Mother. 

Loretto  Pupils  Stage  Christmas  Play  at  Academy. 

(Local  Newspaper  Account) 

A  large  and  appreciative  audience  gathered  in 
the  concert  hall  at  Loretto  Academy  for  a  delight- 
ful Christmas  entertainment  given  by  the  students 
of  the  Academy. 

The  hall  was  festive  with  its  artistic  decorations 
of  green  and  red,  typical  of  the  Christmas  season, 
and  the  singing  of  carols,  by  candle  light  by  the 
choral  class,  directed  by  Rita  Petrie,  was  a  fitting 
introduction  to  the  Christmas  play,  "Why  the 
Chimes  Rang." 

The  setting  of  the  play  was  a  tableau  scene, 
depicting  Christ  in  the  stable  in  Bethlehem.  This 
was  presented  by  Patricia  Gibbard  as  the  Blessed 
Mother;  Mary  Vere  as  St.  Joseph  and  Marie  Ban- 
non,  Edith  Tyres,  Jean  Killoran  and  Audras  Ann 
Atkins  as  angels. 

The  play  portrayed  the  Christian  teaching  that 
it  is  the  motive  of  the  giver  that  imparts  value  to 
any  gift.  It  emphasized  the  significance  of  the 
first  Christmas,  when  God  revealed  His  love  for 
man  in  the  gift  of  His  only  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  to 
the  world. 

The  story  of  the  play  was  based  on  the  fact 
that  the  chimes  would  ring  out  when  any  worthy 
gift  was  placed  on  the  altar,  and  though  many  rich 
and  influential  persons  came  with  their  offerings, 
there  was  no  sound  from  the  bells  until  a  little 
shepherd  lad  came  and  gave  his  mite,  after  he 
had  shown  a  spirit  of  sacrifice  by  caring  for  a 
poor  beggar  woman.  His  gift  caused  the  bells  to 
resound   throughout   the   land. 

Those  taking  part  in  the  play  were  Bernice 
Gravelle,  Bernice  Lobsinger,  Inez  Whaling,  Made- 
leine Shantz,  Marie  Bannon,  Rita  Reinhart,  Olive 
Killoran,   Margaret  Baker,   Margaret  Flanagan. 

A    delightful    number    on    the    program    was    a 


song,  entitled  "Christmas  Bells,"  sung  by  a  chorus 
of  the  younger  girls,  wearing  costumes  of  red  and 
white.  They  included  Teresa  Stock,  Mary  War- 
ringer,  Ann  Furlong,  Rita  Kelly,  Dolly  Quesnel, 
Angeleen  Conway.  Joyce  Robson,  Joan  Killoran, 
Audrae  Ann  Atkins,  Eileen  Smith,  Miss  Doris 
Quilter    was    the    accompanist    of    the    evening. 


Grade  VI,  St.  Joseph's  School  (Loretto)  de- 
lighted us  with  their  Christmas  programme,  which 
carried  the  gay  spirit  of  the  season:  A  Christmas 
tree  and  Santa  Claus;  gifts  and  a  party,  and 
plenty  of  fun! 

Our  Mission  Committee  will  deliver  the  school 
Christmas  gifts  to  some  needy  families. 

Congratulations  to  Mother  St.  Edwin,  Loretto- 
Stratford  alumna,  who  sent  in  the  correct  answer 
to  our  S.O.S.! 

Merry  Christmas!      Happy  New  Year! 


LORETTO     HIGH     SCHOOL,     ENGLEWOOI), 
CHICAGO. 

Oct.  4 — Members  of  the  Press  Club  elected 
for  their  officers:  Mary  Jane  O'Neill,  president; 
Claire  Seamans,  vice-president;  Clare  Gregory, 
secretary;    and  Betty  Ann  Conley,  treasurer. 

Oct.  7 — The  seniors  "tagged"  with  nurses 
from  St.  Bernard's  Hospital  to  help  make  Tag  Day 
for  Chicago's  needy  children,  a  huge  success. 

Oct.  10 — At  its  first  meeting,  the  Senior  class 
elected  Jeanette  Northam,  president;  Marita 
Eckenstein,  vice-president;  Ann  McMahon,  secre- 
tary;   and  Elaine  Quinn,   treasurer. 

Oct.  15 — The  Loretto  Athletic  Association  elect- 
ed the  following  officers  at  its  first  meeting  of 
the  year:  Marita  Eckenstein,  president;  Betty 
Hanrahan,  vice-president;  Elaine  Quinn,  secre- 
tary;  and  Betty  Murray,   treasurer. 

Oct.  16 — More  elections!  This  time  for  the 
officers  of  the  Master  Masquers,  the  dramatic  club 
directed  by  Miss  Therese  Marie  Cuney:  President, 
Rita  Cunningham;  vice-president  and  treasurer, 
Marita  Eckenstein;  secretary,  Catherine  Cunning- 
ham;  and  publicity  chairman,  Elaine  Quinn. 

Oct.  21 — The  Master  Masquers  toured  the  Chi- 
cago Lighting  Institute,  and  were  entertained  by 
a  program  of  special  theatrical  lightings. 

Oct.  25 — Wearing  pillows  and  smiles  of  hap- 
piness, we  attended  the  Sodality  skating  party, 
after  school,  at  the  Planet  Roller  Rink.  Every- 
one agreed  that  a  vote  of  thanks  be  extended  to 
the  Sodality  officers  for  a  glorious  time. 

Oct.  29 — At  its  first  class  meeting,  the  Junior 
class  elected:  Dynese  Sweeney,  president;  Betty 
Hanrahan,  vice-president;  Delores  Dugan,  secre- 
tary;   and  Patricia  Cassidy,  treasurer. 

Oct.  31 — ^A  living  rosary,  and  a  presentation 
of  armfuls  of  flowers,  and  many  prayers  to  the 
Blessed  Virgin,  marked  the  inspiring  close  to  the 
month  dedicated  to  the  Queen  of  the  Holy  Rosary. 

Nov.  10 — Proudly  and  prayerfully  singing  "God 
Bless  America,"  we  raised  the  beautiful  new  flag 
which  had  been  presented  to  the  school  by  the 
Loretto  Historical  Society. 

Nov.  11 — Greatly  thrilled  by  the  glamour  of 
it  all,  several  members  of  the  Master  Masquers 
Club  went  to  see  "Life  With  Father,"  and  im- 
mensely enjoyed  this  comedy  of  the  Gay  Nineties. 

Nov.  14 — The  first  project  of  the  Loretto  Ath- 
letic Association,  a  swimming  party  at  Ridge  Pool, 
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was  a  rousing  success.  We  hope  our  hostesses 
will  Invite  us  all  again  soon. 

Nov.  20 — Both  the  Junior  and  Senior  Sodalities 
distributed  many  Thanksgiving  baskets  to  needy 
families,  and  also  made  a  gift  of  fruit  to  the  Little 
Sisters  of  the  Poor. 

Nov.  24 — Adding  our  prayers  to  our  Holy 
Father's  plea  for  peace,  the  entire  Senior  class 
attended  a  Holy  Hour  in  St.  Bernard's  Church. 

Nov.  28 — The  Loretto  Athletic  Association 
sponsored  a  bowling  party  that  was  a  great  suc- 
cess. 

Nov.  29 — Making  use  of  the  school's  new  mov- 
ing picture  equipment,  presented  by  last  year's 
graduating  class,  the  Senior  Sodality  showed  the 
grand  movie,  "Streets  of  New  York,"  which  was 
enjoyed  by  the  entire  student  body. 

Dec.  2 — "Pour  Reussir  a  Hollywood"  was  as 
amusing  and  successful  as  its  name  suggests. 
Members  of  Mother  Dympna's  senior  and  junior 
French  classes  attended  this  droll  little  play  at 
Mundelein  College.  Everything  about  the  pro- 
gram made  it  understandable  and  highly  enter- 
taining. 

Dec.  4 — Open  House  Night!  The  orchestra  of- 
fered several  selections,  and  the  senior  dramatic 
classes  presented  two  one-act  plays,  "Followers," 
and  "Little  Father  of  the  Wilderness,"  for  the  en- 
tertainment of   their   parents   and   friends. 

Dec.  5 — At  the  first  Sophomore  class  meeting, 
Genevieve  Lanigan  was  elected  president;  Ann 
McFall,  vice-president;  Claire  McCarthy,  secre- 
tary;  and  Jean  Doyle,  treasurer. 

Dec.  6 — A  program  was  held  to  commemorate 
the  feast-day  of  our  Mother  Superior,  Mother  M. 
Ambrose.  With  our  prayers  for  her  happiness, 
we  presented  several  little  tokens  of  our  appre- 
ciation for  her  splendid  work.  A  short  play, 
"A  Question  of  Figures,"  given  by  members  of  the 
Junior  class,  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

Dec.  11 — Four  members  of  the  Lorelei  staff 
attended  the  First  General  Meeting  of  the  Edi- 
tor's League  at  St.  Phillip's  High  School,  and  pro- 
nounced it  "well  worth  while." 

As  this  chronicle  goes  to  press,  many  dates  are 
circled  in   red   on  our  holiday  calendars. 

Dec.  16 — At  a  holiday  luncheon  meeting  of  the 
Press  Club,  letters  in  journalism  will  be  awarded 
to  those  whose  work  has  merited  them. 

Dec.  17 — The  Senior  class  of  '41  will  initiate 
a  ceremony  which  is,  we  are  sure,  to  become  tradi- 
tional. Since  many  girls  are  planning  to  receive 
their  class  rings  for  Christmas,  the  moment  will 
be  made  more  solemn  and  beautiful  by  a  blessing 
placed  on  them  by  Father  Riley,  in  the  convent 
chapel. 

Dec.  18 — This  night,  carols  will  be  sung  in  the 
traditional  candlelight  procession  that  winds  slow- 
ly through  the  parish  hall.  When  all  is  still,  the 
seniors  will  present  "One  Christmas  Eve,"  an  ori- 
ginal play  by  Miss  Therese  Marie  Cuney,  Loretto's 
dramatic  art  teacher.  A  beautiful  tableau,  with 
each  of  the  students  offering  a  gift  to  the  Saviour, 
will  conclude  the  program. 

Dec.  20 — ^A  red  letter  day,  encircled  four 
times: 

First  circled  because  the  Christmas  baskets  will 
be  all  filled. 

Secondly,  because  the  baskets  will  be  distri- 
buted at  a  party,  complete  with  toys,  games,  and 
refreshments,  to  be  given  for  the  little  children 
who  attended  Sacred   Heart  Parish's  C.Y.O.   Sum- 


mer School.  All  who  taught  there  last  summer 
are  looking  forward  to  seeing  their  small  friends 
again. 

The  third  and  fourth  circles  are  for  our  en- 
gagements to  present  "One  Christmas  Eve"  to  the 
girls  at  the  House  of  the  Good  Shepherd,  and  to 
those  at  St.   Hedwig's  Industrial   School. 

Dec.  22 — The  Glee  Club  is  to  sing  for  the 
Little  Sisters  of  the  Poor. 

Dec.  2  7 — We  come  to  the  gayest  and  most 
"looked-forward-to"  date  on  our  festive  list.  The 
night  of  the  Frosty  Frolics!  Laughter,  music, 
dancing — a  glorious  time  promised  for  all. 

Clare   Gregory. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE. 

Oct.  4 — Death  of  our  dear  pastor.  Right  Rev. 
Monsignor  Raymond  G.  Jacques,  V.G.  May  he  rest 
in  peace! 

Oct.  15. — A  social  hour  was  held  in  honor  of 
St.  Theresa,  patroness  of  our  beloved  Mother 
General. 

Oct.  21 — First  meeting  this  season  of  the  Con- 
fraternity of  Christian  Doctrine  was  attended  by 
the  Sodality  of  Our  Lady.  We  were  honored  by 
the  presence  of  Father  Francis  Scheringer,  chief 
director  of  the  Confraternity  in  the  Upper  Penin- 
sula, who  enlightened  us  on  the  progress  of  the 
Confraternity  in  recent  years.  The  Parish  Division 
of  the  Confraternity  is  under  the  guidance  of 
Father  Robert  Monroe. 

Oct.  29 — The  first  social  get-together  of  the 
Sodality  was  a  celebration  of  Hallowe'en.  The  en- 
joyable entertainment  was  successfully  directed  by 
Nora  Simpkin,  chairman  of  the  Social  Action 
Committee.  Prizes  were  awarded  to  Patricia  La 
Pointe  for  her  clever  cow-girl  costume,  and  to 
Margaret  Le  Livre,  whose  funny  costume  was  made 
entirely  of  boxes.  Need  we  say  a  good  time  was 
had  by  all? 

Nov.  3 — This  morning  we  had  the  initial  Missa 
Recitata  by  the  Sodality  in  St.  Mary's  Church. 

Nov.  6 — The  St.  Mary's  School  gymnasium  was 
the  scene  of  great  activity,  this  being  the  C.Y.O. 
School  Night.  Entertainment  was  provided  by  a 
group  of  boys  representing  the  Dramatic  Club. 

Since  the  arrival  of  our  new  C.Y.O.  director, 
Mr.  William  L.  Piedmont,  a  recent  graduate  of 
Notre  Dame  University,  the  Catholic  Youth  Asso- 
ciation of  our  city  has  greatly  progressed.  Among 
the  activities  suggested  and  begun  by  our  leader 
are:  Press  club;  Dramatic  club;  Glee  club;  Catho- 
lic Action  club  and  the  Athletic  club. 

Nov.  7 — The  first  big  basketball  game.  Seniors 
versus  Juniors.  Very  close  game  but  the  Seniors 
won. 

Nov.  8 — Since  the  representation  of  our  school 
at  the  S.S.C.A.  our  interest  in  the  Sodality  has 
increased.  We  are  now  trying  to  organize  our 
Sodality  on  the  same  plan  as  the  Cisca.  We  have 
been  quite  successful,  and  to-day,  our  first  meeting 
of  the  Eucharistic  Our  Lady  Committee,  under 
the  joint  leadership  of  Marjorie  Payish  and  Frances 
Murphy,    proved    that   success. 

Nov.  12 — Loretto  Glee  Club  appeared  in  the 
Parish  Activity  in  the  Baraga  Auditorium.  Many 
compliments  were  given  to  the  singers.  Among 
the  songs  was  Father  Lord's  "America,  We've 
Just  Begun."  The  "Star  Spangled  Banner"  con- 
cluded the  program. 

Nov.   14 — Another  basketball  game;    this  time, 
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between  Juniors  and  Sophomores.  It  was  Juniors' 
turn  this  time  for  victory. 

Nov.  15 — Second  Sodality  meeting  handled  by 
Lauretta  Michael,  chairman  of  the  Literature  Com- 
mittee. Girls  were  invited  to  read  the  new  pamph- 
lets.    There  was  also  a  discussion  on  best  sellers. 

Nov.  20 — Under  the  direction  of  the  Apostolic 
Committee,  which  was  led  by  Eileen  Hassett,  the 
Loretto  students  held  their  annual  Thanksgiving 
food  parade.  Because  we  have  the  good  fortune 
of  living  in  a  peaceful  country  we  decided  to  make 
for  others  a  happy  Thanksgiving.  Ten-bushel 
baskets  were  filled   to   the   brim. 

Nov.  21 — Thanksgiving  morning  the  Sodality 
assisted  at  Mass  by  joining  in  the  Missa  Recitata. 

Nov.  23 — To-day  we  welcomed  our  new  pas- 
tor, Father  John  Holland,  who  came  from  St. 
Ignatius  Parish  in   St.   Ignace,   Michigan. 

Nov.  27 — C.Y.O.  Social  Night.  Special  enter- 
tainment was  provided  by  a  group  representing 
each  club  in   the  organization. 

Dec.  1— Sodality  Sunday.  We  had  the  pleasure 
of  hearing  Father  Holland  give  his  first  sermon 
at  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

Dec.  6 — Our  Apostolic  Committee  arranged 
Christmas  baskets  for  the  needy.  Everyone  con- 
tributed gladly  either  clothes,  food,  or  toys  for 
those  baskets. 

Dec.  17 — Christmas  play  given  by  the  Junior 
and  Senior  students  of  the  Academy,  entitled, 
"The  Children  of  Earth  Meet  the  Children  of 
Heaven."  We  were  surprised  to  see  how  much 
talent  we  have  among  the  children  in  the  lower 
grades. 

Dec.  30 — This  evening  Loretto  students  and 
their  escorts  spent  a  joyous  evening  at  the  "Holly 
Hop"  sponsored  by  the  Catholic  Social  Action 
group  of  the  Sodality.  This  was  truly  a  "Merry, 
Mary  Christmas  Party,"  with  Christmas  carols  in- 
terspersed and  concluding  with  "Mother  Beloved" 
before   the   shrine   erected   in   her   honor. 

Dec.  31 — We  attended  the  devotions  to  "Our 
Mother  of  Perpetual  Help"  in  St.  Mary's  Church 
to  thank  her,  and  her  Divine  Child,  for  all  the 
blessings  bestowed  upon  us  and  our  loved  ones 
during  the  year   1940. 


ijoretto  academy,  woodlawn. 

Oct.  18 — The  annual  fall  dance  was  held  in  the 
Shoreland  Hotel.  A  delightful  time  had  by  all 
present. 

Oct.  22 — Junior  class  elections:  Lucille  Braith- 
waite.  President;  Mary  Lou  Kelly,  Vice-Pres.; 
Patsy  Shea,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Oct.  29 — Co-operative  elections  made  Margaret 
McNicholas  President;  Mary  Bourke,  Treasurer; 
Audrey  Bourke,  Secretary;  and  Patricia  Burke, 
Business  Manager. 

Oct.  30 — Junior  Hallowe'en  Party!  Games, 
dancing  and  refreshments  contributed  to  make 
the  afternoon  a  blissful  one. 

Nov.  1 — Sadness  has  filled  our  hearts  over  the 
sudden  death  of  Patricia  Ronan,  freshman,  to 
whose   family   we   extend   sympathy. 

Nov.  13 — Glee  Club  elections:  Gertrude  Fallon, 
President;  Lorita  Maloney,  Vice-Pres.,  and  Mary 
Kay  Rulien,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Nov.  22 — To-night  the  gym  glittered  for  the 
Alumnae  in  patriotic  array.  It  was  the  first  dance 
of  its  kind  and  quite  a  success. 


Dec.  4 — ^Student  Body  was  given  a  brief  but 
pointed  talk  on  "Catholic  Action"  by  the  well- 
known  and  esteemed  Cisca  Moderator,  Father 
Carabine. 

Dec.  6 — The  first  three-act  performance,  "The 
Other  Ghost,"  produced  by  the  Masque  and  Wig 
Club,  was  acclaimed  as  a  cheering  success. 

Dec.  13 — Seniors  get  their  rings  after  a  brief 
but  interesting  ceremony. 

Dec.  18-19 — ^Our  gym.  is  again  decked  out  for 
the  Alumnae.      This  time  for  the  annual   Bazaar. 

Dec.  20 — The  Christmas  spirit  reigned  in  the 
halls  of  Loretto  as  the  students  marched  through 
them,  the  only  light  being  the  golden  glow  cast 
by  their  candles,  and  the  only  sound,  their  voices 
raised  in  Christmas  caroling. 

Regina  Brink. 


I^ORETTO   (  OLLEGE   SCHOOL,    liRUNSWICK 
AVENUE. 

Oct.  23 — ^Mission  meeting  of  the  C.C.S.M.C.  a 
great  success.  All  determined  to  keep  up  to  ex- 
ample and  achievements  of  former  years.  The 
entertainment  feature  was  presented  by  Junior 
College,  in  the  form  of  a  lively  skit  written  by 
Doris  Denis,  Junior  College,  and  patterned  after 
Kay  Kasper's  "College  of  Universal  Knowledge." 
Rev.  Father  Fullerton,  Director  of  C.Y.O.,  was  our 
guest  speaker.  He  urged  us  to  continue  our  mis- 
sion endeavours,  and  to  help  in  getting  a  still 
larger  circulation  for  C.Y.O.  Magazine. 

Oct.  24 — Basket  ball  game  with  St.  Joseph's. 
Our  Seniors  won  their  spurs,  but  the  Junior  team 
— took  a  vacation! 

Oct.  25 — ^Initiation  and  Hallowe'en  parties  com- 
bined. Each  High  School  Form  was  presented 
with  school  colours  and  form  colours  to  be  worn 
on  the  uniforms.  All  vei'y  proud  of  these  new 
possessions.  In  addition  to  a  variety  of  dances, 
Junior  College  play  was  put  on,  in  response  to 
the  popular  demand. 

We  have  bought  four  new  rolls  for  the  player 
piano. 

Oct.  29 — Basket  ball  game  at  Armour  Heights. 
Congratulations  to  Abbey's  victorious  team! 

Oct.  30,  Nov.  1 — Retreat  directed  by  Rev. 
Father  Hennessy,  S.J.,  who  gave  us  many  helpful 
thoughts  in  the  conferences.  Special  blessings  on 
third  day,  closing  day.  Feast  of  All  Saints,  with 
Exposition  in  chapel  till  Benediction  hour. 

Nov.  15 — The  big  social  event  of  the  year — 
the  Loretto  Alumnae  Dance  at  the  Royal  York 
Hotel.  A  committee  sold  crimson  roses  during 
the  evening;   proceeds  for  charity. 

Nov.  20 — ^Monthly  Sodality  meeting,  at  which 
it  was  determined  to  issue  a  Sodality  Bulletin 
twice  a  month.  Grade  XII  girls  contributed  the 
entertainment  to-day,  and  received  good  applause. 

Dec.  5 — 'First  edition  of  "Sodality  Bulletin," 
dedicated  to  the  Immaculate  Conception.  Edited 
by  Junior  College. 

Dec.  11 — Mission  meeting.  Grade  XIA  en- 
tertain. Second  issue  of  Sodality  Bulletin  urges 
us  to  zeal  in  our  Christian  charity  work.  Each 
High  School  Form  is  responsible  for  making  at  least 
one  family  happy  at  Christmas. 

Dec.  13 — Another  basket  ball  victory  for  Lor- 
etto Abbey  Seniors  but — our  Junior  team  brought 
back  glory  to  Brunswick! 

Dec.    20— Closing    Day    we    celebrated    in    real 
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Christmas  fashion.  For  final  feature  the  students, 
each  bearing  a  lighted  red  candle,  marched,  two 
by  two,  through  the  corridors,  singing  Christmas 
carols,  and  then  proceeded  to  the  Auditorium. 
The  stage  was  beautifully  adorned  with  evergreen 
trees  and  uniquely  arranged  lighted  red  tapers. 
Centrally  placed  was  a  statue  of  the  Child  Jesus. 
Below  the  stage  the  Christmas  baskets  were  on 
display,  in  readiness  to  be  sent  with  our  good 
wishes  to  cheer  some  needy  families. 

Patricia   Joyce. 


ST.    CECILIA'S    CONVENT. 

To  commemorate  the  feast  of  their  patron 
Saint,  the  music  pupils  of  St.  Cecilia's  Convent, 
Toronto,  entertained  their  parents  and  friends  with 
a  recital  in  St.  Cecilia's  Church  Hall  on  Saturday 
afternoon.  The  programme  opened  with  choruses 
sung  sweetly  by  the  little  girls  from  St.  Cecilia's 
Convent  School.  Children  ranging  from  the  age 
of  eight  years  to  that  of  young  ladies,  sang  in 
solo,  duet,  trio  and  ensemble  numbers.  Two  dou- 
ble duets  were  rendered  by  Elizabeth  Puley,  Rita 
Clancy,  John  Cachia  and  Edwin  Crooks,  and  by 
Lillian  Mucci,  Mary  Sweeney,  Elizabeth  Hawkins 
and  Delia  Olsen. 

Misses  Delia  Olsen  and  Doreen  Williams  con- 
tributed a  group  of  piano  numbers  and  Miss  Teresa 
Lamberti  charmed  everyone  with  her  singing  of 
"O  Lovely  Night."  The  programme  concluded 
with  three  stirring  choruses:  "There'll  Always  Be 
An  England,"  "Hymn  to  St.  Cecilia,  and  "The 
Birthday  of  a  King."  Monsignor  Treacy  congra- 
tulated the  pupils  on  their  fine  choral  work 
achieved  so  early  in  the  school  year  and  on  their 
artistic  piano  playing. 

Mrs.  Russel  Millard,  Miss  Marion  G.  Hall  and 
Doreen  Williams  were  the  accompanists  of  the 
choral  numbers. 

(^oncert  Given  at  Hoii.se  of  Providence. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  West  Toronto  Branch 
of  the  Catholic  Women's  League  a  group  of  pupils 
from  St.  Cecilia's  Convent  presented  an  hour's  pro- 
gramme at  the  House  of  Providence,  Power  St., 
on  Nov.    9th. 


liORETTO,    SEDLEY,    SASKATCHEWAN. 

Sept.  12 — The  Feast  of  Our  Lady.  The  High 
School  girls  were  invited  to  spend  the  evening 
at  the  Convent.  Lunch  was  followed  by  dancing 
and  games  in  the  recreation  room.  We  all  wish 
to  thank  Mother  Superior  and  the  Sisters  again 
for  the  very  enjoyable  evening. 

Oct.  10 — The  school  had  its  annual  sports  day. 
Prizes  were  awarded  to  the  winners  of  each  event, 
a  strenuous  and  happy  afternoon  was  held  by 
all. 

Nov.  18 — The  Bazaar  was  an  immense  success. 
The  Sodality  held  their  own  with  their  candy 
booth,  fish  pond  and  post  oflice.  Proceeds  were 
given  to  the  C.W.L. 

Nov.  24 — Grade  XII,  armed  and  ready  for 
battle,  assembled  in  the  auditorium  to  back  Grace 
Quigley  and  Tessie  Pay  as  they  gallantly  defended 
Grandma  in   a   debate   with   Campion   College,    Re- 


gina.  The  debate  was:  Resolved  that  the  modern 
girl  is  superior  to  her  grandmother.  Mr.  Danzer 
and   Mr.   Gagne   upheld   the  affirmative. 

We  are  very  proud  to  say  that  Loretto  won. 
We  are  also  very  glad  to  know  the  high  opinion 
the  Campion   boys  hold   of  us  modern   girls. 

Nov.  2  2 — Grades  IX  and  X  held  a  very  suc- 
cessful sale  in  the  school — appetizing  specialties. 

Nov.  30 — A  tea  and  home-cooking  sale  spon- 
sored by  the  Sodality  enabled  us  to  buy  new 
soutanes  for  the  altar  boys.  We  thank  all  the 
members  who  gave  their  generous  assistance  and 
we  especially  thank  our  president,  Grace  Quigley. 

Dec.  1 — Doubly  festive.  The  Sodality  started 
the  day  off  by  receiving  Communion  in  a  body. 
Mass  was  followed  by  Communion  breakfast  at  the 
Convent.  We  were  happy  to  see  such  a  wonderful 
attendance.      Keep  it  up,   girls! 

At  three  o'clock  the  music  pupils  gave  their 
recital  in  the  Convent  Auditorium.  The  school 
orchestra  made  the  program  even  more  enjoyable. 

Dec.  8 — The  beautiful  Feast  of  Our  Lady 
arrived  in  the  full  glory  of  winter.  The  outside 
world  was  dressed  in  its  best  attire,  as  if  it  wished 
to  rejoice  with  us. 

The  reception  of  the  new  Sodality  members 
was  held  after  High  Mass.  Eight  new  members 
led  the  procession  into  church  to  the  strains  of 
"An  Army  of  Youth." 

The  senior  members  welcomed  the  new  so- 
dalists  at  a  banquet  held  in  their  honor.  Rev. 
Fathers  Theunessen,  Volk,  and  Wenceslaus,  O.F.M., 
were  among  the  honoured  guests.  After  dinner 
Father  Theunessen  favoured  us  with  a  few  words. 

Dec.  13 — ^And  Friday!  We  could  expect  any- 
thing from  measles  to  the  inspector  if  we  were 
superstitious.  But  luck  was  with  us.  Mr.  Lewis, 
the  Inspector,  paid  a  visit  to  the  Lower  School. 
The  "Carpe  Diemites"  in  Grades  XI  and  XII  held 
their  monthly  meeting.  It  was  decided  that  we 
would  send  boxes  of  candy,  cake,  cigarettes  and 
nuts  to  four  boys  from  Sedley,  who  are  everseas. 
We  trust  that  the  soldiers  and  Air  Force  men  will 
have  a  very  happy  Christmas.  Six  of  the  boys 
entertained  the  class  with  their  version  of  "Gig- 
gling School  Girls,"  a  humorous  skit.  We  all 
enjoyed  it  immensely. 

Dec  ig — The  Christmas  concert  was  a  grand 
success.  From  the  beginning  of  the  evening  till 
the  appearance  of  dear  old  St.  Nick  at  the  end, 
everyone  had  a  wonderful  time. 

Dec.    20 — ^Christmas   holidays  are   almost  here. 
Longest  Christmas  holidays  in   years. 
Merry  Christmas!      Happy  New  Year! 

Jean    Robinson. 


THE  DEBATE. 


We  are  going  to  have  a   debate, 

And   on    that  appointed   date, 

We  will  fight. 

With   all   our   might 

To   prove   that   dear   old   Grannie 

Is  superior   to   modern   girlie. 

Sedley    upholds    the    affirmative. 
Campion    supports    the    negative 
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With   lots   of  pluck, 

We   wish   them    luck, 

We'll   pull   together,   and   then — 

We  hope  to   win   in   the  end! 

The  judges   three  are  ready, 

Our  debaters  aren't  very  steady; 

All    are    in    places 

With  very  grave   faces; 

The    chairman    gives    the    command. 

And   Sedley   takes   the   stand. 

One  by  one  the  debaters  try 

To  earnestly  catch  the  judges'  eye. 

As  much  as  to  say, 

"Please  come  our  way," 

But  steadily,  slowly,  one  must  confess, 

Sedley  is  creeping  to   success. 

The  debate  is  over  and  we  see 

The  judges   withdraw   quite   solemnly. 

We  shout  in  a  chorus, 

"I  hope  we're  victorious!" 

Oh,   how  we   wish   the  judges   would   hurry. 

As  we're  all  getting  into  a  flurry. 

The  head  judge  returns,  and  first  gives  notes, 

On   speech,   delivery,    poise   and   votes. 

Just   as   I    knew — 

And  also  you — 

Dear  Grannie  won!    Hurrah,  hurrah! 

Loretto!     Loretto!     rah!    rah!    rah! 

Laurette  Giroux,   Grade  XII, 
Loretto  High  School,  Sedley,  Sask. 


Preparations  for  the  Christmas  Play  have  be- 
gun. Every  night  finds  us  at  the  convent  for 
practice. 

Dec.  12 — Dr.  Anderson  paid  us  his  promised 
visit,   spending  the  morning  with   us. 

Dec.  16 — Matinee  of  Christmas  play  held  for 
the  school  children,  and  night  performance  for  the 
grown-ups.  All  in  the  cast  acquitted  themselves 
creditably. 

As  a  result  of  the  financial  returns  from  the 
play,  Santa  visited  the  Rectory  a  few  days  before 
Christmas  with  some  new  furniture. 


OUR  BLESSED  MOTHER. 

White  as  a  lily, 

Pure  as  the  snow, 
Tender   and   mild. 

Overflowing    with    glow. 

Dear  Blessed  Mother, 

So  modest  and  sweet, 
See    me!       Oh!     See   me 

Kneel  at  thy  feet. 

Send  me  thy  grace. 

Send  me  thy  love, 
Send    me    the    Dear    Lord, 

From    Heaven   above. 

Grace   Piciulo,   Grade   VI, 
Loretto    Academy,    Niagara    Falls. 


LORETTO   HIGH   SCHOOL,    RECilNA,    SASK. 

Sept.  13 — Louis  Escaravage,  who  has  left 
L.H.S.  to  join  Dundurn  Military  Camp,  paid  us  a 
flying  visit  during  the  afternoon.  Grades  XI  and 
XII  took  time  off  to  hear  all  about  the  wonders  of 
the  Regina  Rifles  and,  incidentally,  to  wish  Louis 
"Bon  Voyage!"  Louis  starts  for  the  Maritimes  at 
the  end  of  the  month.  We  hope  he  will  stop  off  at 
Montreal  to  renew  acquaintances. 

Grade  IX  holds  first  meeting  of  the  Health 
Club.  Joseph  Deck  was  unanimously  elected  Pre- 
sident; Helen  Bengert,  Secretary;  and  William 
Hameluck,  Convener  of  Programmec. 

Sept.  20 — Project  work  on  Catechism  Scrap 
Books  was  begun  by  Grade  IX  as  a  surprise  for 
the  children  at  Wapella,  where  the  Loretto  Nuns 
taught  Catechism  Classes  during  the  past  sum- 
mer. The  aim  is  to  have  one  book  in  each  family 
very  soon. 

Grocery  Shower  at  the  Little  Flower  Rectory 
a  great  success.  It  was  a  little  surprise  party  for 
dear  Monsignor. 

The  Rugby  Team  Aspirants  had  first  to  prove 
their  worth  in  handling  a  hoe  or  rake.  The  field 
was  soon  cleared  of  weeds.  Roger  was  the  only 
one  who  forgot  why  he  brought  the  hoe  to  school. 
Shall  we  tell  you  how  many  games  we  didn't  win? 

Nov.  8 — The  last  Friday  before  Bazaar  Week 
—and  Dr.  Anderson,  High  School  Inspector,  spent 
the  afternoon  with  us.  Dr.  Anderson  has  become 
a  real  friend  of  Loretto  boys  and  girls,  so  the  after- 
noon passed  too  quickly.  He  has  promised  us 
another  visit  within  the  month. 


THE  RAINBOW. 

The  rainbow  is  a  pretty  sight 
In   red  and  yellow,   blue  and   white. 
The  little  drops  within  the  mist 
By  sunlight  suddenly  are  kissed; 
A  rainbow  sparkles  on   the   falls 
While   giving  hues   to   rocky   walls. 
This    rainbow    is    a    pretty    sight — 
The  red  and  yellow,  blue  and  white. 

Elinor   Wright,    Grade   VI, 
Loretto   Academy,    Niagara    Falls. 


MY  LITTLE  CROSS  OF  GOLD. 

I  have  a  little  cross  of  gold. 

It  sparkles   in   the  sun. 
It  winks  at  me  with   childish   glee 

And  we  have  lots  of  fun. 

I   pin   it   to   my   little   dress 

When   1  go  out  to  play, 
It  tells  me  to  do  many  things 

And   how   and   when    I   may. 

And  when  I  go  to  bed  at  night 

I  put  it  by  my  side. 
So  it  may  say  my  prayers  with  me, 

"O    Lord,    with    me    abide." 

Elinor    Wright,    Grade    VI, 
Loretto    Academy,    Niagara    Falls 
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By  ALINE  MICHAELIS. 

Live  life  lightly.     Thrust  aside 
Vexing  cares  that  would  have  died 
Had  you  not,  by  watching,  fed 
And  lent  strength  to  them  instead. 

Live  life  glad!}-.     Always  keep 
Some  bright,  shining  promise  deep 
In  your  thoughts,  some  joy  to  hold. 
As  the  changing  years  unfold. 

Live  life  truly.     Do  not  seek 
Any  ease  that  makes  you  weak ; 
No  escape  can  satisfy 
Which  is  purchased  with  a  lie. 

Live  life  bravely.     Set  your  feet 
On  new  pathways;  proudly  meet 
Tests  that  keep  your  courage  strong; 
Live  life — as  you  sing  a  song. 


Heartfelt   thanks  are  extended  to  all  literary  contributors  to  M 

THE  LORETTO  RAINBOW  | 

Also,  to  all  who  are  assisting  us  in  publishing  it — our  subscribers,  adver-  U 

tisers,  and  thoughtful  donors.  |;;| 
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Paris,  Louvre. 


Leonardo  da  Vinci. 


(PAINTED    BY    LEONARDO    DA    VINCI    ABOUT    1505) 

*  This  is  the  portrait  of  Madonna  (Monna)  Lisa,  wife  of  Ser 
Glocondo,  and  universally  Icnown  as  Joconde  (La  Gioconda).  Leon- 
ardo never  painted  anything  with  more  love.  He  devoted  four  years 
to  this  single  face.  Vasari  relates  what  delicate  care  he  toolc  to 
amuse  this  graceful  model  during  the  sittings,  and  to  bring  to  her 
lips  that  imperceptible  smile,  which  has  been  talcen  to  mean  such 
depth  and  perfidy,  and  which  is  merely  the  serene  expression  of 
a  harmonious  soul,  of  moral  peace  and  health,  with  a  slight  tinge 
of  Florentine  irony. 

—Catholic  Encyclopedia,  Vol.  XV,  p.  443. 
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MOMA  IdISA 

She  was  mscriitable,  and  set  apart 

From  other  women  that  the  world  had  known, 
By  something  enigmatic  in  her  heart, 

Which  gave  no  hint  if  it  were  flesh  or  stone^ 

Da  Vinci,  painting,  saw  her  on  a  day 

When  sudden  gladness  flowered  in  her  breast; 

And  yet  she  kept  her  rapture  locked  away. 
And  sought  to  hide  the  treasure  she  possessed* 

There  have  been  many  fairer,  few  so  wise. 
Because  she  feard  to  flaunt  her  happiness; 

The  smile  upon  her  lips,  within  her  eyes. 

Still  leaves  a  curious  world  to  dream,  to  guess 


it  a  jewel,  or  a  suitor  gained. 
The  day  she  smiled  that  smile  still  unexplained* 


ALINE  MICHAELIS 


/ 


r  :.'7 


200 


L  O  R  E  T  T  O    RAINBOW 


Criticisim  ot  #reefe  tlTragebiesi 

Bv  MOTHER  M.  DOROTHEA,  I.B.V.M.,  M.A.,  Ph.D. 


The  criterion  of  Greek  dramatic  criticism 
is  Aristotle's  Poetics.  Before  we  apply  this 
criterion  to  the  tragic  masterpieces  of  the 
Greek  stage,  however,  we  must  examine  the 
didactic  principles  embodied  in  the  Poetics 
and  differentiate  between  them  and  the  help- 
ful suggestions,  given  as  such,  and  not  intended 
to  be  autocratic. 

As  Gilbert  Murray  remarks  in  his  Preface  to 
Bywater's  translation,  "the  book  we  have 
seems  to  be  unrevised  and  unfinished  ...  it 
suggests  the  MS.  of  an  experienced  lecturer, 
full  of  jottings  and  adscripts,  with  occasional 
phrases  written  carefully  out,  but  never  re- 
vised as  a  whole  for  the  general  reader." 

Realizing  that  the  book  was  not  Aristotle's 
last  word  on  dramatic  criticism,  we  accept  it 
nevertheless  as  the  best  attempt  we  possess 
to  furnish  successive  ages  with  "an  original 
or  first  hand  statement  of  \vhat  we  may  call 
the  classical  view  of  artistic  criticism."  (Mur- 
ray). 

Applying  the  various  stages  of  this  state- 
ment to  the  Greek  ,plays,  we  can  form  some 
estimate  of  the  length  to  which  they  coincided 
with  Aristotle's  principles  and  determine  how 
far  these  principles  were  intuitive  rather  than 
influenced  by   arbitrary  rules. 

The  three  great  tragedians,  Aeschylus,  Soph- 
ocles and  Euripides,  will  furnish  us  with  illus- 
trations to  which  Aristotle's  principles  may 
be  applied  and  will  offer  interesting  material 
which  will  enable  us  to  judge  to  some  extent 
of  the  collaboration  of  authors   and   critic. 

Applying  Aristotle's  first  statement  to  the 
tragedy  of  "Agamemnon,"  we  find  acquiesc- 
ence in  principle  and  play.  "  A  tragedy  is 
the  imitation  of  an  action  that  is  serious  and 
also,  as  having  magnitude,  complete  in  itself." 
"Imitation"  meant  the  reproduction  of  an 
action  which  had  actually  occurred,  or  which 
was  reported  to  have  occurred  in  the  hazy 
realm  of  mythology.  To  mythological  history, 
then,  we  turn  to  make  our  parallelism  and 
find  the  actions  of  our  protagonist  registered 
there. 

Agamemnon,  king  of  Mycenae,  and  comman- 
der-in-chief of  the  Grecian  forces  during  the 
Siege  of  Troy,  was  detained  at  Aulis  by  Diana 
whom  he  had  offended.  Calchas,  the  sooth- 
sayer,  on  being  consulted,   declared  that   the 


goddess  could  ,be  appeased  by  nothing  less 
then  the  sacrifice  of  Iphigenia,  Agamemnon's 
eldest  daughter.  At  the  moment  of  sacrifice, 
however,  Diana  was  moved  to  pity  and  carried 
the  maid  to  Tauris,  substituting  a  hind  for 
the  sacrifice. 

After  the  taking  of  Troy,  Agamemnon  re- 
turned, bringing  with  him  as  captive  Cassan- 
dra, the  prophetess,  who  had  warned  him 
against  returning.  In  accordance  with  Apollo's 
decree  that  her  predictions  would  be  no  longer 
believed,  he  heeded  not  her  advice,  and  on 
arriving  at  Mycenae  was  murdered  by  his 
wife,  Clytemnestra,  that  she  might  marry  Ar- 
gisthus. 

The  tragedy  of  "Agamemnon,"  then,  is  an 
imitation  of  this  action.  It  is  "serious"  be- 
cause it  is  neither  "ludicrous"  nor  "trivial;" 
its  end  is  serious — the  portrayal  of  human 
destiny,  epitomized  by  Cassandra,  referring 
to  Agamemnon's  home:  "A  revel  of  sister 
Furies  abides  in  the  house,  hard  to  be  sent 
forth:  and  as  they  sit  on  the  house-top  they 
hymn  a  hymn,   the  ancestral   curse." 

"As  having  magnitude,  complete  in  itself," 
is  illustrated  by  the  proportions  between  the 
parts.  The  tragedy  portrays  merely  the  last 
episode  in  the  life  of  Agamemnon,  so  the  be- 
ginning is  announced  by  the  Watchman  and 
the  Chorus,  the  middle  presents  the  actions 
of  the  protagonist  and  the  ending  is  related 
in  Clytemnestra's  soliloquy:  "I  ^stand  where 
I  struck  him — now  the  deed  is  done  and  over," 
followed  by  action  on  the  part  of  the  second- 
ary personages  in  the  play.  Although  the  in- 
terest of  the  play  centres  round  Agamemnon, 
his  role  on  the  stage  is  insignificant.  After 
the  introductory  speech  of  the  Watchman,  the 
prophetic  words  of  the  Chorus  replete  with 
forebodings  of  crime  which  they  apprehend 
but  indistinctly,  and  Clytemnestra's  announ- 
cement that  Troy  is  in  the  power  of  the  Ar- 
gives,  he  arrives,  says  comparatively  little 
in  no  particularly  impressive  manner,  then 
leaves  the  stage,  to  be  murdered  by  his  wife. 
The  alDsence  of  action  on  the  part  of  the 
dramatic  hero  causes  the  play  to  be  ranked 
rather  as  a  choral  ode  than  a  tragedy. 

This  aspect  affects  the  application  of  the 
next  theory  of  Aristotle,  the  all  important 
"catharsis."  Agamemnon's  fate  is  settled  so 
quickly  that  there  is  little  time  afforded  for 
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arousing  tlie  emotions  of  pity  and  fear.  Events 
follow  so  quickly  that  scarcely  has  Cassandra 
announced  that  "a  craven  lion  ...  is  plotting 
retribution  for  him  that  is  returned,"  than 
we  hear  Agamemnon's  cry:  "Woe's  me!  I'm 
striken  a  mortal  blow  within !" 

"The  very  simplicity  of  the  fable,  liowever, 
constitutes  its  special  beauty,"  Newman  says. 
"The  death  of  Agamemnon  is  intimated  at 
first — it  is  accomplished  at  last:  throughout 
we  find  but  the  growing  in  volume  and  inten- 
sity of  one  and  the  same  note — it  is  a  working 
up  of  one  musical  ground,  by  figure  and  imi- 
tation, into  the  richness  of  combined  harmony." 
As  the  majesty  of  the  progressive  stages  of 
the  drama  is  little  suggestive  of  fear,  so  the 
climax  is  not  productive  of  any  deep  sense 
of  pity.  "Pity  is  occasioned  by  undeserved 
misfortune,"  says  Aristotle,  and  although  Aga- 
memnon does  not  exemplify  "an  extremely  bad 
man  falling  from  happiness  into  misery,"  the 
Greek  audience  must  have  cherished  the  re- 
membrance of  his  ostensible  sacrifice  of  Iphi- 
genia,  and  the  enactment  of  the  law  of  retri- 
bution was  likely  to  gain  their  approval. 

Agamemnon's  desire  to  appease  a  goddess 
and  his  credence  in  the  oracular  decision  of 
Calchas  may  have  exonerated  him  to  some 
extent,  but  his  plausible  reasons  weighed 
against  the  pathetic  holocaust  of  a  charming 
daughter,  "the  ornament  of  the  house,"  would 
scarcely  be  sanctioned  by  an  emotional  audi- 
ence, 

Aristotle  proceeds  to  emphasize  the  subor- 
dinateness  of  character  to  plot:  "Tragedy," 
he  says,  "is  essentially  an  imitation  not  of 
persons  but  of  action  and  life,  of  happiness 
and  misery  .  .  In  a  play  accordingly  they  do 
not  act  in  order  to  portray  the  characters : 
they  include  the  characters  for  the  sake  of  the 
action."  In  "Agamemnon,"  however,  there 
is  very  striking  characterization  in  sharp  con- 
trast with  the  simplicity  of  the  plot.  Although 
Agamemnon's  action  is  of  such  brief  duration, 
his  personality  is  impressive :  the  Watchman 
is  eager  to  greet  the  friendly  hand  of  his  sov- 
ereign ;  the  Chorus  have  cast  about  him  an 
apprehensive  suggestiveness  of  fatalism;  the 
queen  prepares  to  welcome  her  "revered  lord ;" 
the  herald  proclaims  that  "King  Agamem- 
non is  come,  bringing  a  light  in  darkness  .  .  . 
and  most  deserving  to  be  honoured  is  he  of 
the  mortals  of  this  day;"  finally  he  arrives  in 
a  chariot  accompanied  'by  Cassandra,  to  be 
greeted  by  enthusiastic  applause.  His  bear- 
ing is  kingly  and  he  must  have  seemed  the 
ideal  returned  conqueror,  Avishing  first  "to 
repay  ever  mindful  gratitude  to  the  gods," 
calling  on  Victory  to  remain  firmly  with  him, 


yet  disdaining  mere  outward  show.  Conscious 
of  his  greatness,  he  asserts:  "Without  carpet- 
ings  and  gay  fineries  my  face  speaks  clearly 
forth ;  and  to  be  free  from  evil  thoughts  is 
Grod's  best  gift.  Carrying  his  words  into  ef- 
fect, he  yields  to  the  persuasions  of  the  queen 
without  harbouring  a  suspicion,  and  says:  "I 
will  go  into  the  halls  of  my  palace,  treading 
on  purple."  The  audience  see  him  no  more, 
but  as  he  passes  away  from  their  sight,  the 
emotional  element  may  have  waxed  so  favour- 
ably towards  him  that  the  sacrificed  daughter 
was  forgotten  and  a  wave  of  pity  may  have 
passed  over  them  at  the  thought  of  his  fluc- 
tuant fortune  and  the  realization  that  this 
colossal  king  was  likewise  the  ill-starred 
tragic  hero ! 

Clytemnestra  and  Cassandra  are  also  great 
characters  in  their  very  difi'erent  roles.  The 
queen  is  identified  with  the  entire  action  of 
the  play,  and  exhibits  varied  personalities. 
She  feigns  a  part  in  the  beginning ;  expresses 
her  haste  to  throAV  open  the  gates  to  her  re- 
turning husband,  then  greets  him  very  afi'ee- 
tionately.  In  the  middle  of  the  play,  she  is 
the  deliberate,  cold-blooded  murderer.  In  the 
ending,  she  is  enjoying  the  love  of  Aegisthus, 
not  entirely  destitute  of  better  qualities,  how- 
ever. Aegisthus  is  ready  to  perpetrate  further 
crimes,  but  Clytemnestra,  still  the  ruling  mis- 
tress of  the  occasion,  exclaims:  "Enough  of 
evil — let  no  further  stain  imbrue  our  hands," 
thus  proving  herself  not  irretrievably'  bad. 
Aeschylus  had  apparently  some  sympathy  for 
his  heroine  and  depicts  her  rather  as  the  in- 
strument to  bring  about  "the  fated  misfor- 
tunes of  the  house  of  Atreus,"  then  a  woman 
devoid  of  Avomanly  characteristics  and  capable 
of  any  crime.  Here  again,  the  Greeks,  accus- 
tomed to  the  law  of  retribution,  may  have 
thought  her  crime  justifiable  revenge  for  the 
sacrifice    of   Iphigenia, 

The  Cassandra  story  has  episodic  complete- 
ness in  itself,  but  adds  to  the  characters  in 
the  play  yet  another  impressive  personality. 
Buckley's  appreciation  of  her,  in  his  edition 
of  "The  Tragedies  of  Aeschylus,"  leaves  little 
further  to  be  said:  "Power,  terror,  and  pathos 
are  alternately  blended  in  this  wonderful 
scene.  The  weird  boldness  of  the  language, 
the  terrific  personation  of  the  ancient  horrors 
of  the  Atrean  house,  the  changes  from  sad, 
sensible  consciousness  to  inspired  madness, 
renders  this  scene  the  most  wonderful  of  any 
on  the  Greek  stage.  A  Siddons  alone  could 
act  Cassandra." 

The  minor  characters,  the  Watchman,  the 
Herald  and  Aegisthus  possess  a  marked  indivi- 
duality, not  incongruous  with  the  tenor  of  the 
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j)]ay;  Aegisthus  in  combination  with  Clytem- 
nestra,  and  the  attendants  advancing  the  in- 
troductory steps  of  the  drama. 

The  Chorus,  in  the  hands  of  Aeschylus,  at 
first  preserved  its  primitive  form,  so  that  a 
play  like  '*The  Suppliants"  is  but  a  Choral 
Ode,  devoid  of  characterization.  In  "Aga- 
memnon," however,  a  second  epoch  is  reach- 
ed: the  Chorus  take  at  least  a  passive  part  in 
the  drama,  converse  with  the  characters,  yet 
sustain  their  aloofness  in  their  fixity  upon  the 
stage,  and  in  their  peculiar  significance.  Their 
majestic  effect  is  heightened  by  a  tone  of 
fatalism  in  their  prophetic  utterances  Living 
personalities  they  have  become,  but  to  adum- 
brate the  fall  of  the  House  of  Atreus.  The 
long  recitatives  revealing  their  keen  interest 
in  all  that  concerns  the  protagonist,  are  re- 
lieved by  crisp  dialogue  with  the  other  char- 
acters, marred  in  one  absurd  scene  only.  Their 
moralizing  while  Agamemnon  is  being  mur- 
dered is  positively  inane.  Dramatic  exigencies 
may  keep  them  inactive,  it  is  true,  but  after 
their  melodic  chants,  their  exquisite  threno- 
dies, why  indulge  in  such  bathos  as  culmin- 
ates in  the  veriest  commonplace:  "I  am  in- 
clined on  all  accounts  to  recommend  that  we 
clearly  learn  how  Atrides  fares."  They  reach- 
ed more  sustained  grandeur  in  successive 
chants  and  regain  their  importance  as  an  abid- 
ing power  to  keep  alive  this  most  essential 
element  of  the  oldest  dramas. 

To  apply  Aristotle's  theories  of  Diction  and 
Melody  to  any  Greek  play,  it  should  necessar- 
ily be  read  in  the  original ;  and  to  appreciate 
the  Spectacle  would  necessitate  a  retrogression 
to  the  days  of  masks  and  stilts. 

"Agamemnon"  to  the  modern  reader  is  fugue- 
like: the  alternating  intervals  of  adumbrating 
chants  and  realistic  responses  haunt  us  with 
a  mystic  significance  that  "There's  a  divinity 
which  shapes  our  ends,  rough  hew  them  as  we 
will !"  In  our  Christian  era  we  acknowledge 
a  just  Providence  and  can  preserve  our  optim- 
ism :  In  pagan  times  the  sway  of  a  vindictive 
Ate  fostered  fatalistic  pessimism. 

Turning  from  Aeschylus  to  Sophocles  means 
passing  from  the  "rough  son  of  Mars"  to  the 
graceful  poet,  and  consequently  means  a  radi- 
cal change  in  the  development  of  the  drama, 
especially  observable  when  we  apply  Aris- 
totle's theories  to  the  pathetic  tragedy  of  "An- 
tigone." The  action  reproduced  is  again  one 
that  supposes  a  familiarity  with  the  events  of 
which  it  is  the  issue.  "Imitation,"  therefore, 
is  concerned  with  the  issue  which  is  serious  in- 
as  much  as  it  portrays  the  tragic  death  of  An- 
tigone, "the  purest  and  noblest  idea  of  woman- 
hood that  ever  inspired  a  poet." 


Mythology  tells  us  that  after  the  death  of 
Oedipus,  his  devoted  daughter,  Antigone,  and 
her  sister  Ismene  returned  to  Thebes  and  lived 
with  their  brother,  Eteocles,  then  the  ruling 
king.  Polynices,  another  brother,  laid  right- 
ful claim  to  the  throne,  for  it  had  been  agreed 
that  they  should  reign  alternate  years.  In  the 
war  which  ensued,  the  two  brothers  died  by 
each  other's  hands  and  Creon,  the  next  of  kin, 
was  chosen  by  the  people  to  rule  over  them. 
Creon  issued  a  decree  that  Eteocles  should  be 
buried  with  honours,  but  that  no  one  should 
dare  to  bury  Polynices,  under  penalty  of  death. 
Antigone  no  sooner  learned  the  cruel  order 
of  Creon,  than  she  resolved,  at  whatever  hazard, 
to  perform  the  funeral  rites  for  Polynices. 
While  making  the  usual  libations,  she  was 
seized  and  brought  before  Creon,  and  was 
condemned  to  be  entombed  alive. 

As  in  "Agamemnon,"  the  drama  is  based 
on  the  last  scene  in  the  pathetic  life  of  Anti- 
gone, has  magnitude  and  is  complete  in  itself; 
it  differs,  however,  in  construction  for  the 
beginning,  middle  and  ending,  all  centre 
around  the  heroine.  There  is  no  Herald  or 
Watchman  to  announce  her  coming :  the  au- 
dience are  hushed  in  silence  at  once  when  with 
passionate  intensity,  she  pronounces  the  open- 
ing words  of  the  play.  The  presence  of  Anti- 
gone rules  the  successive  scenes;  she  withers 
her  sister  to  scorn  for  her  lack  of  sympathy 
and  her  cowardice,  she  braves  the  cruel  taunts 
of  Creon,  she  inspires  Haemon  with  undying 
love,  and  the  spectators  of  her  consignment  to 
the  tom'b  with  admiration.  No  less  is  she 
a>bsorbingly  interesting  in  "the  awful  tragedy 
of  that  last  moment,  when,  deserted  by  her 
friends,  reproved  by  men,  unheard  by  the  gods, 
she  goes  forth  alone  to  die."  She  had  struck 
the  keynote  of  the  tragedy  in  her  first  words: 
"Knowest  thou  what  ill  there  is,  of  all  be- 
queathed by  Oedipus,  that  Zeus  fulfils  not  for 
us  twain  while  we  live?"  And  the  sense  of 
doom  never  absent  throughout  the  play  crushes 
her  in  her  last  words:  "See  what  I  suffer, 
and  from  whom,  because  I  feared  to  cast  away 
the  fear  of  heaven !"  After  her  death  she  is 
the  cause  of  destruction  to  Haemon,  Eurydice 
and  Creon. 

In  the  application  of  Aristotle's  theory  of 
"catharsis,"  there  is  also  a  marked  difference 
between  "Agamemnon"  and  "Antigone."  From 
the  opening  scene,  the  beautiful  and  long-suf- 
fering heroine  must  have  moved  the  audience 
to  "pity  and  fear."  Of  the  multitudinous  in- 
terpretations of  this  Aristotelian  theory,  if  we 
accept  one  which  Butcher  refers  indefinitely  to 
"some  distinguished  scholars"  (Aristotle's 
Theory,  note  to  p.  259),  we  may  be  enabled  to 
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analyze  the  emotions  of  a  Greek  audience  when 
witnessing  the  performance  of  this  impressive 
drama  of  Sophocles.  "Tragic  fear,  they  main- 
tain," says  Butcher,  "is  the  fear  felt  for  the 
hero  while  the  micfortune  is  still  impending: 
pity,  on  the  other  hand,  is  awakened  by  events 
in  the  present  or  the  past."  These  great 
dramas  are  enacted  in  the  region  of  univer- 
sals;  is  there  any  audience,  then,  who  would 
not  be  moved  to  fear  at  the  misfortune  which 
threatens  a  noble  woman,  at  the  sword  of 
Damocles  hanging  over  so  fair  a  head  and 
liable  to  fall  with  destructive  force?  Is  there 
any  audience,  ancient  or  modern,  who  would 
not  be  moved  to  pity  by  the  events  of  the  play 
as  they  transpire  before  their  riveted  gaze? 
We  could  scarcely  imagine  a  soul  so  dead ! 
If  "purification"  followed  in  the  wake  of  ex- 
hausted passions,  the  Greek  audience  must  have 
left  the  theatre  pathologically  freed  from  ex- 
cessive emotions  and  religiously  purified  in  the 
strength  of  exhausted  passion ;  ennobled  also 
by  having  quite  spent  themselves  on  such  a 
worthy  cause  as  the  sutfering  of  a  woman  "re- 
latively guilty,  in  ofi'ending  against  ruling  au- 
thorities— but  abstractly  right." 

In  plot  and  characters,  "Agamemnon"  and 
"Antigone"  again   differ  greatly.     "Antigone" 
is  no  choral  ode,  but  the  play  serves  to  illus- 
trate  the   third   epoch   into   which   the   chorus 
passed  with  Sophocles,  when  it  assumed  but  a 
subordinate  part  in  the  drama.     The  main  in- 
terest lies  in  the  plot  and  in  the  exceptionally 
beautiful   character  of  the  heroine.     The  plot 
portrays,  as  Moulton  says,  "the  tender  affection 
of  the   sister   towards   her   fallen   brother   set 
against  the  haughty  power  of  the  state."    An 
interesting  contrast  surely — the  weak  against 
the  strong;  the  gentle  against  the  hard;   the 
loving  against  the  unfeeling.     The  tragic  de- 
velopment results  in  four-fold  ruin.     The  love 
element,  although  not  essential  to  the  plot  and 
not  elaborately  portrayed,   as   consistent  with 
Greek  ideals,  is  one  of  the  deepest  and  purest 
that    graces   pagan   tragedy.      Haemon   braves 
his  father  for  love  of  Antigone,  seeks  her  in 
the  cave  and  finds  life  impossible  without  her. 
Sophocles,   "skilled   in  weaving  plots   and 
delineating  characters,"  gave  to  his  audience 
in  Antigone,   the   noblest   idea   of  womanhood 
that  could  have  inspired  a  pagan  poet.    She  has 
been  fitly  compared  to  Socrates — a  martyr  in 
the  cause  of  truth.     Both  obeyed  divine  man- 
dates rather  than  human.    Both  appealed  from 
the  law  of  the  land,  and  from  the  sentence  of 
an   earthly   judge,    to    those   laws   which     are 
"neither  written  on  tablets  nor  proclaimed  by 
heralds,  but  engraven  in  the  heart   of  man." 
Antigone  is  no  superhuman   character,  but  a 


flesh  and  blood  creation  with  human  sympathies 
and  affections,  yet  elevated  above  the  ordinary 
type.  Although  she  is  endowed  with  superior 
strength  and  has  stoically  endured  the  harrow- 
ing sorrows  of  her  bitter  experiences,  she  pos- 
sesses a  tenderness  and  charm  of  manner  that 
make  her  endearing.  She  is  therefore  consis- 
tent with  the  Aristotelian  conception  of  char- 
acter: good,  revealing  a  moral  purpose,  appro- 
priate, not  manly  or  clever — as  perhaps  Cly- 
temnestra  may  be  judged — and  consistent  even 
in  her  apparent  obstinacy  in  carrying  out  what 
she  deemed  her  moral  purpose. 

The  other  characters  are  not  as  impressive 
as  the  secondary  characters  of  Aeschylus. 
Creon  is  not  an  Agamemnon,  nor  is  Eurydice  a 
Clytemnestra,  but  such  characterization  is  con- 
sistent with  Sophocles'  preference  for  one  lead- 
ing feature  in  his  dramas.  As  Buckley  re- 
marks: "Sophocles  forms  an  abstraction,  and 
not  only  embodies  it  in  the  character  of  the 
hero,  but  sacrifices  all  surrounding  objects  to 
the  general  conception.  The  leading  character 
is  the  type  of  a  moral  or  religious  principle; 
the  subordinate  ones  are  but  the  means  of  argu- 
ment and  illustration." 

The  Chorus,  as  we  have  seen,  are  subordin- 
ate with  Sophocles.  They  are  little  more  than 
spectators  who  make  moral  reflections  on  the 
incidents  transpiring  before  them.  As  charac- 
ters in  the  play,  they  are  insignificant,  but  on 
the  Greek  stage  as  an  essential  element,  they 
entertained  with  their  beautiful  choral  odes 
and  thus  provided  pleasant  or  at  least  reflec- 
tive interludes  between  the  dramatic  scenes. 

To  appreciate  the  Diction  and  Melody  of 
the  play  would  again  necessitate  the  reading 
of  it  just  as  Sophocles  wrote  it :  the  Spectacle, 
however,  can  be  readily  visualized  as  portrayed 
by  Thomas  Franklin  in  his  study  of  the  play : 
for  background,  the  palace  of  the  king  of 
Thebes,  on  the  walls  six  suits  of  armour 
taken  from  the  Argive  chieftains :  side  scenes, 
the  distant  hills  of  Cithaeron,  the  city  itself, 
the  houses,  temples,  sacred  streams,  gates 
bearing  traces  of  late  assault,  and  completing 
the  scene,  Antigone  and  Ismene  in  their  grace- 
ful Grecian  robes,  glittering  head-bands  and 
precious  ornaments. 

Euripedes's  "Iphigenia"  is  somewhat  af- 
flliated  to  both  "Agamemnon"  and  "Antigone." 
The  source  of  the  "Imitation"  antecedes  the 
former  and  resembles  the  latter  in  as  much  as 
the  plot  centres  round  a  brother  and  sister. 
In  "Agamemnon"  it  was  surmised  that  Iphi- 
genia had  been  sacrificed.  Euripides  founds 
his  plot  on  the  mythical  story  that  she  was 
transported  to  Tauris,  where  it  was  customary 
to  sacrifice  all  strangers  who  dared  to  come  to 
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its  shores.  Iphigenia  was  made  priestess  of 
this  rite  and  was  consequoitly  preparing  her 
brother  Orestes,  whose  identity  was  not  dis- 
closed, for  the  sacrificial  ceremony.  On  mak- 
ing himself  known,  he  is  saved  by  Iphigenia  and 
in  turn  rescues  her  from  her  awful  fate. 

The  action  has  "magnitude,  complete  in  it- 
self," as  a  serious  episode  in  the  lives  of  three 
people.  It  reveals  to  the  spectators  the  har- 
rowing life  of  the  transported  heroine,  pining 
away  with  home-sickness,  and  weary  of  her 
office  of  priestess ;  the  tragic  doom  of  Orestes, 
a  victim  of  the  Furies  with  a  seeming  impossi- 
bility to  achieve,  as  an  atonement  for  matri- 
cide; the  faithful  Pylades,  a  victim  to  ideal 
friendship.  It  is  complete  even  beyond  expec- 
tation :  a  tragedy  is  anticipated,  yet  is  averted 
from  all  three,  who  sail  away  from  their  grue- 
some surroundings  to  the  loved  shores  of  their 
old  home. 

The  catharsis  of  the  emotions  of  pity  and 
fear  may  have  been  accomplished  more  or  less 
effectually  according  to  the  view  point  of  the 
Greek  audience.  If  their  attention  was  cen- 
tred on  Orestes  and  Pylades,  then  fear  must 
have  been  awakaned  for  the  terrible  fatality 
hanging  over  them,  and  pity  specially  excited 
for  the  innocent  Pylades.  Iphigenia  cannot 
claim  undisputed  sway  as  Antigone  does,  yet 
she  cannot  fail  to  excite  pity.  She  is  an  en- 
tirely innocent  victim  and  "pity  is  occasioned 
by  underserved  misfortune,"  says  Aristotle. 

Characterization  in  "Iphigenia"  explains 
what  Sophocles  is  reported  to  have  said,  that 
while  he  represented  men  as  they  ought  to  be, 
Euripides  described  them  as  they  were.  Iphi- 
genia therefore  is  no  idealization  like  Anti- 
gone, "the  supreme  woman  figure  in  the  whole 
range  of  tragedy" ;  she  does  not  accept  her 
fate  as  calmly  and  as  grandly ;  her  sufferings 
have  not  chastened  her.  The  office  of  priestess 
has  apparently  'blunted  her  feelings  and  marred 
the  Avomanly  tenderness  we  should  expect  to 
find.  Seemingly  unmoved,  she  answers  to 
Orestes's  question:  "But  who  will  sacrifice  me 
and  dare  the  dreadful  deed?"  "I,  for  I  have 
this  duty  of  worship  to  the  Goddess."  Another 
unfavourable  characteristic  is  distrust.  She 
fears  that  Pylades,  once  escaped,  will  "count 
her  commissions  for  nought,"  and  extracts  an 
oath  that  he  will  convey  her  letter  to  Argos. 
Once  she  finds  a  brother  in  Orestes,  however, 
she  becomes  delightfully  human,  but  in  quite 
an  ordinary  way.  Questions  and  answers  come 
rapidly  between  brother  and  sister  and  here 
she  tests  the  validity  of  her  brother's  claim 
by  his  memories  of  family  affairs. 

A  redeeming  feature  in  her  character  is  the 
instantaneous  rejection  of  Orestes's  plan  to 
slay  the  prince,  but  she  has  no  qualms  of  con- 


science about  living  up  to  Orestes's  opinion 
that  "women  are  clever  at  finding  out  wiles." 
She  lays  her  snares,  hoodwinks  the  king  and 
the  attendants,  has  a  glib  falsehood  ready  for 
reply  to  each  question  asked,  and  in  this  rather 
inglorious  manner  saves  herself  and  her  new 
found  kin,  thus  exchanging  the  cothurnus  for 
the  sock. 

The  secondary  characters  make  no  special 
appeal,  except  in  the  beautiful  scene  where  the 
friendship  of  Orestes  and  Pylades  becomes  a 
dramtic  motive  of  an  important  episode  and 
reveals  the  true  nobility  of  both,  at  least 
where  friendship  is  concerned.  The  Chorus, 
Avith  Euripides,  reached  its  last  epoch  of  lin- 
gering on  as  a  mere  traditional  accessory. 

One  of  Aristotle's  theories  not  found  in 
"Agamemnon"  nor  "Antigone"  is  very  con- 
spicuous in  "Iphigenia" — that  is  "Peripety," 
which  he  defines  as  "the  change  from  one  state 
of  things  within  the  play  to  its  opposite  of  the 
kind  described  .  .  in  the  probable  or  neces- 
sary sequence  of  events."  Aristotle  makes 
several  allusions  to  "Iphigenia"  as  illustrating 
this  device:  exemplifying  the  best  situation  of 
all — a  deed  done  in  ignorance  and  relationship 
discovered  afterwards;  the  best  of  all  Discov- 
eries, arising  from  the  incidents  themselves, 
when  the  great  surprise  comes  about  through 
a  probable  incident ;  but  he  criticises  as  inar- 
tistic "Orestes's  Discovery  of  himself:  where- 
as his  sister  reveals  who  she  is  by  the  letter, 
Orestes  is  made  to  say  himself  what  the  poet 
rather  than  the  story  demands." 

A  marked  difference  in  the  working  out 
of  the  plots  in  these  plays,  is  the  comic  ending 
in  "Iphigenia."  Fatalism  rules  the  others  with 
relentless  sway:  the  curse  falls  upon  the  House 
of  Atreus,  and  Antigone  goes  hopelessly  to 
her  doom.  Iphigenia,  however,  even  after  the 
Peripety  solution,  with  everything  apparently 
against  her,  including  the  wind  and  the  waves, 
is  saved  by  the  intervention  of  the  omnipotent 
gods.  "The  plot  is  actually  distorted  at  the 
very  end,"  says  Murray,  "in  order  to  give  an 
opportunity  for  the  epiphany." 

These  variations  in  plays  which  were  writ- 
ten before  Aristotle's  theories  serve  to  illus- 
trate that  the  tastes  and  talents  of  the  authors 
were  in  no  degree  hampered  by  rigid  conform- 
ity to  fixed  principles,  even  to  the  dramatic 
unities.  On  the  other  hand  the  similarities  in 
dramatic  construction  serve  to  prove  that  the 
laws  which  dominate  tragedy  are  more  or  less 
inherent  principles  such  as  govern  high  think- 
ing and  right  living.  From  such  laws,  Aris- 
totle deduced  his  theories,  hence  their  reason- 
able appliance  to  the  works  of  the  greatest 
Greek  dramatists. 
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In  1934  we  met  in  Rome  a  person  who,  we 
feel  confident,  is  one  of  God's  hidden  saints ; 
she  was  plain  looking,  poorly  dressed,  and 
much  crippled  from  arthritis,  but  bore  the 
unmistakable  air  of  one  well  born,  and  well 
educated.  She  was  French  by  birth,  and  spoke 
both  French  and  Italian  fluently.  It  was 
said  she  had  blue  blood  in  her  veins,  and  a 
title  which  in  her  humility  she  chose  not  to 
use,  preferring  to  be  called  Mademoiselle  X — . 
She  had  been  a  governess  in  a  French  family, 
but  after  her  charges  grew  up,  and  her  ser- 
vices were  no  longer  needed,  she  had  come  to 
Rome  seeking  another  position.  One  day 
when  walking  in  the  Pincio,  she  was  attract- 
ed by  some  very  poor  children  who  were  play- 
ing in  the  sand.  She  talked  with  them  and 
discovered  that  they  were  as  neglected  spirit- 
ually as  physically.  Soon  she  had  them  in  a 
group  about  her,  eagerly  listening  as  she  told 
them  of  God,  and  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  and 
the  saints.  She  came  back  every  day,  for  some 
time,  and  each  day  the  gathering  was  larger. 
Mile.  X —  saw  the  necessity  of  finding  some 
place  that  would  be  a  shelter  in  which  her 
teaching  might  go  on  all  year.  She  rented  a 
few  cheap  rooms;  charitable  friends  gave  her 
beds,  chairs,  tables,  and  other  necessary  fur- 
nishings. Soon  about  forty  of  the  most  des- 
titute and  neglected  children  in  Rome  had 
come  to  the  "Shelter";  it  was  too  poor  to  be 
called  a  home.  Mile.  X —  had  no  money  of 
her  own  Avith  which  to  buy  food  for  these 
children,  but,  in  answer  to  prayer,  when  larder 
and  purse  were  empty,  help  always  came. 

The  truant  officers,  finding  in  her  "Shelter" 
the  solution  of  so  many  of  their  problems, 
gave   her   all   possible    assistance. 

The  organization  was  such  that,  under 
Mademoiselle's  direction,  the  place  was  kept 
clean  and  orderly.  The  older  children  were 
trained  to  care  not  only  for  themselves,  but 
also  for  the  little  ones.  Those  who  were  able 
helped  with  the  cooking  and  cleaning,  while 
Mile,  conducted  classes  in  religious  instruc- 
tion, sewing,  etcetera. 

An  American  lady  living  in  Rome  became 
so  interested  in  this  work  that  she  annually 
organized  a  Tea  and  Concert  as  a  benefit  for 
the  Shelter.  This  function  was  held  in  the 
grand  salon  of  the  Grand  Hotel.  Musical  ar- 
tists gave  their  services  free,  and  many  of 
the  noblest  names  in  Italy  were  on  the  Pat- 


roness List.  The  proceeds,  usually  between 
three  and  four  thousand  lire,  were  the  largest 
single   donation   Mile.   X —  ever   received. 

One  day,  Miss  L — ,  this  American  benefac- 
tress, invited  three  friends  who  had  been  gen- 
erous to  her  Fete  to  lunch  with  her,  and  was 
very  happy  because  she  had  ready  to  present 
to  them  three  tickets  which  had  been  given 
to  her  for  the  Concorso  Ippica.  Here  I  must 
explain  that  the  most  elegant,  and  most  en- 
joyable social  event  of  the  year  was  the  Con- 
corso Ippica,  or  Hurdle  Races.  The  best  rid- 
ers and  horses  in  Europe  were  brought  to 
Rome  to  contend  for  the  cups.  Piazza  Sienna 
is  one  of  the  most  enchanting  spots  ever 
chosen  for  a  race  course.  The  track  is  a 
sunken  basin,  whose  banks  are  green  and 
shaded  by  lovely  old  trees.  Many  of  the 
spectators,  lovers  of  nature,  sit  on  the  ground, 
scorning  seats  on  the  grandstand.  The  Royal 
Box  is  always  a  point  of  great  interest.  One 
sees  in  it  not  only  the  Royal  Family,  but  also 
guests  from  many  of  the  other  Royal  families 
of  Europe. 

To  return  to  our  hostess,  Miss  L — ,  when  tiie 
three  guests  arrived  they  found  her  in  a  state 
of  excitement  and  distress.  The  tickets  which 
were  to  have  been  a  surprise  and  pleasure, 
and  which  had  been  put  away  most  carefully, 
could  not  be  found.  All  united  in  a  search, 
but,  presently,  realizing  that  the  tickets  were 
hopelessly  lost,  proceeded  to  the  lunch  table 
determined  to  forget  their  disappointment. 
After  luncheon,  as  the  guests  were  taking 
their  leave,  the  doorbell  rang  and  Mile  X — 
was  shown  in.  She  had  come  to  see  Miss  L — 
on  business.  At  once  the  latter  told  her  of 
her  distress  over  the  lost  tickets,  and  then 
exclaimed,  "Oh,  you  must  find  them,  Mile. 
X — ;  these  friends  have  been  so  generous  to 
your  poor;"  The  latest  comer  paused  a  mo- 
ment, then  walked  over  to  Miss  L's  writing- 
desk,  which  had  been  searched  again  and 
again  and,  turning  over  a  paper,  picked  up  the 
tickets. 

After  the  guests  had  departed,  rejoicing 
that  they  were  really  going  to  see  the  races, 
the  tickets  for  which  were  good  only  for  that 
afternoon.  Miss  L —  said  to  ^Ille  X—,  "How 
did  you  do  it?"  Mademoiselle  humbly  replied, 
"I   said   to    the    Sacred   Heart,    'Dear    Sacred 
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Heart,  You  must  let  me  help  this  friend,  who 
has  done  so  much  for  Your  poor!' — and  my 
petition  was   granted." 

You  may  call  this  a  mere  coincidence ;  but 
to  those  who  had  joined  in  vain  in  the  search 
for  the  tickets,  it  was — something  more ! 
Nellie  A.  Burke, 
Loretto   (I.B.V.M.)  Alumna. 


an  €as;ter=tibe  Eebeille 

The  reeds  were  rustling  by  the  brook, 

The  lilies  by  the  sedges, 

As,  wistfully,  a  minstrel  took 

A  stroll  by  fields  and  hedges. 

In  droves,  he  watched,  the  starlings  fly 

From    cranny,    niche    and    hollow ; 

A  sportive  rabbit  darted  by, 

A   ground-hog   roamed   the   meadow. 

"If  wilding  creatures  of  the  glade," 

Thought   he,    "delight    in    living; 

Much  more,  the  hearts  which  God  has  made 

Have  reason  for  thanksgiving ;" 

And  when  his  harp   he   newly  played. 

And  woke  impassioned  sonnet, 

It  was  as  though   the  breeze  had  laid 

Its  magic  spell   upon  it ! 

Its    chords,    held    long    in    captive    chains 

Of  SADNESS,  burst  their  prison. 

And  filled   the   vales   Avith   joyous   strains; 

As  Life  from  Death   arisen. 

The   fish   swam   livelier   in   the   rill, 

The   wild  marsh   frog   leapt   gladder; 

A  song   lark,   soaring   o'er   the   hill. 

Seemed  mounting  heaven-ward   ladder. 

The  violets,  coiled  in  sylvan  bed. 
Dreamed    of   the    sunbeams    dancing; 
A  daffodil  raised  high  its  head 
To  kiss  the  sunlight  glancing. 
As  over  dale  and  hill-side  rang 
The  minstrel's   wafted   hymnlet 
According  Nature,  answering,  sang 
Throughout  the  charming  hamlet. 

0  hearts,  arise  at  Easter-tide, 

And  share   the   minstrel's   pleasure; 

0  may  our  Risen  Lord   abide 

With  us,  for  joy's  full  measure: 

He  is  our  Bower  in   greenwood   glade. 

Our   souls'   Refreshing   River; 

Our   choicest   Flower,    to   never    fade. 

Who  may  be  worn  forever. 

Frederick   B.   Fenton. 


Cnglanb'flS  ©Ibes^t  Colon|> 

*Newfoundland  is  proud  to  be 
England's  oldest  colony; 
Keeping  faith  with  eager  heart 
At  war's  call  she  takes  her  part. 
Devon,  Scotch  and  Irish  stock 
Sturdy  as  their  wave-girt  rock 
Leave  their  flakes  and  leave  their  boats, 
Don  the  sober  service  coats. 
Newfoundland   holds   valour   high, 
In  far  graves  her  heroes  lie : 
Newfoundland  is  proud  to  be 
England's  oldest  colony. 

Nine  fair  sisters  in  their  home 
With  the  north  pole  on  its  dome, 
Ocean-served  both  east  and  west 
And  the  friendly  States  abreast, 
Smile  upon  the  lonely  one : 
They  have  done  what  she  has  done, 
Fought  and  bled  in  freedom's  cause. 
Won  like  her  the  world's  applause. 
Will  she  not  form  closer  ties? 
"No,"  is  all  that  she  replies. 
Newfoundland  is  proud  to  be 
England's  oldest  colony. 

But   that   offer  is   not  vain, 
It  should  surely  come  again. 
Newfoundland  may  change  her  mind 
And  in  time  she  too  may  find 
Burdens  helped  are  shorn  of  fear, 
Triumph  shared  is  doubly  dear. 
She  may  gladly  join  the  sheaf 
Banded  by  the  maple  leaf, 
Knowing  well  she  still  can  boast — 
Grateful  for  her  Sisters'  toast : 
"Newfoundland  is  proud  to  be 
England's    oldest   colony." 

— Amy  Redpath  Roddick. 


*The  name  of  "Newfoundland"  is  never  pro- 
nounced by  its  inhabitants  or  their  neighbors  of 
the  Maritime  Provinces  with  the  accent  on  the 
middle  syllable,  as  is  the  usage  elsewhere.  It  is 
pronounced  as  though  written  "Newf'n'land,"  with 
the  principal  stress  on  the  last  syllable. 

The  bringing  of  his  native  land  into  the  Cana- 
dian Federation,  thus  rounding  out  our  Dominion, 
was  one  of  the  planks  in  my  Husband's  platform 
when  he  ran  for  parliament  in  1896.  However, 
owing  to  the  defeat  of  his  party,  instead  of  being 
given  the  promised  cabinet  position,  he  found  him- 
self one  of  a  small  minority  in  opposition  and  was 
unable  to  do  anything  in  the  matter.  Then,  too, 
his  great  work  which  culminated  in  the  formation 
of  the  Medical  Council  in  Canada,  suffered  from 
the  same  cause  so  much  delay  that  it  left  no  time 
in  an  overfull  life  for  another  big  project. 

He  had  haped  at  a  later  date  to  find  a  seat 
in  Newfoundland  House  with  this  union  in  view. 
He  especially  emphasized  its  desirability  in  the 
event   of  war.  A.R.R. 
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By  Mother  M.  Agatha,  I.B.V.M. 


Physics  emerged  from  mythology,  astron- 
omy from  astrology  and  chemistry  from  al- 
chemy by  the  instrumentality  of  a  system  of 
exact  measurements.  These  sciences  have  made 
such  rapid  progress  in  the  past  century  that 
educators  conceived  the  idea  that  the  science 
of  education  could  be  evolved  from  the  con- 
fusion of  facts  and  theories  which  had  been  its 
undoing  in  recent  years,  by  formulating  a  sys- 
tem of  tests  and  measurements.  Consequently, 
data  have  been  collected,  interpreted  and  visu- 
alized, with  the  result  that  by  the  use  of  mea- 
surements, teaching  has  become  more  efficient. 

At  first,  there  were  many  objections  to  the 
use  of  educational  and  mental  tests,  but.  by 
careful  consideration  of  units  and  providing 
that  a  test  should  measure  what  it  was  sup- 
posed to  measure  and  nothing  else,  sufficient 
success  has  been  attained  in  testing  to  merit 
the  favor  of  the  majority  and  now  the  use  and 
approval  of  measurement  in  education  is  as- 
sured. 

These  mental  and  achievement  tests  are 
varied  and  of  wide  range.  They  measure  the 
aptitude  and  degrees  of  proficiency  attained  by 
students  in  all  sorts  of  achievements,  but,  as 
Professor  McCall  has  stated,  "Though  we  may, 
by  means  of  an  efficient  testing  program,  di- 
rected by  a  trained  psychologist,  determine 
what  a  person  can  do,  we  cannot  determine 
what  he  will  do." 

It  is  by  the  functioning  of  this  special  fa- 
culty "free  will"  that  the  individual  produces 
in  his  being  the  "final  differentiation"  or  per- 
sonality which  so  baffles  those  who  attempt  to 
rate  it  in  specified  units. 

That  experimentation  in  this  field  is  attract- 
ing many  is  evidenced  by  the  number  of  arti- 
cles on  this  subject  that  appear  in  current  edu- 
cational magazines. 

In  "The  Vocational  Guidance  Magazine," 
Mr.  G.  B.  "Watson  of  Columbia  University  sub- 
mits a  review  of  the  various  measures  and 
scales  that  have  been  devised  for  the  rating  of 
character. 

He  lists  over  eighty  tests  that  have  been 
used  with  varying  results  and  concludes  his 
articles  by  saying:  "Some  of  these  tests  show 
high  promise.    Most  of  them  show  considerable 


ingenuity.  Very  few  of  them  as  yet,  show  high 
reliability  and  obvious  validity."  So  much  for 
modern  testing  of  character. 

Following  the  advice  of  G.  K.  Chesterton, 
and  reverting  to  the  past,  one  finds  that  the 
testing  of  character  is  by  no  means  a  new 
venture. 

In  that  brilliant  period  of  the  Renaissance, 
when  free  thought  was  working  havoc  with 
free  will,  an  engaging  personality— Ignatius  of 
Loyola — shone  forth  and  did  much  to  restore 
order  by  promoting  disciplined  activity. 

He  offered  a  plan  for  testing  and  measuring 
character,  his  "Spiritual  Exercises."  Some  may 
object  to  this  assertion,  but,  the  consideration 
of  certain  facts  gives  assurance  to  this  con- 
clusion. 

In  considering  any  measuring  test  these 
points  must  be  observed:  The  aptitude  or  spe- 
cific achievement  that  is  to  be  measured  must 
be  selected,  and  since  all  measurement  is  based 
on  the  ability  to  overcome  resistance,  the  ulti- 
mate end  of  the  aptitude  or  achievement  must 
be  determined,  as  also  the  resistance  that  can 
rightly  test  it. 

A  scale  of  measurement  in  terms  of  a  fitting 
unit  must  be  constructed  and  the  highest  and 
lowest  points  of  this  scale  designated. 

According  to  Professor  Watson,  the  Army 
uses  the  "Scott  Scale"  in  measuring  character. 
This  scale  is  often  called  the  "human  ladder" 
and  in  it  some  persons  are  selected  as  repre- 
sentatives of  certain  points.  Each  individual 
is  then  rated  with  reference  to  these  fixed,  per- 
sonified points.  In  administering  any  test,  it 
is  imperative  that  the  person  doing  so  must 
know  what  he  is  about. 

Surveying  the  Exercises  of  St.  Ignatius 
with  reference  to  these  four  points,  they  are 
found  to  fulfill  all  requirements.  First,  by 
fitting  meditations  the  Exercises  cause  the  per- 
son following  them  to  see  clearly  and  realize 
that  he  has  been  created  by  God  and  conse- 
quently belongs  to  Him ;  that  the  end  or  pur- 
pose of  his  being  is  to  praise  and  reverence 
God,  and  by  serving  Him,  to  save  his  soul.  The 
means  to  attain  his  end  is  the  use  of  creatures. 
A  misuse  of  this  end  leads  to  sin  and  final 


rum. 
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The  subject  then  tests  himself  by  examin- 
ing his  conscience  as  to  his  use  of  creatures, 
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after  which  he  is  directed  to  rate  himself  by 
the  Ignatian  Scale,  "The  Three  Classes  of 
Men,"  one  certainly  similar  to  the  "Scott 
Scale."  It  presents  to  the  subject  three  differ- 
ent men,  each  confronted  with  the  same  obsta- 
cle to  the  attainment  of  his  end.  The  first 
man  wishes  to  remove  this  obstacle,  but  wills 
nothing :  the  second  resorts  to  compromise :  the 
third  stands  ready  and  wills  what  God  wills. 
So  far  St.  Ignatius  has  appealed  to  the  intelli- 
gence only.  In  order  to  awaken  to  operation 
the  most  powerful  force  in  human  character, 
love,  St.  Ignatius  proposes  for  intimate  consid- 
eration that  which  is  most  lovely  and  lovable, 
the  personality  of  our  Blessed  Lord  as  revealed 
by  His  Sacred  Humanity.  When  this  perfect 
life  has  been  studied  and  the  subject's  whole 
being  is  aroused  to  responsive  love,  St.  Igna- 
tius proposes  a  further  rating  in  his  considera- 
tion of  the  "Three  Modes  of  Love";  as  though 
he  said,  "Measure  your  response  to  this  mani- 
festation of  our  Lord's  love  for  you.  How  near 
will  you  approach  in  likeness  to  your  Master?" 
This  consideration  proposes  another  three- 
point  scale.  The  first  overlaps  the  highest 
point  of  human  perfection — complete  likeness 
to  Jesus  is  attained. 

Trained  directors  administer  this  test,  or  at 
least  give  full  directions  to  the  subject  so  that 
he  may  apply  it  to  himself  intelligently. 

Knowing  that  where  there  is  life  there  is 
growth,  consequently  change,  this  test  must  be 
kept  up  to  date  by  a  semi-daily  examination  of 
conscience.  If  upon  examination  the  subject 
finds  that  he  is  deficient  in  some  particular 
virtue,  or  that  some  vicious  habit  is  marring 
the  beauty  of  his  soul,  a  particular  examen  is 
devised  to  aid  in  supplying  the  first  or  in  eli- 
minating the  latter. 

The  results  of  this  examination  are  record- 
ed in  definite  units,  a  number  of  acts  in  a  given 
period  of  time.  Successive  results  are  com- 
pared and  loss  or  gain  for  a  definite  period 
noted.  Should  one  so  wish  he  could  visualize 
this  tabulation  by  plotting  his  "curve"  for  any 
habit,  virtue  or  vice — a  modern  progress  chart. 

Surely  that  is  a  complete  testing  program. 
That  it  is  one  which  trains  for  leadership  is 
too  well  known  to  require  demonstration. 

That  the  Fathers  of  our  country  were  fa- 
miliar with  this  system  is  an  established  fact. 
Benjamin  Franklin  made  use  of  it,  and  in  his 
letters  urged  others  to  test  its  efficiency. 

George  Washington  has  left  among  his  pa- 
pers evidence  of  his  appreciation  for,  and  use 
of  the  system  of  examination  of  conscience. 


An  objection  that  is  made  to  this  test  is 
that  it  is  subjective.  Can  one  use  an  objec- 
tive test  in  measuring  personality?  Is  not  per- 
sonality to  the  human  being  what  the  radiance 
is  to  a  diamond? 

No  right-minded  investigator  would  attempt 
to  measure  the  number,  the  length,  the  energy 
or  duration  of  the  rays  which  flash  and  sparkle 
from  the  surface  of  the  gem.  Rather  one  mea- 
sures its  flawlessness  or  truth,  its  untarnished 
surface  of  purity,  its  power  of  resistance  and 
its  angle  of  refraction.  Are  not  these  qualities 
those  which  are  essential  for  a  noble  character 
of  lovely  personality?  Truth,  sinlessness,  the 
power  to  resist  temptation  and  an  aptitude  for 
service — these  render  the  soul  in  its  response 
to  grace  similar  to  the  diamond  in  its  response 
to  light;  and  here,  there,  on  all  sides,  we  per- 
ceive the  flashes,  the  gleams  and  the  radiance 
of  St.  Paul's  beautiful  spectrum  of  charitv. 
(L  Cor.  13). 

Where  can  these  qualities  of  truth,  purity, 
strength  of  will,  generosity,  be  measured  but 
within  the  heart,  subjectively?  The  radiance 
belongs  to  God;  He  knows  how  to  measure 
that. 

Is  this  only  fancy,  or  is  there  proof  of  its 
reality?  We  may  answer  this  by  asking  who 
has  been  adjudged  the  greatest  woman  of  our 
times?  The  world  has  acknowledged  that  this 
honour  belongs  to  Therese  Martin,  of  Lisieux. 
The  radiance  of  her  loveliness  illuminates  the 
world  and  the  fragrance  of  her  roses  bespeaks 
the  truth  of  heaven.  Was  she  familiar  with 
the  Ignatian  testing?  Undoubtedly,  and  we 
find  her  at  an  early  age  marking  her  progress 
with  examen  beads.  The  seal  which  Holy 
Church  has  placed  upon  the  heroic  efforts  of 
Stanislaus,  Aloysius,  Xavier,  our  own  Ameri- 
can Martyrs,  and  others,  is  further  proof  of  its 
efficiency. 

The  growth  in  popularity  of  lay  retreats  in 
our  own  day  gives  evidence  of  the  increasing 
knowledge  of  this  system. 

So,  as  physics,  chemistry  and  astronomy 
have  achieved  success  through  systems  of  ac- 
curate measurements,  in  like  manner  by  the 
measurements  proposed  by  St.  Ignatius,  from 
unorganized  wasted  effort,  has  emerged  the 
Science  of  Saints.  For  "the  beginning  of  wis- 
dom is  a  great  desire  of  discipline ;  the  care  of 
discipline  is  love;  love  is  the  fulfilling  of  the 
law;  the  keeping  of  the  law  is  the  sure  founda- 
tion of  incorruption,  and  incorruption  leadeth 
near  to  God."     (Wisdom,  VI.,  24). 
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A  GOLDEN  JUBILEE  WEEK 

To  Honour  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Coyle, 

D.P.,  P.A.,  V.G. 

A  ineinoi-able  week  in  celebration  of  the 
fiftieth  anniversar}^  of  Rt.  Rev.  Monsijrnor 
Coyle's  ordination  to  the  priesthood  opened  on 
Friday,  March  14th,  the  anniversary  day,  with 
a  Solemn  High  Mass  of  Thanksgiving  offered 
by  the  venerable  Jubilarian  in  Holy  Family 
Church,  of  which  for  the  past  thirty  years  he 
has  been  the  zealous  pastor.  The  esteem  of 
his  parishioners  was  evidenced  in  the  full  at- 
tendance. 

On  Saturday  afternoon  the  pupils  of  Holy 
Family  School  gave  a  delightful  jubilee  pro- 
gramme, including:  An  address  of  welcome; 
medley  of  Irish  Airs;  Jubilee  Song;  Rhyth- 
mics; Jubilee  Play,  "The  Golden  Diadem"; 
The  Story  Book  Ball;  MacNamara's  Bank; 
Operetta,  'The  Orphans'  Dream;  God  Save 
the  King. 

After  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament 
on  Sunday  afternoon  at  3  o'clock,  Monsignor 
held  an  "at-home"  in  Holy  Family  School, 
where  two  rooms  had  been  specially  arranged 
by  a  committee — one  for  the  reception;  the 
other  for  the  serving  of  refreshments.  For  the 
hundreds  who  came  to  greet  the  esteemed 
Jubilarian,  there  was  an  opportunity  of  view- 
ing the  charmingly  varied  gifts.  One  of  these 
was  a  jubilee  cake — made  by  a  member  of  the 
Loretto  Community — a  fac-simile  of  Holy 
P'amily  Church,  lawn  and  all!  A  wealth  of 
priceless  gifts  was  indicated  by  innumerable 
spiritual  bouquets — Masses,  Holy  Communions, 
prayers — offered  for  the  beloved  monsignor. 
His  Grace  Archbishop  McGuigan  and  Bishop 
Nelligan,  Chief  Catholic  Chaplain  to  the  Cana- 
dian Forces,  were  amongst  the  guests,  and 
both  paid  well-merited  tributes  to  the  Jubi- 
larian, in  their  brief  speeches.  On  behalf  of 
Holy  Family  parishioners,  a  $1,000  purse  was 
presented  by  Mr.  Phil  Bero,  after  an  address 
had  been  read  by  Mr.  E.  C.  Boland. 

At  eleven  o'clock  on  Monday,  St.  Patrick's 
Day,  Rt.  Rev.  Patrick  J.  Coyle,  newly  hon- 
oured by  the  Holy  Father  in  being  named 
Prothonotary  Apostolic,  pontificated  at  Solemn 
High  Mass  in  St.  Michael's  Cathedral.  Arch- 
bishops, bishops,  monsignori,  and  other  mem- 
bers of  the  clergy  were  present,  and  the  colour- 
ful procession  was  impressive  as  it  passed 
through  the  thronged  Cathedral. 


Monsignor  Coyle 

A  surpassingly  beautiful  sermon  by  His 
Grace,  Archbishop  McGuigan,  was  followed  by 
an  eloquent  address  from  the  clergy  of  the 
Archdiocese,  read  by  Msgr.  McGrand.  in  the 
absence,  through  illness,  of  Msgr.  Treacy,  who 
had  drafted  it.  On  being  presented  with  the 
address  and  jubilee  gift  from  the  clergy,  Mon- 
signor Coyle  made  a  fitting  reply,  in  which  he 
expressed  his  boundless  thanksgiving  to  God 
for  all  His  mercies,  and  his  deep  gratitude  to 
the  many  who  had  contributed  to  his  joy  on 
this  the  occasion  of  his  50th  anniversary  of 
ordination  to  the  priesthood. 

After  the  Pontifical  Mass,  a  luncheon  for  the 
clergy  was  given  at  the  King  Edward  Hotel  in 
further  celebration  of  Monsignor's  Golden 
Jubilee. 

On   Thursday,   March   20th,   a   Testimonial 
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St.  Michael's  Cathedral  Sanctuary    as  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Coyle  Pontificates 


Dinner  Avas  attended  by  personal  friends  of 
Monsignor  amongst  the  laymen  of  different 
parishes,  to  honour  him  in  a  special  way  on 
the  occasion  of  his  Jubilee. 

To  Monsignor  Coyle,  who  while  curate  at 
St.  Mary's  Church,  was  also  chaplain  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  and  conducted  a  course  in  Latin  for 
a  group  of  the  Religious ;  to  Monsignor,  who 
during  long  years  has  been  a  benevolent  father 
to  the  Loretto  Nuns  teaching  in  Holy  Family 
School,  as  also  to  the  pupils,  we  offer  assur- 
ance of  the  unceasing  gratitude  of  the  Com- 
munity; congratulations  on  the  latest  honour 
conferred  on  him  by  Our  Holy  Father,  Pope 
Pius  XII;  and  the  wishful  prayer  that  the 
future  may  abound  in  spiritual  and  temporal 
blessings  for  pastor  and  people  of  Holy  Family 
Parish,  Toronto. 


Full   of  respect  for  the  man   they  love, 
While  our  Heavenly  Father  smiles  from  above. 

When  Monsignor  reflects  on  those  long,  hard 

years. 
His  face  grows  tired,  and  his  eyes  brim  with 

tears. 
Yet  we  know  that  Monsignor  will  receive  his 

reward 
To  live  in  Heaven  with   Christ,   our  Lord. 

Joan  Dimma,  Grade  VII, 
Holy  Family  School,  Toronto. 


HIS  GOLDEN  JUBILEE 

In  a  city  church  many  years  ago, 

A  young  Priest  knelt  with  his  head  bowed  low ; 

Then  he  raised  his  eyes,  as  his  prayers  soared 

high, 
And  vowed  to  be  true  to  his  flock  till  he  died. 

As  the  years  rolled  by  o'er  his  saintly  head 
He  preached  to  the  living,  and  prayed  for  the 

dead, 
And  God  in  His  mercy  has  spared  him  to  see 
The  day  of  his  Golden  Jubilee. 

And  on  this  day  full  of  heavenly  graces 
Monsignor  sees  his  parishioners'  faces 


SILVER  JUBILEE 

The  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  the  ordin- 
ation of  Rev.'  Gerald  J.  Kirby,  Ph.D.,  M.A., 
Pastor  of  St.  Vincent  de  Paul's  Church,  Tor- 
onto, was  celebrated  by  his  parishioners  and 
friends,  in  the  Parish  Hall,  on  Sunday  after- 
noon, March  ninth.  Amongst  the  guests  was: 
His  Grace,  Archbishop  McGuigan  who,  in  of- 
fering congratulations,  spoke  words  of  highest 
praise  for  Dr.  Kirby's  achievement  during  the 
past  quarter  of  a  century. 

On  behalf  of  the  parishioners,  a  valuable 
gift  was  presented  to  the  Jubilarian,  with  an 
address  by  Mr.  James  F.  Coughlin,  in  which 
were  recalled  the  facts  that  the  Jubilarian 
had  been  an  athletic  champion ;  a  distinguished 
student,  as  his  several  university  degrees  evi- 
denced; Chancellor  of  the  Archdiocese;  Rector 
of   St.    Michael's   Cathedral ;   and   now,   for   a 


decade  of  years,  the  untiring  and  esteemed 
Pastor  of  St.  Vincent  de  Paul  parish,  while 
also  an  active  member  of  the  Council  of  Ad- 
ministration for  Toronto  Archdiocese,  and  of 
the  Diocesan  Seminary  Board. 

On  Wednesday  afternoon,  March  12th.  the 
pupils  of  St.  Vincent  de  Paul  School  (Loretto) 
presented  their  special  feature  in  the  jubilee 
celebration  of  their  beloved  Pastor,  in  the 
Church  auditorium. 

Programme 

Vivat  Pastor  Bonus    Chorus 

Jubilee   Greetings    Chorus 

Danny  Boy — Solo   Betty  Regan 

Golden  Rose — Choral  Reading — Primxary  Group 

Macushla — Solo    Ray   Chaput 

The  Beautiful  Hands  of  a  Priest 

Recitation    Helen    McGough 

God  Put  the  Green  in  the  Rainbow 

Solo Theresa  Baresca 

(1)  All  Praise  to  St.  Patrick 

(2)  The  Minstrel  Boy    Chorus 

Jubilantes — Presentation   Selection 

Marie  Devaney 

Presentation  to  Dr.  Kirby  of  a  framed, 
hand-painted  picture  of  Christ  the  King;  a 
silver  smoking  set;  and  a  spiritual  bouquet,  as 
jubilee  gift  from  his  grateful  St.  Vincent  girls 
and  boys,  Avas  made  by  Buddy  McGough  and 
George   Scholes. 

After  a  short  speech  by  Dr.  Kirby,  in 
which  he  expressed  his  pleasure  and  thanks, 
all  joined  heartily  in  the  singing  of  "God  Save 
the  King". 
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To  Rev.  Francis  V.  Allen  on  his  recent 
appointment  as  Vice-President  of  The  Cath- 
olic Extension  Society  of  Canada,  we  offer 
congratulations,  and  our  good  wishes  for  the 
continued  success  of  this  apostolic  work  for 
the  missions,  which  has  been  so  signally  bless- 
ed under  the  direction  of  Monsignor  Blair. 


Congratulations  to  Rev.  Gerald  B.  Phelan, 
M.A.,  Ph.D.,  L.L.D.,  President  of  the  Institute 
of  Medieval  Studies,  Toronto,  on  his  election 
to  a  Corresponding  E'ellowship  in  the  Medieval 
Academy    of   America. 

Dr.  Phelan,  a  native  of  Halifax,  is  the  first 
Canadian  to  receive  this  distinction,  which  is 
conferred  on  a  limited  number  remarkable  for 
their  outstanding  scholarship  in  medieval 
studies,  and  who  are  not  citizens  of  the  United 
States. 


A   GOLDEN  JUBILEE 

The  feast  of  P]piphany,  January  6th, 
marked  a  memorable  occasion  at  Loretto 
College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto, 
when  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  Mother  M. 
Alacoque  Stafford's  Entrance  into  the  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  was  happily  cele- 
brated. 

The  Jubilee  High  Mass  was  sung  by 
Reverend  Father  Cormier,  S.J.,  Chaplain.  In 
addition  to  the  joy-giving  music  of  the  Epiph- 
any Mass,  the  triumphant  "Jubilantes"  was 
inspiringly  rendered  by  the  Community  choir. 
The  sanctuary  floral  decorations  were  partic- 
ularly   attractive. 

To  join  in  the  celebration  through  the  day, 
Rev.  Mother  General  and  several  from  Loretto 
Abbey;  Loretto  College,  St.  George  Street; 
and  St.  Cecilia's  Academy,  were  present.  Rela- 
tives had  come  the  previous  day  to  spend 
some  pleasant  hours  with  the  dear  Jubilarian. 

With  our  congratulations  to  Mother  Ala- 
coque, we  extend  prayerful  good  wishes  that 
she  may  come  joyously  to  her  Diamond  Jubilee 
Day. 


SIXTY  YEARS  IN  LORETTO 

On  March  twenty-fifth,  feast  of  the  Annun- 
ciation, Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  was 
the  scene  of  a  happy  event,  the  celebration  of 
the  Diamond  Jubilee  of  Sister  Marianna  Mee- 
han,  I.B.V.M.,  whose  (deceased)  sisters,  Sr. 
M.  Macrina  and  Sr.  Mary  of  Calvary  Meehan, 
were  also  members  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed   Virgin   Mary. 

The  High  Mass  on  the  occasion  was  cele- 
brated by  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  McCann,  and 
the  "Jubilantes",  the  Mass  numbers,  aud  the 
final,  "Praise  Ye  the  Lord",  were  all  exquisite- 
ly rendered  by  the  Abbey  students,  white- 
veiled,   and   in  school   uniforms. 

A  pre-noon  assembly  afforded  the  Com- 
munity an  occasion  for  'offering  greetings ;  for 
the  reading  of  poems  in  the  Jubilarian's  hon- 
our; and  the  admiring  of  tangible  remem- 
brances that  told  of  friends,  far  and  near. 
Very  pleasing  were  two  choral  numbers  by 
the  Novices,  who  came  to  greet  the  Jubilarian. 
In  the  evening's  enjoyable  programme  given 
by  junior  members  of  the  Community,  one 
number  cleverly  set  forth  the  highlights  in 
Sister   Marianna's   life. 

For  the  beloved  Jubilarian  we  wish  many 
more  years,  precious  and  merit-winning  as  in 
the  past,  and  then,  the  glad  summons  to  hea- 
ven's joys,  undreamed-of,   and  never-ending. 
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The   Late    Monsignor   J.    J.    Blair,    D.    P. 


MONSIGNOR  BLAIR. 

(Contributed) 

One  could  scarcely  grasp  the  significance  of 
a  brief  front  page  notice  appearing  in  the 
February  thirtenth  edition  of  the  Catholic 
Register:  "Prayers  of  all  readers  are  be- 
sought for  Right  Rev.  Monsignor  Blair  in  his 
grave  illness."  Surprised  incredulity  and 
questioning  gave  place  to  poignant  sorrow,  and 
then — the  following  day:  "The  Right  Rev. 
John  Joseph  Blair,  President  of  Catholic 
Church  Extension  in  Canada,  is  dead,"  was  the 
news  flashed  across  our  great  Dominion,  the 
mission  field  of  this  great  prelate,  this  humble 


priest  of  God.  It  reached  the  lonely  North- 
land, where  the  heroic  missionary  labours 
among  the  Eskimos  and  the  Indian  trappers. 
It  crossed  the  prairies  and  penetrated  into  the 
lumber  shacks  of  Alberta,  the  mines  and  the 
fishing  villages  of  British  Columbia.  And  sor- 
row filled  the  hearts  of  his  people,  for  there 
was  no  part  of  his  vast  field  of  labour  that 
was  not  known  to  "Father  Blair."  He  rejoiced 
with  the  Westerners  when  their  yellow  fields 
yielded  abundant  crops  and  sorrowed  with 
them  through  the  long  years  of  drought.  He 
partook  of  their  simple  meals,  laid  his  hand 
on  the  heads  of  the  children,  who  flocked  around 
him.     Little  new  Canadians,  Eskimos,  and  In- 
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dians  might  not  understand  what  this  grand, 
strange  priest  said,  but  they  read  his  smile 
aright.  They  knelt  for  his  blessing,  and  wide- 
eyed  watched  him  depart  from  their  sight,  but 
his  memory  lived  on  in  their  hearts. 

Always  these  extended  tours — alone  or  in 
company  with  the  discouraged  or  over-burden- 
ed Hierarchy  of  the  West — bore  fruit  of  ful- 
filled promises.  Everywhere  chapels  for  the 
poverty-stricken  missionaries ;  everywhere  fur- 
nishings for  the  bare  little  wind-swept  taber- 
nacles, where  Jesus  has  gone  into  far-places 
to  claim  and  reclaim  His  own. 

Little  John  Blair  was  an  Alumnus  of  Lor- 
etto,  Stratford,  being  one  of  the  first  pupils  at 
the  Academy — a  handsome,  curly-headed,  little 
chap ;  even  then  teasing  and  joking,  making 
friends  and  keeping  them.  The  eldest  son  of 
a  large,  happy  family  circle,  "Jack"  was  the 
gayest  in  days  of  carefree  childhood;  the 
strength  and  comfort  in  days  of  sorrow.  And 
then  the  Master  called  and,  like  St.  Ignatius 
of  Loyola,  and  many  brave  soldiers  of  Christ, 
he  generously  responded,  going  to  Sandwich 
College,  and  to  the  Grand  Seminary  in  Mon- 
treal, with  much  younger  companions.  A  sec- 
tion of  the  home  library  is  filled  with  his 
"prizes,"  but  his  greatest  pleasure  in  referring 
to  those  days  was  to  tell  his  friends,  "I  was 
President  of  the  Blessed  Virgin's  Sodality. 
Why,  of  course,  the  Sodality  was  begun  in  a 
Jesuit  College  for  boys.  Girls  were  not  ad- 
mitted until  many  years  after.  I  didn't  miss  a 
day  serving  Mass!"  The  dear  old  Nun,  who 
prepared  him  for  his  First  Communion,  was 
quite  concerned  on  hearing  that  the  children 
of  his  neighborhood  still  called  him  "Jack." 
When  he  was  duly  informed  that  from  noAV 
on  he  was  "Mr.  John,"  he  greatly  enjoyed  the 
joke.  For,  then  and  always,  as  honours  and 
responsibilities  succeeded  each  other,  he  radi- 
ated happy  joyousness,  and  simplicity,  while 
diplomacy  knew  him  not. 

After  ordination  Father  Blair  spent  eight 
happy,  fruitful  years  in  London  Diocese.  One 
day  he  was  summoned  by  his  Bishop,  the  Most 
Rev.  M.  F.  Fallon,  to  be  told  that  the  New 
Archbishop  of  Winnipeg,  Most  Rev.  A.  A. 
Sinnott,  had  asked  for  him  to  help  in  the 
formation  of  that  new  diocese.  As  Bishop 
Fallon  dismissed  Father  Blair  to  think  it  over, 
he  said:  "I  do  not  want  to  part  with  you. 
Father,  but  I  have  no  promotion  nor  any  such 
opening  for  you,  and  I  do  not  want  to  stand 
in  any  man's  light."  So  began  Monsignor 
Blair's  work  in  the  West.  He  proved  himself 
a  great  financier  in  the  debt-laden  new  field  of 
labour.     He  loved  and  served  his  Archbishop 


well  and  faithfully.  There,  as  Vicar-General 
of  the  Diocese  and  Pastor  of  St.  Edward's 
Church,  he  gained  the  hearts  of  old  and  young, 
rich  and  poor;  but  the  work  he  loved  best 
was  among  his  men  at  Stoney  Mountain,  being 
chaplain  there  for  many  years.  He  spent  the 
long  evenings  with  the  prisoners,  gaining  their 
confidences  and  reconciling  many  a  sore  heart 
to  God.  "It  was  the  work  I  loved  best  and 
missed  most,"  he  said;  "Many  a  fine  man  and 
friend  of  mine  is  gaining  a  high  place  in  Hea- 
ven— doing  his  penance  there." 

Monsignor  Blair  had  only  one  passing 
anxiety  in  his  joyous  brave  response  to  his 
Lord's  last  summons,  "Maybe  it  is  presumption, 
but  I  have  not  a  worry  or  fear.  I  have  al- 
ways told  others  to  trust  in  God's  mercy 
antd,  now,  I  suppose  it  is  my  turn  to  put  my 
own  advice  into  practice."  And  so  he  went 
on  his  way  rejoicing,  to  meet  his  Lord.  As 
he  lay  in  state  in  His  Grace's  private  study 
in  the  Episcopal  Palace,  200  Church  street,  To- 
ronto, a  little  boy — how  he  loved  little  boys — 
stole  in,  and  knelt  beside  the  casket.  "Did  you 
know  Monsignor  Blair?"  "No,  I  didn't 
knmv  him,  but  I  knew  him  to  see."  Reverently 
he  gazed  on  that  majestic  form,  then,  looking  up, 
said,  "I  saw  a  prince  once  in  the  museum!" — 
"Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes — " 

A  fine  Catholic  layman,  who  has  known 
Monsignor  Blair  all  through  the  years,  wrote 
of  his  best  friend:  "He  always  seemed  so  full 
of  life,  with  keen  interest  in  all  the  things  and 
all  the  people  that  he  ever  knew.  He  was  a 
true  friend,  so  full  of  human  kindness,  and  so 
full  of  priestly  zeal.  His  funeral  was  a  tribute 
to  a  truly  great  and  humble  Catholic  priest." 
Just  as,  when  the  mid-day  Angelus  rang  daily 
for  the  last  seventeen  years,  he  went  from  his 
office  at  67  Bond  street  to  spend  noon  hour  in 
the  Presence  of  His  Sacramental  King,  so,  on 
Tuesday,  February  eighteenth,  as  the  Angelus 
bell  pealed  out,  they  carried  him  from  the  Ca- 
thedral in  triumphant  procession,  while  his 
magnanimous  soul,  we  trust,  rejoiced,  behold- 
ing the  Handmaid  of  the  Lord,  and  her  merci- 
ful Son,  Jesus,  in  the  Eternal  Home. 

M.C. 

ST.    THERESE,    LITTLE   FLOWER 

Among   the    roses   Therese   strayed, 

Nearer  to  God  with  every  step; 
Among    the    lilies    Therese    prayed; 

For  God,  sweet  praise  with  every  word; 
Among    the     thorns     Therese     trod, 

Offering  up  her  every  trial; 
Now  mid  flowers  Therese  sees   God. 

And  cherished  is  in  that  Garden  of  His. 

Edythe  Moore,  Junior  College, 
Loretto,  Brunswick  Avenue. 
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THE  MASTER   CAIiLED 

(To    the    memory    of    Right    Reverend    Monsignor 
Blair,  who  died  February   14'th,   1941) 

The   Master   called: 

Alert  to  holy  high  obedience 

You    forward   stepped.      Beside   you    stood   a    form 

Who  smiled  approvingly.    "His  voice,   my  friend," 

He   said   "you    heard.      And    I,    His   messenger. 

Am    sent   to    guide   you    Home    to    Him.      My    task 

Is    light,    for    you,    alone,    could    find    your    way: 

'Tis   lit  by   rays   from   souls   that   spoke   in    prayer 

Bright     'Aves,'     'Pater     Nosters,'     in     your     cause; 

By    blessings    from    oppressed    and    weary    hearts; 

By    gratitude    of    spirits    grace-infused. 

Your    way    is   sure.      You    could    not    fail.      Scarce 

need 
Of  me  to   guide!      A   privilege   mine,   a  joy 
To  walk  with  you  into  Eternity!" 

The  Master  called: 

You    smiled    upon    God's    angel    standing    near. 

You   felt  no  fear,  no  worry — naught  but  joy. 

For    one    brief    second    did    your    vision    soar 

Across  your  birthlaud?    Did  you  glimpse  with  joy 

Its    myriad    chapels    raised    by    patient    zeal? 

Its  western  prairies,  where  God's  hymns  are  sung 

By   happy   children    clutching   rays   of   Faith? 

Oh,    did    you    feel    the    blameless    pride    of    knight 

Who,    valorous,    has    fought    his    fight,    and    won 

His    victory?       Did    your    great    heart,    with    joy 

Ecstatic,    break,    beholding    your    success 

In  holy  cause? 

You    caught    the    angel's    smile, 
And    followed    gently,    in    humility. 

The  Master  called: 

He   called   you    in    your   youth    to    toil    for    Him — 

His    vineyard    ever    needing    laborers. 

You    never    failed    His    purpose;     day    and    night 

Your  thoughts  were  on   the  task  He  set  for  you; 

You    gave    your    best — your    joy,    your    gentleness. 

Your   spiritual    nobleness,   your   hope. 

That    stamped    you    as    a    saintly    gentleman — 

You    gave   to   God.      And    He,    beneficent. 

Who    gives    the    generous    giver    hundredfold, 

Returned    your    gifts    to    you,    grace-glorified. 

Now  with  full  hands  you  take  your  way  to  Him, 
Aflame  with  zeal.  Faith's  largess  you  will  place. 
For    all    your    children,    at    His    Sacred    Feet. 

— Kathleen  A.  Sullivan. 


THE  JASPER  GATE. 

When   my   lifeboat   swings   from    its    davits, 

And  weary  I  hasten  to  see 
If  Someone,  by  the  great  high  Gateway, 

Fortuitously  beckons  for  me, 
Shall  I  count  this   earthly  perplexing 

A  fardel   of  sorrow,   think   you — 
When  I  hail  by  the  Gate  of  Jasper 

The  All-Beautiful  Knight  in   view? 
If  He  steers  for  the  stars,  I  follow; 

If  He  girds  for  the  eldest  sun, 
I  gird  too — for  I  know.  His  beauty 

Leads  to  Sabbaths  here  begun. 

Lucile  B. 


The  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  Raymond  G.  Jacques,  P.D. 

Pastor  St.  Mary's  Church,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
Michigan 

Born   1875 — Died   1940 
Requiscat  in  Pace 

He  has  left  us. 

"He  has  gone  to  his  reward,"  which, 

Old    though    the    expression    now    lias    grown, 

By  his  Christian   fortitude 

Justly  was  his  own. 


We  hear  so  many  say, 

"Appreciation  rises  after 

One   is  gone." 

We   mourn;   we   realize   how   much   we   loved, 

How  needed  is  that  one  that  now  is  fled. 

And  with  our  dear  Monsignor  it  is  so, 

Ah,  this  is  so  a  hundred-fold — 

For  he  is  dead. 


We  who  knew  him. 

Know   the   glorious   priest   he   was; 
We  who  knew  him, 

Know   the  wonderful   man  he   was ; 
And  now  he's  gone. 

We  know  him  for  the  saint  he  is. 

We  remember  him,   his  kindness  to   the   little 

oneiS — 
In  truth,  like  Mary's  Son. 

We  remember,  too,  his  steadfast  faith  in  God, 
His  courage  in  his  suffering— 
So  like  His  courage  shown  upon  the  Cross. 
Ah,  we  remember  these  and  feel,  as  Mary  did, 
A  woeful  loss. 
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Yet  he  will  be  with  us  forever  here — 
As  those  great  guardians  who  have  gone  be- 
fore— 
Fathers'  Stenglein  and  Gagnieur — names  that 

thrill, 
How  dear  they  were  to  us,  and  how  dear  still ! 
And  this  we'll  add  to  theirs  in  lasting  fame, 
M'onsignor    Raymond   Jacques — his    own    dear 

Mary    Jane     (Lehman)    Allen, 

Loretto   Alumna, 

Sault   Ste.   Marie,   Michigan. 


REV.  DR.  PAUL  FOIK,  C.S.C. 

On  the  opening  dav  of  St.  Joseph's  month, 
Rev.  Dr.  Foik,  C.S.C,  of  St.  Edward's  Uni- 
versity, Austin,  Texas,  passed  away,  and  his 
body  was  brought  to  Notre  Dame,  Ind.,  where 
funeral  services  were  held  in  Sacred  Heart 
Church ;  the  burial  taking  place  in  Holy  Cross 
Community    Cemetery. 

Father  Foik  was  born  in  Stratford  in  1879, 
and  pleasant  memories  still  remain  with  those 
who  knew  him  in  his  boyhood  days.  In  1901 
he  entered  the  Congregation  of  Holy  Cross ; 
was  professed  in  1905 ;  received  his  Ph.  D. 
degree  from  University  of  Notre  Dame  in 
1907,  and  from  the  Catholic  University  of 
America  in  1912 ;  was  ordained  in  1911 ;  held 
the  position  of  librarian  of  the  University  of 
Notre  Dame  for  twelve  years,  and  of  St.  Ed- 
ward's University,  Austin,  for  seventeen  years. 
While  at  Notre  Dame,  he  was  Chairman  of 
the  Library  Section  of  the  National  Catholic 
Educational  Association ;  had  much  to  do  with 
the  organizing  of  the  Catholic  Library  Associa- 
ton ;  and  was  a  founder  and  Chairman  of  the 
Editorial  Board  of  the  "Catholic  Periodical 
Index".  During  his  years  at  St.  Edward's 
University,  he  became  a  recognized  authority 
on  the  history  of  the  southwest.  He  was  for 
years  "a  member  of  the  Historical  Commission 
of  Texas,  and  as  Chairman  of  a  commission 
for  the  study  of  the  Catholic  history  of  Texas 
he  published  two  volumes  of  a  seven-volume 
project  dealing  with  the  early  history  of  Texas 
and  the  influence  of  the  Catholic  missionaries 
and  explorers.  Father  Folk's  work  in  the 
field  of  history  brought  him  official  recogni- 
tion from  the  governments  of  France  and 
Mexico." 

On  the  records  of  the  Classic  City  may  be 
inscribed  the  name  of  another  worthy  son 
who,  while  working  out  his  own  salvation  and 
laboring  for  that  of  others,  has  brought  glory 
to  his  native  city,  and  to  the  Religious  Con- 
gregation of  which  for  forty  years  he  has  been 
an  esteemed  member.    May  he  rest  in  peace. 


REV.  BROTHER  DANIEL  MURPHY,  S.J. 

After  long  years  of  devoted  service  in  the 
Society  of  Jesus,  Reverend  Brother  Murphy 
has  been  called  to  hear  the  welcoming  com- 
mendation of  the  Master. 

At  the  age  of  nineteen  he  had  come  to 
Canada  from  Ireland,  and  in  Quebec  was  ad- 
vised by  a  Customs'  Officer  to  go  on  to  Rev. 
Father  Stafford  in  Lindsay,  Ontario.  He  was 
well  received  by  this  good  pastor,  who  em- 
ployed him  for  a  time  about  the  rectory;  later 
he  was  engaged  as  a  workman  at  Loretto  Con- 
vent. While  still  in  Lindsay,  he  met  a  Jesuit 
Father  from  Guelph  who  proved  an  inspiration 
to  him  to  devote  his  life  to  God's  service,  as 
a  Jesuit  Brother.  He  entered  in  1880.  More 
than  thirty-six  years  of  his  religious  life  he 
spent  in  Guelph.  What  a  familiar  figure  he 
was  to  the  congregation  of  the  Church  of  Our 
Lady,  in  which  as  sacristan  and  sexton  he 
showed  such  untiring  devotion.  What  good, 
practical  advice,  and  generous  assistance  he 
gave   as  occasion   offered! 

In  Loretto  Community,  Guelph,  many  a 
''God  bless  good  Brother  Murphy!"  has  been 
heard  through  the  years,  as  one  teacher  or 
another  related  some  kind  helpfulness  at  the 
school,  or,  possibly,  in  arrangements  for  a 
programme  in  the  church  hall.  In  the  several 
Loretto  Convents  in  Canada,  earnest  prayers 
were  offered  during  his  illness,  and  since  his 
death,   for   Brother   Murphy's   eternal   repose. 

MOTHER  M.  AGNES  ULM,  LB.V.M. 

Mother  Agnes  Ulm's  death,  although  pre- 
ceded by  an  illness  which  left  little  hope  of 
recovery,  brought  to  all  who  had  enjoyed  her 
acquaintance  a  numbing  grief.  She  was  so 
unchanged  by  the  years,  one  who  through  a 
golden  cycle  of  years  in  religion  preserved 
the  buoyancy  of  youth.  In  turn,  as  teacher, 
principal,  superior,  community  worker,  she 
spent  her  Avell-filled  days  in  the  Institute  of 
the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  with  the  cheerful 
generosity  befitting  a  true  follower  of  Mother 
Mary  Ward.     May  she  rest  in  peace. 

Mother  Agnes  had  been  one  of  the  first 
pupils  at  Loretto  Academy  in  her  native  city 
of  Joliet,  Illinois,  and  soon  after  graduating — 
fifty-two  years  ago — entered  the  Loretto  Ab- 
bey Novitate,   Toronto. 

Of  the  happy  family  circle  she  then  left, 
to  follow  Christ  more  closely,  there  remain  her 
devoted  sisters.  Miss  Emma,  and  Miss  Regina 
Ulm,  Loretto  Alumnae ;  and  one  brother,  Dr 
Francis  Ulm,  all  still  residents  of  Joliet;  to 
them  we  offer  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  their 
bereavement 
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MOTHER   FRANCIS    CORCORAN,    I.B.V.M., 
TORONTO 

A  Solemn  High  ]\Iass  of  Requiem  was  sung 
in  the  chapel  at  Loretto  Convent,  139  Water- 
loo St.,  Stratford,  on  Monday,  March  3,  for 
the  repose  of  the  soul  of  Mother  M.  Francis,  a 
beloved  member  of  the  Loretto  Community, 
whose  death  occurred  on  March  1,  following  a 
long  illness.  Dean  D.  J.  Egan  was  the  cele- 
brant of  the  Mass  with  Rev.  P.  S.  Mulkern  as 
deacon  and  Rev.  C.  A.  Pettit  as  sub-deacon. 
Dean  Egan  also  officiated  at  the  servicee  in  the 
chapel  in  Avondale  cemetery. 

Mother  Francis,  the  former  Miss  Mary 
Corcoran,  born  in  Stratford  83  years  ago,  was 
a  daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James 
Corcoran,  and,  as  she  w^as  one  of  the  first  of 
a  large  number  of  Stratford  young  ladies  to 
join  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary, 
she  formed  a  link  with  the  early  history  of 
the  Loretto  Community  in  Stratford.  She 
entered  the  Order  in  1882  and  during  the 
years  she  was  ever  faithful  and  untiring  in 
her  duties. 

Over  sixty  years  ago,  when  the  Loretto 
Nuns  first  went  to  Stratford,  James  Corcoran, 
father  of  the  deceased  religious,  was  one  of 
the  men  who  accompanied  the  late  Rev.  Dr. 
E.  B.  Kilroy,  then  pastor  of  St.  Joseph's  church, 
to  Berlin  (now  Kitchener)  to  escort  the  nuns 
to  their  new  home.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Corcoran 
gave  hospitality  to  the  small  community  for 
several  weeks  while  the  old  "Brunswick  Place" 
(Jarvis  Estate),  the  present  Loretto  Convent, 
was  made  ready  for  the  new  establishment. 
The  Corcoran  family  was  among  the  first  of 
the  numerous  ones  to  become  loyal  friends 
and  true  benefactors  to  the  community,  to 
which  Mother  Francis  gave  her  most  devoted 
service.  She  was  Mother  Superior  of  the 
Stratford  Community  for  a  few  years  about 
thirty  years  ago. 

Last  summer  when  Mother  Francis  realized 
that  her  health  was  failing  she  expressed  a 
wish  to  return  to  Stratford  from  Loretto  Ab- 
bey, Armour  Heights,  Toronto,  to  superintend 
the  erection  of  the  beautiful  new  verandah 
at  the  convent,  dedicated  to  the  memory  of 
her  sister,  Josephine,  and  her  brother,  James. 
It  was  soon  evident  that  Mother  Francis  would 
never  be  able  to  return  to  the  Abbey. 

Fortified  by  the  Last  Sacraments  she  passed 
peacefully  away  in  the  Convent  guestroom, 
called  the  Corcoran  Room  because  furnished 
from  the  family  home  in  Toronto.  During  the 
past  week  word  was  received  of  the  death 
of  Mr.  F.  P.  Corcoran,  Chicago,  the  only  sur- 
viving member  of  the  family.     R.I.P. 


DR.  V.  A.  Mcdonough 

With  grief  the  countless  friends  of  Dr. 
Vincent  A.  McDonough  received  the  news  of 
his  death,  on  December  twenty-eighth,  after  a 
two-days'   illness   from   cerebral   thrombosis. 

On  the  day  on  which  he  was  suddenly 
stricken,  he  had  begun  his  round  of  daily 
visits  to  his  patients  in  St.  Joseph's  Hospital, 
where  for  the  past  several  years  he  had  been 
Chief  of  Medicine ;  after  a  first  slight  seizure 
he  made  a  valiant  efi^ort  to  continue  his  rounds, 
but   in  vain. 

When  aware  of  the  near  aproach  of  death, 
he  made  ready  for  the  supreme  moment 
with  the  exemplary  Christian  fortitude  that 
characterized  him  throughout  his  life.  Having 
received  the  last  rites  of  the  Church,  with  an 
enviable  preparation  his  noble,  kindly  soul 
passed    reverently    and    confidently    to    Christ. 

Dr.  McDonough  was  esteemed  as  a  physi- 
cian, an  excellent  diagnostician,  and  an  expert 
in  nervous  and  mental  diseases.  He  was  ad- 
mired as  a  cultured,  well-informed,  practical 
Christian,  and  he  was  beloved  for  his  charity. 
Loving  God  above  all  things,  and  his  neighbour 
as  himself,  he  had  fulfilled  the  Law. 

To  his  devoted  wife,  Mrs.  Eileen  Clark 
McDonough,  Loretto  Alumna,  and  to  his  ber- 
eaved son  and  daughter,  we  offer  'Our  deepest 
sympathy  in  their  great  sorrow ;  as,  also,  to 
the  brothers  and  sisters  of  the  deceased,  espec- 
ially. Sister  M.  Alphonsus,  of  the  St.  Joseph's 
Community,    Toronto. 


MRS.  JOHN  J.  BUCKE 

In  the  first  week  of  the  new  year,  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Bucke,  wife  of  Mr.  J.  J.  Bucke,  of 
Hamilton,  saddened  the  hearts  of  her  countless 
friends,  but  won  for  the  repose  of  her  soul  un- 
numbered prayers. 

Mrs.  Bucke,  Mary  Lenora  Long  of  happy 
school  days,  was  a  graduate  of  Loretto  Aca- 
demy, Hamilton,  and,  until  her  death,  a  self- 
sacrificing,  active  member  of  the  Alumnae  of 
which  she  was  at  one  time  president.  She 
was  also  a  graduate  of  Mercy  Hospital,  Chi- 
cago, and  for  a  time,  Superintendent  of  Nurses 
at  Hotel  Dieu  Hospital,  Chicago.  It  was  as  a 
result  of  her  suggestion  and  urging  that  a 
branch  of  St.  Elizabeth  Nursing  Association 
was  established  in  her  home  city.  She  was 
Treasurer  of  the  St.  Mary's  Parish  Benevolent 
Society.  Not  easily  could  her  activities  be 
enumerated ;  to  any  good  work  for  which  an 
appeal  was  made  she  was  ready  to  lend  sup- 
port.    To  her  husband;  and  daughters,  Helen 
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and  Mary  (Loretto  Alumnae)  we  offer  onr 
sympathy  in  their  great  sorrow ;  also,  to  Mrs. 
But'ke's  sisters,  Mrs.  A.  Leitch,  and  Helen  (Lor- 
etto Alumnae)  of  Buft'alo ;  and  to  her  niece, 
Miss  Margaret  Leitch. 

Loretto  cherishes  the  memory  of  this  dear 
departed  Alumna.     May  she  rest  in  peace. 


TO  MRS.  J.  J.  BUCKE 

(A  tribute  from  a  class-mate — Mrs.  0.  J. 
Hiscott) 

Not    only    for    her    gentle    soul's    repose 

Tearful  we  pray, 
But  for  the  hearts  bereaved   that   now   must 
bear 

A  sorrowing  day. 
That  they  may  comfort  find  in  memory 

Of  courage  high 
That  mark'd  her  path;  and,  through  her  help- 
ful   care 

In   passing  by 
Scattering  kindness  with  her  willing  hands, 

The   smoother   grew 
Many  a  life,  and  brighter  were  the  hours 

Of  friends   she   knew. 
Seeing  afar  God's  wisdom  over  all. 

Her  labors  told 
How  well  the  good  and  faithful  servant  speaks 

In  deeds  of  gold ; 
And   though    her   mortal   presence    cheers    no 
more, 

Her  work  has   shown 
In  fragrance  sweet,   example  bright,  that  we 

Are  not  alone. 


MISS  REBECCA   (DOLLY)   McCARRON 

Daily  in  every  Loretto  Chapel  an  earnest 
prayer  is  offered  by  the  Community  that  "all 
the  children  who  have  been,  or  are  now  under 
our  care,  may  ever  edify  by  word  and  example ; 
may  lead  a  holy  life,  and  die  a  happy  death." 
The  petition  has  been  graciously  answered  once 
more  in  Miss  Dolly  McCarron's  life,  and  in 
her  death,  which  occurred  on  February  six- 
teenth. 

Prom  the  beautiful  tribute  which  appeared 
in  the  March  edition  of  St.  De  LaSalle  Aux- 
iliary, we  are  happy  to  quote  the  following 
passage : 

"For  over  forty  years  Miss  McCarron  stood  in 
the   forefront   of   every   endeavour   relating   to    the 


interests  of  the  Church  in  Toronto.  As  president 
for  years  of  the  Blessed  Virgin's  Sodality  of  St. 
Michael's  Cathedral  parish;  as  president  of  the 
Catholic  Women's  League;  as  an  organizer  of  the 
Carnival  of  Nations  in  aid  of  St.  Augustine's  Sem- 
inary; and  as  president  also  of  the  Ladies'  Com- 
mittee in  behalf  of  the  work  of  the  Christian 
Brothers,  she  proved  herself  a  most  efficient  exe- 
cutive, as  well  as  a  generous  and  self-sacriflcing 
worker,  who  gave  without  stint  of  her  time,  her 
splendid  talents,  and  her  means,  in  aid  of  the 
work  to  be  done.  She  had  the  spirit  and  zeal 
of  a  crusader.  Her  interests  extended  to  the  St. 
Vincent  de  Paul's  Children's  Aid  Society;  to  the 
Catholic  Girls'  Hostel;  the  St.  Elizabeth  Visiting 
Nurses'  Association;  the  Sisters  of  Service;  the 
Federation  of  Charities,  etc.  In  recognition  of 
her  splendid  service  for  God  and  Holy  Church 
our  Holy  Father,  Pope  Pius  XI,  in  May,  1937, 
conferred  on  her  the  honor  of  the  papal  medal 
"Bene    Merenti". 

On  the  record  of  Loretto  Alumnae  Associa- 
tion, her  name  remains  as  that  of  a  model, 
life-long,  active  member.  May  she  rest  in 
peace. 

To  Mrs.  II.  A.  Oliver  loving  sympathy  is 
extended  in  the  loss  of  her  devoted  and  exem- 
plary sister,  whose  memory  will  long  be  cher- 
ished in  L'oretto;  also  to  her  niece.  Miss  Eliza- 
beth Deacon. 


LANCE  CORPORAL  COTE. 

With  keen  pathos  came  the  news  from 
Somewhere-in-England  of  the  sudden  death 
in  an  accident  of  Lance  Corporal  Cote,  on 
March  19th.  Was  he  already  rejoicing  over 
the  arrival  of  his  baby  daughter,  Patricia,  in 
his  home-town,  Guelph,  Ontario,  two  days 
previously  ? 

In  a  letter  written  to  his  sister,  who  had 
sent  him  a  tiny  statuette  of  St.  Joseph,  he 
reported  that  he  had  it  in  a  safe  place  in  his 
vest    pocket. 

To  those  who,  with  the  Church,  regard  St. 
Joseph  as  patron  of  a  happy  death — of  a  safe 
entry  into  Eternity — there  will  seem  some- 
thing more  than  chance  in  the  fact  that  Lance 
Corporal  Joseph  Cote  was  taken  from  the 
dread,  present-day  turmoil  in  the  month  dedi- 
cated to  St.  Joseph,  and,  moreover,  on  the 
feast  day  of  his  glorious  patron. 

To  his  sorrowing  wife ;  and  to  his  bereaved 
mo'ther,  brothers,  and  sisters,  especially,  Sr. 
M.  Clara,  I.B.V.M.,  we  offer  our  condolences. 

As  a  former  pupil  of  the  Loretto  Nuns,  the 
deceased  will  continue  to  be  remembered  in 
Community  prayers.     May  he  rest   in  peace. 
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SIR  THOMAS  RODDICK.  By  II.  E.   McDer- 
mott.     Macmillan   publishers.     $2.00. 

Although  a  1938  publication,  this  charming 
biography  maj^  have  escaped  the  notice  of 
some  book-lovers.  To  those  interested  in  the 
development  of  medicine,  and  in  such  historic 
events  as  Riel's  Rebellion,  it  will,  of  course, 
appeal,  but  also  to  all  who  would  make  ac- 
quaintance with  the  distinguished,  versatile, 
popular  Sir  Thomas  Roddick,  M.D.,  who  "with 
all  his  physical  strength,  had  an  extremely  gen- 
tle touch  in  doing  dressings  and  bandaging" ; 
of  whom,  as  teacher  of  hygiene  and  anatomy, 
and  as  Professor  of  Clinical  Surgery  at  McGill 
University,  a  colleague  could  say,  "Knowledge 
oozed  out  from  him  to  his  class,  and  never 
smelt  of  oil";  to  the  perpetuating  of  whose 
memor}^  stand  the  beautiful  Roddick  Gates  at 
McGill. 

In  the  October  issue  of  Loretto  Rainbow 
there  appeared  in  prose  an  appreciation  of  Lady 
Roddick's  poetry,  and  of  her  philanthropic 
work  in  behalf  of  the  Indians  at  Caughnawaga, 
P.Q. ;  also  a  tribute  in  verse  to  her,  as  ' '  Kawen- 
naroroks"  (Princess  Gathering-Words).  The 
present  issue  has  a  poem  from  her  gifted  pen. 
As  the  devoted  wife  of  Sir  Thomas  Roddick 
her  name  is  met  with  in  his  biography. 


COMME  NOUS  SOMMES  HEUREUX  !  Photos 
Tavi.  Textes  de  Jeanne  L'Archeveque- 
Duguay,  Decembre  1940.  Le  livre  se  vend 
75  sous  (plus  5  sous  pour  le  port)  an  Ser- 
vice de  Librairie  du  Devoir,  430,  rue  Notre 
Dame  (est),  a  Montreal. 

For  mothers  and  teachers  who  read  French 
and  are  interested  in  securing  a  fascinating 
little  book  for  their  children,  Comme  Nous 
Sommes  Heureux !  will  prove  a  treasure-trove. 
Those  who,  since  reading  "Cantilenes" — the 
beautiful  poems  in  prose  by  the  same  author — 
had  looked  eagerly  for  more  of  her  writings, 
have  welcomed  this  later  book,  destined  to  pro- 
mote in  the  happiest  possible  way  the  character 
formation  of  little  folk — and,  incidentally,  to 
bring  inspiration  to  their  elders  who  may  turn 
over  its  attractive  pages. 

The  illustrations  are  delightfully  satisfying 
to  eye  and  heart — 40  photos  they  are,  by  Tavi, 
who  (it  is  an  open  secret)  is  the  Abbe  Tessier, 
"priest-educator ;  a  university  professor,  indeed. 


who  has  for  hobby  protography;  who,  during 
vacation,  tours  the  province,  'fixing'  beautiful 
sights,  lovely  landscapes,  the  heads  of  little 
tots,  and  of  the  aged" — ^by  means  of  his  camera. 

One  French  reviewer  of  the  book  says : 
(translated) 

"And  the  children!  I  only  ventured  to 
assert  that  they  would  love  this  book.  But 
whilst  I  was  writing  this  my  little  four-y ear- 
old  daughter  came  into  my  office.  She  cast  a 
glance  at  the  book  I  had  laid  down  near  me ; 
seized  it  furtively  (it  is  not  permitted  to  take 
books  from  the  office)  and  took  refuge  in  a 
corner.  She  is  still  there,  and  so  great  is  her 
interest  that  she  forgets  to  hide.  She  cannot 
read  fluently  yet,  and  it  is  for  the  pictures  she 
is  looking.  There  is  joy  on  her  face  and  con- 
centration .  .  .  The  proof  is  conclusive !  Chil- 
dren are  going  to  devour  this  book." 

_______  K.M.B. 

A  QUEEN'S  COMMAND 

THE  LIFE  OF  ST.  BERNADETTE.  —  The 
Bruce  Publishing  Co.,  Milwaukee.    $1.75. 

One  would  like  to  put  a  copy  of  this  charm- 
ing, little,  illustrated  volume,  whose  138  pages 
can  be  enjoyed  at  a  sitting,  in  the  hands  of 
every  friend  and  acquaintance — or,  rather,  of 
every  man,  woman  and  child  who  can  read. 
An  enriching  of  mind,  heart,  and  soul  is  the 
result  of  its  perusal.  The  reader  feels  that 
she  has  sojourned  at  Lourdes,  and  can  now 
visualize  the  wondrous  apparitions  of  Heaven's 
Immaculate  Queen  to  Bernadette  Soubirous, 
known  and  loved  as  St.  Bernadette,  through- 
out the  Universal  Church. 

Every  library — home,  school,  and  public — 
should  have  a  copy  of  "A  Queen's  Command," 
which  is  obtainable  at  Catholic  book-stores, 
and  at  the  Publishers. 

C.T.D. 

SAPPHIRA  AND  THE  SLAVE  GIRL.  By 
Willa  Cather.  Alfred  A.  Knopf,  New  York, 
1940. 

This  is  Willa  Cather's  first  novel  in  five 
years — the  first  since  "Lucy  Gayheart" — and 
this  time  the  scene  is  laid  in  her  own  child- 
hood home  of  Virginia,  just  prior  to  the  Am- 
erican Civil  War.  In  those  days  slave-holders 
Avere  few,  and  looked  upon  with  disfavor. 

Sapphira,  a  middle-aged  invalid,  mother  of 
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three  married  daughters  (only  one  of  whom 
figures  in  the  story)  imagining  that  her  hus- 
band has  grown  too  fond  of,  and  dependent 
upon,  the  pretty  mulatto  slave,  Nancy — her 
own  one-time  favorite — turns  on  the  girl,  and 
continually  strives  by  every  means  in  her  pow- 
er to  encompass  the  "yellow  girl's"  ruin.  Sap- 
phira's  widoAved  daughter,  Mrs.  Blake,  a  fine 
if  somewhat  drab  person,  aids  Nancy  to  escape 
into  Canada,  thereby  putting  an  end  to  her 
mother's  machinations,  but  bringing  on  herself 
her  mother's  displeasure.  A  depressing  theme  but 
handled  with  Miss  Gather's  usual  skill  and  in- 
sight into  character;  enlivened  with  graphic 
descriptions  of  the  lovely  countryside,  and  of 


the  customs  of  the  period.  Indeed  the  whole 
might  be  described  as  a  series  of  character 
sketches;  the  slaves  being  the  most  interesting. 
Willa  Cather's  books  fall  into  two  distinct 
categories:  and  admirers  of  "Lost  Lady,"  "Ob- 
scure Destinies,"  "Lucy  Gayheart,"  etc..  may 
find  this  latest  to  their  taste.  Those,  however, 
who  think  of  her  writings  in  terms  of  the 
more  colorful  and  less  sophisticated  style  of 
"Death  Comes  for  the  Archbishop"  and  "The 
Shadows  on  the  Rock,"  with  their  lovable 
characters  and  hopeful  philosophy,  are  apt  to 
wish  that  Miss  Cather  had  chosen  for  her 
newest  novel  a  happier  subject  on  which  to 
expend  her  great  art."  K.A.C. 


Hegacp 

Near  the  cross,   when  Christ  was   dying, 
Stood   His   friend.   Beloved  John ; 

Stood  near  Mary,  Blessed  Mother, 
While    the    agony    went    on; 

Watched   His   Friend,    His    Master    dying; 

Longed  to  suffer  in  His  stead ; 
Longed  to  ease  the  awful  anguish. 

And  to   staunch   the   wounds   that  bled; 

Saw  the  Lady  Mary  weeping ; 

Gave  his  arm  to  lean  upon; 
Gave   his   sympathy   to    Mary; 

Gentle   words   spoke   Blessed  John. 

There,  upon  His  awful  rostrum, 
Christ    in    gratitude    looked    on — 

Christ,  the  Loving;   Christ,  the  Master, 
Who  rewarded  Blessed  John. 


When    God    gives,    the    gift    is   kingly ; 

Thus,  He  gave  His  perfect  one, 
Saying,    "Son,    behold    thy    Mother!" 

And   to   her,    "Behold    thy    Son!" 

Now  the  agony  is  over, 

But  the   glorious  legacy. 
Still    remains,    and    Christ's    dear    Mother 

Is  the  Gate   of  Heaven   to  me. 

M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 


JBvtamtvsi 

Dreamers ! 

You  lived  for  dreams — 

For    the    hope    that    teems 

In    youth's    courageous    souls. 

For    earthly    prize, 

And  the  glad  surprise 

Of    reaching    life's    high    goals. 

Dreamers ! 

Your  country's  need 

For  a  patriot's  deed, 

Unselfishly  you  learned. 

And   turned   aside, 

In   a   martial    pride — 

To   serve  her  cause  you  j-earned. 

Dreamers ! 

Your   dreams,   not   lost. 

Though  by  war  hate-tossed. 

Will   somewhere    be   fulfilled; 

For,  made  of  youth — 

Of  ideal   Truth! 

God's  country  is  dream-hilled! 

Kathleen   A.    Sullivan. 
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A  Section  of  Hamilton  Catliolic  Library 


CATHOLIC  PRESS  EXHIBIT. 
Sponsored  by  Hamilton  Catholic  Library. 

The  Ambitious  City  recently  won  distinc- 
tion in  its  magnificent  Catholic  Press  Exhibit 
and  programmes,  sponsored  by  Hamilton  Ca- 
tholic Library,  and  held  in  St.  Mary's  Lyceum, 
Hamilton,  during  Catholic  Press  Week,  March 
9-12.  The  display  was  open  to  the  public  ton 
Sunday  afternoon  and  Monday  and  Tuesday 
evenings,  when  members  of  special  committees 
gave  information  on  the  work  'of  the  Catholic 
Press. 

The  special  section  showing  "the  evolution 
of  the  Hamilton  Diocesan  paper  during  the 
twenty-five  years  of  its  existence,"  steadily 
attracted  crowds. 

On  Sunday  evening  at  the  formal  opening 
by  His  Excellency  Most  Rev.  J.  F.  Ryan,  D.D., 
Bishop  of  Hamilton,  under  whose  patronage 
the  Exhibit  was  held,  a  varied  programme  was 
enjoyed  by  the  enthusiastic  hundreds  who  had 
assembled.  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  J.  Hinchey,  D.P., 
Pastor  of  St.  Mary's,  extended  to  all  present  a 


gracious  welcome.  Rev.  Father  Plunkett, 
S.T.L.,  Manager  of  The  Canadian  Freeman, 
Kingston,  Ont.,  delivered  an  address,  in  which 
he  gave  unstinted  praise  to  all  who  were  in- 
strumental in  providing  the  beautiful  and  ef- 
fectively arranged  exhibit.  "It  rivals,"  he 
said,  "anything  seen  at  the  National  Confra- 
ternity 'of  Church  Doctrine  or  Catholic  Press." 
He  emphasized  the  fact  that  "It  is  not  suffi- 
cient to  present  the  negative  side  of  reading 
and  literature,  which  is  translated  by  'don't' 
and  barring  the  home  to  salacious  literature 
and  evil  publications,  but  it  is  necessary  to 
present  truth  and  goodness  to  the  human  mind 
and  heart  in  the  form  of  Catholic  literature 
and  Catholic  papers."  He  reminded  his  audi- 
ence of  the  additional  vital  fact  that  "wher- 
ever G^od  is  attacked  and  His  religion  assailed, 
there  the  Catholic  Press  is  gagged  and  des- 
troyed." 

Bishop  Ryan  also  spoke ;  his  high  praise 
went  not  only  to  the  present  magnificent  dis- 
play which  evinced  discriminating  judgment, 
and  absolute  co-operation  on  the  part  of  those 
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who  produced  it ;  His  Excellency  expressed  his 
pleasure  in  the  gratifying  development  'of  the 
Hamilton  Catholic  Library  during  the  three 
years  of  its  existence,  under  the  direction  of 
Father  Priester,  who  had  found  capable  and 
zealous  co-labourers  in  the  work;  he  hoped  that 
there  would  be  a  still  greater  expansion,  as 
Ilamiltonians  came  to  realize  the  literary  trea- 
sure available  in  their  city. 

The  attractive  souvenir  brochure  contained 
a  list  of  nearly  300 — of  the  more  than  8,500 — 
Catholic  books  in  the  library,  including  Bio- 
graphy, History,  Sociology,  and  Science;  Reli- 
gion and  Liturgy ;  Poetry ;  Travel ;  with  names 
of  their  authors,  some  'of  them  non-Catholic — 
Willa  Cather  (Death  Comes  For  the  Arch- 
bishop) ;  E.  J.  Pratt  (Brebeuf  and  His  Bre- 
thren) ;  H.  V.  Morton  (Through  Lands  of  the 
Bible)  ;  and  others. 

The  enjoyable  programme  had  several  mu- 
sical numbers,  contributed  by  Loretto  Aca- 
demy Orchestra,  with  vocal  selections  by  Mr. 
Daniel  Regan,  and  Miss  Loretta  Perreault. 

On  Monday,  at  3  o'clock,  a  pleasing  pro- 
gramme, in  charge  of  Grades  VII  and  VIII  of 
St.  Lawrence,  St.  Mary's,  Basilica,  Canadian 
Martyrs,  St.  Joseph's  and  Sacred  Heart  Separ- 
ate Schools,  was  well  attended.  Monsignor 
Englert,  Chairman  of  the  Separate  School 
Board,  was  speaker  on  the  occasion. 

The  Hamilton  Union  of  High  School  Sodali- 
ties presented  Tuesday's  programme  at  2 
o'clock.  The  address  by  Monsignor  Hinchey, 
and  the  excellently  conducted  Union  Sodal- 
ity meeting  in  the  interests  of  Catholic  Litera- 
ture, were  the  leading  features.  Loretto  Or- 
chestra gave  several  musical  selections. 

For  Wednesday's  programme,  at  3  o'clock. 
Rev.  J.  Arthur  O'Brien  was  guest  speaker  and 
various  appropriate  numbers  were  given  by  the 
7th  and  8th  grade  pupils  of  St.  Patrick. s,  St. 
Ann's,  St.  Brigid's,  Holy  Rosary,  St.  John's  and 
Holy  Family  Schools. 


ST.   PATRICK'S,   HAMILTON,   CATHOLIC 
LIBRARY. 

A  late  February  letter  from  a  former  Lor- 
etto, Hamilton  student,  reports  interesting  Li- 
brary endeavours  in  St.  Patrick's  Parish.  The 
writer  says  in  reference  to  the  work:  "I've 
occasionally  complained  about  all  the  work, 
but  I  really  do  not  mind  it ;  in  fact,  have  more 
than  enjoyed  the  experience.  Rev.  Father 
Brennan  is  the  director  of  the  enterprise. 

We  already  have  over  500  books,  and  more 
are  coming  in.  They  have  all  had  to  be  censor- 
ed, resulting  in  the  rejection  of  over  seventy 


undesirables.  Chance  markings  had  to  be  re- 
moved; "ladders"  and  pockets  added;  and  a 
shellac  coat  applied  to  the  covers — a  good  idea, 
by  the  way! 

Next  came  the  classifying  and  indexing. 
We  have  still  about  100  to  shellac  and  index, 
before  the  formal  opening  on  Sunday  (March 
2nd).  Any  practical  suggestions  will  be  grate- 
fully received." 


DISTINGUISHED  LECTURERS  HEARD  AT 
LORETTO   COLLEGE   SCHOOL 

Particularly  favoured  have  been  the  Com- 
munity and  students  of  Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenue,  in  hearing  three  lecturers 
recently,  whose  wealth  of  information  'on  the 
particular  subject  chosen  seems  inexhaustible. 

Reverend  Borther  Gabriel,  of  Oaklands, 
gave  a  vivid  account  of  his  experience  in  Italy 
on  the  eve  of  the  present  World  War — ^his 
getting  away,  after  several  futile  efforts,  on 
the  last  boat  leaving; — the  Mediterranean  trip 
in  prostrating  heat  and  unimaginable  discom- 
fort ;  —  his  impressions  of  war-battered  Spain 
where  he  spent  weeks,  travelling  up  and  down, 
visiting  every  scene  of  recent  conflict.  What 
an  insight  his  hearers  acquired  into  the  true 
state  of  affairs  before,  during,  and  after  the 
formidable  attempt  of  the  world's  greatest 
foe  to  dominate  Spain — and  crush  out  religion ! 

As  Brother  Gabriel  gives  lectures  on  many 
subjects,   all   are  looking  forward  to  hearing 

him  again  in  the  course  of  the  year. 

«     *     * 

On  January  21st,  Dr.  E.  J.  Pratt,  Professor 
at  Victoria  College,  and  gifted  author  of  the 
dramatic  poem,  "Brebeuf  and  His  Brethren", 
favoured  Loretto  College  School  with  an  urg- 
ently requested  talk  on  his  celebrated  "Bre- 
beuf" poem,  from  which  he  'occasionally  read 
a  choice  passage. 

Those  in  the  audience  who  had  previously 
read  the  work  experienced  a  renewed  enthus- 
iasm for  its  charm  and  inspiration;  and  those 
who  had  not,  felt  impelled  to  become  familiar 
with  every  line  of  it  as  soon  as  opportunity 
'Offered. 

Amongst  the  guests  were  Rev.  Father  Cor- 
mier, S.J.,  and  Rev.  Father  Lally,  S.J.  In 
introducing  the  speaker.  Father  Lally  spoke  in 
highest  commendation  of  Dr.  Pratt's  splendid 
achievement  in  embodying  in  a  poetic  master- 
piece, thrilling,  accurate,  history;  and,  more 
surprisingly,  in  his  perfect  appreciation  of  the 
martyrs'  creed,  and  ideals,  although  not  him- 
self "of  the  Fold."  In  thanking  the  speakers, 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  lecture.  Rev.  Father 
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Cormier  was  equally  laudatory  of  the  poet, 
who  had  provided  a  memorable  evening's  en- 
tertainment with  his  inspirational  poem,  and 
the  account  of  circumstances  connected  with 
the  writing  of  it. 

A  delightful  social  meeting  followed,  dur- 
ing which  mention  was  made  of  the  prospec- 
tive pageant  to  be  based  on  the  poem  and 
enacted,  probably,  in  1942,  at  Martyrs'  Shrine, 
the  Old  Fort,  etc 

Dr  Pratt,  of  pleasing  personality ;  enthus- 
iastic over  his  subject;  reverent  and  sincere, 
makes    the    best    possible    impression    on    his 

audience 

«     *     * 

As  an  important  feature  of  Mother  Mary 
Ward's  birthday  celebration,  Rev.  Dr.  J.  B. 
O'Reilly,  scholarly  writer  and  lecturer,  ad- 
dressed the  student  body  of  Loretto  College 
School,  in  the  afternoon  of  January  23rd,  on 
the  life  and  work  of  this  saintly  foundress 
and  educator.  In  the  evening  he  gave  the 
lecture   for   the   Community. 

Dr.  O'Reilly's  talk,  which  was  as  enjoy- 
able as  it  was  informing,  revealed  the  lecturer's 
extensive  study  of  his  subject,  and  his  admir- 
ation for  the  heroic,  long-suffering,  magnani- 
mous Mary  Ward.  He  believes  that  here  in 
Canada,  the  missionary  work  which  is  being 
carried  on  by  her  spiritual  daughters  of  the 
Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary — the  Lor- 
etto Nun-s — all  the  year  round  at  Port  Colborne 
and  during  the  summer  at  various  parish  cen- 
tres is  entirely  in  accordance  with  Mary  Ward's 
plans,  and  should  become  more  extensive  with 
the  passing  years. 


PASSION  PLAY  PICTURES. 

Presented  at  Rosary  Hall. 

Under  the  auspices  of  Rosary  Hall  Associa- 
tion, Toronto,  authentic  pictures  of  the  re- 
nowned Oberammergau  Passion  Play  were  pre- 
sented in  coloured  slides  by  Miss  Kathleen  A. 
Sullivan  on  Saturday  afternoon,  March  29th, 
for  school  children ;  on  Thursday  and  Friday, 
April  3rd  and  4th,  at  8  p.m.,  for  the  public; 
and  on  Palm  Sunday,  at  3  p.m.,  for  the  Reli- 
gious of  the  cit3^ 

Out  of  some  300 — or  more — pictures  avail- 
able. Miss  Sullivan  has  selected  with  admirable 
judgment  the  necessarily  limited  number  for  a 
two-hour  programme,  part  of  which  consists  of 
appropriate  music.  In  lieu  of  the  famous 
choruses  at  Oberammergau,  hjnnns  were  beau- 
tifully and  soulfully  rendered  by  Rev,  Dr. 
Ronan's  St.  Michael's  Boys'  Choir.    On  Sunday, 


the  vocal  selections  were  given  by  members  of 
the  Rosary  Hall  Association. 

Miss  Sullivan,  as  poet,  is  well  known  to 
our  readers  but,  as  some  may  not  have  seen 
the  article  in  Toronto's  Catholic  weekly,  of 
recent  date,  telling  of  her  wide  interests,  we 
give  the  following  excerpt: 

"Miss  Kathleen  Sullivan  is  known  as  a 
Catholic  writer  of  high  repute.  She  has  pre- 
sented these  (Passion  Play)  slides  in  Chicago, 
Stratford,  and  Goderich.  In  Chicago  alone. 
Miss  Sullivan  presented  and  explained  more 
than  twelve  thousand  slides  to  the  elementary 
and  high  schools  of  that  city.  She  writes 
weekly  poems  for  the  'Catholic  Register,'  and 
has  done  so  for  years.  Iler  prose  work  has 
been  accepted  by  the  Catholic  Syndicate  of 
Washington;  the  'Sacred  Heart  Messenger,' 
and  'Rosary  Magazine.'  She  has  been  for  years 
a  member  of  Chicago's  Women's  Press  Associa- 
tion; the  Chicago  Teachers'  Federation;  the 
Catholic  Women's  League,  Chicago;  and  the 
Catholic  Poetry  Society  of  Chicago." 

Those  who  know  Miss  Sullivan,  and  what 
she  has  done  to  promote  worthy  causes,  know 
her  as  a  Catholic  philanthropist. 


FOR   THE   MISSIONS 

A  charming  mission  entertainment  was 
given  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  on 
the  afternoon  af  Feb.  14,  by  the  junior  mem- 
bers of  the  school.  The  programme  began  with 
a  playlet  entitled  "The  Sacrifice,"  written  spe- 
cially for  the  occasion.  The  cast  was  composed 
of  pupils  of  grades  I  and  II  who  displayed 
great  talent,  especially  the  youthful  per- 
formers, Bobby  Jarman,  Anne  Gilding,  Carrol 
Breenlay  and  Nancy  LaCour.  Grades  III  and 
IV  contributed  two  pretty  numbers,  "The  Old 
Fashioned  Ladies,"  interpreted  by  Margaret 
LaBine,  Elizabeth  Rosar,  Georgia  Knowles  and 
Eileen  McCarthy,  with  minuet  steps  interspers- 
ed, and  closing  with  further  stately  numbers 
of  the  minuet.  A  recitation,  "Little  Jesus,"  fol- 
lowed. A  mission  song  preceded  a  French 
drama,  "Le  Martyre  de  Floscel,"  adapted  from 
an  old  French  play.  Catherine  Walsh  read  an 
English  prologue  outlining  the  story  and  intro- 
ducing the  actors ;  groups  of  pagan  children 
personated  by  grades  V  and  VI,  Floscel  by 
Helen  LaBine;  Valerian,  the  pro-consul,  by 
Marjorie  Gilding;  the  Emperor,  by  Loretto 
Lannan ;  Camerine,  leader  of  the  pagans,  by 
Dorothy  Allin,  and  Desiree,  sister  of  Floscel, 
by  Mary  Frances  Walpole.  The  parts  were 
admirably  sustained   by   the   youthful   actors, 
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who  showed  surprising  familiarity  with  the 
foreign  tongue.  A  beautiful  tableau  portrayed 
the  crowning  of  the  young  martyr  in  heaven 
and  the  consequent  conversion  of  the  pagans 
who  joined  the  Christians  in  a  hymn  of  praise 
and  in  proclaiming  "Gl'oire  au  Christ,  gloire  a 
Saint-Plascel,  gloire  a  I'eglise  chretienne." 


ABBEY  PLAY  AIDS  WAR  VICTIMS'  FUND. 

On  Sunday,  March  16,  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
Armour  Heights,  a  one-act  Morality  Play,  "The 
Hour  Glass,"  by  William  Butler  Yeats,  was  pre- 
sented by  the  senior  students. 

Miss  Joan  MacKenzie  very  capably  played 
the  role  of  the  Wise  Man;  Miss  Lillian  La 
Bine,  that  of  the  Angel  ''in  a  dress  the  colour 
of  dying  embers" ;  Miss  Veronica  Coonan,  the 
naive  Teigue ;  Miss  Eleanor  Holden,  wife  of 
the  Wise  Man ;  while  little  Misses  Carroll 
Greenlay  and  Ann  Gilding  (an  English  war 
guest)  took  the  parts  of  the  Wise  Man's  chil- 
dren. The  other  students  in  the  play  were : 
Misses  Eleanor  Bernard,  Mary  Campion,  Mari- 
lyn Egil,  Mary  French,  Patricia  Gallagher, 
Jane  Kinney,  Doris  Morgan,  Patricia  Murphy, 
Lorna  Mutz;  Polly  Mutz,  Helen  MacDonald. 

After  the  play,  tea  was  served  in  the  club- 
room.  Mrs.  T.  b.  Gallagher  and  Mrs.  J.  B. 
Kinney  poured  tea,  and  the  Seniors  served, 
assisted  by  members  of  Fourth  Form.  The 
proceeds,  which  amounted  to  $43,  will  be  sent 
to  the  British  War  Victims'  Fund. 


LORETTO   ACADEMY,    STRATFORD 

CONTRIBUTES  PROGRAMS  FOR 

EDUCATION  WEEK 

A  large  audience  of  parents  and  interested 
friends  assembled  at  Loretto  Academy  for 
"Open  Night"  on  Wednesday,  February  5, 
when  the  students  presented  an  attractive 
program  appropriate  to  Education  Week  and 
typifying  the  cultural  education  accorded  the 
students  through  the  facilities  of  the  Acad- 
emy. Very  Rev.  Dean  D.  J.  Egan  and  Rev. 
F.  S.  Mulkern  were  present. 

The  program  was  introduced  with  a  reading 
by  Miss  Jean  Savelle,  who  presented  the  sig- 
nificance of  "Education  from  a  Catholic  view- 
point." The  setting  was  then  shifted  to  a 
court  room  scene,  where  a  little  skit,  entitled 
"Defence  of  the  Catholic  Press,"  was  enacted 
by  a  clever  group  of  performers.  They  came 
forward  and  pleaded  the  cause  of  Catholic 
newspapers,   literature,   pamphlets   and   maga- 


zines. After  hearing  the  testimony  of  youth 
and  their  pledge  of  allegiance  to  the  Catholic 
press  and  the  principles  for  which  its  stands, 
the  judge  gave  his  decision  that  the  source  of 
such  reading  matter  should  be  sustained. 

Cast  of  Skit 

The  various  roles  were  taken  as  follows : 
Judge,  Dorothy  Heinbuch ;  scribe,  Doreen 
Bart;  witnesses,  Madeline  Routhier,  Josephine 
Fitzpatrick,  Patricia  Gibbard,  Rita  Morris, 
Pauline  Quinlan,  Doris  Shantz,  Mary  Roth. 
Mary  Smith,  Edith  Tyers,  Jean  DuCharme, 
Donna  Hall,  Bernice  Gravelle,  Bernice  Lob- 
singer,  Peggy  Ryan. 

An  English  country  dance  was  given  in 
artistic  manner  by  Frances  Kelly,  Lorraine 
Dahm,  Anne  McCarty,  Virginia  McNamara, 
Shirley  Simpson,  Noel  Hall,  Marie  Bannon, 
Olive    Heinbuch. 

Three  scenes  from  Hamlet  gave  a  dramatic 
touch  to  the  program  and  the  ghost  scenes 
from  Shakespeare  were  made  very  realistic  by 
the  youthful  performers.  The  first  scene  was 
a  room  in  the  king's  palace  and  the  'others  took 
place  at  midnight  on  the  castle  walls.  The 
colorful  costumes,  complete  with  helmet  and 
shield  gave  an  impressive  aspect  to  the  presen- 
tation. The  characters  were :  Hamlet,  Pauline 
Rhodes;  Horatio,  Helen  Mattheson;  Mareellus, 
Esther  Schultz;  Bernardo,  Frances  Fitzpat- 
rick ;  The  Ghost,  Madeline  Shantz. 

The  minuet,  typical  of  the  court  dance  of 
the  reign  of  Louis  XIV  and  later  introduced 
into  celebrated  symphonies  because  of  its  pop- 
ularity, was  danced  with  all  the  grace  and 
rhythm  of  action  of  that  early  period,  by  a 
group  comprised  of  Helene  Gravelle,  Catherine 
McCaffrey,  Rita  Petrie,  Jean  Flanagan,  Anna 
Birmingham,  Veronica  Ronan,  Joan  Baker  and 
Rita  Reinhart,  Long  graceful  gowns  fashioned 
in  basque  effect  and  tiny  hats  perched  on  the 
becurled  coiffures  added  to  the  charm  of  the 


scene. 


Puppet   Show  Revived 


A  puppet  show,  depicting  the  story  of  Cin- 
derella, in  six  scenes,  was  perhaps  the  high- 
light of  the  entertainment  and  the  clever  pre- 
sentation of  this  ancient  form  of  amusement, 
was  accorded  well-merited  applause.  It  was 
announced  that  the  hand-puppet  was  first  used 
by  the  church  to  instruct  the  people  in  their 
faith.  It  proved  so  popular  that  it  soon  be- 
came a  favorite  type  of  entertainment.  In 
France  it  was  called  the  Guignol ;  in  Italy, 
Punchinello  and  in  England  Punch  and  Judy. 
Those  taking  part  were  Inez  Whaling,  Jean 
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Duggan,  Amy  Waterland,  Colleen  Moore,  Kath- 
leen Vollmer,  Muriel  Vollmer,  Leona  Evans, 
Frances  Kelly,  Lorraine  Dahm,  Anne  McCarty, 
Virginia  McNamara,  Shirley  Simpson,  Noel 
Hall,  Marie  Bannon,  Olive  Heinbuch.  The 
accompanists  of  the  evening  were  Miss  Rita 
Petrie   and   Miss   Patricia   O'Dwyer. 

The  puppet  show  was  given  first  in  French, 
and  the  perfect  pronunciation  exemplified  the 
mastery  the  students  have  -of  that  language. 
It  was  later  repeated  in  English. 

The  senior  students  of  Loretto  Academy 
contributed  one  of  the  features  of  Education 
Week,  when  a  delightful  program  of  music 
was  broadcast  from  the  auditorium  of  the 
Academy  Thursday  afternoon,  February  6 

Miss  Rita  Cloney,  the  announcer,  introduc- 
ed the  Choral  Class,  directed  by  Miss  Rita 
Petrie,  which  sang  as  its  opening  number  "A 
hymn  for  our  soldiers,"  taken  from  "The  Cath- 
olic Universe,"  London,  England.  A  more 
rollicking  number,  "Tally  Ho"  (Leoni)  was 
then  sung.  Miss  Madeline  Schantz  read  an 
article,  entitled  "In  praise  of  music,"  written 
by  Rev.  E.  J.  Ronan^  M.G.C.,  Toronto.  As  a 
finale  Kyrie,  Sanctus,  and  Agnus  Dei  from 
Missa  Brevis  (Montani)  were  sung  by  the 
Choral  Class.  Miss  Margaret  Buckley  was  the 
accompanist. 


LORETTO,  STRATFORD,  HELPS  THE 
FUND. 

On  Friday,  March  14,  Loretto  Academy 
students  anticipated  St.  Patrick's  Day.  Festi- 
vities began  with  a  race — a  speed  and  ac- 
curacy test  for  the  Senior  Commercial  class. 
A  Floor  Show  followed  which,  together  with  a 
delicatessen  sale,  contributed  to  the  general 
good  time  had  by  guests  and  entertainers. 
Prizes  were  War  Certificates ;  proceeds  for  War 
Relief  Funds. 


ST.  JOSEPH'S  SCHOOL   (LORETTO) 
STRATFORD 

St.  Joseph's  senior  grades  had  been  pre- 
paring a  programme  for  the  17th — the  day 
"when  everyone  is  Irish".  Came  a  week-end 
blizzard  that  blocked  out  the  performers  and 
snowed  in  the  potential  audience.  A  week 
later  in  the  Academy  auditorium,  which  was 
filled  to  capacity,  the  prepared  numbers,  three 
short  plays,  choruses,  and  dancing,  were  pre- 
sented, and  received  the  enthusiastic  applause 
they    deserved.     With    the   proceeds    a   much 


needed  addition  will  be  made  to  the  Catholic 
literature  in  the  school.  Rev.  Dean  Egan  took 
this  occasion  to  congratulate  the  St.  Joseph's 
hockey  team  on  having  won  the  city  schools' 
hockey  cup.  Rev.  Father  Mulkern  presented 
the  coveted  trophy  to  the  captain. 


A  debate  between  Grade  IX  students  of 
Loretto  College  School  and  Oaklands  was  held 
in  Loretto-Brunswick  Auditorium,  February 
12th,  before  representatives  of  both  stafi^s,  and 
the  Public  Speaking  Classes  of  Loretto,  and  De 
La  Salle. 

The  Loretto  Freshmen  chose  the  affirmative : 
Resolved :  The  Toronto  Daily  Papers  are 
more  misleading  than  informing  in  their  news. 

Both  sides  did  commendable  work  but  the 
negative  won.  The  judges  were  Dr.  David 
Albertson,  and  Miss  Laura  Riddell. 


Members  of  the  Public  Speaking  Class  of 
Loretto  College  School  gave  an  enjoyable  re- 
cital, Tuesday  evening,  April  1st.  Miss  K. 
Jenk  spoke  on  L.  M.  Montgomery ;  Jean  Conery, 
on  the  Royal  Air  Force ;  Mary  McCann,  on 
Kateri  Tekakwitha ;  Eleanor  Foster,  on  Mo- 
zart; Henrietta  Weinhart,  on  the  First  College 
in  Canada ;  Beryl  McDermott,  on  the  Modern 
Child  and  Modern  Thinking;  Madeleine  Madi- 
gan,  on  Pauline  Johnson;  Devon  Dabell,  on 
Stage  Craft. 

The  L.C.S.  Glee  Club  gave  some  delightful 
choruses. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  programme.  Rev. 
Father  Fleming,  S.J.,  congratulated  the  speak- 
ers and  the  members  of  the  Glee  Club  on  the 
excellence  of  their  respective  contributions  to 
the  entertainment.  He  then  spoke  on  the  value 
of  public  ■speaking,  so  greatly  in  requisition 
at  the  present  time ;  and  expressed  his  pleasure 
in  finding  so  many  becoming  efficient  in  the  art, 
at  Loretto  College  School, 

To  Miss  Marion  Patterson,  Dramatic  Art 
Teacher,  and  Director  of  Public  Speaking  at 
Loretto  College  School,  and  De  La  Salle  Col- 
lege, Oaklands,  we  offer  congratulations  on  the 
splendid  work  accomplished  by  her  pupils. 
As  we  go  to  press  we  notice  a  bulletin  announc- 
ing that  "H.M.S.  Pinafore"  is  to  be  presented 
at  Hart  House,  April  22nd  and  April  23rd,  by 
De  La  Salle,  Oaklands,  performers;  dramatics 
under  the  direction  of  Miss  Marion  Patterson. 
Good  success  for  Marion  (Loretto  Abbey  Alum- 
na)—and  for  "H.M.S.  Pinafore!" 
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MOTHERS'  DAY 

(Contributed) 

H  eld  close,  when  babes,  in  your  lovin^  arms  were  we 

E  mitting  cries  for  care  in  every  need, 

A  nd  safe  in  your  embrace  would  daily  feed, 

R  endering  us  dearer  to  your  hearts  to  be 

T  han    all    the    earthly    goods    that   you    could    claim. 

P  or  us  you  ever  were  with  love  aflame; 

E  ach  day  we  were  caressed  upon  your  knee; 

L  avishly  given  unto  the  baby  face 

T  hose   tender   kisses,   with   a  motherly   grace. 

G  rew   we   to  youth   beneath   your   ceaseless   care; 
R  eared  in  all  things  that  speak  of  godliness; 
E  choes    the    voice    of    noble    righteousness — 
E  ver   you   taught   that   such   was    our    affair. 
T  he  solid  founding  rested  in  your  hand 
I  n  building  us  in  this  great  world  to  stand; 
N  eglecting   not   for   trials   still    to   prepare; 
G  iving  us  counsel  to  bear  up  with  might — 
S  o   meeting   foes,    they    would   be    put    to   flight. 

D  ependent   on   you   still   when   sick   or   weak, 
E  ndless   your    care,    your   watching   by    our   side; 
A  nd   always  our  best   comfort  did  you  seek — 
R  emembering   ever  your   own   wants   to   hide. 

M  ajestic    words    could    not    our    thoughts    express; 

0  ur    gratitude    alone    we're    wholly    giving: 

T  0    our   poor   hearts   the   key   you   still   possess, 

H  olding  within  them  safe  your  image  living, 

E  ver  your  love  devoted  to  profess. 

R  eceive   these   lines,   and   prove   you're   still   forgiving, 

S  ince  vou  are  spared  to  us,  our  days  to  bless. 

J.  C.  S. 


MATT  TALBOT 

Matt  Talbot — a  name  which  has  been  rever- 
ently, admiringly  mentioned  by  hundreds  of 
thousands  in  every  land  during  the  past 
fifteen  years,  is  still  unknown  to  countless 
multitudes,  even  as  the  man  who  bore  it 
was  unknown  outside  a  small  circle  during 
his  life  span,  which  extended  from  1856  to 
1925. 

From  the  informing  Life  of  Matt  Talbot, 
by  Sir  Joseph  Glynn,  published  by  Veritas 
Co.  of  Dublin,  and  from  enthusiastically  ap- 
preciative articles  on  this  modern  lay  ascetic, 
by    Rev.    Ronald    Knox,    Mr.    F.    Sheed,    and 


others,  we  learn  that  he  was  one  of  twelve 
children  in  a  good,  Catholic  family,  where 
religion  was  loved  ^nd  practised;  that  at  the 
age  of  twelve  his  school  days  ended,  and  his 
first  job,  as  errand  boy  in  a  liquor  firm,  un- 
happily offered  temptation  he  was  too  weak  to 
resist ;  and  that  his  earnings  were  spent,  dur- 
ing  several   years,   on   intoxicating   drink. 

His  mother's  prayers  and  those  of  the  family 
went  on  uninterruptedly  for  his  reformation. 
One  of  his  sisters  who  grieved  exceedingly 
over  his  apparently  unconquerable  failing 
which  occasioned  his  using  profane  language 
when    annoyed,    pays    tribute    to    his    virtue 
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May  IJ&56 .  Onr-  7.  \<K%^ 


when  she  states  that  "Matt  never  under  any 
circumstances  did  or  said  anything  immodest 
or  unchaste,  even  when  under  the  influence  of 
liquor. 

At  twenty-eight,  he  suddenly  halted  on  the 
downward  path  of  the  inebriate.  The  per- 
severing prayer  of  self-sacrificing  charity  in 
the  family  was  to  be  granted.  Matt's  delicacy 
of  feeling  was  fortunately  not  yet  wholly 
blunted  and  one  day,  deeply  humiliated  by 
the  failure  of  some  boon  companions  to  "treat" 
him  when  he  had  absolutely  nothing  to  pay  or 
pawn  for  drink,  he  went  home  and  evidently 
made  serious  and  effective  reflections.  When 
next  leaving  the  house,  he  told  his  mother 
that  he  was  going  to  take  the  pledge  for  three 
months.  She  could  but  answer,  "I  hope  you 
will  keep  it,"  and  then  add,  "May  God  give 
you  strength  to  keep  it!" 
Matt  was  in  earnest  at  last.     He  took  the 


pledge  for  three  months,  during  which  time 
he  suffered  so  intensely  that  he  repeatedly 
assured  his  mother  he  would  not  renew  it 
when  the  time  was  up.  Prayer  and  penance 
triumphed;  he  renewed  the  pledge  for  a  year 
— and   later,    for   life. 

The  loAvly,  apparently  uneventful  life  went 
on ;  few  if  any  surmised  that  a  transformation, 
possibly  unparalleled,  was  going  on  in  one 
who  had  for  years  merited  only  contempt  or, 
at   best,   pity. 

To  avoid  the  temptation  of  the  saloons. 
Matt  had  begun  to  pray  and  to  go  to  Mass 
daily ;  he  soon  realized  that  in  church  his 
thoughts  were  on  God  and  on  the  great  mean- 
ing of  life,  namely,  the  possession  of  God  for 
Eternity.  Accordingly,  after  work  and  on 
free  days,  he  went  to  one  or  other  of  the  city 
churches   to  pray   and   meditate. 

After  some  years,  to  his  dismay,  he  learned 
that  the  5  o'clock  Mass  at  Gardiner  St. 
Church  was  to  be  discontinued  and  in  none 
of  the  neighbouring  churches  was  the  Holy 
Sacrifice  offered  sufficiently  early  for  him  to 
assist  at  it  before  going  to  work.  For  solu- 
tion of  the  difficulty  he  changed  his  occupa- 
tion, as  bricklayer's  labourer,  and  until  the 
end  of  his  life,  thirty-three  years  later,  worked 
steadily  in  a  timber  yard ;  attended  Mass  daily 
and  practised,  all  unknown  to  the  world, 
heroic  virtue.  After  his  death  in  1925,  those 
who  had  seen  him  in  Church  recalled  how  he 
always  knelt  upright,  not  touching  any  sup- 
port, and  praying  usually  with  eyes  closed. 
On  Sundays  he  spent  seven  or  eight  hours  in 
church^ — always  on  his  knees. 

To  make  further  amends  for  past  regret- 
table days  there  were  other  mortifications. 
We  find  the  following  in  Mr.  Sheed's  article 
in   "The  Irish  Way": 

"Every  day  in  Lent,  every  day  in  June, 
every  Saturday,  every  vigil  of  a  feast,  and  on 
a  variety  of  other  occasions,  he  fasted  on  two 
slight  meals  without  meat,  butter,  or  milk. 
Even  when  he  was  not  thus  observing  a  black 
fast,  he  denied  himself  rigorously.  For  nine 
months  of  the  year  he  never  ate  meat.  His 
mid-day  meal  on  working  days  was  a  slice 
of  dry  bread  and  a  cup  of  tea."  As  to  sleep: 
"His  day  began  at  2  in  the  morning  when  an 
alarm  clock  woke  him  for  prayer.  .  .  .  Some- 
times he  slept  for  a  while  after  these  first 
prayers,  sometimes  not.  At  4  he  rose  for 
good  and  prayed  till  just  before  5.  Then  he 
set  out  for  Mass.  Normally,  he  reached  the 
church  at  5,  and  knelt  outside  until  it  opened 
at  5.30.  Mass  was  at  6.15.  He  returned  home 
for  breakfast;  then  set  out  again  and  was  at 
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work  by  7.45.  He  left  the  timber  yard  at  6 
and  returned  home  for  his  evening  meal. 
After  the  meal  he  either  went  to  church  for 
the  devotions  of  one  of  the  confraternities, 
or  spent  the  evening  in  prayer  and  the  reading 
of  theological,  ascetical,  or  mystical  books. 
Between  10.30  and  11  he  went  to  bed,  until 
a  new  day  should  begin  at  2  o'clock.  On 
Sundays,  he  remained  in  church  for  one  Mass 
after  another,  from  the  opening  till  the  end 
of  Benediction — about  half-past  one — return- 
ing home  to  break  his  fast  at  two,  and  spend 
the  remainder  of  the  day  as  he  spent  the  rest 
of  the  week.  .  .  .  On  his  way  to  work  there 
was  a  visit  to  the  Blessed  Sacrament.  .  .  . 
Between  loads  at  work  there  was  prayer  in 
the  solitude  of  the  sheds.  .  .  .  Praying  or 
working,  it  was  all  of  a  piece." 

Considering  the  early  age  at  which  he  left 
school  we  marvel  at  the  amount  of  reading 
he  did  and  at  the  difficult  books  he  chose. 
We  read,  "There  is  no  keeping  track  of  the 
books  he  borrowed.  But  among  the  books  he 
owned  were  Newman's  Arians  of  the  Fourth 
Century,  Essays  on  Miracles  and  Present  Posi- 
tion of  Catholics  in  England;  Mary  of  Agreda's 
Mystical  City  of  God',  Pere  Grou's  Mannual 
for  Interior  Souls,  and  The  School  of  Christ; 
Bishop  Hedley's  Our  Divine  Saviour;  Montal- 
embert's  St.  Elizabeth  of  Hungary;  St.  Francis 
de  Sales'  Introduction  to  a  Devout  Life;  and, 
of  course,  the  Bible. 

Prom  his  uninterrupted  intercourse  with  the 
Friend  of  friends,  came  wonderful  results : 
He  was  punctual,  an  excellent  worker,  respect- 
ful to  those  in  command,  kind,  honest,  gener- 
ous to  his  fellow-workers  but  "he  avoided  all 


intimacies  with  men".  He  has  been  described 
as  "a  small,  slight  man  who  walked  through 
the  street  with  long  strides,  his  eyes  fixed  on 
the    ground". 

As  no  photograph  of  Matt  Talbot  is  known 
to  exist,  we  can  not  but  feel  grateful  to  the 
artist,  Mother  M.  Nealis,  R.S.C.J.,  who  has 
given  us  the  ideal  picture  here  reproduced. 
As  we  look  at  it  we  recall  the  man  who  "living 
in  the  Avorld  was  wholly  contemplative";  who 
in  spare  moments  read  spiritual  books;  who 
"to  the  lodge  keeper's  children  was  tenderly 
affectionate";  who  in  41  years  achieved  the 
greatest   of   all   victories,   self   conquest. 

K.  M.  B. 


AN   ALTAR   BOY   GIVES   A   TOAST 

By  MRS.   J.   O.   HISCOTT 

To  be  an  Altar  Boy  is  fine ; 

I'm  glad  the  privilege  is  mine. 

It's   great   to   know   how   to   do   things   right; 

Up   in   the  morning,   dark   or  bright; 

He  has  to  be  decent,  good,  and  clean. 

For   in   the   Sanctuary   there's   nothing   mean ; 

And  when   he's   a   man   he   recalls   with   pride 

The  time  he  spent  at  the  good  priest's  side, 

Learning   of  wonders   that   other   boys  miss — 

What    could    be    greater    or    finer    than    this? 

The  Latin,  the  rubrics,  the  beauty  of  Mass — 

That   will    never   die,    though    all   things    pass; 

In  peace  or  war,  he  will  always  enjoy 

The  thought  that  he  once  was  an  Altar  Boy. 

So    here's    to    our    Pastor !    Let's    give    three 

cheers — 
Good  health,  good  luck,  for  many  more  years! 


SAI/UTE  TO  SPRING. 


Old    Mother    Hubbard    went    to    the    cupboard, 

But  she   couldn't   get  a   thing. 
As  she  opened   the  door  to  let  in  her  dog, 

He   barked,    "Bow   wow!     It's  spring!" 

Jack   Frost   looked   up   at   the   smiling   sun, 

His  form,   alas,   was  withering; 
"I'd  better  get  out  of  here,"  he  croaked, 

"Or    I    just    won't    be    anything!" 

Out  in   the   garden    the   buds   were   alert, 

And   questioning   everything: 
"What's    happened?" — Robin    Redbreast    chirped, 

"Wake  up!    Wake  up!      It's  spring!" 

Then  in  waltzed  Mary,  quite  contrary — 

The    flowers    began    to    sing: 
"Give   us   a    drink   and   we'll    grow   tall, 

Instead    of    perishing. 


Humpty   Dumpty    fell    off   the   wall — 

Not   remembering. 
The  King's  men  rushed  to  hold  him  up — 

"Cheer   up!"    they   cried,    "It's   spring!" 

Bopeep    with    her   sheep    came    down    the    hill; 

The    procession    formed    a    ring; 
The  wooden   soldiers   pulled   up   to   form, 

And   snapped    their   salute    to    spring. 

This   season    is    the    time    for    dreaming; 

It  affects  both   knave   and   king; 
If   teacher   asks    the    reason — reply: 

"Why,   teacher  dear,   it's  spring!" 

Georgina  Black,  IX-A, 
Loretto    College    School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 
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students'  Administrative  Council,  1940-1941. 

President   Gleiina  O'Gorman 

Sodality   Representative Mary   Stortz 

Literary  Representative .  .  Mary  Cummings 

Torontonensis Verna  Murphy 

Dramatic  Representative.  .Esther  Hanley 
Debating  Representative.  ..  .Kay  McLean 
Athletics    Annabelle  Macklin 


The  winter  term  at  College  always  brings  a 
parade  of  varied  events.  Something  is  always 
happening,  something  is  always  waiting  around 
the  corner.  So  let  us  see  what  the  parade  has 
brought  to  us  this  term. 

Jan.  6 — Little  Christmas — and,  theoretic- 
ally, the  first  day  of  the  University  term,  after 
the  longest  Christmas  vacation  in  several  years. 
Follows  a  week  of  gay  greetings  among  reunit- 
ed friends,  and  much  comparing  of  holiday 
notes. 

Jan.  16— At  last,  the  Loretto  "hop"— the 
affair  that  has  usurped  attention  since  term 
opening.  Off  we  all  go,  after  a  delightful 
coffee  party  given  by  the  Faculty,  to  dance  and 
be  gay,  to  the  music  of  Bob  Shuttleworth's  or- 
chestra, in  the  Royal  York  Roof  Garden.  Need- 
less to  say,  everyone  enjoyed  it.  Did  the 
"hop"  ever  disappoint  anyone? 

Feb.  12 — Loretto  turns  out  to  Newman  Club 
to  hear  a  most  interesting  talk  by  Reverend 
Doctor  Leven,  who  gave  an  entertaining  des- 
cription of  his  experiences  and  activities  as 
a  street-preaching  pastor  of  an  extensive  parish 
in  Oklahoma. 

Feb.  14 — Our  annual  three-day  retreat  be- 
gins: And  a  most  interesting  retreat  it  is, 
thanks  to  the  director,  Reverend  Father  Daly, 
S.J.  We  feel  that  all  are  impressed  and  will 
not  soon  forget  this  year's  retreat. 

Feb.  20— At  a  Universitv  Drama  Night,  St. 
Michael's  College  presents  "The  Bishop's  Can- 
tlesticks,"  in  which  Aileen  McNally  does  well 
for  Loretto. 

Feb.  24-25~In  the   St.    Michael's    College 


presentation  of  "Craig's  Wife,"  Loretto's  Louise 
Hart-Smith  and  Geraldine  Wilson  give  top  per- 
formances. 

March  4 — The  graduating  class  of  Loretto 
entertains  the  class  of  4T1  of  St.  Michael's 
College  at  the  Moss  Scholarship  tea,  at  which, 
with  other  business,  St.  Michael's  candidate 
for  the  Moss  Scholarship,  an  all-University 
award,  is  elected. 

March  9 — Congratulations  to  Kay  McLean 
for  election  to  next  year's  Newman  Club  exe- 
cutive. And  congratulations  to  Betsy  Gowan, 
runner-up  for  the  office  of  the  Loretto  represen- 
tative, for  a  good  fight ! 

March  10 — The  Debating  Society  holds  its 
last  debate  of  the  year,  the  Juniors  and  the 
Freshies  contending  in  the  finals  for  the  inter- 
year  debating  shield.  In  a  very  fine  debate, 
on  the  subject,  "Resolved  that  love  is  a  stronger 
motivating  force  than  hate,"  the  Juniors, 
Mary  Cunningham  and  Priscilla  Thompson,  win 
by  a  close  margin  over  truly  worthy  oppon- 
ents, Lillian  Callaghan  and  Elinor  Andreola 
of  first  year.  Well  done,  both  winners  and 
losers !  And  congratulations,  Mary  and  Pris- 
cilla, for  winning  the  shield ! 

March  23 — At  a  Sodality  tea,  which  follows 
Benediction  in  the  afternoon,  Reverend  Father 
Keating,  S.J.,  gives  us  a  very  interesaing, 
thought-stirring  talk  on  the  trends  of  to-day's 
world. 

As  Ave  go  to  press,  we  look  forward  with 
keen  interest  to  one  of  the  year's  chief  events, 
the  Senior  banquet,  on  March  25th,  with  its 
assemblage  of  guests  from  St.  Michael's  faculty, 
and  the  toasts,  and  the  songs  for  the  gradu- 
ates, and  the  class  prophecy. 


APRIL  SNOWFALL. 

Who  laid  this  spell  upon  the  world. 
And  decked  the  trees  in  shining  white. 
And  made  the  streets  a  fairyland 
And  luminous  the  dim  of  night? 

Perhaps  it  was  a  winter  sprite 
Who  left  the  silver  Snow-Queen's  train, 
Disguised  herself,  and  came  to  us 
In  shining  garments  of  the  rain. 

Perhaps  she  loved  our  little  land. 
And  so  was  sad  that  she  must  go. 
And  came  to  leave  us  one  more  gift 
Made  of  the  magic  of  the  snow. 

Esther  Hanley,  4T1, 

Loretto  College. 
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A  group  of  Loretto  Abbey  skaters 


CLASSIC,  OR  SWING? 

Last  evening  I  turned  on  the  radio.  There 
came  forth  a  dreadful  din.  Hoping  to  find 
out  exactly  what  it  was,  I  listened  on  till  the 
announcement  that  we-  had  beard  Mendelssohn's 
Spring  Song,  played  by  X—   and  his  band. 

Later  in  the  evening  by  a  happy  chance,  I 
heard  the  Spring  Song  played  as  Mendelssohn 
wrote  it,  and  I  wondered  why  the  modern 
"King  of  Swing"  must  insist  on  distorting  the 
classics. 

When  the  Spring  Song  is  played  as  the  com- 


poser intended,  it  makes  you  feel  happy,  and 
care-free.  You  imagine  a  bright,  sunny  day. 
and  yourself  a  child  skipping  gaily  along  a 
garden  fath :  When  it  comes  in  "Swing"  style, 
you  think  not  of  peaceful,  sunny  pathways, 
but  of  noisy,  crowded  thoroughfares,  under 
skies  overcast ;  and  the  gaiety  and  joy  become 
breathelessness  and  boisterousness.  The  quiet, 
the  beauty^  the  dignity  of  long  ago  are  thrust 
aside   in   this  modern,   wild,   helter-skelter. 

Patricia  Gallagher,  Junior  College, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
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St.  Aloysius  Gonzagas  S,J. 

SANS  PEUR  ET  SANS  REPROCHE 

In  the  days,  famed  in  song  and  story,  of 
the  England  of  Elizabeth  and  Shakespeare, 
far  away  in  sunny  Italy,  an  event,  little  short 
of  a  miracle,  took  place — the  birth  of  St. 
Aloysius  Gonzaga.  Scarce  had  he  come  into 
the  world  when  all  stain  of  sin  was  washed 
from  his  soul  by  the  Sacrament  of  Baptism. 
His  father  was  of  the  Gonzaga  family,  a  cruel 
family  of  great  soldiers,  an  artistic  family 
who   spent   their   lives   in   luxury. 

At  five,  Aloysius  took  his  place  in  life,  and 
rode  to  battle  in  armour.  He  lived  in  a  tent, 
and  commanded  a  regiment  of  his  own.  He 
loved  cannon,  and  especially  the  noise  cannon 
made  when  they  went  off 

At  seven,  he  returned  to  his  home,  where 
he  lived  a  strange  life  and  lonely  He  kept 
out  of  the  sight  of  the  ladies-in-waiting,  for 
he  shunned  their  frivolous  chatter.  Aloysius 
kept  his  eyes  cast  down,  so  that  his  mind 
would  not  be  crossed  by  impure  thoughts, 
for  the  pictures  of  the  time  were  immodest. 

.St.  Charles  Borromeo,  Cardinal  of  Milan,  a 
great  saint,  and  a  great  scholar,  had  a  high 
regard  for  this  little  boy,  and  on  several  oc- 
casions asked  his  advice.  The  Cardinal  gave 
him   his   First   Communion. 

A  great  honour  was  bestowed  on  Aloysius, 
when  he  was  sent  to  Spain  as  boon  com- 
panion to  the  young  son  of  Philip  of  Spain— 
of  Armada  fame.  Aloysius  was  a  studious 
boy,    and    serious    minded.      He    gave    all    his 


bright  clothes  to  his  younger  brother  Rudolph, 
and  he  himself  wore  sombre  black.  At  six- 
teen, he  determined  to  be  a  Jesuit.  Alarmed 
at  what  his  father  might  say  and  do,  Donna 
Marta,  his  mother,  tried  to  break  the  news 
gently;  but  immediately  her  husband  had  an 
alarming  attack  of  gout,  and  displayed  his 
fierce    temper. 

When  the  family  was  returning  from  the 
Court  of  Spain,  they  were  in  danger  of  at- 
tack by  a  band  of  pirates.  Everyone  remained 
calm  under  Aloysius'  instruction,  as  he  prayed 
to  the  Blessed  Virgin  for   deliverance. 

Finally,  Aloysius  got  permission  to  enter 
the  Novitiate,  and  departed  in  all  haste  for 
Rome.  Plis  health  was  becoming  undermined 
because  of  his  continual  penance.  Then,  Alo- 
ysious'  father  died,  and  in  the  Gonzaga  family 
chaos  prevailed.  Rudolph,  who  was  heir  to 
his  uncle  the  Duke  of  Mantua,  and  also  to  his 
father.  Marquis  of  Castiglione,  married  a  com- 
moner, and  did  not  announce  the  marriage, 
because  he  feared  his  uncle's  anger.  Aloysius 
came  home  and  redeemed  his  sister-in-law's 
honour.  He  gave  a  maginficent  banquet  in 
her  honour,  and  appeared  personally  at  it — 
which  was  a  rare  act  of  chivalrous  courtesy, 
because  he  made  a  practice  of  avoiding  any 
public    entertainment. 

During  the  Black  Plague,  Aloysius  carried 
the  dead  and  dying  to  the  hospital,  and  ex- 
posed himself  to  the  greatest  dangers,  by  Avork- 
ing  among  the  sick.  His  health  was  poor; 
he  caught  the  disease,  and  died — a  young 
man,   a   saint. 

St.  Aloysius  is  outstanding  for  his  extra- 
ordinary purity,  and  his  great  devotion  to  the 
Blessed  Virgin.  He  is  the  patron  of  all  youth. 
He  is  par  excellence^  the  chivalrous  champion 
of  young  girls — the  shining  knight  ''sans  peur 
et  sans  reproehe.  Devotion  to  him  is  the  hall- 
mark of  the  genuine  ''Loretto  Girl".  He  will 
infallibly  obtain  for  us  two  graces  we  need 
above  all;  great  purity  of  heart,  and  devotion 
to  the  Blessed  Virgin. 

Lorna  Mutz,  Junior  College, 

Armour  Heights. 


ST.  PATRICK'S  DAY 


The    angels    sing    with    gladness, 

The  earth   has  an   emerald  sheen, 
The   storms  that  roared   so   wildly 

Are   lost   upon    the   green. 
Men's    hearts    are    all    forgiving. 

Their   quarrels   hidden    away, 
For    everyone    is    loving 

On    good    St.    Patrick's    Day. 

Margaret  Bourke,  III, 

Loretto-Woodla  wn . 
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ANDREA  DEL  SARTO— LUCREZIA  SPEAKS 

(With  apologies  to  Browning) 

Don't  be  obstinate,  Andrea — just  do  this 
One  picture — ^for  my  friend's  friend  as  I  have 

said — 
Surely  his  money's  worth  the  difference 
Tn  your  artistic  views.     Not  just  for  me 
Although  I  need  some  thirteen  scudi  for 
A  ruff — but  for  the  two  of  us.    You  will? 
To-night?    Yes — do  begin  to-night — your  work 
Will  be  half  done  if  you  just  sketch  it  now. 
No  ?     Fatigued !     Can  you  not  see  the  time 
For  weariness  is  when  the  work  is  done? 
Oh,  well!    I'll  go  and  leave  you  here  to  dream 
As  you  are  wont  to  do.     You  Avaste  much  time 
In  idleness.     No,  really,  I  can't  stay 
And  sit  with  you — I'm  weary  of  the  sight 
Of  gloomy  Fiesole.     And  I've  much  to  do. 
And  if  I  were  to  stay  with  you  a  while, 
How  could  it  possibly  affect  your  work? 
Oh,  well — just  for  a  while,  then.     But  if  I 
Must  serve  as  model  for  this  work  of  yours. 
You  could  be  sketching  now — not  losing  time 
Like  this.    My  face  a  moon  ?    How  very  sweet ! 
(Poor  fool !    He  knows  that  others  worship  me, 
And  yet  he  neither  speaks  nor  does  a  thing 
But  look  at  me — a  miserable  cur 
Could  not  put  more  self-'pity  into  a  look) 
How  can  yovi  find  beauty  in  such  dullness? 
Those  trees  are  quite   grotesque — the  convent 

wall 
Is  crumbling — typical  of  Fiesole — 
Dingy,  dull.     Why  do  we  stay  in  this 
Unpleasant  little  place?     Forget  the  king! 
All  that  is  in  the  past.     We  are  not  old — 
We  may  be  fettered  fast  just  as  you  say. 
But — well  you  seem  to  be  resigned.     I  know 
T  do  not  understand  the  things  you  say — 
No   matter — who   can   understand   your   kind? 
Oh  yes,  they've  praised  you — and  you've  been 

content 
To  leave  your  cup  half  full.     And  if  you  can 
Perform  such  wonders  with  your  brush  as  you 
Profess,  why,  then,  are  you  not  great?    That's 

right. 
Blame  me.    Did  I  then  place  the  painting  there 
Where  one  of  slightest  stature'd  never  pass 
Unless  he  smudge  it? — Andrea  if  you  know 
Just  what  your  painting  lacks,  then  why  do 

you 
Not  try  to  find  it? — not  sit  idle  here 
Complaining  of  your  lot.    You're  not  Morello — 
You're   a   man — or   so   I   understand — 
You're  not  immovable — it's  possible 
For  you  to  search  and  find  this  soul  you  speak 
About.     If  Rafael  did  it  without  praise 
Of  kings  and  courtiers,  why  then  cannot  you? 


King  Francis   and    his   lords   admired   your 

work — 
In  France  you  had  the  praise  of  all.     But  not 
Of  me— is  that  it?     What  could  you  expect? 
Am  I  to  fawn  and  feign  an  ardent  rapture 
Over  your  art  for  its  own  sake?     We  may 
As  well  be  frank,  my  dear.     I  do  not  care 
About  your  art,  but  for  the  profit  it 
Brings  in.     And  that  alone.     You've  always 

known 
That  I  am — shall  we  say? — quite  partial  to 
The  money — as  for  art — well,  you  concern 
Your  own  poor  self  with  that.    I  have  no  doubt 
But  that  your  days  at  Francis'  court  were  fine, 
With  nobles  and  the  rest  profuse  of  praise — 
And  stupid  Francis  making  you  his  friend 
In  easy  French  affection.     Fine  for  you. 
But  Avhere  was  I?     In  Italy — alone, 
And  might  have  been  in  direst  poverty 
For  all  you  cared.     Of  course  I  called  you 

back ; 
You  weren't  obliged  to  come.     So  don't  regret 
Your  past — for  all  you  did  you  did  yourself — 
'Twas  not  my  fault.     (I  sometimes  wish  that  I 
Had  never  called  him  home — At  least  in  France 
His  discontent  was  far  from  my  poor  ears). 
Here  is  the  chalk.    What  are  you  doing  there? 
Improving  Rafael's  work !     Well,  really  now — 
You  would  correct  a  masterpiece!     What  he? 
I  did  not  listen.     Angelo?     Oh  yes — 
He  praised  you,  didn't  he?     So  you  are  not 
Aft'ected  by  men's  praise?     You  contradict 
Yourself  with  every  breath.     Of  course  I'm 

pleased 
When  others  praise  you.      (What  a  child  he 

is — 
Delighted  with  a  smile).    It's  getting  cold 
And  dark.    Oh !    I  must  go.    My  cousin  waits 
To  see  me.     Yes,  alone.    And  why  should  he 
Want  to  see  you?     Oh  yes — we  have  some 

debts — 
Have  you  some  money?    Thank  you.    Now  I'll 

go 
And  leave  you  here  to  dream  about  the  past. 
Now  don't  forget  your  promise — You  will  paint 
For  my  friend's  friend  just  as  he  asks  you  to. 
He'll  pay  you  well.     Wh^^  yes,  I'd  be  quite 

pleased 
To  have  the  ruff.     The  cousin?     Oh  he  knows 
And  understands  me  better — more  like  me. 
Please  don't  spend  the  night  in  vain  regret. 
King  Francis  had  too  much — your  parents  lived 
All  their  lives  in  poverty.     I  trust 
I  have  been  affectionate  to-night,  enough 
To  please  you  in  return  for  this.     Good-night. 

Doris  Binet,  Junior  College, 
Loretto-Hamilton, 
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ANDREA  DEL  SARTO— AS  LUCREZIA 
SEES  HEVI. 

(With  apologies  to  Browning) 

Then  all  is  settled,  dear,  for  once  and  all ; 
The  pictures  Avill  be  painted  for  my  friend? 
And  you  will  give  the  money  up  to  me. 
The  subject  must  be  treated  as  he  wills, 
His  own  time  fixed,  his  price  accepted. 
And  you  will  place  the  money  in  my  hand. 
'But  to-morrow,  love,' — that's  what  he  says. 
And  I  must  sit  with  him,  while  he  sighs  on, — 
A  long  half-hour,  and  gaze  on  Fiesole, — 
And  he  will  talk  of  painters,  kings,  and  popes. 
And  I  will  smile,  and  think  on  other  days. 
I  shall  be  his  model ;  for  he  says 
That  way  more  money  can  be  gained  for  me. 
The  silly,  infatuated  fool ;  he  knows 
That  everybody  looks  on  me  and  loves 
And  yet  he  loves  the  more ; — that  makes  me 

smile. 
I  take  pride  in  him? — I  never  did; 
But  let  him  keep  his  foolish  thoughts. 
Now  I  must  gaze  with  him  on  bygone  days, 
Oh,  how  this  bores  me ! — Will  he  never  cease ! 
Of  course,  I  do  not  understand  his  art 
And  all  those  foolish  things  that  he  has 

dreamed — 
But,  as  he  says,  people  do  speak  about  him, 
Though  I  do  not  listen  to  their  words. 
Idle  boastings  now  about  his  sketches — 
Will  he  never  start  to  paint  to-night? 
I  do  not  wish  to  hear  about  those  men 
Who  strive  and  agonize  to  paint  a  picture 
Like  the  one  that  I  did  smear  in  passing  by. 
"Morello's  outline  there  is  wrongly  traced. 
His  hue  mistaken?"    What  care   I  for  that? 
He  knows  that  which  he  wants,  what  he  might 

gain, 
Why,  then,  does  he  not  profit  by  his  thoughts? 
Oh,  no !  he  would  much  rather  sit  and  muse 
On  all  things  past,  which  cannot  be  repaired. 
How  much  longer  will  he  talk   of  Vassari 
And  those  men,  whom  I  care  nothing  for? 
What's  that  he  savs?    "We  might  have  risen  to 

Rafael" 
And  he  blames  me  because  I  did  not  help? 
Oh  foolish,  stupid  man;  how  dull  he  is! 
Now  he  says,  "Had  you  but  brought  a  mind" — 
Oh,  I  shall  get  revenge  on  him  for  that; 
He  cannot  say  that  I  have  not  a  mind. 
I  did  not  lure  him  on;  I  had  no  need. 
Now  Francis'  arm  is  round  his  neck — 
How  time  does  travel  back  so  fast!    I  know 
How  proud  and  happy  he  was  in  the  court, 
But  what  a  measly  sum  he  sent  to  me. 
Of  course  I  called  him  back;  my  debts  were 

high; 


He  came  without  a  fuss — his  instinct  told  him 

to. 
But  yet  'twas  his  great  love  that  brought  him 

back. 
That  made  him  build  this  house  with  Francis' 

coin. 
Now  what  man  can  he  be  talking  of? 
I  do  not  listen  to  his  foolish  words, 
For  I  am  neither  grateful  nor  more  pleased, 
But  I  will  let  him  think  that  I  am  so; 
It  gives  him  pleasure ;  and  that  gets  me  money. 
I  smile  to  think  he  deems  his  time  not  lost. 
An  hour  wasted, — I  could  have  seen  my  friend. 
I  cannot  bear  to  sit  with  him  each  night. 
But  yet  he  says  he  could  earn  more  that  way. 
I  must  go  now ;  my  cousin  waits  outside 
And  he  has  gaming  debts  and  loans  to  pay — 
If  I  smile  he  will  give  all  I  need. 
Oh  Avhat  a  man  !  he  sits  a  whole  long  hour. 
And  yet  does  want  to  sit  the  evening  out 
And  dream.     Oh  what  an  idle  man  he  is ! 
But  when  the  morning  comes,  and  he  Avorks 

better. 
And  gets  the  thirteen  scudi  for  the  ruff, 
I  shall  be  pleased.     And  now  he  frets  o'er 

deeds 
Long  past   and   gone, — o'er  hoAv   he   took  the 

money 
And  how  his  parents  died  in  want. 
Now  I  can  say  good-bye  to  him. 
Oh   foolish,   weak-willed   man,   who   fails    and 

sighs 
"Because  there's  still  Lucrezia — as  I  choose." 

Mary  Evel,  Junior  College, 
Loretto-IIamilton. 


THE    AGONY    IN    THE    GARDEN 

'Twas   early   in    the   evening, 
Day    before    His    death    He    met, 
That  Christ,   the  Son   of  God   and  Man, 
Endured    a    bloody    sweat. 

There,    in   a   garden,    deep   and   still, 
Christ    took    His    best    friends,     three; 
Bade    them    to    watch    and    wait    for    Him, 
While  He  prayed  mankind  to  free. 

Twice    to    His    Father    in    Heaven,    He    prayed 
To   let   the   Chalice   pass; 

But    after    each    prayer,    He    returned    tp    find 
The    Apostles    asleep    on    the    grass. 

At  last,  from  slumber  He  aroused  them  all, 
And   told   them   to  make  haste — 
Would  you  and  I  have  fallen  asleep 
If  we  were  in  their  place? 

Mary    Estelle    Dixon,    II, 
Loretto    Academy,    Woodlawn. 
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ROSE  MARY 

''The  trouble  with  you,  George,"  said  my 
sister,  Liz,  who  calls  herself  Lizette,  because 
she  thinks  it's  "suave",  but  I  think  it's  stupid, 
because  she  is  definitely  not  the  Lizette  type, 
"the  trouble  wath  you  is  that  you  think  Rose 
Mary  is  just  too  sweet,  on  account  of  her 
trusting,  little  won 't-somebcdy-help-me  smile, 
She's  that  way  with  all  the  boys,  so  don't 
think  you're  special !  Now,  why  don't  you 
take  June  to  the  Country  Club  Dance?  Oh, 
Rose  Mary  and  her  southern  accent!"  "0- 
Jonn — ee,"  she  mimicked  sickeningly,  "how 
do  you — all  do  it?  Ah  think  youh  jes'  won- 
dehful !" 

Now  just  because  Rose  Mary  has  a  genuine 
southern  accent  is  no  reason  for  making  fun 
of  her.  The  other  girls  don't  understand  her. 
She  said  so  herself.  She  told  me  she  didn't 
know  what  she'd  do  without  me,  now  that  her 
people  had  gone  on  their  cruise,  and  left  her 
all  alone.  She  said  she'd  just  die  of  loneli- 
ness, if  it  weren't  for  my  taking  her  out,  so 
I  consider  I  am  doing  only  a  simple  act  of 
kindness.  As  for  June — well  June's  a  swell 
kid,  and  everything,  but  she's  not  like  Rose 
Mary — she's— Oh,  I  think  June's  a  sort  of 
quiet  and   dependable   type. 

So,  "Nuts,"  I  said  to  my  sister,  "I'm  taking 
whom  I  please  to  the  Country  Club  dance,  and 
it's  going  to  be  Rose  Mary.  Anyway,  she  de- 
pends on  me.  She  probably  wouldn't  be  going 
at  all  if  I  didn't  1  ask  her." 

"Huh!"  snitfed  Liz,  "It  beats  me  how  you 
can  be  so  conceited !" — which  is  puzzling  be- 
cause— well,  just  because  a  fella'  wants  to  be 
nice  to  a  girl  and  help  her  out  when  her  fam- 
ily's away — well  that's  no  reason  for  calling 
him  conceited. 

"Good-by,  Sir  Galahad!"  said  Liz,  "I  have 
to  get  out  of  this  stifling  atmosphere,"  and  she 
was  gone. 

I  tried  to  get  Rose  Mary  on  the  'phone,  but 
her  line  was  busy,  so  I  thought  I'd  drop  over 
instead,  and  ask  her  to  the  dance. 

As  I  ambled  along,  I  was  thinking  of  how- 
pleased  she'd  be,  I  could  just  hear  and  see 
her  saying  in  her  cute  little  Southern  style, 
"O-Jonn-ee,  ah'm  jes'  so  thrilled!  You-all  ah 
too  kind  to  little  me." 

As  I  came  in  sight  of  her  hous'e,  I  saw 
a  snappy,  green  roadster  draw  up  in  front  of 
it.  Out  stepped  a  rather  middle-aged  man, 
about  twenty-seven  or  so,  in  a  natty  suit,  and 
with  one  of  those  fashionable  moustaches  on 
his  upper  lip.  He  was  what  Liz  would  call 
"suave."      "Probably    the    insurance    man,    or 


something.  Those  guys  always>  look  as  if  they'd 
just  arrived  from  Paris,"  1  thought,  disgustedly. 
He  rang  the  door-bell  and  Rose  Mary  answered 
it  almost  immediately.  T  couldn't  see  her  on 
account  of  the  vines  on  the  porch,  but  I  heard 
her: 

"O  Brad-lee!"  she  was  saying,  "Ah'm  jes' 
so  thrilled  ah'm  going  to  the  (Mub  Dance  with 
you.    You-all  ah  too  kind  to  little  me!" 

The  words  fell  like  a  crashing  doom  on  my 
ears.  I  turned,  and  dragged  myself  blindly 
up  the  street.  In  the  depths  of  my  misery  I 
heard  a  calm,  sweet  voice.     It  was  June's. 

"Why,  Johnny,"  she  greeted  me,  "You 
look  as  if  you'd  just  lost — " 

"I  have,"  I  interrupted  bleakly,  "Let's  you 
and  me  go  and  drown  my  sorrow  in  a  coupla 
sodas!" 

We  went.  June  looked  at  me  gently  out 
of  her  calm,  blue  eyes,  but  she  didn't  say  any- 
thing. "So,  Rose  Mary  was  jilting  me.  She 
was  dying  of  loneliness,  sure,"  I  thought  bit- 
terly; "well,  now  she  won't  die.  No,  not  with 
that  old  sheik.  I  guess  I'm  not  suave  enough 
for  her.  She  has  to  go  to  an  old  man  for 
suavity.  Well,  I'll  show  her.  I  can  go  to  the 
dance  with  somebody  else.  I  can  go  with 
Elsie,  or  Betty,  or — say,  I  could  go  with  June !" 

"Look,  June!"  I  broached  the  subject,  "you 
know  that  dance  at  the  Club  next  Aveek? 
Well — if  you're  not  going  with  anybody  else 
yet — well,  I  mean — I'd  like  to  take  you — that 
is  if  you  think  you  could — " 

"Oh,  I'd  love  to,  Johnny,"  she  said,  her 
blue  eyes  lighting  up. 

Came  the  night  of  the  affair.  As  June 
and  I  entered  the  Club  I  saw  Rose  Mary  and 
the  Sheik  amongst  those  already  dancing.  Rose 
Mary  was  looking  at  him  with  her  eyes  rolled 
up  the  Avay  I  used  to  think  was  cute,  and  I 
knew  she  was  using  her  sickening  Southern 
accent — "probably  only  imitation,"  I  thought; 
then,  as  I  swept  June  on  to  the  floor  for  our 
first  dance,  I  said  to  myself,  "Give  me  a  genu- 
ine girl  like  this — any  old  time !" 

Mary  Concilia,  Junior  College, 
Loretto,  Brunswick  Ave. 


THE  PUSSY  WlliliOW. 

In    spring   when    all    the   snow    is    gone 
And    the   grass   is   growing   on    the    lawn, 
Without  a  meow,  without  a  purr, 
Comes  pussy   in   his   coat   of   fur. 

Then    when    the    bluebird    starts   to    sing 
And    fledglings    all    are    on    the    wing, 
The  pussy  willows  disappear, 
And   hide   again    until   next   year. 

Angela  Hasson,  Grade  X, 

Loretto    Academy,    Guelph. 
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WITH  APOLOGIES  TO  THOMAS  BUTLER— AND  THANKS  FOR  THE  LOAN  OF  A  LINE. 

By  Loretto-Niagara  Versifiers. 


'' Praise  he  to  God  for  little  woes 
That  somehodjj  sees  or  nohodtj  knows, — 
For  straight  hair  or  sore  toes  .... 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning." 

—Thomas    Butler. 

For  a  rainy  day  and  an  out-dated  hat, 
For  the  loss  of  a  pet  ^ray  Persion  cat, 
For  unraatehed  stockinjjs  and  shoes  that  squeak. 
For  school  when  you  wish  to  sleep  for  a  Aveek 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Edith  Ingram. 

For  street  cars  that  are  not  on  time, 
For  writing  poetry  that  will  not  rhyme, 
For  getting  up  when  you  feel  like  bed. 
For  examinations  which  you  dread, 

And   a  dull   grey  sky   in   the   morning. 

Vera  Prosser. 

For  getting  up  the  minute  you're  called, 
For  an  algebra  question  that  can't  be  solved. 
For  apron  strings  that  will  untie, 
For  beautiful   roses  that   wither   and   die. 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Mary  McKinley. 

For  a  violin  with  broken  strings. 
Or  canary  bird  that  never  sings. 
For  hand-writing  that  can  not  be  read. 
For  a  pound  of  butter  without  any  bread, 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Rose  Piculo. 

For  buzzers  that  ring  at  every  turn. 
For  memory  work  you  cannot  learn. 
For  lonely  days  when  you  want  to  go  home. 
For  a  lovely  dress  that  you've  outgrown. 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Muriel    Barton. 

For  a  nose  too  pug  for  admiration. 
For  freckles  not  spread  in  moderation. 
For  hair  that  refuses  to  curl  a  mite, 


For  eyes  as  green  as  a  cat's  in  the  night. 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Eleanor  Hatch. 

For  a  pair  of  socks  with  a  hole  in  the  toe. 
For  a  costly  watch  that  will  not  go, 
For  morning  buses  always  late, 
For  homework  to  do  when  you  want  to  skate. 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Mary  Nicks. 

For  a  stubborn  lock  that  is  out  of  place. 
For  an  overshoe  without  a  lace, 
For  having  to  wait  in  the  cold  and  .sleet. 
For  a  lagging  car  that  is  down  the  .street. 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Margaret  Grant. 

For  hair  that  just  won't  stay  in  place, 
For  a  shiny  nose  and  a  saucy  face. 
For  dishes  piled   high  in  kitchen  sinks. 
And  pools  of   water   on   skating   rinks, 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Helen    Sheppard. 

For  a  pencil  that  breaks  in  the  middle  of  class, 
For  hours  of  homework  that  never  pass. 
For  stacks  of  paper  and  nothing  to  say. 
For  a  dentist  to  visit  on  Saturday, 

And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Harriette  Mundell. 

For  hair  that  seems  to  be  tied  in  a  knot. 
For  having  to  stand  when  it's  very  hot. 
For  shoelaces  alway.s  ready  to  break, 
For  too  much  company  and  not  enough  cake. 
And  a  dull  grey  sky  in  the  morning. 

Frances  Giampolo. 

For  the  snow  that  comes  when  it  ought  to  be 

spring. 
For  the  letters  the  postman  fails  to  bring. 
For  the  pup  which  takes  one's  shoes  away. 
For  no  umbrella  on  a  rainy  day. 

And  a  dull  gray  sky  in  the  morning. 

Rosemary  Haydock. 


[EDITOR'S  NOTE:      Lack  of  space  prevents  the  appearance    of    additional    sprightly    stanzas    sub- 
mitted  by:      Betty   Downs,    Sheila   Finn,    Phyllis    Clark,  Rita  de  Planche,  Mary  Allen,  Sarah  Ives.] 
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WHITHER  EUROPE? 

Being  a  perverse  and  contrary  creature  by 
nature,  I  Avas  not  interested  on  hearinjsf  that 
we  were  free  to  go  to  hear  Arnold  Lunn  speak ; 
it  was  only  through  the  persuasions  of  my 
friends  that  I  finally  consented  to  endure 
what  I  was  sure  would  be  a  boring  evening. 
I  suppose  I  should  have  considered  myself 
lucky,  because  Mr.  Lunn  was  speaking  in 
Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.,  and  only  those  with  the 
"open  sesame"  of  a  passport  were  allowed  to 
go. 

Arnold  Lunn  is,  as  you  probably  know,  an 
Englishman.  In  saying  this  I  want  you  to 
conjure  up  a  picture  of  a  typical  Englishman 
and  there  you.  will  have  Arnold  Lunn — pince- 
nez  and  all.  Really,  I  was  not  favourably 
impressed  with  Mr.  Lunn's  appearance,  but  I 
forgot  that  when  he  began  to  speak.  Far 
from  being  bored  I  found  that  I  was  intense- 
ly interested. 

Mr.  Lunn  came  directly  from  England,  and 
he  Avas  able  to  give  us  a  very  vivid  picture  of 
conditions  there.  He  had  spent  a  month  at 
Dover,  where  he  had  witnessed  a  drama  of 
real  life,  with  the  sky  for  stage  and  the  chiv- 
alrous knights  of  the  air  for  chief  actors.  He 
has  seen  many  bombings,  and  he  spoke  hum- 
orously of  seeing  his  wife  and  daughter  com- 
ing down  the  stairs  with  an  armful  of  his 
(as  he  puts  it)  ''immortal  literature".  With 
surprise  and  delight  he  thought  they  were 
going  to  read  his  books,  but  he  discovered 
that  the  books  were  to  be  used  to  pad  the 
windows  in  anticipation  of  air  raids.  His 
wife  remarked  that  they  could  not  be  put  to 
better  use ! 

Having  travelled  extensively  in  Europe,  Mr. 
Lunn  was  able  to  tell  us  about  the  countries 
he  had  visited.  Pie  had  spent  some  time  in 
Italy  and  had  come  to  know  and  love  the 
Italian  people.  He  quoted  the  words  of  an 
Italian  friend,  which  I  think  worth  remem- 
bering, "We  Italians  are  a  temperamental 
race;  we  will  not  be  forced  to  do  something 
we  have  no  wish  to  do".  There  is  a  hidden  note 
of  warning  in  this  speech  which  forebodes  ill 
to  Mussolini's  schemes  and  ambitions.  Switzer- 
land, Mr.  Lunn  said,  is  like  a  second  native 
land  to  him,  but  Switzerland  is  the  fly  in  the 
ointment  of  Hitler's  well  laid  plans.  She  is 
resolved  to  fight  at  the  slightest  provocation, 
and  she  will  fight,  said  Lunn,  to  her  last 
breath.  Switzerland,  however,  holds  the 
trump  card,  for,  if  Germany  invades  her,  she 
will  blow  up  her  tunnels  which  are  the  only 
avenues  of  importation.  Mr.  Lunn  spoke 
rather  sadly  of  the  Balkans,  as  a  brave  people 
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who  didn't  have  a  chance.  He  was  also  in 
Paris  shortly  before  the  German  occupation, 
and  his  elder  son  was  one  of  the  last  to  be 
evacuated    from    Dunkirk. 

A  question  on  the  lips  of  many  is — "On 
whose  side  is  God?'  This  is  answered  by  Mr. 
Lunn:  The  policies  of  Hitler,  Mussolini,  and 
the  Russian  Bear,  Stalin,  are  all  against  free- 
dom. God  is  on  the  side  of  freedom;  those 
who  fight  for  freedom  fight  for  God.  In 
closing  Mr.  Lunn  asked  us,  as  we  view  the 
chaos  and  upheaval  overseas  in  the  next  few 
months,  to  be  reassured  by  the  words  of 
Hilaire  Belloc. 

"The    soul    of   Europe    cannot   perish!" 

Eleanor  Hatch.  '42 

Loretto-Niagara. 


MISSING 


In  half  an  hour  the  train  would  be  at  the 
station!  Paul  had  said  good-bye  to  everyone 
and  everything  in  York  and  in  his  own  home 
and  was  about  to  leave  them  for  a  long  trip 
to  Canada,  but  at  the  moment  he  would  not  be 
hurried  because  his  white  mouse,  Churchill, 
refused  to  be  found.  All  the  rest  of  the 
family  were  downstairs  calling  and  entreating 
him,  but  no,  it  would  be  impossible  to  go  to 
Canada  without  Churchill !  Having  looked  all 
over,  Paul  still  could  not  find  him  so  he 
started  his  search  again.  "Not  under  the  bed, 
nor  in  a  vase,  nor  any  of  my  pockets,  and  he 
certainly  would  not  be  in  his  box",  thought 
Paul,  "but  he  .  .  .  "  Just  then  Paul's  Mother 
hurried  in,  trying  not  to  be  angry  but  at  the 
same  time  trying  to  impress  Paul  with  the 
fact  that  the  train  certainly  would  not  wait, 
and  that  his  blouse  was  rumpled  and  dirty 
from  his  lying   on  the  floor  in  his  search. 

Oh,  why  did  Churchill  have  to  do  this? 
Meantime,  Peter,  Paul's  twin,  had  the  mouse 
lying  happily  in  his  pocket.  Searching  through 
table  drawers  again  Paul  found  only  a  pen- 
knife which  he  had  forgotten,  but  not  Church- 
ill. 

By  this  time  all  the  family  had  come  up  to 
Paul's  room  and  he  then  knew  that  he  would 
have  to  give  in.  His  father  and  the  rest  of 
them  had  never  realized  how  important 
Churchill  was !  Reluctantly  he  followed  them 
all  down-stairs  to  the  hall,  put  on  his  coat, 
and  followed  Peter  to  the  car.  How  he  wish- 
ed his  pet  had  turned  up  at  the  last  minute ! 
It  was  hard  to  leave  a  good  friend  behind  like 
this ! 

As  he  sat  meditating  thus,  his  eyes  strayed 
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to  his  coat  pocket.  Nora  had  put  a  large 
packet  in  it — eatables,  of  course !  That  was 
kind  of  Nora.  But  wait!  It  was  moving! 
Paul  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket  and  a  happy 
feeling  crept  all  over  him.  He  did  not  tell  the 
rest  of  the  family  of  his  "find",  for  he  knew 
what  they  would  say,  but  the  hand  which  was 
in  his  pocket  was  gently  stroking  Churchill's 
back — and  Peter  would  explain  to  him  later. 
A  friend  is  a  friend,  be  it  e're  so  small, 
And  for   it  we'd   miss   train,   ship    and    all ! 

Rosemary  Ilaydock, 

Loretto-Niagara. 


SPRING 

Let  poets  sing  'about  "the  flowers  that  bloom 
in  the  spring,  tra  la",  but,  as  for  me,  I  look 
for  signs  of  spring  in  a  milliner's  w^indow. 
Standing  on  a  street  corner  in  the  sunlight, 
with  a  dreary  March  wind  nipping  at  my 
ankles,  I  gaze  wistfully  like  a  child  before 
a  candy  store  Avindow  at  the  bewitching  head- 
gear within.  Perky  little  sailors,  perilously 
perched  on  extravagantly  eyelashed  models: 
Flattering  haloes,  designed  to  make  the  wear- 
er look  angelic  :  Little  girl  bonnets  which  "take 
years  off  your  age,  my  dear !" — all  gaily  dec- 
orated with  will-of-the-wisp  veils,  pastel  rib- 
bons and  varied  spring  floAvers.  But  alas,  as 
yet,  spring  is   only   in   shop   Avindows ! 

Then,  one  day,  I  realize  that  the  piles  of 
snow  by  the  front  porch  are  steadily  diminish- 
ing in  the  warm  spring  sunlight,  and  that  the 
foraythia  bushes  along  the  walk  are  a  yellow 
mist  of  blossom,  and  that  the  pale  crocuses  are 
rearing  their  heads,  fairly  panting  for  the 
warm  sun.  At  last,  I  know  that  spring  is 
really  here,  and  I  hurry  to  the  milliner's  to 
buy  my   own  spring  bonnet. 

Eleanor  Hatch,  '42 

Loretto-Niagare. 


MY   IDEAL 


The  way  he  packs  tobacco  so  precisely  into 
his  pipe  and  lighting  up,  puffs  contentedly 
while  he  reads,  has  always  fascinated  me.  As 
his  square,  well-shaped,  yet  capable  hands 
turn  the  pages  of  the  book,  I  remember  how 
many  difficult  tasks  those  hands  have  accom- 
plished. I  love  to  watch  his  "sense  of  humor" 
wrinkles  (my  own  pet  name  for  them)  as  he, 
finding  something  humorous,  laughs,  and  the 
way  his  left  eyebrow  lifts  when  he  playfully 
teases    us. 

His  kindly  manner  attracts  dogs  to  follow 
him  in  the  street;  and  when  he  bandaged  our 


collie  Skipper's  torn  paw,  poor  suffering  Skip- 
per seemed  almost  to  express  her  complete 
confidence  in  his  doctoring  ability,  although 
she  had  whimpered  painfully  when  any  of  the 
rest  of  us  approached  her. 

When  he  speaks  we  listen,  for  his  tones  are 
quiet,  but  commanding.  He  is  not  particular- 
ly talkative,  yet  people  find  him  congenial, 
perhaps  because  he  is  a  good  listener,  rather 
than    a    good    talker. 

On  inquiring  about  a  few  facts  of  his  life, 
I  received  little  or  no  satisfaction.  However, 
I  do  know  that  he  was  born  in  a  place  not  far 
from   here,   about   half   a   century   ago.     And 
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I  do  know  that  it  was  his  ambition  to  be  a 
doctor,  but  for  financial  reasons  this  could 
never  be  realized.  I,  also,  know  that  he  repre- 
sents the  finest  things  in  life  to  me. 

Perhaps,  I  idealize  him.  I  am  certain  that 
I  idolize  him,  for,  you  see,  he  is  my  beloved 
Dad. 

Marguerite  Stanaway,  '42, 
Loretto  Academy, 
Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


WHAT,  ANOTHER! 

Knock !  Knock !  Knock !  Someone  there 
again '  I  had  already  sent  ten  pedlars  away 
from  my  door  that  very  same  day  and  now  the 
eleventh  had  been  delivered  unto  me.  Since 
my  patience  had  been  tried  to  a  frazzle  and 
I  now  had  my  hands  in  a  mixture  of  pie  crust, 
I  decided  to  let  him  knock  to  his  heart's  con- 
tent. He  took  advantage  of  my  irritated  feel- 
ings and  stood  there  for  all  of  five  minutes 
alternately  knocking  vigorously  with  the 
knocker,  then  shrilly  ringing  my  door-bell.  I 
could  stand  it  no  longer.  I  pushed  aside  my 
baking,  and  while  pounding  my  w^ay  to  the 
door  turned  over  in  my  distracted  brain  a  few 
things  that  I  Avas  going  to  tell  that  impudent 
person  before  I  shut  the  door  in  his  bewildered 
face.  Wrathily  I  opened  the  door,  and  be- 
hold! not  the  expected  salesman,  but  a  tiny 
girl  about  as  broad  as  she  was  tall,  peering 
up  at  me  through  dancing  eyes  that  were 
half  hid  by  the  smile  on  her  moon-shaped  face ! 
In  a  squeaking,  shrill  little  voice  she  piped  at 
me  in  a  very  business-like  manner,  "Afternoon 
mam,  you  'ike  to  buy  a  kitty?"     And  I — ? 

Frances  Murphy, 
Loretto,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan. 


THE  FIDDLE  DOESN'T  FOLLOW  THE 
FLUTE. 

Watch  an  orchestra  play.  How  does  each 
member  know  when  it  is  his  time  to  come  in ; 
how  fast,  how  slow;  how  loud,  how  soft?  Does 
each  player  look  at  the  one  next  to  him  to  get 
his  cue?  Does  the  drummer  beat  because  the 
harpist  next  to  him  has  plucked  a  certain  note  ? 
Of  course,  all  know  that  no  orchestra  could 
play  in  that  way.  Not  to  each  other,  but  to 
the  Leader,  do  all  the  players  look  for  how, 
when,  and  what  to  play. 

It  is  a  much  graver  mistake  in  the  formation 
of  our   opinions   and  in   the   ordering   of   our 


lives  to  take  our  lead  simply  from  the  one 
nearest  us,  or  from  a  chance  passer-by.  Tom 
has  had  a  bitter  experience  with  unions  and, 
therefore,  he  detests  all  unions.  Dick  knows 
someone  who  is  undeservedly  on  relief  and, 
therefore,  denounces  all  relief  for  the  unem- 
ployed. Harry  is  outdone  in  business  by  a  Jew 
next  door  and,  in  consequence,  condemns  all 
Jews. 

So  the  shallow-minded  listen  to  the  frothing 
utterances  of  Tom,  Dick,  and  Harry,  and  on 
them  form  their  opinions  and  their  moral  con- 
duct. Yet,  Christ  has  said:  ''I  am  the  Way, 
the  Truth,  and  the  Life." 

Common  sense  tells  us  our  lives  cannot  be 
harmonious  with  God  and  our  fellow-men  if 
we  be  the  "fiddle  that  follows  the  flute,"  being 
influenced  and  swayed  by  everything  we  hear, 
instead  of  looking  to  our  Leader  for  grace, 
strength,  light   and  guidance. 

The  prayer  of  the  blind  man — "Lord,  that 
I  may  see" — often  and  fervently  repeated  will, 
I  am  convinced,  help  much  towards  the  attain- 
ment of  true  standards  by  which  to  form  our 
opinions,  which  in  turn  form  us. 

Mary  Lucille  Byrne,  III., 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


STRETCH  FORTH  THY  HAND. 

My    Jesus,    I    see    Thee,    bleeding    and    torn. 
Wounded,    afflicted,    dying,    forlorn; 
Praying    Thy    Father    in    Heaven    above, 
To   forgive   the   sinners   whom   Thou   dost   love. 

O  Christ,  draw  me  daily  closer  to  Thee! 
Make  me  share  in  the  pains  of  Calvary; 
Hide  me  in  Thy  dear  wounded  Heart, 
Lest  sin  should   ever  make   us  part. 

Dear  Christ,   when   my  cross  is  hard   to   bear. 
And    Satan    lays    his   cunning   snare, 
When  all  seems  lost,  and  I  grow  wan. 
Stretch  forth  Thy  hand,  and  help  me  on! 

Betty  Rose  Lorenzo,   '43, 
Loretto-Niagara. 


OIEL. 

One  June  atop  a  velvet  hill   I   lay, 

And  watched   the  stars  grow   bright,   with   parting 

day; 
They    were    as    diamonds    sparkling    on    the    cloak 
Of    heaven's    deepest    blue,    and    soft    awoke 
Within   my   heart  a'  song  of  happiness 
That  ne'er  doth  leave  the  heart  it  once  doth  bless. 

One  June  atop  a  velvet  hill   I   lay. 
And  watched  the  moon  sail  up  the  Milky  Way. 
I  plucked  a  shining  star  from   heaven's  stair 
And,    laughing,    feigned    to    wear    it    on    my    hair; 
Then,   glancing  o'er  the   sky's  most   precious  blue, 
My  heart  was  thrilled — the  same  old   thrill  anew. 
Margaret  Mary  O'Ryan,  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 
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AN  OPEN  LETTER  TO  FRIENDS  AT  HOME.* 


Dear  Friends : 

To-day  marks  the  close  of  my  second  month 
on  the  Island  of  Molokai  proper.  The  weather 
here  is  ideal,  'but  I  have  been  warned  by  over- 
cautious friends  that  there  are  usually  some 
fierce  tropical  storms  in  the  wake  of  winter. 
I  am  not  worrying,  however,  since  our  con- 
vent here  seems  well  equipped  to  resist  all  ad- 
verse weather. 

Now,  to  describe  my  work.  You  remember 
when  I  was  younger,  headstrong  and  fanciful, 
how  I  craved  adventure?  Well,  here  I  have 
my  share  of  it,  for  there  is  never  a  dull  mo- 
ment. I  love  my  work,  not  only  because  it  is 
exciting  and  interesting,  but  because  my  soul 
is  contented  in  doing  God's  will.  I  must  admit 
that  I  always  disliked  hospitals,  but  here — 
well — they  are  different,  although  not  naturally 
enticing.  The  last  leper  whose  poor,  painfully 
swollen,  unsightly  members  we  bathe  and  band- 
age is  more  wretchedly  distorted  than  the  pre- 
ceding one.  I  do  not  spend  the  whole  day  in 
the  hospital,  however,  for  at  certain  hours  I 
play  with  the  children,  whom  I  love  dearly. 
To  see  these  poor  little  afflicted  bits  of  hu- 
manity grieves  me,  as  I  think  of  the  happy, 
healthy  childhood  which  my  sisters  and  I  had 
at  home  in  .Canada.  These  children  love  to 
have  attention;  it  diverts  their  minds  from 
their  misery. 

Mother  Superior  has  recently  appointed  me 
chief  matron  of  the  orphanage,  where  I  spend 
many  interesting  hours,  speaking  of  my  home- 
land; telling  stories,  and  listening  to  the  chil- 
dren's chatter.  In  the  early  evening,  after 
Vespers,  I  make  coloured  rosaries  for  them. 
They  are  attracted  by  the  fancy  ' '  beads"  which 
lay-brothers,  here,  carve  from  sea-shells,  col- 
lected by  the  little  ones  on  the  white  beaches. 
The  younger  tots  who  have  not  yet  learned 
their  "Paters"  and  "Aves"  fluently,  say  on 
each  head,  after  the  manner  of  little  Marthe 
Sasseville,  "My  Jesus,  I  love  You."  When  I 
am  not  busily  engaged  (which  is  not  often) 
I  sit  on  the  screened-in  porch  of  the  orphanage, 
watching  the  surf  beat  mercilessly  on  the  white 
sanded  beach,  thinking  all  the  while  of  home 
and  loved  ones,  then,  thanking  the  Almighty 
for  bringing  me  to  these  shores,  to  spread  the 
glory  of  His  Eternal  Name;  to  bring  joy  to 
many  unhappy   beings;   and   to   show   them   a 


field. 


*  An  imaginary  account  of  life  in   the  mission 


future  worth   looking  forward  to,   that  is,   an 
eternity  with  the  Creator,  after  death. 

The  average  life-span  of  these  people,  after 
contracting  the  dread  disease,  is  from  two  to 
four  years;  but,  with  new  discoveries  in  medi- 
cal science  each  year,  we  hope  that  soon  leprosy 
will  be  as  easily  cured  as  measles 

Our  poor  people,  here,  know  that  death  is 
inevitable,  once  they  are  sent  to  this  island. 
They  realize  the  importance  of  saving  their 
souls.  Nearly  all  have  welcomed  the  com- 
forting doctrine  of  Holy  Mother  Church  ;  there 
are,  however,  some  confirmed  atheists.  Not- 
withstanding the  attitude  of  these,  we  care  for 
every  race,  creed,  and  colour. 

Human  nature  in  all  people  has  a  leaning 
towards  favouritism — and  I  am  no  exception. 
I  love  all  these  leper  children,  but  there  is  one 
who  is  a  universal  favourite — and  mine  espec- 
ially— who  has  the  lovely  name  "Immaculata" 
now,  but  was  Nukilaili  before  being  baptized. 

She  is  a  sweet  youngster,  with  hair  of 
strange  hues  (the  disease  often  affects  the 
hair)  ;  and  the  loveliest,  most  lively  black  eyes 
that  shine  with  innocence  and  childlike  trust. 
The  disease  has  attacked  her  right  leg  so  kneel- 
ing is  a  sacrifice  for  her.  I  see  this  dear  six- 
year-old  child  kneeling  in  chapel,  fingering  her 
extra  special  rosary,  which  I  made  for  her, 
and  hear  her  repeating  softly,  "My  Jesus,  I 
love  you,"  and  sometimes  there  are  tears  in 
her  large,  dark  eyes — as  she  suffers. 

We  have  a  Boys'  Choir  of  60  voices;  the 
boys  are  between  8  and  16  years  of  age. 
Although  their  throats  are  affected,  their 
voices  are  high-pitched,  and  very  beautiful.  I 
shut  my  eyes  when  they  sing  the  Te  Deum,  and 
imagine  I  am  listening  to  the  angels — but  to 
come  back  to  reality,  and  see  the  disfigured 
bodies  of  the  choristers  gives  a  shock;  then  I 
realize  that  these  good  Christian  lads  are  living 
temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  with  the  grace  of 
God  shining  in  them. 

In  my  next  letter  I  shall  describe  our 
Christmas  festivities.  This  one  must  end  now, 
as  the  lamp  'has  burned  long,  and  we  do  not 
expect  a  supply  of  lamp  oil  for  two  weeks. 

May  God  bless  all  my  loved  ones.  I  ask 
them,  in  turn,  to  remember  all  here,  in  their 
prayers. 

I  am 

Yours  in  His  Precious  Name, 

Sister  Mary  Damien,  F.M.  of  M. 
Margaret  Ann  Warner. 
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VOCATION  WEEK. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  Vocation  Week  at 
Loretto  College  School  was  the  address  by  Rev. 
Father  Fullerton,  Director  of  the  Catholic 
Youth  Organization,  on  "Our  Path  in  Life." 
Father  impressed  upon  us  the  importance  of 
praying  constantly  for  light  as  to  our  vocation. 
We  should  not  go  to  God  and  say,  "Here  I  am, 
Lord,  do  with  me  what  You  will;  but,  please, 
don't  make  me  a  nun."  That  is  placing  one's 
own  wishes  before  those  of  God.  We  cannot 
be  as  competent  in  choosing  what  is  best  for 
ues  as  God  is.  If  a  person  is  in  the  state  of 
life  for  which  she  was  not  intended,  she  is 
like  a  square  peg  in  a  round  hole,  a  misfit,  and, 
therefore,  discontented  with  life. 

Every  human  being  on  earth,  we  were  re- 
minded, is  striving  for  happiness,  but  few  at- 
tain it.  True  happiness  is  found  in  doing  as 
God  wishes.  Vocation  Week  should  be  extend- 
ed through  the  year — guidance  sought  steadily 
in  choosing  our  vocation,  our  path  in  life, 
which  is  meant  to  lead  us  to  heaven. 

We  thank  Father  Fullerton  again  for  that 
important  and  inspirational  talk. 

Edythe  Moore,  Junior  College, 

Loretto,  Brunswick  Avenue. 


IN  PRAISE  OF  STAIRS. 

Stairs  play  an  important  part  in  every  one's 
life.  They  may  lead  to  earthly  happiness,  or 
to  death.  Stairs  are  not  inconsequential 
things;  they  always  lead  to  something.  As 
in  our  Public  Speaking  classes  it  is  as  we  be- 
gin to  mount  stairs  that  we  feel  afraid. 

If  there  were  no  stairs  our  lives  would  be 
more  stationary;  we  would  be  always  living  on 
the  same  level,  unable  to  go  up  or  down.  How 
should  we  be  able  to  reach  seats  in  an  arena  or 
theatre?  The  capacity  crowd  in  Maple  Leaf 
Gardens  (14,000)  could  not  be  brought  up  in 
elevators !  If  you  are  interested  in  diving, 
there  is  no  way  to  reach  the  spring  board  ex- 
cept by  climbing  up  stairs. 

I  am  sure  I  could  never  be  happy  living  in 
a  bungalow  where  there  would  be  no  place  to 
go  if  I  wanted  quiet ;  as  it  is  now,  I  can  always 
go  upstairs. 

Stairs  are  an  indication  of  the  fact  that  we 
are  always  striving  to  go  up  or  rise,  which 
proves  that  we  were  made  for  something  higher 
than  this  earth. 

Marie  Higgins,  Grade  XI-A, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 


FATHER  DANIEL  A.  LORD,  S.J. 

Sunday,  March  16,  was  a  great  day  for  my- 
self and  a  classmate,  for  we  were  privileged  to 
hear  Father  Lord  at  a  Sodality  Convention  for 
College  Students  in  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

Our  first  College  Conference!  We  had 
looked  forward  to  this  day  with  great  eager- 
ness and  enthusiasm  and  we  were  not  disap- 
pointed. Father  Lord  was  as  interesting  and 
"alive"  as  ever  and  at  the  Social  Hour  he 
outdid  himself  by  playing  and  singing  num- 
bers from  his  latest  musicals. 

Throughout  the  day  there  were  four  con- 
ferences at  which  the  students  were  free  to 
ask  questions  and  join  in  the  discussions.  The 
topics  chosen  were  "The  College  Life  and  the 
Life  of  Faith ;  The  Collegians  Use  of  His  Power 
of  Influence ;  The  Collegian  as  a  Salesman  of 
Christ's  Cause ;  and  The  Collegian  and  the  Mak- 
ing of  the  Future."  Father  Lord  impressed 
on  us  all  the  need  of  advertising  our  Catholic 
faith,  of  living  up  to  our  Catholic  principles, 
and  using  our  College  Education  to  benefit 
mankind.  All  in  all  it  was  a  most  wonderful 
and  inspiring  day. 

Helen  Read,  Junior  College, 

Loretto,  Niagara. 


ST.    PATRICK 

When    St.    Patrick    from    his   home    had    gone, 
He  arrived   in   Ireland  all   alone, 
Captured    by    pirates    who,    they    say, 
Sold  him,  a  slave,   for  little  pay. 

He   tended   sheep   on    the   hillsides   long, 
Always  uniting  his  work  with  song; 
Praising    the    God    Who    gave    him    grace 
When    he'd    been    brought    to    this    strange    place. 

He  escaped,  'tis  told,  but  came  again, 
Pity  in  his  soul  for  these  poor  men. 
He  came  as  a  priest,  to  help  them  all. 
Imitating    thus,    Saints    Peter    and    Paul. 

To    the    people    he    talked    of    Divinity; 
Held  the  shamrock,   to   tell   of  the  Trinity; 
For    these    pagan    folk    had    never    heard 
Of    the    God    above,    or    His    sacred    Word. 

Patrick  died  at  length   worn   with   toil  ever  rife — 
Grieved  were  those  for  whom  he  had  giv'n  his  life. 
He  received  his  crown  in  heaven  above; 
And,  as  "Joy  of  the   Irish",  holds  still  their  love. 
Mary    Schuett,    Grade    X, 
Loretto    Academy,    Guelph. 


OLR   MAY   QUEEN 

'Tis  soon   we  shall   crown   Our  Lady 
With   a   wreath   of   roses   fair; 
In    the    lovely    month    of    Mary, 
We    shall    crown    her    with    love    and    prayer 
Patricia   Lawler,    III, 

Loretto-Woodlawn. 
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THE  SPRING  0'  THE  YEAR. 

By  P.  J.  Coleman,  M.A. 

A  liquid  chirp  on  the  garden  lawn, 

A  silvery  note ! 
A  greeting  glad  to  the  pearly  dawn 

From  the  robin's  throat ! 

'Tis  the  matin-song   of  the   fresh   young  year 

And  the  waking   earth ; 
And  we  knoAv  by  its  joy  that  April's  here 

And  the  Spring  has  birth. 

And  a  wonder  wakes  in  the  greening  woods, 

An  enchantment  old. 
Where  the  soft  wind  coaxes  the  timid  buds 

From  the  tender  mould. 

And   the   grasses   burn   with   an   emerald   hue 

In  the  orchard  dank, 
And  the  flame  of  the  violet  runs  blue 

O'er  the  wayside  bank. 

And  the  peach-tree  flushes  to  fairy  flower, 

And  the  pear-tree's  snow 
Falls  in  a  wavering  petalled  shower 

On  the  grass  below. 

And,  fair  and  frail  as  a  thing  of  dreams, 

The    dogwood    lifts 
Eburnean  bloom,  and  the  meadow  gleams 

With  white  daisy  drifts. 

And  Oriole,  thrush  and  cardinal 

In   rapture    clear 
Chant  with   a  joy   antiphonal 

The  Spring   o'  the  year. 


SPRING'S  ARRIVAL, 

Gentle    sister    south    wind 

Is   whispering   sweet   and   low 

To    our    little    sleeping    forest    folk 

Who    hid    from    father    snow. 

The  golden  sun  of  morning 
Is    peeping    through    a    cloud. 
The  earth  is  like  a  fairyland, 
Wrapped   in    a    magic    shroud. 

Gladly    God    has    given    us 
The    beautiful    season    of    spring. 
When    comes    the    glorious    Easter    day 
Let    Allelulias    ring. 

Catherine  Stinson,  Grade  VII, 
Holy  Family   School,   Toronto. 


FLANNAN  ISLK. 

The  Mystery  Solved. 

Three  birds  flew  screeching  through  the  trees; 

Three    men    heard    them    go    by; 
Three   jumped    from   chairs,   with   shaking   knees, 

To  learn  what  meant  the  cry. 

In  their  heedless  haste  they  tipped  a  chair, 

And   left   the   door   ajar. 
They   ran   into    the   woodland — where 

A  dim  light  shone  afar. 

They  came  upon  the  spirits  weird 

Of  ten  who  had  died  before; 
And,  seeing  this  strange  sight,  they  feared 

They  themselves,  would  live  no  more. 

They  strove  to  get  away  by  sea — 

From    Flannan    to    depart; 
But  dashed  against  rocks  were  the  frightened 
three; 
Death  spared  not  a  single  heart. 

Mary   Jone   Tully, 
Loretto   College   School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 


EASTER   MORN    IN   WAR   TIME 

Fair   lilies   on   an   altar   bright; 
A  holy  priest  in  vestments  white; 
And    faithful    people    gathered    here. 
Within   whose    hearts    there    is    no    fear. 
For    terrors    of    the    night    have    gone; 
New    hope    has    come    with    Easter    dawn. 
They  lift  their   eyes,   and   pray   for   peace, 
And  these  petitions  still  increase; 
They    know    that    God,    their    Lford,    is    near 
And    soon    their    fervent    plea    will    hear. 

Adele  Lappin,   Grade  IX, 
Loretto   Academy,    Guelph. 
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LITTLE  OLD  LADY. 

She  can  do  nothing  now,  but  sit  in  her  little 
old  rocking-chair,  with  her  white  head  nodding 
in  the  sun,  for  she  is  ninety-five  years  old.  She 
will  never  go  down  in  the  albums  of  history, 
for  to  most  people  she  is  unimportant.  But, 
to  a  chosen  few  who  love  her  dearly,  she  is  all 
important. 

She  was  born  in  a  small  town  on  the  Hud- 
son River,  Highland  Falls,  and  was  christened 
Mary.  To  her,  that  small  town  will  always 
have  the  suggestion  of  a  Utopia,  for  the  hap- 
piest years  of  her  life,  her  childhood,  were 
spent  in  these  surroundings.  Many  a  time  she 
has  told  of  her  gardens,  brilliant  with  the  holly- 
hock and  fragrant  with  the  perfume  of  violets. 
She  can  never  become  accustomed  to  the  con- 
fined quarters  of  this  large  city,  she  who  once 
had  the  Hudson  River  as  her  own  private  water- 
way. 

In  those  days  no  daily  papers  reached  the 
small  town,  and  so,  at  the  beginning  of  each 
week,  Mary  would  race  her  brothers  and  sis- 
ters to  the  post-office,  secure  a  large  bundle  of 
papers,  and  race  back  again  to  fling  herself  on 
the  sweet-smelling  hay,  there  to  read  and 
dream  of  the  thrilling  world  beyond. 

When  the  Civil  War  came,  her  older  bro- 
ther, her  idol,  enlisted  in  the  Northern  Army. 
He  became  a  spy.  Those  four  years  were  all 
agony  to  Mary,  dreading  as  she  did  the  fatal 
news  that  she  would  never  see  his  laughing 
face  again.  When  peace  was  declared  he  was 
still  alive.  Afterwards  he  went  to  seek  his 
fortune  in  California.  He  was  never  heard 
from  again.     This  almost  broke  her  heart. 

When  Mary  was  eighteen,  a  young  Irishman 
swept  her  off  her  feet.  They  were  married 
and  moved  to  Chicago.  There  she  reared 
eleven  children.  Those  were  tumultuous  years. 
Her  home  narrowly  escaped  being  destroyed 
by  the  Great  Fire. 

Now  her  task  is  finished ;  her  children  have 
all  been  raised.  Many  have  gone  to  their  rest. 
She  dreams,  now,  of  all  those  stormy  decades. 

She  never  crossed  an  arid  desert,  nor  fought 
an  Indian,  but  she  is  a  true  pioneer.,  for  she 
saw  a  great  city  grow  from  infancy,  saw  it 
rise  again  after  destruction  and  grow  in  might 
and  renown. 

No,  Mary  will  never  go  down  in  the  annals 
of  history,  but  she  is  important  to  me — you 
must  know — because  one  of  her  eleven  children 
was  my  father.  The  little  old  lady  is  my 
grandmother. 

Lorraine  Delany,  III., 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


THE  RISE  AND  DEVELOPMENT  OF  THE 
AMERICAN  MAGAZINE. 

The  opinion  of  the  American  people,  once 
the  entire  population  had  grown  too  large  to 
be  addressed  personally,  was,  and  still  is,  large- 
ly guided  in  political  and  economic  crises  by  the 
printed  word.  We  of  the  twentieth  century 
are  accustomed  to  having  the  ideas  by  which 
the  writer  hopes  to  stir  us  placed  in  pleasing 
style  on  good  paper,  in  clear  print,  in  a  re- 
putable magazine.  But  that  is  not  the  whole 
story.  The  development  of  the  newspape«', 
and  particularly  of  the  magazine,  is  a  fascinat- 
ing story — a  story  of  perseverance  and  diligent 
work — a  story  that  typifies  the  constructive 
spirit  of  the  people  of  America. 

After  the  first  settlers  had  discovered  a  way 
to  eke  out  a  living  in  this  new  land,  their 
thoughts  turned  to  the  welfare  of  the  colony 
as  a  whole. 

There  were  commercial  problems  to  be 
solved,  and  political  questions  to  be  settled. 
Word  of  mouth  often  proved  insufficient,  and 
so  the  first  step  toward  the  expression  of 
their  ideas  in  fairly  lasting  form  was  ''Pub- 
lic Occurrences,"  a  Boston  paper  printed  in 
1690  by  Richard  Pierce.  The  character  of  the 
paper  was  exceedingly  revolutionary  and  the 
ever-watchful  British  Government  suppressed 
it.  But  Boston  was  the  glowing  ember  in  what 
seemed  to  be  the  dead  ashes  of  the  colonies' 
discontent,  for  in  April  of  the  year  1704  the 
"Boston  News-Letter"  appeared.  This  was 
simply  the  beginning  of  colonial  attempts  at 
journalism.  Between  the  turbulent  years  of 
1755  and  1783  it  served  increasingly  as  the 
medium  of  encouragement,  and  of  the  inflam- 
ing of  the  colonists.  Presently  the  newspaper 
gave  up  discussions  on  political  controversy, 
which  the  magazine  took  over.  The  newspapers 
concentrated  on  vehement  protests  against  the 
tyranny  of  the  colonial  government.  It  was 
only  when  our  own  government  was  set  up, 
when  our  theories  and  principles  were  given 
a  chance  to  prove  their  practicability  that  the 
magazine  came  into  being,  under  the  inauspi- 
cious form  of  the  "Columbian  Magazine"  or 
"The  Monthly  Miscellany"  and  "Massachusetts 
Magazine,"  published  from  1789  to  1796. 
Though  several  other  attempts  had  been  made 
prior  to  this,  these  publications  enjoyed  the 
longest  life. 

Despite  the  fact  that  its  growth  was  a  long 
and  tedious  process,  the  magazine  steadily  gain- 
ed impetus  until,  in  1865,  magazines  like  "Re- 
view," "Living  Age,"  "Graham's"  "Godey's," 
"Sartain's"  and  "Knickerbocker's"  were  being 
transcontinentally  read.     Again  the  magazine 
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was  to  prove  beneficial  as  propaganda,  for  at 
the  outbreak  of  the  Civil  War  the  task  of  the 
newspapers  and  magazines  of  the  nation  was  to 
incite  a  not-too-willing  people  to  action.  To 
counteract  the  effect  of  the  tremendous  anti- 
slavery  propaganda  of  the  North,  the  South 
had  its  own  "Southern  Literary  Messenger." 
"The  Boston  Anthology,"  which  in  time  be- 
came the  "North  American  Review,"  was  the 
really  cultured  magazine  of  the  period.  It 
boasted  editors  and  contributors  of  the  very 
best  calibre :  Bryant  and  Hale  both  frequently 
wrote  articles  for  it ;  and  Bryant's  masterpiece, 
"Thanatopsis,"  appeared  in  it,  and  was  well 
received.  Among  its  editors  were  Lowell, 
Everett,  Norton,  Adams,  and  Lodge.  "Graham's 
Magazine,"  published  by  George  Graham,  in- 
cluded Poe,  Longfellow,  Cooper,  Bryant,  Dana, 
Tucherman,  Hoffmann  and  Osgood  on  its  list 
of  regular  contributors.  Poe,  a  sponsor  of  the 
magazine,  was  not  content  merely  to  remain 
a  contributor,  but  eventually  became  the  liter- 
ary editor.  By  the  end  of  1865,  the  magazine 
was  firmly  established  in  America, 

After  the  close  of  the  War  of  Secession,  the 
magazines  of  the  country  adopted  the  trend 
so  visible  in  the  Short  Story  and  the  Essay — 
that  of  a  prosaic,  down-to-earth  attitude  to- 
ward the  problems  of  the  day.  Realism  had 
affected  even  the  magazines  of  the  country. 
"The  Round  Table"  and  "The  Nation,"  ex- 
tremely independent,  were  direct  opposites  of 
their  contemporary,  "Scribner's,"  that  devel- 
oped the  young  talent  of  the  South  which 
might  have  perished  after  the  Civil  War  but 
for  the  impartial  interest  shown  in  it  by  this 
Northern  Magazine.  It  was  at  the  turn  of  the 
century  that  the  Catholic  magazine  came  into 
prominence.  Most  popular  were :  "  Catholic 
Monthly,"  "The  Catholic  World,"  "Ave 
Maria,"  "Messenger  of  the  Sacred  Heart," 
"Rosary  Magazine,"  "The  Magnificat,"  "Am- 
erica," "The  Sign,"  "Extension  Magazine"  and 
"Commonweal."  The  great  pioneer  of  the  twen- 
tieth century,  "Harper's  Magazine,"  was  origin- 
ally designed  to  transmit  to  American  readers 
the  really  worthwhile  work  of  European  auth- 
ors. With  these  achievements  accredited  to  it, 
the  Transition  Period  merged  into  the  Twen- 
tieth Century. 

As  to  the  full  development  of  the  American 
magazine — the  years  from  1900  to  1941  seem 
to  have  been  witness  to  it.  The  magazine  cat- 
ers to  any  and  all  tastes,  dealing  with  religion, 
with  outdoor  life,  science,  current  events,  wo- 
men's interests,  mechanics,  commentaries, 
health,  and  good  housekeeping.  It  has  devel- 
oped the  interests  and  the  culture  of  our  peo- 


ple. It  is  a  boon  to  modern  civilization,  which 
would  be  totally  at  a  loss  without  it.  It  is 
one  of  the  foundations  of  American  life. 

We  of  the  twentieth  century  are  apt  to  for 
get  the  trials  and  struggles  that  our  fore- 
fathers were  obliged  to  suffer  in  order  to  bring 
our  country  into  being,  but  we  can  never  for- 
get the  perseverance  and  fortitude  which  were 
necessary  to  give  birth  to  our  (culture.  Noth- 
ing we  have  is  really  all  our  own.  It  is  shared 
with  those  others  who  have  gone  before,  leav- 
ing us  enriched.  Our  civilization  has  been  the 
co-operative  work  of  generations,  and  one  of 
the  greatest  achievements  of  man :  the  art  of 
writing,  is  no  exception.  When  Richard  Pierce 
published  "Publick  Occurrences"  in  the  little 
village  of  Boston,  in  1690,  he  laid  the  corner- 
stone of  American  democracy. 

Elizabeth  Neesen,  IV., 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 

[Bibliography:  World's  Popular  Encyclopedia, 
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de  yivier  Tassin;   Volume  Library,  Book  IIL] 


THE   OWL'S   WAY. 


When  children  are  asleep  in  bed, 

And  some  grown-ups,  too, 
The  owl  is  just  waking  up  from  sleep. 

Hark!      There  is  his  Too-hoo-oo! 

But  when  the  morning  comes  at  last, 

He  is  back  in  his  cosy  nest. 
While  all  the  children  are  getting  up. 
And  ready  to  be  dressed. 

Mary   Lovering,    Grade   VIII. 
Loretto-Hamilton. 


OVER  THE  CLOUDS. 

An    aeroplane's    a    delightful    thing 
To    waft    one    through    the    sky. 

To  the  hum  of  the  motor  one  feign  would  sing 
For  a  joy  that  will   never  go   by. 

Away  one  flies,  speeding  over  the  clouds 

On   a   magical    tour   of    tours — 
Oh,  I  hope  some  day  before  you  die, 

That   the  joy   I've   had   will   be   yours. 
Martha   Brautegam,   IX-A, 

Loretto  College  School, 

Brunswick  Ave. 


The   breaking   of    the    gentle   waves, 
When  they  reach  the  sandy  shore. 

Is  like  the  sound  of  music 
From   happy   days   of   yore. 

The   sail-boats   gliding   o'er   the    bay 
Like    brightest    fairies    seem. 
Or   each   as   a   stately    goddess 
Moving  in   a    dream. 

Mary  Lovering,  Grade  VIII, 
Loretto-Hamilton. 
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CASTLES  IN  THE  AIR. 

Castles  in  the  air!  What  a  beautiful  way 
of  saying  " day-dreaming!"  The  phrase  never 
fails  to  bring  to  my  mind  the  idea  of  white 
marble  steps  leading  to  a  lovely  castle,  far 
up  in  the  sky;  and  beyond  the  castle,  the 
magic  land  of  "make  believe."  How  often 
when  tired,  listless,  perhaps  lonely,  have  I 
climbed  those  steps,  passed  through  the  castle 
halls,  and  out  to  the  land  beyond!  There  I 
am.  at  times,  a  beautifully  attired  princess  at 
a  fairyland  ball;  again,  a  fair  lady  in  the 
time  of  King  Arthur,  handing  a  rose  to  a  gal- 
lant knight;  or,  I  am  a  modern  girl  visiting 
Paris,  Vienna,  Bombay — any  of  those  far  dis- 
tant, mysterious  places,  that  I  so  often  have 
heard  of,  and  longed  to  see.  I  may  even  fancy 
myself  a  Joan  of  Arc,  leading  a  victorious 
march  through  the  streets  of  Paris. 

Leaving  behind  my  daily  cares  for  a  time, 
here  in  my  wondrous  make-believe  land,  I 
sing  and  dance   and  laugh. 

To  an  unimaginative  person  I  must  seem 
an  idler  who  spends  too  much  time  away  from 
reality;  but  I  believe  that  most  people  have 
their  day-dreams,  as  I  have. 

Were  I  to  ask  you,  good  reader,  "Have  you 
any  castles-in-the-air?"  you  would,  I  know, 
in  all  fairness,  answer  "yes" — for,  sometimes, 
when  sitting  comfortably  in  your  easy  chair, 
have  you  not  let  the  laook  slip  from  your  hands 
as  you  gazed  on  the  steps — and  on  the  castle 
far  up  in  the  clouds? 

A  Dreamer,  J.I.^  IV., 
Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenue. 


DELAYS  THAT  BREED  REMORSE. 

The  assignment  is  given  out,  and  you  firm- 
ly resolve  that  this  one  will  not  follow  in  the 
wake  of  so  many  ill-fated  reports  which  have 
preceded  it.  You  reach  home  after  school 
with  intentions  still  excellent.  Because  of 
household  duties  you  let  the  report  slide  until 
after  supper.  You  no  sooner  have  the  last 
supper  dish  dried  and  put  away  than  Aunt 
Min  and  Uncle  Ike  drop  in  for  a  friendly  little 
visit.  Of  course  they'd  be  insulted  if  you 
didn't  stay  to  entertain  them.  When  they 
leave  at  11.30  you're  just  too  tired  to  hold  up 
your  head.  You'll  simply  have  to  explain  to 
the  instructor  that  it  was  an  impossibility  to 
get  the  thing  done. 

In  class — the  reports  are  being  given !  You 
slink  down  in  your  seat ;  pull  out  your  rosary ; 
and  begin  fervently  to  pray  that  the  bell  will 


ring!  Gradually,  one  by  one,  your  fellow- 
students  give  their  all-too-rapid  reports.  When 
all  but  five  have  given  the  assignment,  the  cold 
perspiration  begins  to  trickle  down  the  back 
of  your  neck.  Finally,  there  are  only  two 
left.  You  resign  yourself  to  your  fate,  and 
begin  to  practise  mentally  the  forceful  way  in 
which  you  will  present  your  perfectly  legiti- 
mate excuse.  The  fateful  moment  comes.  You 
stumble  to  your  feet,  mumble  your  feeble  ex- 
cuse, feel  two  flaming  holes  being  bored  through 
your  cheeks,  and,  finally,  your  knees  give  way 
as  you  slump  into  your  seat.  At  this  precise 
moment  you  hear  the  bell  ring  out  loud  and 
clear  through  the  corridors,  and,  in  your  mind 
you  have  evil  thoughts  about  bells,  and  pic- 
ture to  yourself  delightful  scenes  where  you 
see  yourself  torturing  strange  *  bell-men'  by 
pouring  lumps  of  ice  down  their  backs,  mean- 
while with  reproachful  eyes,  demanding  ex- 
cuses for  their  tardiness. 

Ann  J.  Reilly, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


NOTRE   DAME   DE   LOURDES. 

Oh!    gracious   Queen   upon    thy   throne 
Look  down   upon   us  here  below — 
With  radiant   grace  and   glorious  light, 
As    Bernadette    saw    thee,    long    ago. 

Our  prayers  we  offer  up   to   thee 
Oh!    spotless   gleaming    Maiden, 
Thou    wast    conceived    Immaculate, 
Thou    art    with    grace    o'er-laden. 

Hear,   hear   the  pleas  and   hear   the   prayers 

We    offer   for    our   friends — 

For  everyone  the  wide  world  o'er, 

We  pray   thee   make   amends. 

Most  pure  and  sinless  Queen  above. 
Grant  pardon   for  our  boldness 
And  send  to  us  thy  light  and  grace 
To    rid    our   hearts    of   coldness. 

Oh!   Gracious  Queen  upon  thy  throne 
Look    down    upon    us   here   below 
With   radiant   grace   and   glorious   light 
As  Bernadette   saw   thee,   long   ago. 

Florence  Willick,  '44, 

Loretto,  Niagara. 


SEA  DREAMS. 


Shimmering    waters   in    moonlight 

Sparkling  under  the  stars; 

Foamy  tipped  waves  on  a  June  night. 

Milky  white  sand  forming  bars; 

The  echoing  roll  of  the  breakers 

As  they   gently   kiss    the   strand; 

A   crispy   sea   breeze   doing   capers 

As  it  merrily  steals  o'er  the  land. 

Margaret  Mary  O'Brien,  IV, 
Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO    ABBEY,    TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents     MOTHER       M.       ERNESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.,    and    MOTHER    M. 
CONSTANCE,    I.B.V.M. 

Past    President    MISS  HELENE  ST.  CHARLES, 

422  Sherbourne  St.,  Toronto. 

President    MRS.    J.    P.    HYNES. 

39    Castle    Frank    Cres.,    To- 
ronto.    RA.  2393. 

First  Vice-President    MISS   DOROTHY   CAIN. 

Treasurer      MRS.   DAVID  BALFOUR, 

19  Tyrrell,  Toronto. 

Recording    Secretary    MRS.    ALEXANDER    McKEE 

STEPHENSON. 

Corresponding    Secretary    MISS    JOAN    McLAUGHLIN. 

57    Glen   Road,    Toronto. 

Assistant    Corresponding 

Secretary     MISS    MARY    MACDONALD. 

Convener  of  House   MRS.   ROLAND   WEIR. 

Convener    of    Membership MRS.   NEIL   McCABE    SMITH, 

71    Southwood,    Toronto. 

Convener   of   Tea    MRS.    JOHN    J.    HURLEY, 

995  Bathurst,   Toronto. 

Convener   of   Entertainment.  .MISS   DOROTHEA   MC- 
LAUGHLIN. 

Convener    of    Press    MRS.    FRANK    A.    WALPOLE, 

137  Brooke  Ave.,  Toronto. 

rUESlDENTS  OF  liORETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto    Abbey    College, 

Toronto     MISS     KATHERINE     MC- 
DONALD, 

45  Royal  York  Rd.,  Toronto. 
Loretto  Alumnae   Graduates' 

Chapter      MISS    GLADYS    ENRIGHT, 

106  Ellerbeck  Ave.,  Toronto. 
Niagara    Falls     MISS   MARY  BAMPFIELD, 

761    Clifton    Rd.,    Niagara 

Falls,   Ont. 
Hamilton,    Ont MISS    LILLIAN    WARNICK, 

133  Stinson  Ave.,  Hamiltpn. 
Stratford,   Ont MISS   HARRIET   BLAIR, 

Stratford,   Ont. 

Englewood,    Chicago     MISS    MARY    DONAHUE, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan    ..MRS.    VIOLET    GILLESPIE. 
Loretto,   Joliet   Circle    MRS.    GEORGE    GRAY, 

105  S.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 
Woodlawn,  Chicago MRS.  JAMES  P.  KAVANAGH, 

6234     Greenwood     Ave., 
Chicago. 
Loretto,  Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MRS.    F.    M.    WILSON, 

Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle MRS.    FINK, 

1035   S.   Egert   Rd., 

Eggertsville.    N.Y. 
Loretto,   Woodlawn   Auxiliary. MRS.    DANIEL    McCORMICK, 

619    E.    89th    Place. 
Loretto,   Winnipeg  Circle    MRS.  D    M.  SMITH, 

Winnipeg,    Man. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE,   ENGLEWOOD. 
CHICAGO 

The  Executive:  Miss  Mary  Donahue,  President; 
Mrs.  Thomas  O'Connor,  Vice-President;  Miss  Helen 
Shean,  Treasurer;  Miss  Helen  Marie  Glaus,  Secre- 
tary. 

The  January-June  programme:  Holiday  Silver 
Tea,  four  o'clock,  January  14th;  Guest  Speaker,  Rev. 
Harold    Kenny;     Chairman,     Mary     Donahue. 

"A  Night  At  the  Opera,  eight-fifty  o'clock,  February 
third;  Loretto  High  School;  chairman,  Norinne 
Miilvihill. 

Day  of  Recollection,  March  second;  chairman, 
Mrs.   Thomas   O'Connor;    Holy  Mass,   nine   o'clock. 

Benefit — Card  Party  and  Dance,  April  eight- 
eenth;   chairn^an,    Mp.    Joseph    Bigane. 


I.F.C.A. — Observance  of  Mary's  Day — May  eight- 
eenth. 

Reception  For  Graduates,  four  o'clock,  June 
eighteenth;  Musical  Buffet  Supper;  chairman,  Mrs. 
Charles   Scott. 


LORETTO-WOODLAWN    ALUMNAE 

Loretto  Alumnae,  Woodlawn,  Chicago.  The 
Day  of  Recollection  sponsored  by  Loretto-Wood- 
lawn  Alumnae  for  members  and  friends,  on  March 
2,  was  directed  by  Rev.  Father  Herbert  H.  Walk- 
er, S.J.,  an  asociate  editor  of  "The  Queen's 
Work".  ■' 

*      *      * 

Loretto-Woodlawn  Auxiliary  held  its  Annual 
Day  of  Recollection,  Sunday,  March  9th.  More 
than  two  hundred  and  twenty  were  in  attendance 
to  profit  by  the  counsels  of  Rev.  Leander  Conley, 
O.F.M.,  who  was  spiritual  director  on  the  occa- 
sion. 


THE   DETROIT    WINDSOR   CIRCLE    OF 
LORETTO  ALUMNAE 

Our  president,  Mrs.  F  .N.  Wilson  (Bernadette 
MacNab)  announces  the  appointment  of  the  com- 
mittee chairmen  as  follows: 

Revision,  Mrs.  V.  J.  Lordan  (Violet  Culliton); 
Program,  Vera  Reaume;  Membership,  Mrs.  Ed- 
ward O'Connell  (Cynthia  O'Donnell);  Publicity^ 
Margaret  Moriarity;  Reception,  Mrs.  D.  J.  Mc- 
Cormick  (Zoe  Case);  Charities,  Iris  Sullivan; 
Special    Courtesies,    Mrs.    T.    N.    Doherty. 

The  Detroit-Windsor  Circle  of  Loretto  Alumnae 
is  a  member  of  the  Canadian  Federation  of  Con- 
vent Alumnae  and  the  International  Federation  of 
Catholic  Alumnae.  The  biennial  convention  of 
the  Michigan  State  Chapter  of  the  I.F.C.A.  was 
held  in  Detroit,  October  31  and  November  1. 
Among  ithe  reports  read  by  the  various  chairmen 
on  the  work  of  the  Federation  was  one  interesting 
to  us  as  Loretto  Alumnae:  Chairman  of  the  Sis- 
ters' Scholarship  Fund  gave  the .  names  of  the 
nuns,  and  the  religious  orders  that  had  benefited 
by  the  scholarship  fund  in  Michigan.  Inciden- 
tally, our  Loretto  Nuns  have  enjoyed  two  of 
these   scholarships   during  the   past   two   years. 

Our  Detroit-Windsor  Chapter,  of.  Lorettd 
Alumnae  is  honored  in  having  one  of  its  mem- 
bers, Mrs.  J  J.  Timpy  (Coletta  Galvin)  elected 
Trustee  to  the  Board  of  ithe  Michigan  State 
Chapter  of  the  International  Federation  of  Cath- 
olic   Alumnae. 

The  annual  November  Mass  for  deceased  mem- 
bers and  their  relatives  was  well  attended  at 
down-town    St.    Mary's    Church. 

The  December  meeting  followed  the  regular 
luncheon  at  the  Women's  City  Club.  Reverend 
Father  Knabels,  of  the  Holy  Ghost  Fathers,  gave 
us  a  detailed  and  entertaining  account  of  the 
customs  of  the  native  women  in  their  African 
missions. 

At  the  January  meeting  letters  were  read 
from  our  Nuns  in  the  various  Loretto  convents, 
sending  us  their  prayerful  wishes  and  blessings 
for    the    New    Year. 

Iris  Sullivan  reported  a  good  quantity  of 
Catholic  literature  sent  to  Father  Schaefer  at  En- 
gadine,  Michigan,  for  use  among  his  many  relig- 
ious   instruction    classes. 
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Loretto  Dupuis  reported  a  substantial  number 
of  items  contributed  by  the  Alumnae  to  the  spirit- 
ual bouquet  given  to  our  esteemed  Archbishop 
Edward    T.    Mooney    for    Christmas. 

Vera  Reaume,  Chairman  of  Program,  intro- 
duced Mrs.  Thomas  Brady,  president  of  the  De- 
troit branch  of  the  Christ  Child  Society,  who 
read  a  paper  on  the  inspiring  life  and  leadership 
of   their    foundress,    Mary   Merrick. 

We  do  enjoy  every  copy  of  THE  RAINBOW, 
and  herewith  send  our  best  wishes  for  the  coming 
year  to  the  Editor  and  Staff,  and  a  vote  of  confi- 
dence in  the  form  of  seven  subscriptions  to  be 
circulated  among  the  Circle  members — this  in 
addition  to  the  subscriptions  from  individual  mem- 
bers. 

Rev.  Father  Barry,  C.S.P.,  spoke  to  us  at  our 
February  meeting  about  the  work  the  Church  is 
doing  among  all  classes  of  people  in  the  South, 
and  particularly  among  the  underprivileged.  At 
the  request  of  Mrs.  Wilson,  Mother  M.  Angelica, 
I.B.V.M.    closed    the    meeting    with    prayer. 

At  the  March  meeting,  the  sum  of  $57.00 
was  reported  cleared  on  the  bridge  luncheon 
held  Fob.  15th  for  the  Loretto  Nuns'  Scholarship 
Fund. 

The  Sault  Ste.  Marie  members  of  the  Circle 
were  happy  to  report  $125.00  net  proceeds  from 
the  card  party  of  Feb.  19th  for  the  benefit  of  the 
"Soo"  Loretto  Academy  in  getting  ready  for  the 
annual  visit  of  the  Uinversity  of  Michigan  inspec- 
tor. Our  heartfelt  wishes  for  an  ace-high  accredit- 
ment. 

Our  Loretto  Alumnae  Association  is  honored 
in  having  one  of  its  members,  Loretto  Dupuis, 
elected  Regent,  and  another  member,  Mrs.  Louis 
Schulte  (Vivian  Mahoney),  Corresponding  Secre- 
tary, on  the  Board  of  the  Detroit  City  Circle, 
Michigan  State  Chapter  of  the  International  Fed- 
eration of  Catholic  Alumnae.  The  City  Circle  is 
made  up  of  individuals  whose  alumnae  associa- 
tion, situated  anywhere  in  the  country,  is  affiliated 
with    the    I.F.C.A. 

It  is  delightful  to  have  Margaret  Moriarity 
back  with  us  once  more  after  being  on  the  sick 
list   for  several    months. 

Greetings  to  all  our  associate  Loretto  Alumnae 
for  the  coming  year,  and  above  all,  to  our  be- 
loved teachers  and  friends  in  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed    Virgin    Mary. 

I.   D.   P. 


WINNIPEG    UORETTO    ALUMNAE 

The  following  is  a  report  of  the  third  Annual 
Meeting  of  the  Winnipeg  Loretto  Alumnae,  which 
was  held  at  St.  Paul's  College  on  Sunday,  January 
the    15th. 

The  Executive  was  re-instated  for  a  second 
year  of  office,  as  recommended  in  the  constitution. 
The    following    members    comprise    the    Executive: 

Hon.  President,  Mrs.  W.  F.  O'Dea;  Presidenit, 
Mrs.  D.  M.  Smith;  Vice-President,  Miss  V. 
O'Meara;  Treasurer,  Miss  E.  Kennedy;  Secretary, 
Miss  S.  Smart;  Councillors,  Mrs.  A.  M.  Kelly, 
Mrs.  H.  E.  Lee,  Mrs.  J.  M.  Monck;  Mary's  Day 
Chairman,   Mrs.   A.   M.   Kelly. 

The  President's  report  revealed  that  there 
were  now  29  members.  The  highlight  of  her 
report  was  the  account  of  our  Fall  Tea,  held  at 
Mrs.    Lee's    home,    which    proved    so    successful. 


In    closing    Mrs.    Smith    asked    for    even    greater 
support  in  our  Red  Cross  work. 

The  treasurer  reported  that  $15  had  been  sent 
to  Loretto  Sedley  for  Christmas,  as  well  as  $10 
for  the  Red  Cross.  The  secretary  outlined  the 
business  carried  on  through  correspondence  dur- 
ing the  year.  Mrs.  Kelly  reported  that  there  was 
almost  a  hundred  percent  turnout  on  Mary's  Day, 
which    was    most    gratifying. 

Mrs.  O'Dea,  chairman  for  Red  Cross  for  the 
Alumnae,  which  is  affiliated  with  the  C.F.C.A., 
reported  that  1,063  articles  had  been  turned  in,  as 
well  as  153  knitted  articles,  all  of  which  had 
been  done  by  the  members.  The  ladies  spend 
the  first  Thursday  of  the  month  at  the  Depot  and 
have   accomplished   much. 

In  conclusion,  it  was  recommended  by  the 
Vice-President  that  a  sum  of  money  be  set  aside 
as  a  donation  to  the  Knights  of  Columbus  Cana- 
dian Army  Huts,  in  the  joint  drive  by  the  war 
Charities'    organizations    of    this    city. 

Sheila  Smart, 

Secretary. 


CONGRATULATIONS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Thickett  (Gertrude 
Gormaly,  Loretto-Brunswick  Alumna),  on  the 
birth    of    a    daughter    on    January    15ith. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brent  (Paula  Tillman,  Lor- 
etto-Stratford  and  Abbey  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of    a    son,    Billy. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  C.  Trout  (Lillian  Stuesser, 
Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Alumna)  on  the  birth, 
February   20,  of  a  daughter,  Joan  Marguerite. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  W.  Dickinson  (Cath- 
erine Mooney,  Loretto-Niagara  Alumna)  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter,  Alice  Marie,  on  February  9th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leo  Moscati  (Rose  Romano, 
Loretto-Niagara  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  son 
Michael,  in  September   1940. 

To  Dr.  Thos.  L.  Marsh  and  Mrs.  Marsh  (Regine 
Chevier,  former  Loretto  Abbey  student)  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter,  on  March  4ith. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Ripa  (Frances  Wil- 
lick)  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Florence  Maur- 
een, on   February   16th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Garrity  (Mary  Jane 
Knight,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of    a    daughter,    on    March    14th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  A.  Walpole  (Loretto 
Alumnae   Executive)    on   the   birth   of  a   son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Smith  (Mildred 
Moran,  Loretto-Guelph  Alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  on   January   27th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gerard  Beaudoin  (Marie 
Kent,  Loretto  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter,   on    February    18th. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  G.  L.  Case  (Rowena  Dudgeon, 
Loretto-Guelph  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
Raymond    George,    New    Year's    Day,    1941. 

To  Lance  Corporal  Joseph  Cote  and  Mrs. 
Cote  (Norma  Sullivan)  on  the  birth  of  a  daughter, 
Patricia,  on  March  17th.  Sr.  M.  Clara,  I.B.V.M., 
is    Patricia's    aunt. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Cote  (Isobel  Sheridan, 
Loretto-Guelph  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
David  Raymond,  in   March. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  McGovern  on  the 
birth  of  a  son,   on   March    14th. 

To   Mr.  and  Mrs.  John   Berges    (Hilda   Sheerin, 
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Loretto  Alumna)  of  St.  Catharines,  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Anne  Bride  Berges.  M.  M.  Isidore, 
I.B.V.M.,  is  Anne  B.'s  aunt. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Mosbaugh  (Nadine 
Ysaye,  Loretto  Alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
March   25. 


MARRIAGES 


Miss  Elizabeth  Vradenburg  (Betty),  Loretto- 
Niagara  Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Vradenburg,  was  married,  January  25,  to  Lieu- 
tenant W.  Keith  Guiltman,  in  the  Church  of  Our 
Lady   of   Peace,   Falls  View. 

Miss  Helen  Kelly,  Loretto-Niagara  Alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Kelly,  was  mar- 
ried   recently    to    Mr.    Reginald    Mace. 

Miss  Marie  Hartlieb,  Loretto-Stratford  Alum- 
na, was  married,  February  25,  in  Immaculate 
Conception    Church,   to   Mr.    Leon   Duggan. 

Miss  Reita  Osmar,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.  Marie 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Os- 
mar, was  married  to  Mr.  Douglas  Tanner,  on 
February    8th. 

Miss  Hilda  Duffy,  Loretto  Alumna,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Duffy,  was  married  recently 
in  St.  Peter's  Church,  Toronto,  to  Sergt.  Pilot 
Gordon  Hoben,  R.C.A.F.,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
E.  M.  Hoben  (Loretto  Alumna)  of  Ottawa.  Rev. 
Father  McDonnell,  C.S.P.,  officiated.  Miss  Norah 
Duffy,  B.A.,  sister  of  the  bride,  was  bridesmaid; 
Lieut.    George    Street    acted    as    groomsman. 

Miss  Frances  Margaret  Cummins,  Loretto 
Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oliver  F. 
Cummins  (Loretto  Alumna)  was  married  on 
New  Year's  Day  to  Mr.  John  Woodhouse,  son  of 
Mr.  J.  B.  Woodhouse  and  the  late  Mrs.  Wood- 
house,    of    St.    Thomas,    Ontario. 

Miss  Catherine  (Jackie)  Burke,  Loretto-Wood- 
lawn  Alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  J. 
Burke,  was  married  on  January  11,  to  Mr.  Wal- 
ter   R.    Hicks. 

Miss  Edith  Allen  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alum- 
na), daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen,  was  mar- 
ried   August    31,    19  40,    to    Dr.    Frank    Young. 

Miss  Laura  Koch  (Loretto-Woodlawn  Alum- 
na) daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred.  Koch,  was 
married,    February    22,    to    Mr.    E.    V.    McClure. 

Miss  Eileen  Fitzpatrick  (Loretto-Woodlawn 
Alumna)  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  V. 
t'itzpatrick,  was  married  February  22,  to  Mr. 
Byron  A.  Cashin. 

Miss  Eleanor  Hausman,  former  pupil  of  St. 
Cyril's  School  (Loretto)  was  married  February 
22,   to  Mr.  William   Kelly,   Chicago. 

Miss  Kathleen  Clare  Wright  (Loretto-Guelph 
Alumna)  was  married  February  13,  in  the 
Church  of  Our  Lady,  to  Mr.  John  A.  Spence. 

Miss  Betty  Healy  (Loretto-Guelph  Alumna) 
was  married  in  the  Church  of  Our  Lady,  Guelph, 
to    Mr.    Lawrence    McDermott,    on    December    21st. 


SYMPATHY 


To  Mrs.  E.  Brisson;  Mr.  Edward  A.  Brisson, 
Chicago;  and  Sisters  M.  Celina  and  Amelia  on 
the  death  of  their  son  and  brother,  Mr.  T.  J. 
(Ted)    Brisson,    on    December    2  4th. 

To  Sister  M.  Annunciata,  and  Mr.  James 
akely  on  the  recent  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs. 


A 

Wakely,  of  Vancouver;  also,  to  Mother  M.  Canisia,    | 
I.B.V.M.,    sister    of    Mrs.    Wakely,- 

To  Mr.  J.  J.  Murphy,  on  the  death  of  his  wife 
(Kathleen  Meehan  Murphy,  Loretto  Abbey  Alum- 
na); also  to  Mrs.  Murphy's  sorrowing  mother, 
brothers,  and  sisters;  and  to  her  aunt,  M.  M. 
Lucilla,   I.B.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  O'Brien  on  the  death,  March  11,  of 
her  husband,  Mr.  James  O'Brien,  and  to  the  ber- 
eaved family,  especially  Rev.  J.  Arthur  O'Brien, 
Rector  of  the  Basilica  of  Christ  the  King,  Hamil- 
ton; Dr.  J.  Edwin  O'Brien,  and  Miss  Anna  (Lor- 
etto Alumna) . 

To  Mrs.  Margaret  Bampfield  Symmes  (Lor- 
etto-Niagara Alumna)  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  John  Symmes,  on  January  6th;  and  to 
their   bereaved   sons,   Frederick   and   John. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Joseph  La 
Berge  who  died  recently,  especially  to  his  daugh- 
ters, Mrs.  O'Laughlin  (Rita),  and  Vida,  Loretto- 
Niagara    Alumnae. 

To  Mrs.  Ingram  on  the  death,  January  23,  of 
her  husband,  Mr.  James  Ingram;  and  to  Edith, 
student   at  Loretto   Academy,   Niagara   Falls. 

To  Mr.  Eldridge  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
on  January  7th;  also  to  M.  M.  Ethelreda,  I.B.V.M., 
and    Mrs.    Covert,    sisters    of    Mrs.    Eldridge. 

To  M.  M.  Emerentia,  I.B.V.M.,  and  to  Miss 
Mary  and  Miss  Margaret  McKeown,  on  the  death 
of  their  sister.  Miss  Jennie  McKeown,  on  January 
27th. 

To  Mr.  Writt  on  the  death  of  his  wife,  an 
January  28th,  and  to  their  daughter,  Miss  Marie 
Writt,  B.A.  (Loretto  College  Alumna);  also 
to  Sister  St.  Bridget,  St.  Joseph's  Community, 
London,   sister   of   Mrs.    Writt. 

To  Sister  Mary  Catherine,  St.  Joseph's,  Lon- 
don, on  the  death  of  her  father,  Mr.  Thomas 
Clancy,   on   February    15th. 

To  Mrs.  Castner  and  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  husband  and  father,  Mr.  William 
Castner,  February  7th;  also  to  Mrs.  J.  McCaffrey, 
sister   of   Mr.    Castner. 

To  Mr.  W.  P.  Ryan  on  the  death  on  February 
8th,  of  his  wife  (Loretto-Stratford  Alumna) 
and  to  the  bereaved  family,  especially  Mrs.  W. 
Pennylegion. 

To  Mrs.  Burdeno  and  bereaved  family  on  the 
death  of  their  husiband  and  father,  Mr.  Richard 
Burdeno,    on    March    6th. 

To  Mr.  George  O'Gorman  on  the  death  of  his 
wife,  on  February  5,  and  to  the  bereaved  family, 
especially  Miss  Geraldine  (Loretto  Alumna); 
also  to  Mrs.  O'Gorman's  sisters,  and  her  brother, 
Mr.    Joseph    Lanthier. 

To  Mr.  John  Ingoldsby  on  the  death  of  his 
daughter.  Miss  Pauline,  on  December  19,  and  to 
Misses  Ruth  Rulien,  and  May  Ingoldsby,  sisters 
of   the   deceased. 

On  the  recent  death  of  Mrs.  Fahey,  New  Bed- 
ford, Mass.,  our  sympathy  is  extended  to  her  ber- 
eaved sons,  Thomas,  of  Leicester;  William,  of 
Worcester;  and  Bernard,  of  the  New  England 
Jesuits;  and  to  her  daughters,  M.  M.  Antoinette, 
I.B.V.M.;  M.  M.  St.  Bride,  I.B.V.M.;  Mrs.  J.  R. 
McManamy  (Loretto  Alumna)  of  Dundas;  and 
Mrs.   Wm.   Coonan,  of  New   Bedford,   Mass. 

To  Mr.  George  Sylvester  on  the  death  of  his 
wife  on  February  4th,  and  to  the  bereaved  son, 
Mr.  George  Sylvester,  Jr.;  and  daughter,  Mrs. 
Maurice   Kelly    (Rose,   Loretto   College   Alumna). 

To  Mrs.  Lupe,  of  Panama,  on  the  recent  death 


V 


248 


L  0  R  E  T  T  0     RAINBOW 


of  her  husband,  and  to  the  bereaved  family,  espec- 
ially Miss  Rose  Marie  Lupi,  student  at  Loretto 
Secretarial    College,    Toronto. 

To  Mr.  McQueen  on  the  death  of  his  wife,  on 
February  8th,  and  to  the  bereaved  family,  espec- 
ially M.  M.  Baptista,  I.B.V.M.,  Superior,  St. 
Cecilia's  Academy,  and  Sister  St.  Joan,  St.  Jos- 
eph's   Convent,    Toronto. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Robert  O'Brien, 
who  died  March  15th;  especially  to  his  brother, 
Rev.    Anthony    O'Brien,    Hamilton. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  John  Bronecki, 
who  died  February  28th;  especially  to  Miss  Lor- 
etto   Bronecki    of    Class    '41,      Loretto-Woodlawn. 

To  Mr.  John  Haran  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
on  March  4th,  and  to  the  bereaved  children,  Miss 
Loretto  Haran,  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumna,  Joan 
and  Joyce,  pupils  at  St.   Bride's  School    (Loretto). 

To  Mrs.  Nelson  (Annie  Purcell,  Loretto-  Sault 
Ste.  Marie  Alumna)  on  the  recent  death  of  her 
husband,  Mr.  Archibald  Nelson  of  Detroit;  also, 
to  Mrs.  William  Cone,  sister  of  Mrs.  Nelson. 

To  Mrs.  Hiskey  on  the  death  of  her  husband. 
Dr.  George  Nye  Hiskey  on  January  first,  and  to 
the  bereaved  family — ^Morrison;  Elizabeth  and 
Marylinn     (Loretto-Woodlawn    Alumnae). 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Hayes  III,  on  the  recent 
death  of  their  little  son,  John  Hayes  IV,  and  to 
Baby  John's  sisters,  Mary  Virginia  and  Nancy 
Hayes;  also  to  his  aunts,  Sr.  M.  St.  Camillus,  and 
Sr.    M.    Emmanuel,    I.B.V.M. 

To  Rev.  Patrick  Kirby,  Fairbank,  Toronto, 
on  the  death  of  his  brother,  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Ed- 
ward A.  Kirby,  D.D.,  Pastor  of  St.  Cecilia's 
Church,    Cleveland,    Ohio. 

To  Miss  Harriet  Blair,  Miss  Catherine  Blair, 
and  Mrs.  James  J.  Stock  (Loretto-Stratford  Alum- 
nae) on  the  death  February  14,  of  their  esteemed 
brother.  The  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  J.  J.  Blair,  President 
of  The  Catholic  Church  Extension  Society  of 
Canada. 

To  the  Reverend  Jesuit  Fathers  on  the  death 
of  Rev.  A.  J.  Primeau,  S.J.,  Loyola  College,  Mont- 
real; also  to  the  bereaved  relatives,  especially 
Rev.  Cecil  Primeau,  Missionary,  and  Mr.  Joseph 
Primeau,   nephews   of   the   deceased. 

To  Rev.  Geo.  J.  Prance  and  his  brothers, 
Messrs.  John,  Charles  and  Anthony  Prance,  on 
the  death  of  their  father,  Mr.  George  J.  Prance 
on    January    24th. 

To  Rev.  Patrick  J.  Gallery,  C.Ss.R.,  Rector 
of  St.  Patrick's,  Quebec;  Rev.  Thomas  F.  Gallery, 
C.Ss.R.,  St.  Patrick's,  Toronto,  and  Mr.  John  E. 
Gallery,  Quebec,  on  the  death  of  their  mother, 
Mrs.  P.  Gallery;  also  to  Miss  Catherine  Walsh, 
sister  of  Mrs.  Gallery. 

To  Mrs.  Woods  (Loretto  Abbey  Alumna)  on 
the  recent  death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  Harold  G. 
Woods,   of  St.   Catharines. 

To  Mr.  Joseph  Foley,  and  Mrs.  John  L.  Hef- 
fren,  on  the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Foley 
(Margaret  Kiley,  Loretto  Alumna)  on  December 
27th;  also  to  Mrs.  Foley's  granddaughter.  Miss 
Jacqueline    Heffren. 

To  Sister  Veronica  and  Sister  Immaculata  of 
St.  Joseph's  Community,  London,  on  the  death 
of  their  brother.  Rev.  W.  P.  Brophy,  Pastor  St. 
Patrick's  Church,  Kansas  City,  on  February  7th; 
also  to  M.  M.  Seraphia,  I.B.V.M.,  a  cousin  of 
Father   Brophy. 


To  the  bereaved  family  of  Dr.  Edward  E. 
Loftus  of  Chicago,  who  died  January  7th;  to  Mrs. 
Louis  Allemand  (Eleanor);  Mrs.  Karstens  (Agnes); 
Margaret  Mary  and  Florence  (Loretto-Englewood 
Alumnae) ;  also  to  Edward,  James  and  Robert, 
graduates   of   St.   Bernard's   School    (Loretto). 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Teresa  Hohen- 
adel,  who  died  in  December,  especially  to  her 
daughters,  Agnes,  Alice  and  Loretto  (Alumnae 
Loretto-Guelph) . 

To  Mr.  Luke  Harcourt  on  the  death  of  his 
wife,  on  January  27,  and  to  their  daughter.  Miss 
Dorothea    Harcourt,    Loretto-Guelph    Alumna. 

To  Mrs.  Podger,  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 
Mr.  Robert  Podger,  on  March  20th,  and  to  the 
bereaved  family,  Mr.  Charles  Podger  and  Miss 
Grace  (Loretto  Alumna)  ;  Catherine  and  Rita; 
to  Mr.  Podger's  brother,  Albert,  and  family;  and 
to  his  sister.  Mother  M.  Mt.  Carmel,  Superior  of 
Loretto   Academy,   Niagara   Falls,   Ontario. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  John  O'Gorman, 
who  died  in  February,  especially  to  her  daughters, 
Kathleen,  Norah,  Mary,  Dorothy,  and  Margaret 
Rose — former  pupils  of  Loretto-Toronto,  and  of 
Loretto-Niagara. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  McGuire,  espec- 
ially to  his  daughter,  Sister  M.  St.  Edmund, 
I.B.V.M.,    on    his   recent   death. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Brennan  who 
died  recently,  especially  to  Miss  Teresa,  student 
at   Loretto    College    School,    Toronto. 

To  Mrs.  O'Brien  (Loretto  Alumna)  on  the 
death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  John  L.  O'Brien,  on 
March  24th;  also,  to  their  bereaved  son.  Dr.  E.  J. 
O'Brien;  and  to  their  daughters,  M.  M.  St.  Fergus, 
I.B.V.M.,  Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton;  Mrs.  Breb- 
ner  (Gertrude) ;  Miss  Catherine;  and  Mrs.  Hennessy 
(Rita),  all  of  Toronto. 


3nters(ectionsi 

When  writing  famous  poems  pens  were  dipped 
Tn  sorroAV  ere  they  could  be  deemed  equipped 
For  laying  bare  the  soul's  true  sentiment, 
The  pain,  the  anguish  which  the  true  heart  rent. 
Homer  and  Dante,  Shakespeare,  Milton,  all 
The  world's  great  poets,  bitterness  and  gall 
Drank  ere  they  wrote  immortal  lines,  yet  these 
Were  not  world  famous  for  their  threnodies. 
The  warp  and  woof  of  life  they  knew  so  well 
That   textile   intertissues   they   could   tell 
In  a  mere  trice.    They  chose  the  sombre  shade 
Lest  too  much  brilliance  from  the  soul  should 

fade 
And  leave  it  colourless.     Let  us  be  wise 
As  they,  and  in  our  sorrow  realize 
That  our  life-poems,  strophe,  antistrophe. 
Must  be  imbued  with  sane  reality. 
Roseplants  will  prick,  bright  leaves  will  fade 

and  fall, 
But  God  knows  what  is  best  and  watches  all. 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 
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LORKTTO   AliBEY,   ARMOUR  HEIGHTS 

Jan.  7. — First  day  of  school,  1941;  Record 
attendance  at  roll-call.  Free  time  to  discuss 
Christmas    gifts   and    holiday    doings. 

Jan.  11.- — Merrily  off  to  the  Falls  for  a  ball 
game — a  bus  well  filled  with  sopranos,  mezzo- 
sopranos,  contraltos,  etc.;  and  how  they  sang!  — 
yes,  everything  from  "Ave  Marie  Loretto"  to 
"God  Bless  America!"  A  grand  day  it  was  with 
our  friends  at  Falls  View — the  bond  grows  strong- 
er with  each  visit.  Who  won  the  game?  Does 
it  really  matter?  Thanks  again  Loretto,  Niagara, 
for    a    "super"    day! 

Jan.  18. ^Skating  seems  the  favourite  sport 
here  this  week.  Sunny,  frosty  weather;  ice  in 
condition;  music,  the  charmingest  (for  skating)^ — 
what  more  could   we  wish   for? 

Jan.  23. — Birthday  of  our  dear  I.B.V.M.  Foun- 
dress, Mother  Mary  Ward.  The  Mary  Ward 
House  sponsored  a  skating  party  for  the  Teresa 
Dease  House.  Festivities  began  with  a  play.  The 
Life  of  Mary  Ward,  directed  by  Mother  Eva; 
then,  away  to  the  rink  to  get  in  as  much  skating 
as  possible  on  a  free  afternoon!  Hot  chocolate 
and  sandwiches,  later;  in  the  evening,  novelty 
games  for  the  resident  students;  all  unanimous 
about   the   "perfect   day". 

Feb.  13. — ^Valentine  party  given  by  Second 
Form.  With  a  heart-shaped  ticket  each  guest  was 
admitted  to  the  gymnasium,  where  we  danced  or 
played  a  table  game,  or  looked  on.  Some  dainty 
fare  served  later  in  the  recreation  room  com- 
pleted the  enjoyable  and  successful  party,  the 
porceeds  from  which  went  to  the  Indian  Missions. 

Feb.  21. — A  bus  took  us  to  Massey  Hall  for  a 
Toronto  Symphony  Concert.  We  sat  in  the  top 
balcony — and  answered  all  the  quizzes — and  more 
than    enjoyed    the    glorious    music. 

Feb.  23. — Abbey  Junior  College  attended 
"Henry  IV",  at  Hart  House,  and  thought  it  ex- 
cellently   done. 

March    16. — Play   and   Tea. 

March  17. — Our  services  not  needed  this  year 
for  tagging,  on  account  of  United  Organizations' 
Drive.  A  free  afternoon,  and  a  C.Y.O.  Musical 
Concert  at  night,  in  Masey  Hall;  in  spite  of  term 
exams  at  hand,  we  attended  en  masse.  It  was 
superb.     Congratulations   to   Dr.   Ronan   and   C.Y.O. ! 

March  25. — A  High  Mass  in  honour  of  Sister 
Marianna's  Diamond  Jubilee.      Student  bady  sang. 

March  26. — Vocation  week  postponed  till  after 
Easter,  owing  to  pressure  of  examination  work 
and  our  efforts  to  assist  the  War  Relief  Fund, 
towards  which  each  Form  is  contributing  its 
share. 

Polly  Mutz. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH 

Jan.  21. — ^The  life  of  Mother  Mary  Ward, 
Foundress  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Mary,  was  presented  by  the  pupils  of  Grade  XI. 
The  Choral  Class  closed  the  enjoyable  afternoon 
with    several    appropriate    selections. 

Jan.  22. — Saint  Cecilia's  Music  Club  held  their 
monthly    recital.       Our    guest    artists     were     Miss 


Victoria  Gray  and  Mr.  James  Gallagher.  An 
account  of  the  life  of  Wagner  was  given  by  Miss 
Marjorie  Daley.  In  the  absence  of  our  president 
Miss  Jean  McGrorey,  Miss  Joan  O'Brien  acted  as 
chairman. 

Jan.  23-24-25. — Three  days  of  special  graces. 
Our  annual  retreat  was  conducted  by  Father 
Hennessy,  S.J.,  of  the  Jesuit  Novitate.  It  was  a 
spiritual    treat,    full    of   inspiration. 

Jan.  31. — Our  Loretto  Basketball  teams  play- 
ed Guelph  Collegiate.  Our  Juniors  were  defeated 
16-13  in  a  fast  moving  game,  but  the  Seniors 
made  up   the  loss   by  a   score  of   25-23. 

Feb.  9. — Saint  Cecilia's  Music  Club  welcomed 
their  first  out-of-town  guest  of  the  year.  Miss 
Werner  of  Stratford.  She  delighted  her  large 
audience  with  a  varied  program  containing  selec- 
tions from  Bach,  Beethoven,  Chopin  and  Hayden. 

Feb.  14. — An  amateur  contest  was  held  this 
afternoon.  Congratulations  to  the  winners  Misses 
Mary  Schuett,  Mary  Weiler  and  Geraldine  Schuett. 
The  proceeds  were  sent  to  the  Holy  Childhood  to 
ransom    another    African    baby. 

Feb.  21. — On  the  occasion  of  a  symposium  on 
the  Catholic  Press,  Reverend  P.  L.  O'Brien,  Ph.D., 
of  Sacred  Heart  Parish,  honoured  us  with  his 
presence.  Father  O'Brien  gave  us  an  interesting 
and   instructive   talk   on    the   Press. 

Topics  of  addresses  and  speakers:  The  Press — 
Marjorie  Daley;  Freedom  and  the  Press — Mar- 
guerite Peplow;  Catholic  Press  as  a  Vehicle  of 
Truth — Mary  Hanlon;  Morality  and  the  Press — - 
Mary  Nadalin;  Religion  and  the  Press — ^Betty 
Reinhart;  Need  of  Catholic  Press — Joan  O'Brien; 
A    Call    to    Action — Anita    McDermott. 

Feb.  28. — Lenten  bands  were  formed  under 
the   leadership   of   the   Fifth   Form. 

March  6 — To-day  we  entertained  our  basket- 
ball rivals — Guelph  Collegiate;  our  Juniors  car- 
ried   off    the    honours    16-13. 

March  16. — ^^The  annual  Confraternity  Tea  at 
Loretto  was  an  enjoyable  affair.  Music  pupils 
and  Saint  Cecilia's  Semi-Chorus  rendered  de- 
lightful Irish  airs  through  the  afternoon,  under 
the  capable  direction  of  Mother  Marie  de  Lourdes. 

The  Annual  Shamrock  Tea  given  by  the  Con- 
fraternity of  the  Holy  Family,  Church  of  Our 
Lady  on  Sunday,  March  16,  was  a  great  success. 

The  Musical  Programme  by  Loretto  pupils 
continued  throughout  the  afternoon  and  added 
greatly  to  the  enjoyment  of  all. 


LORETTO    ACADEMY,    HAMILTON 

Jan.  7. — ^Back  to  work — fresh  resolutions — 
1941    to   be   our   best   year   yet! 

Jan.  9. — Notre  Dame  players  our  guests  to- 
day. Come  again,  girls;  and  next  time  better 
luck    with    the    ball! 

Jan.  21. — Grades  XI  and  XII  entertained  the 
Stratford  Sodality  with  a  symposium  on  the  life 
of    Mother    Mary    Ward. 

Jan.  23. — Birthday  of  the  Foundress  of  the 
Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  Mother  Mary 
Ward.      Rt.   Rev.   Msgr.   Cassidy  said   Mass  in   our 
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chapel  at  9  o'clock,  specially  for  the  student  body. 
We  all  like  our  new   M.   W.   pins. 

Jan.  25. — Sun  on  the  sparkling  snow — a  com- 
fortable bus — the  beautiful  Elizabeth  Highway — 
all  helped  to  make  this  a  memorable  day  for  us. 
We  visited  Toronto,  and  were  royally  entertained 
at   St.   Joseph's   College   School. 

Jan.  29-30-31. — Term  examinations  begin — 
progress — and  end;    now,   the  results!! 

Feb.  1. — Basketball  games  with  Dundas.  How 
nice — we    were     both     winners — one     game     each! 

Feb.  21. — ^Big  day  for  the  Seniors — Loretto 
Dance!      Enthusiasm   evident  on   all   sides. 

Feb.  27. — ^Conservatory  Music  Examinations 
held  here  today.  The  smiles  seen  after  the  tests 
indicate    that    good    work    has    been    done. 

March  2. — For  three  days  Rev.  Father  Col- 
lins, C.Ss.R.,  of  London,  has  been  directing  our 
Annual  Retreat.  What  good  and  helpful  words 
we    have    heard;    three    days    seemed    too    short. 

March  9. — ^Our  Loretto  Orchestra  had  the 
honour  of  providing  the  music  for  the  opening 
of  the  Press  Exhibit  this  evening.  Congratul- 
ations! 

March  11. — We  attended  the  Sodality  meeting 
at  St.  Mary's  Lyceum  today.  Before  the  meeting 
we  looked  over  the  books  and  periodicals  on  dis- 
play— a  wonderful  supply  of  Catholic  literature 
now   available   by   the   Hamilton    public. 

March  13. — ^The  Choral  Class  gave  a  pro- 
gramme of  Irish  music  this  morning. 

March    17. — At    the    Bridge    and    Tea    in    the 


gymnasium,    and    also    in    the    concert    hall    today, 
the  Seniors  acted   as  servers. 

Mid- Year    Music    (Conservatory    Examinations 

Piano — Grade  X — First  Class  Honours:  Mary 
Farrell.  Grade  VI — Honours:  Audrey  Hart-Smith. 
Grade  IV — First  Class  Honours — Ruth  Rogers; 
Honours  —  Mary  Pigott,  Hildegarde  Berteling, 
Dorothy  Davey,  Catherine  Truscott,  Audrey  Liv- 
ingstone. Grade  III — ^Pass — Judith  Brooker. 
Grade  II — First  Class  Honours — Mollie  O'Brien; 
Honours — Barbara     Eastman. 

Vocal:  Grade  VI — Honours — Marie  McMan- 
amy,  Mary  Scanlan;  Grade  II — Honours — Mary 
Breckon. 

Theory:  Grade  IV  —  Counterpoint  —  First 
Class  Honours — Mary  Farrell.  Grade  III — Har- 
mony and  History — Honours — Erma  Swanwick. 
Grade  III — History — Pass — ^Marie  Jeanette  Flynn. 
Grade  II — ^First  Class  Honours — Joyce  Predhomme 
and    Audrey    Hart-Smith    (equal). 


LORETTO   AC^ADEMY,   SALLT  STE.  MARIE, 
MICHIGAN 

Jan.  2. — The  freshmen  made  their  debut  as 
hostesses  by  entertaining  the  eighth  grade  girls 
of  St.  Mary's,  and  Loretto  Academy,  at  an  eve- 
ning party  in  the  recreation  room.  Games,  danc- 
ing, community  singing,  and  refreshments  were 
enjoyed. 

Jan.    6. — Regular    classes    resumed.      Everyone 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


251 


is  hard  at  work  with  visions  of  semester  exams, 
a  few  weeks  away. 

Jan.  9. — Regular  Sodality  meeting  was  held, 
with  Father  Robert  Monroe  as  our  guest.  At  this 
meeting,  Mane  Walker  was  awarded  the  prize 
for  securing  most  pledge  cards  for  the  Holy  Fath- 
er's Christmas  Gift  of  Masses  and  Holy  Commun- 
ions. Helen  Mahl  and  Adele  Malkowski  also  re- 
ceived  awards   as   winners   of   the   Poster   Contest. 

Jan.  14. — The  Sodality  party  to  complete  pay- 
ments on  our  new  combination  radio  and  phono- 
graph. 

Jan.  23. — Mary  Ward's  Day.  In  true  Loretto 
spirit,  we  started  off  our  festivities  by  attending 
Mass  and  receiving  Holy  Communion  in  a  body 
at  St.  Mary's  Church.  After  breakfast,  our  social 
day  began  with  two  basketball  games.  A  delight- 
ful party  was  held  in  the  afternoon,  complete 
with  a  program   and   refreshments. 

Jan.  26. — Annual  C.Y.O.  rally,  in  which  our 
Loretto  girls  took  a  prominent  part.  The  rally 
began  with  Mass  and  Communion  at  10.00  a.m., 
after  which  breakfast  was  served  to  the  out-of- 
school  group.  Two  basketball  games  began  the 
afternoon's  activities,  followed  by  discussion 
groups.  Father  More  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ontario, 
was  leader  of  the  Loretto  group,  the  subject  of 
which  was  the  Liturgy  of  the  Mass.  A  religious 
Professor  Quiz  contest  followed,  with  Father  La- 
Forest  of  St.  Ignace  taking  the  part  of  Professor 
Quiz.  Teams  from  various  parishes  took  part, 
and  many  Loretto  girls  were  among  the  contest- 
ants. Marjorie  Lapish,  a  Loretto  senior,  was  on 
the  winning  team  from  St.  Mary's  parish.  In  the 
evening  a  spaghetti  supper  was  given.  Among 
the  speakers  were  three  Loretto  girls,  Marjorie 
Lapish  who  gave  a  report  on  the  Catholic  Action 
Club,  Lauretta  Michell  who  spoke  about  the  Glee 
Club,  and  Edna  Mae  Gariepy  who  reported  on  the 
Girls'  Athletic  Club.  After  the  supper,  dancing 
was    enjoyed. 

Feb.  4-5-6. — Rev.  H.  J.  Hoppe,  O.P.,  of  the 
Dominican  House  of  Studies,  River  Forest  Illin- 
ois, conducted  the  girls'  annual  Retreat.  What 
seemed  to  impress  all  was  the  general  theme 
which  ran  through  the  conferences  and  medita- 
tions, that  while  God  made  me  to  be  eternally 
happy  He  also  intended  that  I  should  so  live  my 
daily  life  as  to  enjoy  happiness  here  and  now. 
Most   helpful   were   the   several    talks. 

At  the  close  of  the  Retreat,  Father  promised 
two  sterling  silver  rosaries  for  the  two  best  essays 
on  Retreat  impressions.  The  winners  were  Evelyn 
Hillman,  senior,  and  Margaret  Eimpkin,  fresh- 
man.      Congratulations. 

Feb.  7. — Edna  Mae  Gariepy  conducted  ques- 
tions on  "Mass  Information,  Please"  at  the  Sodal- 
ity meeting.  Mary  Simpkin,  prefect,  acted  as 
Professor    Quiz. 

Feb.  7. — ^The  examination  of  candidates  for 
reception  into  the  Sodality.  Questions  were  based 
on  the  Sodality  rules.  The  freshmen  were  so 
very  well  versed  on  the  quiz  matter  that  the  pro- 
fessed sodalists  were  astonished,  and  wondered 
how  well  they  would  have  done  under  the  same 
circumstances.  After  the  meeting  report  cards 
were  passed  out,  and  honors  were  awarded  to  the 
following: 

Superior  Honors 

Margaret  Simpkin,  I  yr.;  Helen  Mahl,  II  yr.; 
Helen  Upinski,  II  yr. ;    Margaret  Willette,  II  yr. 
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llrst  Class  Honors 

Anne  Gillotte,  IV  yr.;  Evelyn  Hillman,  IV  yr. ; 
Marjorie  Lapish,  IV  yr. ;  Louise  Melton,  IV  yr.; 
Mary  Simpkin,  IV  yr.;  Adele  Brosco,  III  yr.; 
Patricia  LaPointe,  III  yr.;  Frances  Murphy,  III 
yr. ;  Margaret  Paquin,  III  yr.;  Irma  Carr,  II  yr.; 
Blanche  McBride,  II  yr.;  Dorothy  Moran,  II  yr.; 
Adele  Andary,  I  yr. ;  Lillian  Osterhout,  I  yr. ; 
Geraldine  Menard,  I  yr. 

Second   Class   Honors 

Teresa  Dagenais,  I  yr.;  Betty  Dietz,  II  yr.; 
Helen  Elliott,  II  yr.;  Betty  Routhier,  III  yr.; 
Lorraine  O'Connor,   IV  yr.;    Lyndell  Smith,   IV  yr. 

Feb.  12. — A  Sodality  Valentine  Party  was  held 
in  the  afternoon,  at  which  dancing  and  refresh- 
ments were  enjoyed.  Each  class  had  a  cake, 
with  the  class  year  on  in  red  frosting. 

Feb.  13. — Today  the  Literature  Press  Exhibit 
was  completed  in  the  recreation  room.  Congra- 
ulations  to  the  Literature  Commtitee  and  its 
chairman,  Lauretta  Michells!  It  is  truly  a  won- 
derful piece  of  work.  Photographs  were  taken 
of  the  exhibit  and  sent  to  the  Queen's  Work,  and 
to   the   Bruce  Publishing   Company. 

Feb.  20. — As  sodalists  of  Mary  who  hold  our 
Immaculate  Mother,  the  patroness  of  our  country, 
as  our  ideal,  we  protested  against  two  programs 
presented  at  our  local  theatre.  The  manager 
answered  our  protest  by  assuring  us  that  the 
type  of  entertainment  offered  to  us  would  be  ele- 
vated to  the  standard  we  demanded. 

Feb.  21. — The  senior  students  presented  a 
delightful,  patriotic  programme  for  the  Catholic 
Women's  Reading  Club,  consisting  of  songs — both 
choruses  and  solos.  The  singers  were  accom- 
panied by  Helen  Mahl.  Miss  Louise  Melton  sang 
"Thank  God  You're  An  American";  piano  accom- 
paniment  by   Miss   Mahl. 

Feb.  24. — Fifty  dollars  raised  at  another  suc- 
cessful party.  This  time  our  fund  for  the  S.S.C.A. 
was    increased. 

Our  new  bishop,  Most  Rev.  Francis  Joseph 
Magner,  D.D.,  was  consecrated  by  Archbishop 
Stritch  in  Holy  Name  Cathedral,  Chicago. 

March  3. — Today  marked  the  close  of  the 
Mental  Prayer  and  Freshman  Book  Review  con- 
tests, conducted  by  the  Queen's  Work  for  all 
sodalists.  Winning  papers  from  our  school  will 
be  forwarded  to   St.   Louis,   Mo. 

March  14. — ^Vocation  week.  This  week,  March 
10  to  14,  was  properly  celebrated  by  a  vocation 
skit  and  talks  on  the  various  states  of  life.  Those 
taking  part  in  "High  Ways",  by  Father  Lord, 
were:  Prologue — Agnes  Paquette;  Nurse — Anne 
Morley;  Teacher — Louise  Melton;  Bride^ — Kay 
Michaels;  Bridesmaids — Evelyn  Hillman,  Cather- 
ine Bonno,  Madeline  Paquette,  Christine  Amyotte; 
Mother — Anne  Gillotte;  Nun — Marjorie  Lapish. 
The  Catholic  Women's  Reading  Club  was  enter- 
tained with  a  group  of  Irish  songs,  presented  by 
the    Junior    Choristers. 

March  15. — In  the  interests  of  the  S.S.C.A., 
the  Sodality  sponsored  a  successful  bake  sale  at 
the   Northern    Electric    sales    room. 

March  19. — In  honor  of  St.  Joseph  the  Social 
Action  Committee  were  hostesses  at  a  Father's 
Night  celebration.  Our  dads  are  learning  some- 
thing about  our  Sodality  work.  They  joined  with 
us  in  community  singing  and  dancing. 

March  20. — Bishop  Magner  was  installed  as 
the   seventh    bishop    of    Marquette.      While    we    re- 
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joiced  at  the  holiday  that  came  our  way  on  this 
occasion,  we  offered  our  heartfelt  prayers  that 
God  will  bless  him  in  his  new  work  among  the 
Catholics    of    our    diocese. 

March  25. — Sodalists  sang  a  High  Mass  and 
received  Holy  Communion  in  honor  of  this  beau- 
tiful feast  of  the  Annunciation  of  our  Blessed 
Mother. 

Dorothy   Moran,   '43. 


IXC. 


Danish     Gymnastics,     Grades     IXA,     IXB, 

6.  Rhumba,    Grade    XIB. 

7.  Basketball    Technique,    Grade    IXB. 

8.  Comin'   Thru'    the    Rye,   Grades   IXA,    IXC. 

9.  Irish  Lilt,   Grades  V,  VI,   VII,   VIII. 

10.  Waltz,    Junior    College. 

Patricia  Joyce, 

Junior   College. 


IjOretto   coivLege   school, 
brunswick  avenue 

Jan. — To  the  delight  of  L.C.S.  Warblers,  a 
Loretto    Glee    Club    has    been    organized. 

Dec. -Jan. — Hurrah  for  zero  weather!  The 
fine  skating  rink  in  the  grounds  is  well  patron- 
ized after  class  and  during  "spares".  Our  figure 
skaters    entertain    at    times. 

Jan.  23. — ^Rev.  Dr.  J.  B.  O'Reilly,  whose  writ- 
ings in  The  Canadian  Sacred  Heart  Messenger  we 
have  seen  frequently,  brought  Mother  Mary  Ward 
close  to  us  as  he  gave  the  account  of  her  life,  on 
this  her  birthday.  In  the  afternoon  came  a  sur- 
prise orchestra  which  added  greatly  to  our  en- 
joyment. 

Feb.  11. — Feast  of  Our  Lady  of  Lourdes.  A 
statue  of  Our  Lady  was  placed  in  Junior  College 
Room.  An  impetus  to  our  love  and  devotion  to 
Our  Lady  of  Lourdes  has  been  given  by  the  read- 
ing of  "A  Queen's   Command,"   by  Ann   Kuhn. 

Feb.  12. — Oaklands'  Grade  IX  debated  with 
our  L.C.S.  Grade  IX — and  won!  but  Loretto  girls 
received  commendation   too,   from   the  judges. 

Feb.  13. — King  Henry  IV,  presented  at  Hart 
House  by  U.  of  T.  students  was  attended  by  L.C.S. 
Upper  School  English  students.  All  enjoyed  it 
thoroughly,  a  previous  study  of  the  play  helping 
to    an    appreciation    of    the    performance. 

Feb.  25. — Annual  Shrove  Tuesday  party.  The 
Wurlitzer  did  good  service  for  our  pre-Lenten 
dancing. 

Feb.  26. — -Ash  Wednesday.  Junior  Retreat, 
conducted  by  Rev.  Father  MacDonnell,  C.S.P.,  be- 
gins; it  will  end  Friday  evening,  February  28, 
with     Benediction. 

March  10-14. — Vocation  week.  By  addresses, 
posters  and  reading,  we  have  had  many  reminders 
of  the  importance  of  praying  to  know  our  real 
work    in    life. 

March  17. — St.  Patrick's  Day.  Announcement 
of  a  half-holiday  joyously  received. 

March  21. — Gymnasium  demonstration  in 
which  the  entire  school  took  part  won  applause, 
and  compliments  for  the  performers,  and  for  our 
physical    culture    director. 

Physical    Education    Deinonstratlon 

Presented    by 
The    Loretto    School    Students 
March   21,   1941 
in  School  Auditorium 

1.  I  had  a  Little  Sail  Boat,  Rhyming  Gym- 
nastics,   Grades    I,    II,    III,    IV. 

2.  Rhythmic  Gymnastics,  Grades  XA,  XB, 
Junior   College. 

3.  (a)  Learning  to  Dance,  (b)  The  West- 
chester,   Grade    XIA. 

4.  Chamarita  (Portuguese  Folk  Dance), 
Grade    XB. 
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Ebb-tide,  bare  sands,  the  wind  asleep. 
And  far,  from  the  sea,  a  murmur  deep 
That  fails   and   faints   away ; 

A  paler  saffron  in  the  sky ; 

Then   twilight's    glory,    soon    to    die, 

Flares    up    across    the    bay. 

Ebb-tide,  bleak  hours,  a  life  swept  clear 
Of   all   that   once   it   held   most   dear — 
Scant  hope  for  days  to  be; 


Yet  through  the  deepening  dusk  of  night. 
Through  sense  of  bafflement  and  blight, 
Comes    distant   melody : 

For  like  the  sure-returning  tide, 
Whose   forces    can   not   be    denied, 
So  strong  are  they — so  vast, 

All  sorrows  still  must  fade,  must  wane. 
And  to  sad  lives  joys  come  again. 
As  long   as   time   shall   last. 

— Aline  Michaelis. 


Heartfelt  thanks  are  extended  to  all  literary  contributors  to 

THE  LORETTO  RAINBOW 

Also,  to  all  who  are  assisting  us  in  publishing  it — our  subscribers,  adver- 
tisers, and  thoughtful  donors. 

All  are  daily  remembered  in  prayer. 
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With  ^umrisib 

By  Aline  Michaelis 

sunrise,  how  the  shadows  pass 
all  the  waiting  world; 
How  light  floods  river,  wood,  and  grass 
Bright  banners  are  unfurled ! 

With  sunrise,  robins^  raptures  thrill 


Larks'  notes,  through  forest  mazes. 
Spill  enchantment  far  and  wide^ 


sunrise,  promise  comes  again; 
Joy,  like  the  robin  sings; 
And  hearts  of  even  the  weariest  men 
Feel  hope's  soft-stirring  wings^ 


it  can  be  I  do  not  know, 
this  one  truth  is  clear: 
sunrise  comes  with  rosy  g 
God  is  very  nean 
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To  the  many  admirers  of  our 
beloved  foundress,  Mother 
Mary  Ward,  the  news  that  a 
statuette  has  been  made  of  her. 
Avill  be  most  welcome.  The 
statue  is  about  fourteen  inches 
in  height,  and  has  been 
wrought  with  much  care,  after 
a  thorough  study  of  her  various 
pictures.  The  sculptress.  Miss 
Sheila  Wherry,  is  of  no  small 
fame.  Born  in  Montreal,  she 
received  her  art  instruction  at 
Central  Technical  School,  To- 
ronto, and  did  post-graduate 
work  at  the  College  of  Art  and 
at  Cranbrook  Academy  in 
Michigan.  For  the  last  two 
years.  Miss  Wherry  has  worked 
free-lance  on  all  sorts  of  com- 
mercial modelling,  including 
large  heraldic  lions  for  a  well- 
known  departmental  store  in 
Toronto,  during  the  visit  of  the 
King  and  Queen. 

For  the  benefit  of  our  read- 
ers   who    are    not    acquainted 
with  the  life  of  the  foundress  of  the  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  the  following  brief 
sketch  is  given : 

"Mary  Ward,  Foundress  of  the  Institute 
B.V.M.,  born  in  England  in  1585,  forced  to  leave 
her  beloved  country  because  of  her  faith,  repaired 
first  to  Flanders  and  then  to  Rome.  She  felt  in- 
spired to  found  a  new  type  of  religious  life,  with- 
out papal  enclosure,  governed  by  one  Superior 
General,  in  which 
women  consecrated 
to  God  by  the  three 
vows  could  pursue 
good  works  and 
promote  the  return 
of  England  to  the 
faith.  Mary  found- 
ed houses  in  Flan- 
ders, England,  Ger- 
many, Austria, 
Italy,  Rome  itself, 
under  the  eye  of 
Pope     Urban     VIII. 


Mary  Ward  Statuette. 


She  laboured  and  suffered  much 
for  her  congregation,  bearing  all 
her  sufferings  with  joy.  She  died 
in  England  in  1645." 

Ilis  Eminence,  Cardinal 
Bourne,  wrote  in  1921 : 

"I  feel  it  a  duty  of  gratitude 
to  recall  continually  to  the  Catho- 
lics of  England,  and  indeed  to 
the  whole  United  Kingdom,  as 
well  as  to  all  the  teaching  orders 
of  Religious  women  throughout 
the  world  that  the  very  existence 
of  the  modern  educational  and 
charitable  congregations,  such  as 
we  know  them,  was  made  possible 
by  the  supernatural  foresight,  the 
heroic  perseverance,  and  suffer- 
ings of  Mary  Ward.  She  waged 
the  battle  to  the  point  of  appar- 
ent defeat,  of  which  they  are 
reaping  the  victory.  To  no  one 
after  their  own  special  founders 
do  they  owe  greater  gratitude 
than  to  Mary  Ward." 

Mother  Salome,  I.B.V.M.,  of 
Bar  Convent,  York,  England, 
writes : 


*  These  statues 
may  be  secured 
at  Church  Supply 
Company,  450 
Church  St.,  Toron- 
to. 


Sculptor  of  Mary  Ward  Statuette  at 
Roosevelt   bust. 


"And  now  Mary  Ward's  Beati- 
fication is  being  prayed  for 
throughout  the  world.  Her  cause  is  going  forward 
step  by  step;  miracles  are  needed;  these  are 
wrought  by  prayer,  our  prayer.  By  prayer  and 
sacrifice  the  children  of  the  Institute  can  in  some 
measure  repay  the  great  servant  of  God  for  her 
life-long  self-immolation,  and  please  God  we  shall 
be  rewarded  by  seeing  her  raised  to  the  altar  at 
no  great  distance  of  time." 

We  must  be  careful,  of  course,  not  to  anti- 
cipate  the   decision   of   the   Holy   See   in   this 

matter.  Placing 
candles  before  the 
statue  or  picture 
of  Mother  Mary 
Ward,  or  any  ven- 
eration of  this 
kind,  would  hin- 
der the  Cause. 


The  following 
prayer  for  beatifi- 
cation was  ap- 
proved by  Cardin- 
al Bourne,  the  late 
A  r  c  h  b  i  s  hop  of 
Westminster : 

0  God,  who  dost 


woi'k  on  President 
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glorify  those  who  glorify  Thee,  and  Who  art 
honoured  in  the  honours  of  Thy  siaints,  vouch- 
safe, we  beseech  Thee,  by  the  solemn  judg- 
ment of  Thy  Church,  to  glorify  one  whose 
whole  life  and  work  were  directed  to  the 
furtherance  of  Thy  greater  glory,  through 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


3n  tfie  %ihtavv 

COBBERS,  by  Thomas  Wood,  Oxford  Univer- 
sity Press,  London. 

This  is  not  a  guide  book,  but  a  personal  re- 
cord, and  for  those  who  enjoy  reading  of 
adventure  and  travel,  it  is  recommended  as 
most  unusual,  delightful  and  instructive. 

Mr.  Wood  was  sent  out  to  Australia  from 
England  to  do  certain  official  work  which  gave 
him  an  opportunity  to  visit  nearly  all  the 
States  of  the  Commonwealth,  in  which  he  be- 
came so  interested  that  when  his  official  duties 
were  over,  he  stayed  on  to  see  and  learn  more 
about  the  vast  continent  of  Australia  which, 
in  many  ways,  is  so  like  the  U.S.A.  and  yet 
has  animals,  birds,  trees  and  flowers  which  are 
unknown  to  our  country.  Mr.  Wood  has  avoid- 
ed statistics  which,  he  says,  "are  soon  out  of 
date,  uninteresting  and  look  untidy,"  but  he 
has  made  an  effort  to  be  as  exact  as  possible  in 
facts. 

Australia  is  a  land  of  surprises  and  no  one 
could  tell  of  them  more  delightfully  than  the 
author  of  Cohhers.  You  ask  what  are  Cob- 
bers? You  must  read  the  book  to  really  un- 
derstand, but  off  hand  T  would  say,  the  word 
conveys  the  same  meaning  as  "Buddies."  It  is 
not,  however,  "Cobbers"  or  "Buddies"  that 
constitute  the  real  interest  of  the  book,  but  the 
descriptions  and  the  humor  Mr.  Wood  finds  in 
persons  and  situations.  He  pictures  a  Customs 
official  thus:  "A  man  shaped  like  two  eggs, 
superimposed,  his  waistcoast  buttons  straining 
at  the  leash.  He  had  an  expensive-looking 
face;  eyes  hard  as  flint;  a  mouth  like  a  trap." 

Mr.  Wood  found  the  people  of  Australia 
most  hospitable,  kindly,  and  generous.  Nice 
people  are  the  same  everywhere;  it  is  the  un- 
usual in  his  book  which  interests  us. 

Phillip  Island,  fifty  miles  from  Melbourne, 
has  in  recent  years  been  reserved  for  that  de- 
lightful little  animal  called  Koala  which  was 
fast  becoming  extinct  because  of  the  popu- 
larity of  its  fur.  On  Phillip  Island  they  now 
live,  unmolested,  among  the  tree  tops,  and 
raise  their  young,  the  most  enchanting  little 


animals  that  ever  graced  God's  earth.  The 
Koala  is  the  very  little  Teddy  (in  real  liff'} 
which  Aunt  Alice  gave  you  when  you  were 
three.  Perhaps  not  the  same  color,  for  live 
ones  are  grey  or  silver,  glossy,  browny-black, 
and  like  the  penguins,  are  proud  of  their  white 
waistcoats.  They  have  big,  bushy  ears,  trust- 
ing little  faces,  and  an  absurd  black  button  of 
a  nose  which  is  hooky.  How  they  acquired 
this  touch  of  the  Jew  is  as  difficult  to  explain 
as  how  they  lost  their  tails.  It  is  almost  im- 
possible to  keep  them  in  captivity,  because 
their  only  food  is  the  gum  tips  of  certain 
kinds  of  eucalyptus,  even  in  this  they  are  fas- 
tidious. One  climbs  upwards  in  the  tree  slowly 
and  carefully,  stretches  out  a  hand  (or  paw  if 
you  will)  to  a  leaf,  pulls  it  gently  to  the  ridicul- 
ous nose  and  sniffs.  No:  too  mature;  he  selects 
another;  touches  it  with  the  tiniest  tip  of  the 
narrow,  pink  tongue.  No :  a  little  too  much 
body.  He  climbs  higher.  Tries  again.  Then 
again.  At  last ! — There  is  one  more  entrancing 
animal  than  Papa  Koala  and  that  is  his  wife 
with  her  baby.  Like  all  marsupials,  she  has  a 
pouch  in  which  to  slip  the  cub;  but  generally 
she  carries  him  on  her  back;  he  clings  to  her 
like  a  burr,  and  looks  like  a  tiny  ball  of  fluff 
peering  out  over  her  shoulder.  When  she 
wedges  herself  in  a  fork  of  a  tree  for  a  day- 
time rest,  she  nurses  him  in  her  arms,  stroking 
him  gently  and  patting  him  from  time  to  time 
in  'his  sleep.  If  Koala  is  hurt  he  whimpers  like 
a  baby ;  his  knuckles  in  his  eyes,  and  tears 
hopping  off  the  end  of  his  poor  little  nose. 

The  laughing  jackass  or  Kookaburra  is  not 
an  animal,  as  you  might  surmise,  but  a  species 
of  kingfisher;  a  jovial,  broad-shouldered  bird  in 
a  badly-crumpled  morning  coat,  obviously 
"ready  made."  His  wife  should  brush  it  for 
him  but  she  is  just  as  happy-go-lucky  as  he  is. 
You  find  him  in  nearly  all  parts  of  Australia ; 
he  likes  mankind.  The  bus'h  rings  with  riotous 
sounds  as  he  sits  hunched  up  on  an  old  stump 
and  you  approach  cautiously;  suddenly  he 
spies  you,  throws  back  his  head  and  laughs 
and  laughs,  and  laughs  until  all  you  can  do  is  to 
sit  helplessly  down  on  the  ground  and  laugh 
with  him.  The  chief  prey  of  the  Kookaburra  is 
snakes.  The  bird  pounces  on  one,  carries  it 
up  30  or  40  feet ;  drops  it,  then  pounces  on  it 
again.  This  continues  until  the  snake  is  too 
dazed  to  resist;  he  then  tears  it  to  pieces  and 
devours  it. 

Another  strange  bird  is  the  Budgerigar, 
pronounced  Bud- jerry-gar,  but  called  "Budgie" 
for  short,  it  is  the  pet  name  for  the  Australian 
grass  parrakeet  which  may  look  like  a  bird, 
but  he  is  a  pet  of  an  entirely  different  feather. 
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His  kind  "can  live  alone  and  like  it."  He  is  a 
fluent  talker  and  loves  to  carry  on  a  long  con- 
vei'sation. 

Australia  is  truly  a  puzzling  land.  You 
need  never  lack  an  acquaintance,  even  if  you 
do  not  need  a  friend. 

There  are  many  more  strange  and  interest- 
ing birds  and  animals  mentioned  by  Mr.  Wood, 
but  a  word  about  the  flowers,  Avhich  interested 
him  also. 

The  poinsettia  grows  in  flaming  scarlet  splen- 
dour. No  wonder  Brisbane  has  chosen  it 
as  its  emblem,  for  Brisbane  is  on  the  threshold 
of  the  tropics.    The  crotans,  the  jacaranda,  the 

bougainvillia have  all   stolen   their 

colors  from  tropical  sunsets,  but  none  has 
thrived  so  gloriously  as  the  poinsettia. 

Australian  fruits  are  equally  surpassing  in 
size  and  quality;  bananas  grow  in  bunches  five 
feet  long;  there  are  also  wonderful  papaws, 
— mangoes  and  passion  fruit.  Here  i.>  IVIr 
Wood's  description  of  a  mango,  which  is  grown 
with  loving  care:  "You  must  slash  the  thick, 
hard  skin  with  your  knife,  criss  cross ;  peel  it 
off  in  quarters  and  take  your  bites ;  two  on  one 
side,  two  on  the  other;  throw  away  the  stone, 
then  close  your  eyes  in  gratitude  and  let  the 
fruit  melt  into  you,  lusciously,  cheering  your 
senses  with  the  flavour  and  aroma  of  orange 
and  jasmine  mellowed  into  a  poem  by  golden 
sunlight."  When  you  enjoy  such  fruits,  fhe 
flowers,  the  velvety  nights,  and  gaze  on  the 
stars  like  lamps  in  the  sky,  you  realize  why 
the  Australians  love  their  country,  and  why 
you  should  read  "Cobbers." 

Nellie  A.  Burke. 


DON  JOHN  OF  AUSTRIA,  by  Margaret  Yeo. 
Sheed  &  Ward,  London  and  New  York. 

Spanish  gold  was  an  important  factor  in 
English  History  when  Bluff  King  Hal  cast 
covetous  eyes  on  Catherine  of  Aragon's  dowry. 
Buccaneering  explorers  of  Elizabeth's  coloniza- 
tion got  the  wealth  of  the  Indies  when  they 
pirated  Philip  H's  ships.  This  book  gives  credit 
to  Philip  for  his  political  wisdom  and  throws 
the  light  of  research  on  the  dark  tales  of  his 
domestic  tragedies. 

The  author,  a  convert  to  the  Catholic  Faith, 
and  daughter  of  an  Anglican  Bishop  of  Lon- 
don, 'has  chosen  the  happiest  aspect  of  Spanish 
Court  life  when  she  recounts  the  wise  training 
of  Don  John  of  Austria,  and  his  being  wel- 
comed into  the  home  circle  of  Philip  and  his 
girl  wife,  Isabelle  of  Valois,  Her  inspiration 
helped  to  develop  in  him  the  soldierly  quali- 
ties inherited  from   his   father,   the   Emperor 


Charles  the  Fifth,  Philip  displays  generosity 
and  confidence  in  his  half-brother  whom,  as  the 
brilliantly  successful  generalissimo  of  the  Holy 
League  and  hero  of  Lepanto,  he  might  have 
genuine  cause  to  fear  and  hate. 

The  smooth  style  usually  associated  with 
fulsome  accounts  of  mediocre  events  and  un- 
inspiring English  royalty  is  adequate  to  such 
pageants  of  moral  courage  as  Isabelle  praying 
for  an  heir ;  Don  John  retiring  before  Christmas 
to  make  a  religious  retreat,  repenting  his 
amours  and  receiving  the  Holy  Eucharist,  or 
Philip,  weighed  down  wth  multitudinous  cares, 
welcoming  his  popular  step-brother  home  from 
the  wars. 

In  a  textbook  of  twenty  years  ago  some 
wag  pencilled  a  handle  on  the  hat  which  Philip 
is  shown  wearing.  The  resulting  saucepan 
drips  its  contents  over  his  solemn  face  and 
beard.  The  cartoon  is  an  apt  illustration  of 
how  early  English  propagandists  could  see  no- 
thing good  in  the  man.  The  Holy  League 
that  beat  back  the  Turk  from  Europe  needed 
such  men  of  action,  and  it  is  pleasant  to  see 
such  a  gifted  writer  as  Margaret  Yeo  released 
from  the  prejudices  which  bookish  anti-Catho- 
licism  has   disseminated   wherever   English   is 

Florence  Prud'homme. 


"FORS  CLAVIGERA"  — 

Reviewed   by   MOTHER   M.    DOROTHEA,    I.B.V.M. 

After  enjoying  Ruskin's  works  at  intervals 
during  an  over-lapped  half  century,  I  opened 
tentatively  his  "Fors  Clavigera"  which  has 
stood  among  his  other  works  in  our  library  for 
years  evidently  undisturbed,  as  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  cutting  the  pages.  I  took  it  out 
primarily  because  it  Avas  one  of  Ruskin's  few 
books  not  yet  read,  and  I  had  not  the  faintest 
idea  to  what  it  referred.  To  lessen  my  ignor- 
ance somewhat,  I  had  recourse  to  my  Latin 
dictionary,  although  "Fors"  was  a  familiar 
word  and  I  had  a  hazy  idea  that  "Clavigera" 
had  something  to  do  with  Tiails.  The  diction- 
ary is  so  generous  in  translations  of  both  words 
that  I  was  at  a  loss  which  to  adopt  and 
resolved  to  plunge  into  the  book,  feeling  sure 
that  the  author  would  explain  his  title.  My 
pleasurable  anticipations  rather  waned  when 
the  title  page  informed  me:  "Letters  To  The 
Workingmen  and  Labourers  of  Great  Britain, 
Complete  in  Four  Volumes."  Resisting  the 
sudden  impulse  to  replace  the  book  on  the 
library  shelf,  I  alloAved  my  curiosity  fuller 
scope  and  thought  I  would  at  least  trace  the 
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connection     between     "Fors    Clavigera"     and 
Workmen ! 

I  read  a  dozen  pag-es  of  fine  print  before 
my  curiosity  was  only  partially  satisfied.  Rus- 
kin  devotes  a  page  and  a  half  to  a  philological 
explanation  of  his  title,  very  satisfactory  from 
a  philological  point  of  view,  but  leaving  the 
reader  with  the  option  of  accepting  any  of 
the  three  meanings  derived:  "Fors,  the  Club- 
bearer,  means  the  strength  of  Hercules  or  of 
Deed.  Fors,  the  Key-bearer,  means  the  strength 
of  Ulysses,  or  of  Patience.  Fors,  the  Nail- 
bearer,  means  the  strength  of  Lycurgus,  or 
the   Law." 

None  of  these  meanings  seem  particularly 
appropriate  to  the  heterogeneous  mass  of  sub- 
jects discussed  in  the  Letters  running  from 
1871  onward.  But  in  Volume  II„  Letter 
XLin.  dated  Rome,  Corpus  Christi,  1874, 
patience  has  its  reward  and  the  following 
explanation  makes  the  title  clear:  "The  cur- 
rent and  continual  purpose  of  Fors  Clavigera 
is  to  explain  the  powers  of  Chance,  or  Fortune, 
(Fors),  as  she  offers  to  men  the  conditions  of 
prosperity;  and  as  these  conditions  are  accepted 
or  refused,  nails  down  and  fastens  their  fate 
forever,  being  thus  'Clavigera'— 'Nail-bearing.' 
.  .  .  "How  you  may  make  your  fortune  or  mar 
it,"  is  the  expansion  of  the  title. 

Whether  Ruskin  would  approve  of  divulging 
his  meaning  at  this  early  stage  of  my  appre- 
ciation, I  hardly  know,  but  it  seems  to  me 
that  one  makes  better  headway  into  his  mar- 
vellous wcrk  with  the  power  of  "Fors,  the 
Key-bearer,"  than  in  groping  through  labyrin- 
th ian   ways   without   a   guide. 

For  the  perfect  enjoyment  of  this  very  inter- 
esting book,  an  intimate  knowledge  of  Ruskin 
is  a  prerequisite :  otherwise  his  naive  way  of 
talking  about  himself  will  not  be  understood 
sympathetically,  and  many  of  the  pathetic 
incidents  related  will  be  lost  on  the  reader. 
His  "Praeterita"  would  elucidate  the  personal 
element  at  least,  but  the  more  extensively  one 
has  read  his  other  works,  the  greater  ease  he 
will  have  in  following  the  lights  and  shades 
of  this  ponderous  four-volume  book. 

The  greatest  encouragement  I  could  hold 
out  to  any  reader  is  the  assurance  that  when 
I  finished  two  volumes,  I  was  ready  to  re-read 
them  with  my  better  insight  into  the  nature 
of  the  work.  "The  Letters  to  the  Workmen," 
as  Ruskin  intends  they  should,  give  his  ideal 
of  right  living,  so  that  is  the  pivot  on  which 
they  all  turn.  It  would  be  almost  impossible 
to  give  a  synopsis  of  '  'Fors"  because  it  handles 
such    a   multiplicity    of    subjects    in   Ruskin's 


usual  rambling  style,  but  the  permeating  prin- 
ciple is  the  finding  of  suitable  work  for  every- 
body and  the  establishment  of  suitable  homes. 
His  theories  about  "Communism"  go  back  to 
Sir  Thomas  More's  as  expressed  in  his  Utopia. 
His  basic  theory  is  that  "everybody  must  work 
in  common,  and  do  common  or  simple  work 
for  his  dinner;  and  if  any  man  Avill  not  do  it, 
he  must  not  have  his  dinner."  Nor  has  he 
any  sympathy  with  labour  saving.  "No  ma- 
chines will  increase  the  possibilities  of  life," 
he  says,  adding :  "  Your  furrow  will  take  no 
more  seeds  than  if  you  had  held  the  stilts 
yourself.  But  instead  of  holding  them,  you 
sit,  I  presume,  on  a  bank  beside  the  field,  under 
an  eglantine; — wateh  the  goblin  at  his  work, 
and  read  poetry.  Meantime,  your  wife  in  the 
house  has  also  got  a  goblin  to  weave  and  wash 
for  her.  And  she  is  lying  on  the  sofa,  read- 
ing poetry."  His  prolific  illustrations  of  what- 
ever theories  he  wishes  to  advance  are  de- 
lightfully humorous,  and  although  his  sarcasm 
is  keen,  it  is  thoroughly  enjoyable,  refresh- 
ingly original,  often  pathetic  and  always  used 
in  evident  honesty.  Referring  to  the  "Graphic" 
containing  a  picture  of  the  Queen's  concert, 
he  says:  "All  the  fine  ladies  sitting  so  trimly, 
and  looking  so  sweet,  and  doing  the  whole 
duty  of  women — wearing  their  fine  clothes 
gracefully;  and  the  pretty  singer,  white- 
throated,  warbling  'Home,  sweet  home'  to 
them,  so  morally,   and  melodiously !" 

Interwoven  at  times  with  rather  frivolous 
remarks  are  his  appreciations  of  literary  men. 
Walter  Scott  receives  a  large  share,  and  Oar- 
lyle  unbounded  enthusiasm.  "Read  your  Car- 
lyle,"  he  says,  "with  all  your  heart,  and  with 
the  besit  brain  you  can  give." 

It  would  be  difficult,  if  not  impossible,  to 
decide  which  of  Ruskin's  works  takes  pre- 
eminence in  his  glorious  category,  but  if  any 
self-interest  creeps  into  the  decision,  surely 
the  casting  vote  would  be  in  favour  of  such 
an  excellent  treatise  on  "How  to  make  your 
fortune,  or  mar  it." 


O  SACRED  HEART. 

O  Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus! 
Thy  loving  heart  we  seek; 
O  love  us!      O  save  us! 
For   we   are   very   weak. 

In  peace  and  in  temptation 
Our  little  hearts  possess; 
Oh!    comfort  us,   Sweet  Jesus, 
In  life's  great  distress. 

Adele  Dodge,  Grade  VI, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 
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^Ije  Cijtltiren  of  tfte  MiMom 


Once  there  was  a  little  girl  who  said,  in  a 
burst  of  confidence  to  a  visiting  relative:  ''I 
like  aunts  and  uncles  and  things  like  that,  but 
I  like  little  children  best  of  all."  This  mission- 
ary in  embryo  would  get  her  heart's  desire  on 
the  Home  Missions, 

Children    are    everywhere    on    the    dreary 
stretches  of  land  over  which  the  missionary  at 
home  keeps  afloat  the  standard  of  the  Cross. 
Children,  unkempt,  disor- 
derly, sickly,  unruly,  mis- 
chievous,   are    there,     as 
well    as    those    few    rare 
treasures  who  are  the  joy 
and  consolation  of  all  with 
whom  they  come  in  con- 
tact. 

After  visiting  some  of 
the  mission  chapels,  in- 
artistically  poor,  but 
smelling  of  soap  because 
the  rough  boards  are  fre- 
quently scrubbed,  one 
questions:  How  can  a 
highly  intellectual  man 
spend  the  prime  of  life 
ministering  to  the  spir- 
itual wants  of  people  who 
evince  little  sprituality,  so 
grinding  is  their  poverty, 
so  meagre  their  intellec- 
tual acquirements?  In  the 
graveyard  is  the  clue  to 
the  progress  of  the  years 
that  people  those  chapels 
with  the  most  tender  dra- 
mas of  Christian  life. 

Here  is  the  grave  of  baby  Valentine  Joseph, 
marked  with  a  wooden  cross,  painted  white. 
His  father  painted  it  while  the  little  waxen- 
faced  child  lay  in  his  coffin  of  unfinished  lum- 
ber covered  with  white  cotton,  and  embellish- 
ed with  pale  blue  ribbon.  Bright  paper  flow- 
ers were  around  baby  Valentine  Joseph, 
smiling  patiently  when  he  failed  to  make  the 
first  hurdle  that  all  human  kind  must  leap 
over,  namely,  the  painful  process  of  teething. 
His  eight  months  of  life  was  the  longest  span 
that  his  good  mother  was  able  to  coax  this 
little  one  to  live;  then  he,  too,  must  hurry  on 
to  the  brothers  and  sisters  who  had  lived  only 
a  few  hours  after  Baptism.    In  the  eight  short 
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months  he  had  shown  so  sweet  and  amiable 
a  nature  that  he  made  it  easy  for  one  to  visual- 
ize the  choir  of  Cherubs  who  reflect  the  hu- 
man nature  of  Jesus'  infancy. 

Under  the  pines  lies  little  Laura  Cecilia. 
While  her  father  was  absent  from  home,  work- 
ing for  his*  family,  and  her  mother  was  busy 
with  the  baby  who  was  sick,  Laura  awoke  in 
the  cold  of  'a  bitter  night  in  October,  saying, 
'*I  want  to  go  to  little 
Jesus  with  the  flowers  and 
the  birds."  This  was  her 
waking  remembrance  of  a 
dream,  no  doubt,  in  which 
she  saw  that  well-known 
picture  of  the  Baby  Jesus 
with  a  bird  perched  on 
his  finger.  Within  two 
days  she  went  through 
the  ice  of  a  small  pond 
that  had  just  become 
frozen  over.  She  died  in- 
stantly of  shock.  She  had 
made  her  First  Com- 
munion and  the  impres- 
sion made  by  the  little 
picture  probably  had  an 
intensity  of  devotion  not 
often  reached  by  children 
Avhose  material  wants  are 
better  attended  to.  She 
was  buried  on  All  Souls' 
Day,  with  great  crowds  of 
her  race  filling  the  little 
church  to  overflowing. 

Not  far  from  Laura 
Cecilia  is  Raphael,  who 
had  also  received  Confirmation,  but  who  was 
bordering  on  a  sophistication  which  would  in- 
evitably lead  him  into  coarse  and  evil  ways. 
Raphael  died  at  thirteen,  an  artist,  a  singer 
and  a  humourist,  whose  talents  would  never 
have  been  cultivated.  In  the  world  of  wood- 
cutters in  which  he  lived  an  arm  must  swing 
an  axe;  and  aching  muscles  soon  silence  song, 
or  laughter.  He  reasoned  acutely,  but  none 
can  reason  away  consmnption.  In  thirteen 
years  he  had  learned  to  joke  about  cold  and 
hunger,  to  be  jaunty  in  torn  and  insufficient 
clothing,  to  sing  Latin  with  faith  and  under- 
.standing — and  what  more  could  be  expected 
of  a  lad? 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


13 


Hidden  in  these  gravej^ards  is  the  treasure 
'of  the  groAving  church,  for  kindly  mother 
earth  clasps  to  her  breast  the  children  of  the 
Missions.  Above  them  flamboyant  sunrise  and 
sunset,  budding  and  blossoming  tree  and  wild 
flower,  and  the  song  of  fledglings,  reiterate  the 
promise  that  dust  unto  dust  will  arise  glorious 
and  immortal.  Myriad  stars  by  night  reflect 
the  number  to  arise  and  symbolize  the  shining 
glory  of  those  awaiting  Resurrection. 

Like  a  miser,  an  older  missionary  hoards 
these  signs  and  wonders  which  are  not  evident 
to  a  chance  visitor  gazing  on  crude  crosses, 
barren  stony  ground,  depressingly  dull  vistas. 
The  former  looks  forward  to  seeing  again  all 
the  children  of  the  Mission  in  a  few  years. 
He  has  given  them  the  great  gift  of  Christ's 
brotherhood.  They  have  left  to  the  chapel  a 
legacy  of  Raphael's  gallant  bearing,  Laura's 
aspiration  to  be  with  Baby  Jesus,  and  the 
cherubic  smile  of  the  inarticulate  blue-eyed 
baby.  The  priest  is  the  fortunate  man  at 
whose  bidding  the  great  King  of  Heaven  comes 
down  on  the  altar  to  dAvell  here  and  comfort 
sorrowing  parents.  The  crocheted  lace,  the 
polished  brass,  the  glossy  worked  linen,  are  all 
offerings  of  humble  and  contrite  hearts. 

A  busy  worker  who  has  spent  only  a  tew 
years  on  Home  Missions  begins  to  understand 
how  the  monotonous  lives  of  these  simple  peo- 
ple centre  around  the  chapel.  Then  a  scene 
in  Jerusalem  becomes  vivid : 

Pharisees  are  reciting  psalms  in  meticulous 


fulfi'lment  of  Jewish  ritual.  With  surpassing 
dignity  and  every  exterior  perfection,  the 
words  of  the  Psalmist  are  uttered  sonorously, 
but  their  speaker  is  unmoved.  At  the  same 
hour  Christ,  surrounded  by  a  few  humble 
fishermen,  prepares  for  the  Passover,  when 
the  Old  Law  shall  forever  pass  away.  He,  too, 
utters  the  Psalmist's  words  Avhich  are  to  be 
said  at  sundown;  with  what  unutterable  joy 
and  tender  promise  he  speaks : 

"Praise  ye  the  Lord,  ye  children,  praise  ye 
the  name  of  the  Lord." 

Florence  Prud'homme. 


3proposi 


Henry  Van  Dyke,  in  his  "Fisherman's 
Luck,"  as  you  may  remember,  says:  "The 
people  who  always  live  in  houses,  and  sleep  in 
beds,  and  walk  on  pavements,  and  buy  their 
food  from  butchers  and  bakers  and  grocers, 
are  not  the  most  blessed  inhabitants  of  this 
wide  and  various  earth  .  .  .  They  live  at  second 
or  third  hand  .  .  .  Everything  is  done  for  them 

by  somebody  else .  But  when 

man  abides  in  tents,  after  the  manner  of  the 
early  patriarchs,  the  face  of  the  world  is  re- 
newed.    The   vagaries   of   the   clouds   become 

significant How  good  the 

supper  tastes  when  it  is  served  upon  a  tin 
plate,  Avith  an  empty  box  for  a  table,  and  a 
roll  of  blankets  at  the  foot  of  the  bed  for  a 
seat!" 


<§ob's;  Cfjarm 

The    loving   faith,    true    Christians    know, 
Shall  raise  the  sinking  'heart  of  man 

Until   his   soul   within   shall   glow 
And  paint  for  him  a  glorious  plan. 

For  faith  means  love,  and  love  means  hope. 
And  hope  new-sprung  we  cannot  crush ; 

Faith,  hope,  and  love  bring  strength  to  cope 
With  ills  and  wrongs  that  onward  rush. 

The  Lord  of  heaven    alone  is  Master, 
But  those  three  virtues,  as  His  charm. 

Will  shield  from  fear  and  from  disaster — 
From  every  earthly  threatening  harm. 

Thus  prayer,  though  but  a  binding  link. 
That  joins  our  needy  souls  to  God, 

From  out  its  depths,  at  times,  oft  yields 
Such  peace  and  joy  as  angels  laud. 

Don. 


Wtalth 

You,  my  friend,  have  sumptuous  wealth ; 

You  can  purchase,  as  you  please, 
Books  and  music,  trips,  and  shows, 

Joy  of  company,  and  ease,. 

Service  is  on  every  side. 

Quick  your  needs  e'er  to  behold. 
Like  the  child  whom  Midas  charmed, 

All  you  touch  is  turned  to  gold. 

Ah,    but   with    your    time    joy-filled, 
You  have   burdened   busy   hours, 

Much  too  charged  Avith  pleasure's  calls 
To  hold  place  for  birds  and  floAvers. 

I  walk  humbly,  hearing  tunes 
Of  great   Nature's   symphony — 

All  creation's  wealth  is  mine. 
And  is  given  to  me  free. 

— Kathleen  A.  Sullivan. 
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Jfelicitationg 


To  His  Excellency  Most  Rev.  Rosario  Bro- 
deur,  D.D.,  titular  Bishop  of  Mideo  and  Coad- 
jutor of  Alexandria,  felicitations  and  assurance 
of  prayers  are  extended  on  the  happy  occasion 
of  his  consecration  at  St.  Hyacinthe,  Que.,  on 
June  30th.  Pleasant  recollections  of  his  six 
years  as  Pastor  at  Sioux  Lookout,  Ontario, 
are  retained  by  all  who  knew  His  Excellency 
there,  or  elsewhere,  as  he  zealously  promoted 
the  interests  of  his  parish — a  friend  to  all. 

#     *     # 

Our  sincere  felicitations  and  good  wishes 
are  extended  to  His  Excellency  Most  Rev. 
George  Cabana,  D.D.,  who  for  the  decade  of 
years  1921-1931,  was  Professor  of  French  at 
St.  Augustine's  Seminary,  Toronto,  on  his  con- 
secration at  St.  Hyacinthe,  on  June  30th,  as 
Coadjutor  of  St.  Boniface,  Manitoba. 


A  PASTOR'S  SILVER  JUBILEE. 

June  seventeenth  marked  the  twenty-fifth 
anniversary  of  the  ordination  to  the  priesthood 
of  the  Rev.  Denis  J.  O'Connor,  Pastor  of  St. 
John's  Church,  Toronto. 

On  the  preceding  Friday  evening  the  school 
children  gave  a  nicely  varied  programme  in 
his  honour,  before  a  large  and  appreciative  au- 
dience. On  the  Jubilee  day  they  all  attended 
Mass  and  received  Holy  Communion  as  a  spir- 
itual offering  to  their  devoted  Pastor.  They 
sang  two  new  hymns  composed  for  the  Jubilee : 
one,  in  honour  of  St.  John,  Patron  of  the 
parish,  written  by  Rev.  E.  J.  McCorkell,  C.S.B. ; 
the  other,  "Vivat  Pastor  Bonus,"  composed  by 
Rev.  E.  J.  Roman,  M.C.G.,  L.C.S.C. 

Sunday  afternoon  in  the  church  hall,  beau- 
tifully furnished  and  decorated  for  the  occa- 
sion, a  reception  was  arranged  by  the  Chris- 
tian Mothers'  Association,  with  members  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin's  Sodality  as  tea  assistants.  A 
large  number  of  the  clergy,  as  well  as  parish- 
ioners and  other  friends,  called  to  congratulate 
the  Reverend  Jubilarian.  His  Grace  Archr 
bishop  McGuigan,  who  was  out  of  town,  was 
represented  by  Rt.  Rev.  Msgr.  Brennan,  Presi- 
dent of  St.  Augustine's  Seminary.  Honoured 
guests  at  the  reception  were  Father  O'Connor's 
mother,  and  his  brother.  Rev.  Joihn  O'Connor, 
Pastor  of  St.  Helen's  Church. 

Father   O'Connor   has   several   relatives   in 


Loretto,  amongst  them  M.M.  Angels,  an  aunt; 
M.M.  Ferdinand,  Superior,  Loretto  Convent, 
Sedley,  Sask.,  and  ]\I.M.  Delphine,  cousins;  the 
late  Mothers  Magdalena  and  Evangelista  were 
also  his  aunts.  With  the  relatives  and  friends, 
we  offer  heartfelt  congratulations  to  the  es- 
teemed Jubilarian,  Avho,  it  is  pleasurably  re- 
called, served  on  occasion  as  altar  boy  at  Lor- 
etto Convent,  Wellesley  Place. 


Congratulations  and  prayerful  good  Avishes 
are  extended  to  the  more  than  thirty  newly- 
ordained  to  the  priesthood  from  St.  Augus- 
tine's Seminary;  especially  to  those  for  the 
Archdiocese  of  Toronto :  Rev.  Gerard  Breen, 
Rev.  Gerald  Coehran,  Rev.  Thomas  Fulton, 
Rev.  Merritt  Griffin,  and  Rev.  John  Thompson. 

Loretto  College  School  was  privileged  in 
having  Father  Cochran  say  Mass  in  the  Con- 
vent Chapel,  and  afterwards  give  his  blessing 
to  the  Community,  soon  after  his  ordination. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  E.  Cochran  and  family, 
the  editor  and  staff  of  Loretto  Rainbow  offer 
their  felicitations  on  the  crowning  joy  that  has 
come  to  them  in  the  ordination  of  their  son 
and  brother.  Rev.  Father  Gerald. 


Sincere  congratulations  and  best  Avishes  for 
blessings  on  his  priestly  career  are  offered  to 
Rev.  Charles  Edmund  McGee,  a  former  Guelph 
boy,  and  pupil  of  the  Loretto  Nuns,  who  was 
ordained  in  St.  Mary's  Cathedral,  Trenton, 
New  Jersey,  on  June  seventh,  and  who  cele- 
brated his  first  solemn  High  Mass  in  the 
Church  of  Our  Lady,  Guelph,  on  Sunday,  June 
fifteenth.  To  Father  McGee's  mother,  sisters 
and  brothers,  especially  Very  Rev.  George  K. 
McGee,  S.P.M.,  we  offer  our  felicitations  on 
this  happy  occasion. 


To  Rev.  Father  J.  W.  Dore,  C.S.B.,  of  the 
P^aculty  of  St.  Michael's  College,  on  his  receiv- 
ing from  the  University  of  Ottawa  the  degree 
of  Doctor  of  Philosophy,  *'summa  cum  laude," 
we  offer  sincere  congratulations. 


To  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  Eraser,  P.D.,  and 
Rev.  Father  Beal,  we  extend  congratulations 
and  welcome  on  their  safe  ireturn  from  China. 
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Moiisignor   is   a   brother   of   Rev.   W.   Fraser, 
Loretto  Abbey  chaplain. 


Congratulations  are  offered  to  M.M.  Mareia 
Smyth,  I.B.V.M.,  Loretto  College,  on  having 
had  the  Master  of  Arts  degree,  *'summa  cum 
laude,"  conferred  on  her  at  the  recent  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto  Convocation. 


To  Mrs.  J.  A.  McCabe,  of  Ottawa,  we  offer 
congratulations  on  her  re-election  as  President 
of  the  Catholic  Women's  League,  and  extend 
our  good  wishes  to  her  and  to  the  League  for 
the  continued  success  of  the  admirable  work 
being  steadily  carried  on,  as  revealed  in  the 
reports  made  at  the  annual  convention. 

In  the  June  12th  issue  of  The  Catholic 
Register  and  Canadian  Extension,  there  ap- 
peared the  Reports  of  the  C.W.L.  read  at  the 
twenty-first  League  Convention,  held  in  Toron- 
to, May  31 — June  4.  These  manifested  the 
variety  of  good  works  recently  achieved  by 
the  members  of  its  634  Subdivisions  throughout 
Canada :  Girl  Guide  work,  and  war  work  un- 
der the  C.W.L.  banner;  S.O.S.  Hostels;  Immi- 
gration, and  Child  Welfare ;  Red  Cross  work ; 
National  War  Service  Fund  drives  outside  of 
Red  Cross — during  the  past  year  C.W.L.  pre- 
sented to  the  Prime  Minister  of  Canada,  it  will 
be  recalled,  a  cheque  for  $25,000,  for  use  in 
war  Avork.  One  subdivision  gave  $1,750  to  the 
Red  Cross  for  an  ambulance.  $10,780  in  cash 
donations  were  given  by  Subdivisions  to  local 
Red  Cross  centres,  in  addition  to  $4,074  ex- 
pended in  the  purchase  of  materials  for  the 
Red  Cross,  and  so  on !  Most  worthy  of  com- 
mendation was  the  resolution  passed  at  the 
Convention,  pledging  the  support  of  the  Catho- 
lic Women's  League  to  the  Merchant  Marine, 
in  addition  to  the  work  already  engaged  in ; 
also  the  C.W.L.  $1,000  Scholarship  for  Social 
Service  Training. 


Amongst  the  C.W.L,  Quebec  members  to 
receive  a  welcome  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights,  during  the  convention,  were  Mrs.  J. 
Coffey,  Past  President  of  the  League ;  Mrs. 
Ross  Alexander  and  Mrs.  Grant  Campbell,  of 
Richmond,  P.Q.  Mrs.  Coffee  also  called  at 
Loretto  College  School,  and  Loretto  Academy, 
Niagara  Falls,  where  she  met  many  old  friends. 


To  Dr.  J.  H.  Elliott,  distinguished  specialist 
and  professor  of  the  history  of  medicine  in  the 


University  of  Toronto,  we  extend  felicitations 
on  his  election  to  the  presidency  of  the  Ameri- 
can Association  of  the  History  of  Medicine,  at 
the  annual  meeting  held  recently  in  Atlantic 
City.  Dr.  Elliott  is  the  first  Canadian  to  receive 
this  honour. 


Our  heartfelt  congratulations  to  Dr.  George 
W.  Crile,  of  Cleveland  Clinic,  and  to  Mrs. 
Crile,  on  their  providential  escape  from 
death  and  their  happy  recovery  from  injuries 
sustained  when,  on  April  3rd,  the  Eastern  Air 
Lines  transport  plane  in  w'hich  they  were  pas- 
sengers had  a  forced  landing  in  a  marsh  near 
Vero  Beach,  Florida. 


Our  felicitations  are  offered  to  Mr.  John  B, 
Sheehan  and  Mrs.  S'heehan  (Gertrude  Geneux, 
Loretto  Abbey  Alumna),  on  a  recent  signal 
honour,  when  the  Most  Reverend  Francis  C. 
Kelley,  D.D.,  Bishop  of  Oklahoma  City,  and 
Tulsa,  authorized  by  the  Most  Reverend  Aloy- 
sius  Barlassina,  D.D.,  Patriarch  of  Jerusalem, 
at  the  request  of  the  American  Chapter  of  the 
Order,  conferred  on  Mr.  Sheehan,  at  a  cere- 
mony. May  10th,  in  the  Church  of  Christ  the 
King,  Tulsa,  Oklahoma,  the  Grand  Cross  of  the 
Equestrian  Order  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre  of 
Jerusalem. 


With  good  wishes  for  continued  success,  our 
congratulations  are  extended  to  the  Canadian 
Federation  of  Convent  Alumnae  on  the  tenth 
anniversary  of  its  foundation. 

To  the  Federation's  scholarships  open  to 
teaching  Sisters  of  more  than  a  score  of  edu- 
cational communities,  whose  alumnae  associa- 
tions, to  the  number  of  sixty-five,  are  aflHliated 
with  the  C.F.C.A.,  another  has  been  added, 
namely,  The  Neil  McNeil  Memorial  Scholarship, 
to  perpetuate  the  memory  of  the  esteemed 
founder,  the  late  Archbishop  McNeil  of  To- 
ronto. 

Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  C.F.C.A.,  president, 
on  behalf  of  the  Federation,  presented  an  illu- 
minated announcement  of  the  scholarship  to 
Rev.  Mother  St.  Martin  of  Tours,  the  late  Arch- 
bishop's sister,  who  this  year  celebrates  the 
Golden  Anniversary  of  her  entrance  into  the 
religious  life  at  the  Mother  House  of  the  Con- 
gregation of  Notre  Dame,  in  Montreal. 

Loretto's  congratulations  and  assurances  of 
prayers  are  offered  to  Mother  St.  Martin  of 
Tours  on  this  happy  Golden  Jubilee  occasion. 
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3n  ilemoriam 


Sister  M.  St.  Anthony  Dyer,  Toronto. 

In  the  thirty-third  year  of  her  Religious 
life  in  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary, 
and  on  Wednesday  of  Holy  Week,  Sister  St. 
Anthony  Dyer  Avent  to  God.  The  burial  ser- 
vice was  held  after  the  Mass  of  the  Presancti- 
fied  on  Good  Friday,  and  the  Requiem  Mass 
was  sung  on  Easter  Tuesday  in  the  Loretto 
College  School  Chapel.  Sister  St.  Anthony 
lived  for  the  salvation  of  souls.  She  was  every- 
one's friend  and  it  was  to  Sister  the  College 
girls  turned  for  prayers  in  their  spiritual  and 
temporal  difficulties  during  the  years  that 
Loretto  College  was  at  its  old  home  on  Bruns- 
wick Avenue.  Wherever  Sister  St.  Anthony 
lived,  whether  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Loretto  Col- 
lege, Loretto  Niagara,  or  Loretto  College 
School,  her  zeal  and  untiring  charity  will  never 
be  forgotten.  During  the  last  year  of  Sister 
St.  Anthony's  life  she  Avas  confined  to  bed, 
but  this  only  meant  that  her  work  for  souls 
increased.  Her  sweet  interest  and  burning 
zeal  grew  to  an  ardour  which  finally  counted 
no  cost  too  great.  And  before  God  called  'her 
she  was  ready  to  pay  any  price,  even  life  it- 
self, that  a  soul  might  live  to  Him.  Sister  St. 
Anthony  was  born  in  St.  John's,  Newfound- 
land. She  came  to  Toronto  in  her  twentieth 
year  and  belonged  to  the  Sodality  of  Our  Lady 
of  Lourdes  Parish  before  entering  the  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  at  Loretto  Abbey. 
Sister  leaves  one  sister,  Mrs.  James  Boland, 
of  Outer  Cove,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland,  and 
a  brother  in  Port  Washington,  Pennsylvania, 
R.I.P.  .  — M. 


Sister  Mary  Gerarda  Gormaly,  R.P.B. 

On  May  thirty-first,  Sister  Mary  Gerarda 
Gormaly,  Religious  of  the  Precious  Blood,  Man- 
chester, New  Hampshire,  was  summoned  to  her 
heavenly  reward  after  almost  forty-five  years 
of  cloistered  life.  Miss  Sarah  Ellen  Gormaly, 
later  known  as  Sister  Gerarda,  received  her  pri- 
mary and  secondary  education,  as  also  special- 
ized training  in  art  and  music,  vocal  and  in- 
strumental, at  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  with  a 
short  period  at  Loretto  Academy,  Bond  Street. 

Her  desire  to  enter  the  Precious  Blood  Com- 
munity dated  back  to  a  school  girl  visit  to  the 
monastery  chapel.  She  said  she  felt  that  some 
supernatural  power  was  holding  her  there,  so 


that  she  could  not  leave.  OAving  to  delicate 
health  she  Avas  obliged  to  defer  her  entrance 
for  a  fcAv  years,  Avhich  Avas  a  great  trial  for 
her.  Although  she  entered  the  Order  in  Toron- 
to, she  Avas  presently  transferred  as  art  in- 
structor to  the  monastery  ncAvly  opened  in 
Manchester,  N.H.,  Avhere  she  spent  the  remain- 
ing years  of  her  life. 

Inspiring   have   been   the   accounts   of  her 
saintly  life,  and   of  her  resignation  to   God's 


Will  in  her  physical  suffering  due  chiefly  to  an 
impaired  heart  condition.  When  someone  of- 
fered sympathy,  she  said,  "Oh,  I  wish  to  suffer 
as  our  dear  Lord  did  in  His  scourging  and 
crucifixion."  Tavo  days  before  the  close  of 
life  she  mentioned  that  the  Blessed  Virgin 
had  promised  to  come  for  her  very  soon.  As- 
suredly the  promise  was  fulfilled  in  Sister's 
peaceful  death  on  Saturday,  Our  Lady's  day 
of  the  Aveek,  on  the  last  day  of  May,  Our  Lady's 
month. 

It  is  happily  recalled  that  Sister  Gerarda's 
mother  and  sisters ;  nieces  and  grandnieces 
Avere  also  Loretto  students,  and  that  Sister,  al- 
though in  another  Religious  Order,  ever  pre- 
served her  kindly  interest  in  her  Alma  Mater. 

To  the  Loretto  RainboAv  sanctum  have  come 
from  time  to  time,  her  Avelcome  notes  of  ap- 
preciation of  the  magazine  and  assurances  of 
prayers  for  its  success 
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Sister  Gerarda  is  survived  by  one  brother, 
^Ir  Andrew  Gornialy,  and  one  sister,  INIiss  Alice 
Gormaly,  of  Toronto,  to  whom  we  offer  deepest 
sympathy,  as  also  to  their  nieces,  M.M.  Rober- 
ta. M.M.  St.  William,  Mrs.  Rnssell  C.  Ball, 
Mrs.  Rankin,  Mrs.  Dandenean,  ^Nliss  Gerarda 
Rooney,  and  the  Misses  Gormaly. 

To  the  prayers  of  our  Loretto  Rainbow  read- 
ers we  commend  the  soul  of  this  dear  alumna, 
who  continues  to  share  in  Loretto  Community 
prayers. 

Eternal  rest  grant  to  her,  0  Lord. 


Mother  M.  Seraphia  Reddin,  I.B.V.M. 

After  a  prolonged  illness  heroically  borne. 
Mother  M.  Seraphia  Reddin,  of  the  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  ^lary,  passed  serenely 
from  earthly  trials  on  Sunday,  June  15,  at 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Avenue, 
Toronto. 

Two  days  previously,  fully  conscious  and 
desirous  of  receiving  all  the  graces  attached  to 
the  Last  Sacraments,  she  followed  the  blessings 
during  the  ceremony  and  joined  in  the  accom- 
panying prayers.  With  the  beautiful  spirit  of 
gratitude  which  characterized  her  throughout 
life,  she  thanked  the  officiating  priest  for  the 
great  favour  he  had  done  in  bringing  her  Holy 
Viaticum  and  administering  Extreme  Unction. 
Shortly  afterwards  she  lapsed  into  a  comatose 
condition.  A  few  moments  before  the  end, 
Rev.  Father  Cormier,  S.J.,  having  arrived  for 
Benediction,  visited  her  and  imparted  a  final 
blessing.  While  he  prayed  for  the  dying,  the 
supreme  moment  came,  and  petitions  for  the 
departed  soul  wei'e  begun. 

The  Requiem  High  Mass  was  celebrated  on 
Tuesday  morning  by  Rev.  Robert  Walsh,  Pas- 
tor of  St.  Paul's  Church,  and  a  cousin  of  the 
deceased.  Amongst  the  clergy  present  were 
members  of  the  Jesuit,  the  Paulist,  the  Basilian, 
and  the  Redemptorist  Orders,  and  diocesan  pas- 
tors. Of  these.  Rev.  J.  O'Connor,  St.  Helen's; 
Rev.  D.  O'Connor,  St.  John's;  and  Rev.  Dr. 
O'Leary,  St.  Patrick's,  Dixie,  are  also  cousins 
of  the  deceased. 

Mother  Seraphia  is  survived  by  one  sister. 
Miss  Minnie  Reddin,  of  Toronto,  to  whom 
heartfelt  sympathy  is  offered.  Of  the  deceased 
members  of  the  family,  another  sister  was  M.M. 
Anselm,  I.B.V.M.,  and  a  brother.  Rev.  Joseph 
Reddin.  Our  sympathy  is  extended  to  the  de- 
voted nephews  and  nieces,  especially  Rev. 
James  Reddin,  Pastor  of  St.  Dunstan's,  Toron- 
to; Rev.  Erland  Reddin.  S.J.,  Winnipeg;  Mr. 
Prank  Reddin,  Mr.  Vincent  Reddin,  Misvs  Marie 


Reddin,   Mrs.   Teresa   Conlin,   and   Mrs.   0.   F. 
Cummins,  Toronto. 

The  life  work  of  Mother  Seraphia,  as  teach- 
er, was  carried  on  in  Loretto  schools  in  Guelph, 
Out.;  Joliet,  111.;  Chicago,  111.;  Sault  Ste. 
Marie,  Michigan,  and  Niagara  Falls,  Out.  Many 
were  the  tributes  paid  to  her  ability  as  a  guide 
of  youth.  Thoroughness  in  every  subject  was 
her  ambition,  and  not  least  in  Christian  Doc- 
trine. Something  of  her  own  innate  love  of 
beauty,  and  refinement,  and  perfection  was 
transmitted  to  her  pupils,  and  it  was  said 
that  one  could  always  recognize  a  child  who 
had  Mother  Seraphia  for  teacher.  May  she 
rest  in  neace ! 


Mrs.  Hugh  T  Kelly,  Toronto. 

Another  loyal  Loretto  Alumna  has  been 
called  to  receive  t'he  reward  of  a  long  and 
active  Christian  life.  Mrs.  Kelly,  wife  of  the 
Hon.  Hugh  T.  Kelly,  K.C.S.G.,  passed  away  at 
her  home,  33  Maple  Avenue,  Toronto,  on  the 
opening  day  of  Our  Lady's  month,  after  a  brief 
week's  illness. 

She  Avas  the  daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Michael  Hynes,  and  was  educated  by  the 
Religious  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Mary  at  their  former  convent  school  on  Bond 
street.  Recalling  the  many  activities  tliat 
claimed  so  much  of  her  time,  one  realizes  in 
some  measure  the  good  she  accomplished  in  her 
native  city  and  beyond  it. 

As  a  devoted  and  capable  member,  she  was 
the  chosen  representative  of  the  Loretto  Alum- 
nae Association  at  the  first  convention  of  the 
International  Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae, 
in  1912,  and  became,  on  that  occasion,  its 
P^irst  Vice-President.  For  several  years  she 
was  President  of  the  St.  Elizabeth  Visiting 
Nurses'  Association,  of  Av'hich  she  was  a  char- 
ter member.  She  was  a  co-founder,  and  the 
first  regent,  of  the  Edward  Kylie  Chapter 
I.O.D.E.,  and  was  ever  an  ardent  promoter  of 
charitable  and  philanthropic  enterprises. 

The  Requiem  Mass  for  Mrs.  Kelly,  celebrat- 
ed by  her  brother-in-law.  Rev.  M.  V.  Kelly, 
C.S.B.,  at  St,  Michael's  Cathedral,  on  May 
3rd,  was  attended  by  a  large  congregation  of 
relatives  and  friends,  many  of  whom  had  as- 
sisted at  the  Golden  Wedding  Mass  in  the 
Cathedral  for  Judge  and  Mrs.  Kelly  less  than 
two  years  previously. 

To  Hon.  Hug'h  T.  Kelly  we  offer  our  sym- 
pathy ;  to  Mrs.  D.  Rae  MacKenzie  and  Miss 
Anne  Kelly  (Loretto  Abbey  alumnae),  and  Mr. 
Arthur  Kelly,  who  mourn  the  loss  of  their  ideal 
mother ;  also  to  Mrs.  Kelly's  brother,  Mr.  J.  P. 
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Hynes,  and  her  sisters,  Miss  Elizabeth  and  Miss 
Lucy  Hynes  (Loretto  alumnae)  in  their  be- 
reavement.    R.I.P. 


In  His  Land. 


To  Mrs.  Hugh  Kelly  (Mary  Hynes,  Loretto 
Alumna,  Class  78). 

Lady,  Type  of  the  virtues  of  our  age, 

Too  swift  your  passing  from  our  hearth  and 
way, 
And  from  our  world,  unworthy  of  the  gay 

And  holy  part  you  played  upon  its  stage; 
And  yet  a  better  world  because  you  traced 

The  shining  upward  path  for  weaker  feet 
To  tread,  and  tind  election  in  the  heat 

And  burden,  as  the  workman  Gospel-placed. 

Sweet  Lady,  in  the  chivalry  of  God, 

Omnipotent,  what  portion  may  His  love 

Lay  at  your  feet?    Lifted  so  far  above 

Our  dreamful  conf ecture — some  ample,  broad 

Universe  may  be,  of  stars  all  planned 
For  your  queening  eternal,  in  His  Land ! 

Lucile  B. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Heffernan  Dooley,  Guelph. 

On  May  13th,  at  the  advanced  age  of  one 
hundred  and  two,  Mrs.  John  Dooley,  known 
as  Guelph's  Grand  Old  Lady,  passed  happily 
to  her  reward.  She  was,  in  truth,  a  grand  old 
lady,  with  the  full  use  of  her  faculties  until 
the  last,  and  retaining  her  joy  of  life,  and  in- 
terest in  passing  events.  Her  gentle  voice, 
charm  of  manner,  and  cheerful  outlook  re- 
mained unchanged.  She  radiated  sunshine ; 
her  wise,  brave,  mellowed  philosophy  of  life 
had  always  a  soothing  influence,  especially 
welcome  in  the  fret  and  turmoil  of  an  upset 
world  to-day.  Until  Avithin  a  few  months  of 
the  end,  she  was  able  to  go  to  churc'h  and  to 
visit  a  few  old  friends. 

Mrs,  Dooley,  the  last  surviving  of  the  fif- 
teen children  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
Heffernan,  was  also  the  last  survivor  of  the 
earliest  pioneer  stock  of  Guelph.  She  could 
remember  when  the  city  of  to-day  was  virgin 
forest,  and  tell  of  the  passing  by  of  the  first 


steam  engine — a  thrilling  sight  in  those  days. 
She  liked  to  tell  you  of  the  first  apple  she  ever 
saw  and  tasted.  Her  father  brought  one  from 
Hamilton  as  a  special  treat  to  divide  among 
his  children.  Each  received  one-eighth.  Next 
time  he  brought  home  two  apples  and  each 
child  received — not  an  eighth  this  time,  but 
a  quarter ! 

The  experience  and  hardships  of  pioneer 
life  prepared  her  to  become  an  ideal  helper. 
As  an  exemplary  wife  and  mother,  her  charity 
began  at  home ;  but  it  extended  to  friends  and 
neighbours,  in  many  a  kindly  deed.  She  visited 
the  sick  and  bereaved,  always  bringing  help 
and  comfort.  In  later  years,  although  keeping 
abreast  of  the  times,  she  had  little  use  for 
fads  and  'isms.  She  understood  and  sympa- 
thized with  the  younger  generations  in  their 
problems,  but  kept  the  even  tenor  of  her  own 
thoughts  and  ways. 

To  her  sons,  Mr.  James  Dooley,  of  Hamilton, 
and  Mr.  John  M.  Dooley,  of  Guelph,  and  to 
her  daughter,  Mrs.  J.  J.  Mclnerney,  of  Toronto, 
our  sympathy  is  extended  in  the  loss  of  their 
estimable  mother.     May  she  rest  in  peace ! 

M.I. 


VICTORY. 


The  dream  of  all  the  ages, 

The  prayers   of   all   the   priests. 

High  speech,  or  printed  pages, 

Grave  councils,  or  gay  feasts. 

Draw  not  a  suffering  Avorld  one  jot 

Nearer  to  Peace,  that  hath  its  Source  forgot. 

Rejecting  hate  and  malice. 

From  jealous  greed  that  grew. 

Contention's  bitter  chalice 

Would  pass  away  from  you. 

And  every  man  would  know  the  thrill 

Of  happiness,  when  all  would  bear  goodwill. 

Not  gold,  nor  power,  nor  glory, 
Not  battleships  nor  guns, 
Shall  write  your  splendid  story, 
Chaste  daughters  and  brave  sons, 
Before  that  first  great  victory. 
Self-conquest,  with  bowed  head,  on  bended 
knee. 

— Lily  E.  F.  Barry. 
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Another  term  is  over,  and  another  year. 
How  swiftly  the  time  has  gone.  Fall  and  winter 
gave  way  to  spring.  March  came,  with  its  Len- 
ten days ;  then  April  and  Easter  followed,  and 
we  thought  about  Holy  Week  with  its  ageless 
recollections  of  the  sorrow  and  suffering  and 
joy  and  glory  of  the  greatest  Mystery  and  the 
greatest  Feast  of  our  religion ;  and  we  thought 
about  spring  bonnets,  and  robins  singing  in  the 
budding  trees;  and  we  thought  about  examina- 
tions. Then  t'he  examination  time-table  ap- 
peared, and  caused  a  mild  panic.  The  study 
season  was  on.  Very  soon  we  were  writing 
examinations. 

And  then  came  May,  with  forsythia  and 
daffodils  and  lilacs ;  and  the  examinations  went 
on.  And  oh.  the  relief  and  the  freedom  when 
the  last  paper  was  written !  Then  trunks  were 
packed,  good-byes  were  said  for  the  summer, 
and  one  by  one  the  girls  of  Loretto  departed 
for  the  holidays 

A  good  year?  Yes;  in  spite  of  the  war,  in 
spite  of  the  inevitable  ups  and  downs,  it  has 
been  a  good  year.  Fres'hie  or  Senior,  we  come 
now  to  the  end  of  it  with  the  acquisition  of 
new  friendships,  and  the  strengthening  of  old 
ones,  and  the  accumulation  of  a  bevy  of  mem- 
ories 

For  the  graduating  class,  examinations  were 
not  the  end.  There  was  a  time  of  waiting  and 
suspense,  until  the  results  were  published  and 
we  found  that  all  were  successful.  A  week  of 
festivities  and  congratulations  followed,  cul- 
minating in  Convocation  and  Graduation  on 
Friday,  June  sixth. 

What  a  culmination  to  our  years  at  college ! 
— to  walk  in  procession^  decked  in  caps  and 


gowns,  across  the  green  campus  under  a  blue 
sky;  to  hear  one's  name  called  before  the  as- 
semblage of  graduates  and  friends,  and  pro- 
fessors in  the  picturesque  solemnity  and  varied 
colour  of  academic  costume,  under  t'he  great 
dome  of  Convocation  Hall ;  to  advance  and 
kneel  before  the  venerable  Chancellor,  and,  as 
the  hood  with  its  band  of  white  fur  was  slipped 
over  one's  shoulders,  to  hear  him  pronounce 
the  words,  "Admitto  te  ad  gradum,"  and  to 
retire,  a  B.A.  at  last ! 

But  that  was  not  all.  For  those  of  Loretto 
there  remained  the  graduation  ceremony  of 
Loretto  College.  In  white  dresses  and  black 
gowns,  carrying  red  roses,  the  graduates  in 
procession  entered  the  auditorium,  Avhere  par- 
ents and  friends  Avere  assembled,  and  took  their 
places  on  the  platform  with  its  decorations  of 
flowers.  The  graduation  song  was  sung;  the 
graduates  were  announced ;  the  valedictory  was 
spoken  admirably  by  Glenna  O'Gorman  and 
the  Baccalaureate  address  delivered  by  Father 
Ryder.  With  Benediction  in  the  chapel,  it  was 
over,  and  we  were  at  last  full-fledged  graduates 
of  Loretto  College  and  the  University  of  To- 
ronto. 

"Gaudeamus.    gaudeamus   nos    alumnae 
Studiosae  filiae, 
Hujus  domus  lauretanae 
Fani  sanctae  Mariae." 


THE  RAINBOW  FAIRY. 

We  caught  a  rainbow  fairy 
In  the  garden,  just  to-day ; 
We  almost  thought  we'd  lost  her, 
But  she  didn't  get  away. 

When  Daddy  set  the  sprinkler 
To  give  the  lawn  a  drink. 
We  thoug'ht  we  saw  her  dancing, 
But  she  vanished,  quick  as  wink ! 

We  chased  her  'round  the  garden; 
We  looked  'most   everywhere. 
We  almost  didn't  find  her, 
Though  Ave  kncAv  she  must  be  there. 

And  then  Ave  caught  her  laughing 
Beyond  the  Avater  spray ; 
And  noAV  Ave  knoAV  Ave'U  find  her  there 
Just  any  sunny  day. 

Est'her   Haniey,   4T1, 

[Editor's  Note:  The  Ra'nboAV  Fairy  is  the  poem 
Avhich  in  the  Loretto  College  Poetry  Competition 
Avbn  the  Aline  Michaelis  medal  in  June,  1941]. 
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TO  A  RAINBOW. 

Once  I  was  young, 
And  far   in  the   northern   sky   stretched 

A  rainbow,; 

My  heart  has  sung 
Its  praises,  so  that   all  the  world 

Might  know! 

Years  rolled  on — 
Old   iris's  violet  and  red 

Grew   brighter ; 

For  they  did  don 
A  finer  worth,  at  Ccllege  besped, 

And  mightier ! 

Still  their  beauty  lived, 
For  God  kept  up  His  watch 

Always ! 

My  heart,  ne'er  deprived 
Of  His  light,  happy  in  its  open  latch 

Stays. 

And  now,  I  can  see 
In  that  rainbow  so  perfectly  made 
A  challenge — 
"Come,  be  like  me, 
And  brighter;  God  knows  no  shade. 
Look  up !" 

Betsy  Gowan,  4T3, 

Loretto  College. 


MILTON'S  PARADISE  LOST. 

One  who  has  not  yet  delved  into  the  sub- 
lime grandeur  of  our  great  English  epic,  in 
which  the  aged  and  blind  Milton  sought  to 
justify,  to  himself  and  to  succeeding  gener- 
ations "the  ways  of  God  to  men"  in  an  age 
whose  extravagance,  corruption  and  vice  were 
by  no  mean  calculated  to  make  that  task  an 
easy  one;  to  show  forth  the  nobility  of  his 
native  tongue,  and  to  win  for  himself  a  name 
which  succeeding  generations  would  not  read- 
ily let  die,  has  a  rich  feast  in  store  for  him. 
It  has  been  said  that  Canada  does  not  know 
what  patriotism  means  for  she  has  neither  a 
territory  bought  with  her  forefather's  blood, 
nor  a  great  national  hero,  nor  a  great  national 
mythology  and  literature  Yet  to-day  she 
feels  called  upon  to  fight  for  the  preservation 
of  hearth  and  home,  and  what  at  least  sbe 
fondly  hopes  may  one  day  grow  into  a  great 
nation,  within  the  wider  sphere  of  the  British 
Commonwealth:  Is  it  too  much  to  say  that  to 
the  modern  reader,  the  doughty  henchman  of 
the  Protectorate  may  have  something  of  addi- 
tional import  to  offer? 


]\IiIton,  too,  saw  his  country  suddenly 
plunged  in  the  awful  cataclysm  of  war — 
political  and  religious.  He  had  fought  not  less 
valiantly,  though  but  Avith  the  pen,  than  his 
brothers-at-arms,  in  defence  of  that  Liberty 
whieh  was  his  life-long  watchword  and  the 
cherished  ideal  of  all  true  Englisihmen.  But 
self-interest  and  sectarian  spirit  had  brought 
these  high  hopes  to  nought  with  the  downfall 
of  the  Protectorate  and  the  Restoration  of  the 
Stuarts.  Yet  it  was  then  that  the  poet  alas 
"on  evil  days  tho'  fallen  and  evil  tongues," 
took  up  the  task  of  which  he  had  been  dream- 
ing and  for  which  he  had  been  preparing  him- 
self for  a  life  time,  with  the  result  that  he 
produced  at  the  age  of  fifty-eight,  the  great 
English  example  of  the  noblest  of  literary 
forms — the  epic,  taking  his  place  beside  the 
great  giants  of  the  world's  literature — Homer, 
Virgil  and  Dante. 

II 

Milton's  aim  in  life  was  to  write  a  poem 
comparable  to  the  Iliad  or  Odyssey;  something 
that  after  ages  would  not  willingly  let  die, 
and  to  realize  for  England  the  cherished 
ambition  of  the  Renaissance — the  epic.  He 
achieved  his  desire  Avith  his  great  master- 
piece. Paradise  Lost,  a  poem  that  was  the  work 
of  years. 

Although  he  chose  classical  poetry  as  his 
model,  and  Renaissance  critiques  for  his  guides, 
yet  he  followed  no  model  slavishly.  The  style 
of  the  classical  epic  is  somewhat  modified,  as 
it  were  by  his  genius.  Paradise  Lost  is  writ- 
ten in  typical  blank  versje,  and  is  simple  in 
construction.  According  to  the  epic  conven- 
tion it  has  a  uniform  metre,  a  dignified  style, 
and  an  orderly  progress  of  action,  although 
he  makes  use  of  a  rather  zig-zag  method  of 
bringing  in  the  past  and  future. 

The  poem  opens  with  the  usual  epic  invo- 
cation, calling  for  aid,  upon  the  Heavenly 
Muse, 

"I    thence 
Invoke    thy   aid   to   my   adventurous   song." 
And  upon  the  Holy  Spirit, 

"And    chiefly    Thou,    O    Spirit    that    dost    prefer 
Before    all    temples,    th'    upright    heart    and    pure. 
Instruct    me." 

As  Homer  in  the  opening  lines  of  the  Iliad, 
and  Virgil  in  the  Aeneid,  so  Milton  in  a  few 
brief  words,  gives  us  the  theme  of  his  story,  de- 
claring his  intention  of  "justifying  the  ways 
of  God  to  man"  and  relating 

"Of  man's  first  disobedience  and  the  fruit 
Of  that  forbidden  tree  whose  mortal  taste 
Brought    death   into    the   World   and   all    our   woe 
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With   loss   of   Eden,    till    one    greater    Man 
Restore   us   and   regain   the   blissful    seat." 

The  epic  demands,  as  the  condition  of  its 
existence,  concreteness.  The  epic  convention 
enabled  Milton  to  present  together,  the  two 
plots  of  the  poem,  Lucifer's  revolt  and  Adam's 
fall,  and  to  begin  in  the  required  fashion  "in 
medias  res".  The  first  lines  direct  our  atten- 
tion to  Adam's  fall  and  explain  the  reason  for 
Lucifer's  treachery ;  the  council  of  war  through 
which  we  gather  this  information,  terminates 
with  Satan's  resolution  to  ruin  man,  and  his 
departure  to  the  new-formed  earth.  Under 
Uriel's  direction,  he  finally  reaches  earth  and 
enters  Eden.  Raphael  is  dispatched  by  God 
to  warn  Adam.  He  explains  the  situation 
and  tells  of  Satan's  defeat  in  Heaven.  Here 
again  the  two  plots  lare  firmly  joined.  The 
revolt  and  ensuing  punishment  are  directly 
antecedent  to  the  creation  of  man  and  the 
temptation.  Here  are  shown  the  fall  of 
Satan,  the  climax  of  one  plot,  and  the  creation 
of  man,  the  first  incident  in  the  second  plot. 
Then  Satan  meets  his  earthly  enemy,  man; 
tempts  him ;  and  comes  out  victorious.  Man 
falls,  but  is  not  irretrievably  lost  for  Christ, 
the  Victor  over  Satan  in  one  plot,  becomes 
the  Ally  and  Saviour  of  the  defeated  hero  in 
the  second.  Thus  the  two  stories  are  brought 
together  again  and  at  the  conclusion  stand 
once  more  in  closest  unity.  The  epic  therefore 
is  an  artistic  whole. 

In  a  poem  of  this  type  the  characters  must 
be  heroic,  superhumanly  gigantic  and  yet  hu- 
man, too,  or  the  poem  would  be  lacking  in 
universal  appeal.  The  characters  of  Paradise 
Lost  are  certainly  stupendous — God  the  Crea- 
tor, God  the  Son,  the  angels  and  archangels, 
Satan  and  his  mighty  generals.  Sin  and  Death, 
the  first  man  Adam  and  the  first  woman  Eve. 
The  hero,  too,  in  the  epic,  must  be  a  central 
figure.  Although  in  this  poem  we  feel  that 
God  should  be  the  hero,  or  Adam,  yet  Milton, 
unconsciously  perhaps,  lets  Satan  attract  our 
greatest  attention.  In  him  we  see — at  least  in 
the  earlier  books  of  the  poem — all  the  qualities 
of  the  epic  hero.  Who  can  restrain  the  thrill 
of  sympathy  when  reading  this  wonderful 
description  of  him  as  he  rises  to  address  his 
faithful   followers : 

"His  form  had  not  yet  lost 
All  her  original  brightness,  nor  appear'd 

Less  than  archangel  ruined 

Thrice    he    assay'd    and    thrice    in    spite    of    scorn 
Tears   such   as   angels   weep   burst   forth;    at   last. 
Words  interwoven  with  sighs  found  out  their  way: 
'O   Myriads   of   immortal    spirits,    O    Powers 
Matchless  but  with  the  Almighty  ..." 


So  with  sublime  arrogance  yet  dauntless 
courage  he  addresses  them.  These  qualities  and 
sheer  stoic  attitude  to  his  fate,  are  all  char- 
acteristic of  the  epic  hero.  He  is  the  first  in 
daring  and  resourcefulness.  He  offers  him- 
self for  the  arduous  task  of  finding  the  new 
world,  succeeds,  and  returns  to  his  followers 
in  epic  triumph : 

"All  amazed 
At  that  so  sudden  blaze,  the  Stygian  throng 
Bent  their  aspect,  and  whom  they  wished  beheld, 
Their  mighty  chief  returned:  loud  was  the  acclaim. 
Forth  rushed,  in  haste,  the  great  consulting  Peers, 
Raised  from  their  dark  divan,  and,  with  like  joy 
Congratulant  approached  him   .   .  ."    (x  11.   45  2-9). 

Likewise,  Milton  builds  up  Satan's  follow- 
ers till  they  are  fit  companions  to  their  peer, 
of  scarcely  less  heroic  proportions  than  him- 
self. 

The  vast  epic  backgrounds,  against  which 
these  characters  move,  are  Eternity  and  In- 
finity— Heaven,  Hell,  Elemental  Chaos — and 
the  new-formed  Earth.  The  scenes  in  this 
style  of  poetry  must  not  be  too  definite,  but 
are  necessarily  suggestive  rather  than  precise. 
At  these  Milton  excelled :  each  of  his  tableaux 
is  filled  with  the  unknowable.  Even  the  gar- 
den of  Eden,  transcends  all  earthly  scenes  and 
in  its  idyllic  beauty  and  peace  rivals  the 
grandeur  of  the  Court  of  Heaven.  Here  was 
a  chance  for  the  poet  to  give  full  sway  to  his 
imagination.  For  his  sources  he  drew  upon 
his  memory,  the  Bible,  mythology,  classical 
and  Romance  literature.  In  every  case  the 
precise  detail  of  fact  is  coloured  by  poetic 
imagery  and  illusion  till  it  leaves  the  reader 
with  a  sense  of  limitless  reach.  For  example. 
Chaos  is  described  in  detail  but  the  murky 
clouds  and  whirling  elements  remove  the  pic- 
ture from  the  world  of  time  and  space  far 
into  the  illimitable  unknown  universe. 

"Before    their    eyes   in    sudden    view   appear 
The   secrets   of   the   hoary  Deep — a   dark 
lillimitable    ocean,    without    bound 
Without    dimension;    where    length,    breadth    and 

height 
And   time  and   place  are  lost;    where  eldest  Night 
And    Chaos,    ancestors    of    Nature,    hold 
Eternal    anarchy    .    .    .    Into    this   wild   Abyss 
The  womb  of  Nature  and  perhaps  her  grave  .  .   . 

All    unawares 
Fluttering  his  pennons,  vast,  plumb  down  he  drops 
Ten  thousand  fathom   deep,  and  to   this  hour 
Down    had    been    falling,    had    not,    by    ill    chance 
The  strong  rebuff  of  some  tumultuous  cloud. 
Instinct    with    fire    and    nitre,    hurried    him 
As    many    miles    aloft."    II    (11.    891-937). 

Like  Homer,  Milton  adorns  his  narrative  in 
a  classical  manner  with  elaborate  similes — 
another  characteristic  of  the  epic,  and  a  means 
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for  using  h'is  wide  learning,  and  bringing  in 
history,  past  and  present :  For  example,  the 
comparison  of  Satan's  shield  to  the  moon  (It 
is  another  epic  device  to  adorn  the  heroes  with 
supernatural  weapons) — 

"His    ponderous    shield 
Eternal    temper,    massy,    large,    and    round, 
Behind   him   cast,    the   broad   circumference 
Hung  on  his  shoulders   like   the   moon   whose   orb 
Through  optic  glass  the  Tuscan  artist  views 
At   evening   from    the    top    of   Fesol^." 

Another  famous  epic  simile — used  by  Homer 
and  Virgil,  too — is  the  comparison  of  the  re- 
bellious hosts  to  bees  in  spring  time,  which 

"When  the  sun  with  Taurus  rides 
Pour   forth    their    populous   youth    about    the    hive 
In  clusters  .  .  ." 

Milton  has  numerous  similes  like  these — which 
contribute  to  the  epic  style. 

The  account  of  the  war  in  heaven  is  closely 
related  to  the  structure  of  the  epic  as  a  whole. 
Sueh  a  narration  of  past  events  is  a  part  of  the 
established  epic  convention.  It  has  been  said 
that  this  combat  furnishes  the  most  strictly 
epic  portion  of  the  narrative.  With  a  stupen- 
dous effort  of  imagination,  Milton  realizes  this 
terrifiic  scene  in  which  armies  of  immortal 
spirits  engage  in  battle  and  in  which  the 
chariot  of  God  Himself  flashes  out  from  a  gap 
in  the  crystal  wall  to  hurl  the  rebel  host  to 
the  yawning  pit.  As  in  Homer  too  we  have 
the  champions  from  both  sides  stepping  out 
from  the  ranks  and  clashing  in  single  combat. 

There  are  many  other  incidental  epic  touches 
in  Paradise  Lost  —  long  Latinized  construc- 
tions, with  double  negatives,  inversion  of  word 
order,  etc,;  that  recall  Virgil  especially,  as 

"And  call  them  not  to  share  with  us  their  part 
In    this   unhappy    mansion    or    once    more 
With   rallied  arms   to   try   what   may  be   yet 
Regained   in    Heaven,    or    what    more    lost    in    Hell" 

or — 
"Him   God  beholding  from  his  prospect  high) 

or — • 
"Him  the  Almighty  power  hurled  headlong  flaming 
from  the  ethereal  sky." 

The  summoning  of  the  rebel  hosts  to  battle 
against  God,  and  the  enumeration  of  the  heroes 
are  typical  epic  formulae,  as  is  the  contrast  of 
the  two  warring  parties.  The  court  of  Satan 
is  shown,  turbulent,  chaotic,  pandemoniac  in 
contrast  with  the  court  of  God,  peaceful,  tran- 
quil, and  serene,  just  as  Christ  was  thrown  into 
relief  against  the  degenerating  character  of 
Satan:  So  too,  the  fact  that  Adam  was  over- 
come by  one  fatal  defect — his  too  great  pas- 
sion for  Eve — ^^is  also  characteristic  of  the  epic. 

Only  in  one  way  does  Milton  fail  to   con- 


form to  the  classical  epic  in  Paradise  Lost: 
he  interrupts  his  epic  to  become  subjective. 
If  it  was,  unlike  the  epics  of  the  past,  a  cele- 
bration of  the  glories  of  a  national  hero,  that 
was  because  for  the  age  of  Milton — with  the 
country  still  divided  into  warring  camps  on 
the  question  of  religious  liberty — the  only 
history  that  was  of  significance  was  that  from 
which  their  Christian  heritage  derived.  Since 
it  was  a  Christian  epic,  in  an  age  of  religious 
revolution,  I  suppose  it  was  inevitable  that  it 
should  be  didactic.  While  the  fact  that  it 
came  not  from  a  nation  in  the  first  flush  of 
self-realization  (like  the  Aeneid  or  Iliad)  but 
out  of  one  with  a  high  standard  of  civilization, 
made  it  not  a  spontaneous  and  objective  poem, 
but  a  highly  self-oonscious  sort  of  art — sub- 
jective, elaborate,  classical.  However,  although 
he  violates  the  epic  rule  by  being  moral  and 
didactic  in  this  poem,  the  violation  adds  in- 
terest and  Paradise  Lost  remains  the  great 
example  of  the  epic  in  the  English  language. 

Helen  Collins, 
Loretto  College. 


HER  LIFE  STORY. 

Come,  children,  and  I'll  tell  you  the  story  of 
old  Sybil,  who  lives  on  the  hill.  Perhaps 
you've  wondered  why,  every  spring,  she  walks 
through  the  neighbouring  orchards,  as  though 
looking  for  something — 'Something  she'll  never 
find.     Well,  here's  her  story. 

One  spring,  many  long  years  ago,  her  apple 
orchard  was  a  shower  of  white  and  pink,  just 
as  ours  is  now.  Sybil — she  was  young  and 
pretty  then — used  to  visit  the  orchard  often 
and  for  long  whiles.  Sipping  the  fragrance  of 
buds  and  blossoms,  she  would  step  into  her 
fairy  world  of  ecstasy  and  wonderful  magic 
vistas.  This  day  the  orchard  floor  was  a  car- 
pet of  white  and  as  she  stepped  on  the  buds, 
the  juice  was  crushed  from  them,  and  the 
heavenly  aroma  rose  to  envelop  her.  Through 
a  snowy,  waving  world  she  walked  with  the 
feeling  of  floating  through  puffy  clouds  that 
some  nymph  of  sky  had  embroidered  with  deli- 
cate pink.  She  sat  on  the  low  branch  of  her 
favourite  tree  and  contemplated  the  scene  be- 
fore her,  filled  with  the  hope  and  expectancy 
of  spring.  Suddenly,  from  the  carpet  of  blos- 
soms, a  little  elf  popped  up.  Sybil  blinked  and 
looked  again  but  he  was  still  there  and  there 
v>^ere  others,  too,  little  green  men,  cautiously 
looking  around.  They  silently  tiptoed  up  to 
her.  They  looked  at  her  curiously  and  then 
at  one  another.     One  little  wrinkled  elf  who 
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looked  like  the  chief,  slapped  his  thighs  and 
piped  ill  a  high,  shrill  voice:  "I  know  what 
she  is.  She  is  an  earth  child.  What  do  you 
say  we  have  some  fun?  Let's  take  her — you 
know  where,"  and  he  shook  his  head  wisely 
up  and  down.  Eagerly,  they  all  agreed.  She 
wondered  but  made  no  objection.  She  trvisted 
them  implicitly. 

"Come  on,  earth  child,"  they  urged,  tug- 
ging at  the  hem  of  her  dress.  "Behind  this 
tree  you'll  find  the  golden  ladder  which  goes 
to  the  moon."  Of  course,  Sybil  knew  there 
was  no  ladder  but  she  hoped  desperately  that 
there  was,  so  her  little  friends  would  not  be 
disappointed.  And  there  was! — a  sparkling 
golden  staircase  which  spiralled  through  the 
blue  and  disappeared  in  the  clouds.  Up  the 
ladder  they  went,  and  up  and  up,  all  the  while 
singing  a  merry  tune.  The  orchard,  bending 
and  twisting  in  anguish,  saw  her  go  farther 
and  farther  away.  On  and  on  they  went  and 
she  soon  grew  tired,  but  their  captain  drew  out 
a  little  round  fruit  of  rainbow  hue  and  offered 
it  to  her,  "Here,  drink  the  juice  of  this,  you 
poor  earth  child,  and  it  will  revive  you."  She 
drank  it  and  knew  it  was  like  nothing  she 
had  ever  tasted  before.  Her  limbs  felt  light 
as  air  itself  and  a  gladness  filled  her.  Soon 
they  reached  the  top.  There  before  them  was 
a  huge  yellow  ball  and,  at  the  top  of  the  stair, 
a  small  door. 

"This  is  the  moon,"  the  elves  announced 
in  their  musical,  pipe-like  voices. 

"The  moon!"  Sybil  exclaimed.  "Well,  let's 
go  in !" 

"One  moment,"  warned  the  chief.  "You're 
an  earth  child  and  earth  children  aren't  allow- 
ed in  and  out.     But  vou  can  come  in  if  vou 


want  to  stay  forever — but  only  if  you  want  to 
stay  forever." 

"Stay  forever!"  she  said  in  dismay.  "But 
I  can't  stay  forever.  My  father  and  mother 
will  Avonder  where  I  am.  No,  no ;  I  mustn't 
stay."  She  hesitated.  "But  I  do  want  to  go 
in.  Please,  can't  I  go  in  for  just  a  little 
while,"  she  begged. 

"No,    no,    forever    or    never,"    thev     sang. 

"All  right,"  said  Sybil,  "forever."' 

They  shouted  and  laughed  in  glee  and  drew 
her  in.  When  she  crossed  the  threshold  she 
shrank  to  the  size  of  the  elves,  but  oh,  what 
fun  they  had!  Their  day  was  filled  Avith  won- 
der, dancing  and  singing,  and  a  huge  banquet 
which  all  the  fairies  attended.  Then,  at  night, 
when  the  sun  sank,  the  elves  announced  it  was 
time  to  "turn  on"  the  moon.  The  way  they 
did  it,  they  explained,  was  by  painting  the  out- 
side with  gold  paint,  which  shone  at  night  and 
lit  up  the  countryside.  So  they  went  skipping 
gaily  to  the  door  of  the  moon. 

To  Sybil  they  gave  a  pot  of  paint  and  a 
brush,  for  she,  too,  was  to  help.  But  alas! 
she  slipped  on  the  shining  surface  and  fell 
down,  down,  down,  right  on  the  same  white 
carpet  of  blossoms !  and  when  she  landed  she 
was  no  longer  an  elf  but  her  full  size  again. 
It  was  dark  as  she  made  her  grief-stricken 
way  back  to  her  every-day  world,  and  every 
spring  after  that  she  wandered  through  the 
orchard,  looking  for  her  fairies.  Only  when 
she  finds  them,  will  she  be  happy  again.  So, 
children,  never  let  fairies  begviile  you.  Just 
remember  poor  old  Sybil  looking  for  her  elves. 

Nancy  Cancilla, 
Junior  College,  Loretto-Brunswick  Ave. 


Pour  Jfingerg  ^Kouct)  ®f)e  (Bv^an 


Your   fingersi  touch   the   organ — 
At  once  I  soar  away 
Upon  sweet  chords  of  music, 
To   realms   where    angels    stray; 

I'm  in  some   old   cathedral — 
Milan !  perhaps  Cologne  ! 
I  hear,  beneath  its  arches, 
A  hymn  for  me  alone ; 


A  plea  to  our  dear  Lady, 

A  paean  in   God's  praise, 

A   tuneful    prayer   for   guidance 

Along   life's   gloomy   ways. 

Your   fingers   touch    the   organ — 
My  soul  is  filled  Avith  bliss; 
The    church    becomes    high    Heaven's 
Eternal  edifice; 


And,   though   beside   its   portal, 
My  lot  to  Avait  and  pray, 
I'll  feel  I'm  not  forgotten, 
If  I  may  hear  you  play. 

Kathleen   A.    Sullivan. 
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3^eunion  of  (§rabuates  of  ILoretto  Secretarial  College 


About  .300  graduates  of  Loretto  Secretarial 
College,  representing  practically  every  year 
since  its  foundation  in  1901,  as  well  as  most 
of  the  teachers  in  that  interval,  were  present 
at  the  40th  anniversary  re-union  held  Sun- 
day, June  fifteenth,  in  Loretto  College  School, 
Brunswick  Avenue,  to  honour  the  memory  of 
the  foundress  of  the  commercial  college,  the 
late  Rev.  Mother  M.  Evangelista. 

Graduates  were  received  by  the  superior. 
Rev.  ^Mother  Constance,  and  former  teachers, 
some  of  whom  came  from  out-of-town  houses 
to  be  present  at  the  re-union  and  included  Mo- 
ther Francis  Clare,  Mother  Lorenzo,  Mother 
Odelia,  Mother  St.  Charles,  and  the  present 
head  of  the  college.  Sister  St.  Claude. 

Rev.  T3r.  J.  B.  O'Reilly  addressed  the  gradu- 
ates. Tracing  the  history  of  the  Listitute  of 
the  BleSised  Virgin  Mary,  founded  by  Mother 
Mary  Ward,  he  referred  to  the  arrival  of  mem- 
bers of  the  community  from  Ireland  and  the 
founding  of  the  first  Loretto  school  here  more 
than  80  years  ago.  He  spoke  of  the  first  com- 
mercial school  founded  by  Rev.  Mother  Evan- 
gelista in  the  old  Bond  Street  building. 

A  suggestion  embodied  in  a  letter  by  Miss 
Edna  Dawson  to  perpetuate  the  memory  of 
the  beloved  teacher  and  foundress  by  establish- 
ing a  scholarship,  was  well  received.  Plans 
will  be  considered  by  a  group  including  some 
of  the   first   graduates.     Presentation   of   two 


scholarships  was  made  by  Rev.  IL  Cormier  to 
Miss  Helen  O'Sullivan  and  Miss  S.  Silman. 

Pouring  tea  were  Miss  Mary  MaclMahon, 
Miss  Catherine  O'Malley,  Mrs.  George  Macdon- 
ald,  Mrs.  R.  D.  Meade,  Mrs.  G.  Iloban,  Miss 
E.  Dawson,  Mrs.  G.  Bi'ebner,  and  ]\Iiss  Kathleen 
Lcughrin. 


LORETTO  SECRETARIAL  COLLEGE. 
A  Business  Man  Counsels. 

When  we  hear  the  expression,  "business 
man,"  I  am  afraid  that  we  are  inclined  to 
think  of  an  individual  who  strides  into  his 
office  in  the  morning;  who  nunj  speak  to  you, 
if  he  has  had  a  good  night's  sleep;  who  sits 
down  in  his  comfortable  chair,  and  gives  a 
sharp  ring  that  nearly  sends  you  out  of  the 
building,  then  waits  grimly  until  you  come  in. 
When  we  were  told  that  a  business  man  was 
coming  to  speak  to  us,  I  was  all  prepared  for 
the  worst ! 

Ever  since  Mr.  McGoey  spoke  to  us,  how- 
ever, I  have  another  opinion  on  the  subject. 
His  gentle  manner  and  sincerity  in  what  he 
said  convinced  me  that  business  men  have 
hearts,  after  all. 

Li  his  address  he  said  the  most  important 
■characteristic  of  a  business  woman  is  a  cheer- 
ful disposition.  It  is  easy  to  be  cheerful  when 
everything  is  running  smoothly,  but  the  test 
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MISS  MARY  DOLAX  OF  BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO, 

Winner  of  the   1941   Gregg  Trophy  for  Speed  and 
Aecnracy  in  Shorthand  Dictation  at  Loretto  Secre- 
tarial  (^ollege,   387    Brunswick   Avenue, 
Toronto,  Ontario. 

of  this  characteristic  is  when  everything  goes 
wrong — at  the  wrong  time.  Always  have  a 
cheery  smile  to  greet  the  people  coming  into 
the  office. 

Almost  necessarily  with  a  cheerful  disposi- 
tion goes  an  interest  in  one's  work.  With 
such  a  disposition,  too,  comes  the  desire  to  be 
of  help  to  others,  and  in  office  work  one  can 
be  of  as.sistance  to  others  by  knowing  about  the 
work  of  the  firm  which  she,  as  an  employee, 
represents.  Often  the  manager's  secretary  can 
do  as  much  for  persons  who  come  into  the 
office  as  the  manager  himself,  and  she  can 
thus  lighten  his  burden. 

Mr.  McGoey  unexpectedly  stressed  another 
point:  We  should  pray,  he  said,  and  not  just 
when  things  go  amiss,  but  when  everything 
is  running  smoothly.  Furthermore,  when  we 
receive  our  first  pay  envelope,  and  that  desire 
to  buy  a  dress  or  coat  is  creeping  over  us — 
well,  that  may  be  all  right  for  the  first  time 
but,  when  the  second  envelope  comes  along, 
we  should  remember  our  parents,  and  express 
appreciation   of   all   they   have    done   for   us, 


in  the  form  of  a  gift,  or  of  money.  Then,  there 
are  the  younger  brothers  or  sisters  at  home 
to  whom  we  could  give  a  little  spending  money 
and,  so,  make  them  happy  and,  at  the  same 
time,  relieve  our  parents  of  this  care.  At 
times  we  should  have  a  Mass  said  for  the  souls 
in  Purgatory;  we  could  count  on  being  re- 
warded for  our  generosity  although  that  would 
not  be  our  motive. 

Advice  like  this,  coming  from  a  business 
man,  has  made  a  deep  impression  on  us  all, 
and  we  shall,  I  believe,  do  what  he  has  sug- 
gested— when  the  opportunity  presents  itself. 

Anne  Beatty. 

#     *     * 

In  his  talk,  Mr.  McGoey  gave  us  three  valu- 
able suggestions  on  how  to  secure  a  position, 
now  that  we  are  completing  our  course :  Fir.st, 
follow  the  "Help  Wanted"  advertisements  in 
the  daily  papers.  Secondly,  let  your  friends 
know  that  you  are  ready  for  a  position,  and 
possibly  one  of  them  will  tell  you  of  an  ideal 
one  now  available.  Thirdly,  pray  every  morn- 
ing and  every  night  for  help  in  securing  and 
keeping  a  good  position.  But  prayer  alone 
does  not  work  miracles.  "God  helps  those  who 
help  themselves." 

You  will  probably  be  nervous  at  the  inter- 
view with  your  prospective  employer.  This  is 
a  good  sign,  Mr.  McGoey  assured  us,  for  it 
shows  an  eagerness  to  work,  and  an  interest 
in  your  work.  Mention  all  your  qualifications ; 
he  wants  to  know  them.  After  your  return 
home,  write  a  little  note  thanking  the  gentle- 
man for  the  interview  and  expressing  your 
desire  to  work  for  him.  Often  he  is  interview- 
ing five  or  six  applicants  and  a  letter  from 
you,  when  he  is  trying  to  decide  which  one  to 
choose,  Avill  recall  you  vividly  to  mind  and 
probably  induce  him  to  engage  you,  as  it 
shows  your  thoroughness. 

When  you  secure  your  position,  you  will 
probably  make  a  few  blunders.  You  might 
have  a  little  difficulty  in  getting  down  a  man's 
dictation  until  you  are  used  to  his  way  of 
dictating,  but  that  is  to  be  expected;  in  a 
few  days  yovi  will  become  accustomed  to  it. 

In  closing  his  interesting  speech,  Mr.  Mc- 
Goey urged  us  never  to  forget  our  Faith.  It 
Avas  encouraging  to  hear  a  successful  business 
man  assure  us  that  it  is  not  true  that  Catholics 
cannot  get  ahead  in  business ;  that  God  is  not 
outdone  in  generosity ;  and  if  we  remember 
Ilim,  He  will  certainly  remember  us  much  more 
generously,  He  added  that  the  girl  in  an  office 
who  lives  up  to  her  Catholic  principles  is  re- 
spected and  admired  by  all  who  liave  inter- 
course with  her.  '      Helen  O'Sullivan. 
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A  Business  Woman's  Views. 

On  June  second,  Miss  Mary  Power,  B.A.. 
Loretto  College  Alumna,  of  the  Toronto  Health 
Department,  delivered  an  informing  lecture  to 
the  students  of  Loretto  Secretarial  College. 
One  point  that  she  emphasized  is  most  out- 
standing in  my  mind,  namely,  the  necessity 
of  sleep  for  the  working  girl.  Sleep,  she  said, 
is  one  of  the  greatest  preventives  of  tubercu- 
losis. 

Miss  Power  told  us  that  courses  in  Home 
Nursing  and  First  Aid  are  very  profitable,  es- 
pecially during  the  war.  They  will  be  a  great 
help  to  us  later,  when  we  shall  have  our  oAvn 
homes  to  manage.  In  regard  to  home-keeping 
she  reminded  us  that  we  should  get  our  infor 
mation  concerning  food  and  food-values  from 
authoritative  sources.  This  will  enable  us  to 
buy  the  foods  containing  the  vitamins  that 
are  most  essential  for  our  bodies.     She  urged 


the  good  care  of  our  teeth,  and  regular  inspec- 
tion of  them  by  a  dentist. 

After  Ave  get  a  position,  we  should  have 
some  hobby,  preferably  an  outdoor  one,  such 
as  golf,  in  which  muscles  not  used  in  our  daily 
cffice  work  are  exercised. 

As  to  our  education,  it  really  begins  when 
Ave  enter  the  business  Avorld.  At  the  present 
time  there  are  positions  all  ready,  Avaiting  for 
competent,  Avell-informed  girls.  We  may  even 
create  positions  if  Ave  see  a  need  and  realize 
the  possibilities  of  improA'ing  conditions. 

The  lecturer  also  impressed  on  us  the 
thought  that,  in  general,  Avomen  who  haA^e  had 
business  experience  should  be  better  Avives, 
ready  to  sympathize  Avith  their  husbands  in 
their  work  and  to  help  them  to  ad\'ance  in  it. 

With  these  helpful  suggestions  in  mind,  Ave 
should  not  haA'e  difficulty  in  finding  a  good 
position,  and  being  successful  in  our  aA^ocation 
in  the  business  Avorld.  Joan  Kellv. 


LORETTO   ABBEY,   ARMOUR   HEIGHTS —GRADUATION  EXERCISES. 


ScA'cnteen  girls  receiA'ed  their  croAvns  and 
graduation  medals  at  the  94th  annual  gradua- 
tion exercises  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto.  The 
salutatory  Avas  giA'en  by  i\Iiss  Lillian  LaBine, 
and  the  A'aledictory  by  Miss  Jane  Kinney.  The 
fine  choral  singing,  under  the  direction  of  Re\'. 
Dr.  J.  E.  Ronan,  consisted  of  "The  South 
Wind,"  Chaminade ;  "Sound  the  Trumpet,"  Pur- 
cell ;  "Waltz  of  the  floAvers,"  TschaikoAvsky ; 
and  "Ave  Maria  Loretto,"  Rieger.  A  piano  solo, 
"Rhapsody  in  G  Minor,"  Brahms,  Avas  rendered 
by  ]\Iiss  Dorothy  Byrne,  Avho  also  accompanied 
the  choral  numbers. 

Msgr.  Cline's  Address. 

Msgr.  Cline  addressed  the  graduates  and 
said  in  part : 

"The  change  from  the  sheltered  life  of 
school  to  the  exposed  market-place  of  the 
Avorld  is  full  of  pits  and  snares.  Hitherto  you 
performed  on  your  oavu  campus  and  under  your 
OAvn  master  of  games ;  but  as  you  leave  here 
and  enter  the  play-oft's  the  competition  groAVS 
keener,  the  contestants  more  seasoned,  the 
coaching  less  enthusiastic  and  the  umpire  less 
admiring. 

"In  the  .great  adventure  of  life  that  lies 
ahead,  you  Avill  soon  be  listed  as  first-season 
performers,  let  us  hope  not  as  greenhorns  or 
Avrong  favourites.  We  have  the  right  to  pre- 
sume that,    graduating    from    this    school   of 


intellect  and  character,  you  already  knoAV  Avhat 
is  expected  of  you  in  the  ding-dong  struggle 
of  contending  ri\'a]s  straining  toAvards  the  Avin- 
ning-post.  You  haA'e  been  trained  as  citizen 
soldiers  to  endure.  Your  camp  experience  in  the 
rehearsal  of  good  manners  and  the  execution 
of  your  duties,  religious  and  secular,  should 
make  you  fit  and  competent  for  the  endurance 
test  that  aAvaits  you. 

"Parents  and  Avell-Avishers  here  assembled 
look  forAvard  to  the  braA^e  young  years  in  front 
of  you  for  achievement  and  success.  In  the 
battle  of  destinies  they  back  you  to  the  ut- 
most. Will  you  prove  Avorthy  of  the  stakes? 
Do  not  let  the  externals  of  life  attract  and 
Avin  you  to  the  ser\'ice  of  the  five  senses;  or 
the  Junos  and  Venuses  of  IIollyAvood  to  fas- 
cinate or  deceive  3'ou.  Be  true  to  your  College 
agenda  of  life  and  emulate  the  valiant  Avomen 
of  the  NeAV  Testament  Avho  ministered  to  Christ 
Avhen  the  masses  blasphemed  Him,  and  Avho 
professed  and  folloAved  Christ  Avhen  His  picked 
folloAvers  abandoned  and  denied  Him." 

The  Graduates. 

Those  receiving  graduation  honours  Avere : 
Misses  Eleanor  Bernard,  Mary  Elizabeth  Bol- 
ger,  Dorothy  Anne  Byrne,  Mary  Campion, 
Veronica  Coonan,  Marilyn  Egli,  Mary  French, 
Patricia  Gallagher,  Eleanor  Holden,  Jane  Kin- 
ney,   Lillian    LaBine,    Ines    Longarini,    Helen 


LORETTO     RAINBOW 


29 


▼%'■'♦♦-*  *% 


obtained  by  Miss  Doris  JNIorgan. 

The  Gertrude  Foy  Medal  for 
highest  standing  in  English  Essay, 
obtained  by  Miss  Veronica 
Coon  an. 


JUNIOR    AND    SENIOR    BASKETBALL    TEAMS,    LORETTO 
ABBEY,  ARMOVR  HEIGHTS. 

BACK  ROW  (Left  to  right) — Sh<>ila  Ryan,  Eleanor  Shin- 
nifk,  Geraldine  Delaney,  Evelyn  Champion,  Barbara 
French,  liillian  IjaBine. 

MIDDLE  ROW — rJoan  Shinnick,  Lena  Amodeo,  Helen  Moss, 
Nellie  Hogan,  Shirley  Ingram,  JYanccs  Mary  Mae  Dona'd, 

FRONT  ROW — Patricia  Thompson,  Irene  McLaughlin,  Flor- 
ence McNaniara,  Mary  Murphy. 


McDonald,  Joan  MacKenzie,  Doris  Mar- 
gan,  Patricia  Murphy,  Manuela  Ruscica. 
The  flower-girls  were :  Janet  Brennan,  Patri- 
cia Mohan,  Georgia  Ilartfield,  Peggy  Anne  Wal- 
pole,  Anne  Gilding,  Barbara  Meek,  Honora  Mil- 
ler, Patricia  Griffith,  Teresa  Heymans,  Mary 
Carol  Unser,  Patricia  LaBine, 
Patsy  Horner,  Nancy  LaCour, 
Catherine  Rush,  Patricia  Byres, 
Mary  Margaret  Prendergast, 
Rose  Ann  Evans. 


Prize-Winners . 

Rev.  William  Eraser  presented 
the  following  medals :  Medal  of 
His  Holiness  Pope  Pius  XH  for 
highest  standing  in  Church  His- 
tory; obtained  by  Miss  Lillian 
LaBine. 

Medal  of  His  Excellency,  the 
Earl  of  Athlone,  Governor-Gen- 
eral of  Canada,  for  highest  stand- 
ing in  English  Literature ;  ob- 
tained by  Miss  Eleanor  Bernard. 

Loretto  Abbey  Medal  for  high- 
est standing  in  Apologetics,  ob- 
tained by  Miss  Joan  McGoey. 

The  Eugene  O'Keefe  Medal  for 
highest  standing  in  Mathematics, 


LORETTO  ABBEY,  MUSIC 
DEPARTMENT. 

Results  of  the  Mid-Winter  and 
June  Examinations. 

TORONTO     CONSERVATORY     OF 
MUSIC. 

PIANO — Grade  IX.;  Shirley  Pez- 
zack,  Honours;  Gyneth  Stencel, 
Honours.  Grade  VIII.:  Estelle  Gau- 
thier,  First  Class  Honours;  Victoria 
Douglas,  First  Class  Honours;  Bar- 
bara Knowles,  First  Class  Honours: 
Eleanore  Shinnick,  Honours;  Asnes 
Kinney,  Honours;  Rita  Ormesher, 
Honours;  Mary  French,  Honours; 
Marydell  Williams,  Honours;  Mar- 
jory Meyers,  Pass.  Grade  VI.:  Mary 
Virginia  Foster,  Honours.  Grade  V.: 
Joyce  Kornacher,  Honours,  Grade 
IV.:  Helen  LaBine,  First  Class  Hon- 
ours; Georgia  Knowles,  Honours; 
Joan  Malloy,  Honours;  Margaret  Mc- 
Guinness,  Honours.  Grade  II.: 
Carol  Greenlay,  First  Class  Honours; 
Frances  LaBine,  Honours;  Roberta  Stillman, 
Honours.  Grade  I.:  Frances  LaBine,  First  Class 
Honours;    Yvonne  Mohen,  First  Class  Honours. 

SINGING — Grade  X.:        Marydel  Williams,  Hon- 
ours.     Grade  IX.:      Sheila   Fleming,    Pass. 

VIOLIN — Grade    VIII.:       Teresa    Mulloy,    First 
Class  Honours. 


FK.\(  l.\(i   (I\  LORETTO  .AHHKY  GROUNDS). 
Lillian  LaBine   (right),  Eleanor  liernarrt    (left), 
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COUNTERPOINT — Grade  V.:  Eileen  Douglas, 
First  Class  Honours. 

HISTORY — Grade  V.:  Gyneth  Stencel,  First 
Class  Honours;  Shirley  Pezzack,  Pass;  Marydell 
Williams,    Pass;    Dorothy   Byrne,   Pass. 

COUNTERPOINT — Grade  IV.:  Shirley  Pez- 
zack,  Honours. 

HARMONY — Grade  III.:  Marydell  Williams, 
Honours;   Sheila  Fleming,  Honours. 

HISTORY — Grade  III.:  Gyneth  Stencel,  Pass; 
Marydell  Williams,  Pass. 

THEORY — Grade  II.:  Eleanore  Shinnick,  First 
Class  Honours;  Marjory  Day,  First  Class  Hon- 
ours; Mary  Elizabeth  Dingle,  First  Class  Hon- 
ours; Marjory  Meyer,  First  Class  Honours;  Patri- 
cia Crawford,  First  Class  Honours;  Barbara 
French,  Honours;  Victoria  Douglas,  Honours; 
Agnes  Kinney,    Pass;     Berenice   Dwyer,    Pass. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH. 

On  Thursday  evening,  May  29th,  the  gra- 
duates of  Loretto  Academy  received  their  hon- 
ours at  the  eighty-fifth  annual  exercises,  which 
were  held  in  the  hall  of  the  Church  of  Our 
Lady,  before  a  large  audience  of  church  and 
civic  dignitaries,  and  relatives  and  friends  of 
the  graduates.  A  beautiful  picture  was  pre- 
sented by  the  senior  and  junior  members  of  the 
school,  dressed  in  white  and  surrounded  with 
masses  of  lovely  flowers.  A  serious  note  in 
keeping  with  the  gravity  of  the  times  keyed 
to  a  deeper  solemnity  than  usual  the  program 
which  was  brightened  with  many  very  fine 
choral  and  other  musical  numbers. 

Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  J,  F.  Hinchey,  D.P.,  of 
Hamilton,  conferred  the  honors.  Preceded  by 
her  small  attendant,  in  pretty  little  floor- 
length  dress,  each  graduate,  in  long  white 
frock  and  carrying  an  arm  bouquet  of  red 
roses  tied  with  deep  red  ribbon,  walked  slowly 
to  kneel  before  the  Monsignor,  who  placed 
a  wreath  upon  her  head  and  handed  her  her 
diploma.  The  graduates  and  their  attendants 
were  Miss  Marion  Bazett,  and  little  Rita  Mary 
Cote ;  Miss  Elva  Carter,  Carolyn  Fischer ;  Miss 
Marjorie  Daley,  Sylvia  Tapson;  Miss  Mary 
Hanlon,  Margie  O'Brien;  Miss  Margaret  Hau- 
ser.  Diane  Walsh;  Miss  Dorothy  Kurp,  Anne 
Leiteh ;  Miss  Anita  McDermott,  Beverley  Kai- 
nir ;  Miss  Jean  McGrorey,  Nancy  Mann ;  Miss 
Joan  O'Brien,  Anne  Reynolds;  Miss  Frances 
Peer,  Connie  Stout. 

After  the  processional,  the  salutatory  was 
ably  given  by  Miss  Anita  McDermott,  and 
followed  by  a  choral  number,  "Hail  Mary, 
Pearl  of  Grace"  (Sir  Richard  Terry).  After 
the  conferring  of  graduating  honors  there  took 
place  the  distribution  of  medals  and  prizes. 
Rev.  Dr.  A.  J.  O'Reilly  otficiating. 


Medals  Awarded. 

The  following  were  the  prize-winners : 

Gold  Cross,  donated  by  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin's Sodality  for  highest  standing  in  Christian 
Doctrine,  obtained  by  Miss  Catherine  Hol- 
land ;  prize  for  highest  standing  in  Church 
History,  awarded  to  Miss  Marjorie  Daley ;  Gold 
Medal,  donated  by  Reverend  Dr.  O'Reilly  for 
Upper  School  Mathematics,  1940,  obtained  by 
Miss  Catherine  Holland ;  Gold  Medal,  donated 
by  Reverend  Dr.  O'Brien  for  highest  standing 
in  Middle  School  for  years  1939-40,  obtained 
by  Miss  Jean  McGrorey;  the  John  Sutherland 
Memorial  Scholarship  for  highest  standing  in 
Grade  X,  1940,  merited  by  Miss  Sheila  Cor- 
bett ;  the  Knights  of  Columbus  Scholarship  for 
highest  standing  in  Grade  IX,  1940,  merited 
by  Miss  Cleo  Heimler;  Scholarship,  gift  of  the 
Confraternity  of  the  Holy  Family  for  highest 
standing  in  Entrance  Class,  St.  Stanislaus 
School,  merited  by  Miss  Katherine  Hanlon; 
Scholarship,  for  highest  standing  in  Entrance 
Class,  Sacred  Heart  School,  merited  by  Miss 
Catherine  Carere. 

Music  awards:  Grade  IX  piano,  Florence 
Vipond,  honors;  Grade  VIII  piano,  Marjorie 
Daley,  Geraldine  Schuett ;  Grade  V,  Helen 
Clair,  honors ;  Grade  IV,  Cleo  Heimler,  Beatrice 
Melancon,  Valerie  Heimler.  Singing :  Grade 
II,  Julia  Carter,  honors. 

Results  of  Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival, 
Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto :  Piano,  Florence  Vi- 
pond, honors;  Geraldine  Schuett,  honors.  Sing- 
ing: Victoria  Gray,  honors;  Alice  Ingham,  hon- 
ors. Double  trio,  three-part,  honors.  Gregorian 
Chant,  first  class  honors.  Jean  McGrorey, 
conductor. 

Results  of  Musical  Festival,  Niagara  Falls : 
Piano  solo,  silver  medal  obtained  by  Geraldine 
Schuett ;  vocal  solo,  silver  medal  obtained  by 
Victoria  Gray. 

Prize  donated  by  C.  W.  Kelly  Music  Com- 
pany for  highest  standing  in  departmental  ex- 
amination in  music,  merited  by  Florence  Vi- 
pond. 

Prize  donated  by  Harris  Music  Company 
for  application  and  attendance  equally  merited 
by  Florence  Vipond,  Geraldine  Schuett,  Helen 
Clair,  Marjorie  Daley,  Cleo  Heimler,  Beatrice 
Melancon.     Obtained  by  Valerie  Heimler. 

A  musical  program  which  opened  with  a 
choral  number,  "On  a  Merry  May  Morn" 
(Rathbone),  formed  an  attractive  interlude 
during  which  a  two-piano  number,  "Pompon- 
nette"  (Aug.  Durand),  was  presented  by  Miss 
Marjorie  Daley  and  Miss  Geraldine  Schuett. 
The  choral  class  sang  "Spring  Flowers"  (Old 
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song  arranged  by  C.L.P.)  ;  Miss  Florence  Vi- 
pond  played  a  piano  solo,  "Etude  Melodique" 
(J.  Raff),  and  the  choral  class  sang  "With 
Hearts  of  Hope"  (A.  S.  Sullivan).  Miss  Jean 
McGrorey,  a  member  of  the  graduating  class, 
conducted  the  choral  numbers,  which  were  ex- 
ceptionally fine  in  balance,  tonal  color  and 
interpretation.  Miss  Florence  Vipond  and  Miss 
Geraldine  Schuett  acted  as  accompanists. 

The  valedictory,  which  emphasized  the 
same  high  note  of  service  and  responsibility  as 
the  salutatory  had  done,  was  clearly  and  beau- 
tifully enunciated  by  Miss  Margaret  Hauser. 
Prior  to  the  address  to  the  graduates  delivered 
by  Reverend  P.  L.  O'Brien,  Ph.D.,  S.T.L.,  the 
choral  class  sang  a  Gregorian  hymn,  "Salve 
Mater." 

Father  O'Brien,  in  a  brief  speech  congratu- 
lated the  girls  and  paid  tribute  to  the  work  of 
the  Loretto  Nuns,  who  had  made  a  mag- 
nificent contribution  to  the  educational  life 
of  the  community  in  the  eighty-five  years  since 
the  Loretto  Academy  was  established  in 
Guelph.  He  believed  that  the  education  the 
girls  received  from  the  Loretto  Community 
equipped  them  to  make  an  outstanding  contri- 
bution to  city,  state  and  Church.  The  girls, 
he  said,  were  going  out  into  the  world  at  a 
time  Avhen  they  were  badly  needed.  Although 
their  efforts  in  connection  with  the  war 
might  not  be  so  direct  now,  their  task  would 
lie  in  connection  with  the  rebuilding  of  society 
after  victory  had  been  won.  The  character 
they  developed,  the  speaker  warned,  would  be 
the  foundation  on  which  their  future  happiness 
was  based. 

Brief  speeches  were  made  by  Dr.  O'Reilly, 
who  acted  as  chairni'an ;  and  by  the  visiting 
clergy,  Monsignor  Hinchey,  Right  Reverend 
Monsignor  W.  McGrath,  Prefect  Apostolic 
China  Mission  Territory,  who  had  addressed 
the  graduating  class  of  ten  years  ago ;  Rev. 
Father  J.  Monaghan,  S.J.,  St.  Stanislaus'  No- 
vitiate, and  Rev.  Father  Augustin,  C.P.,  Ja- 
maica, N.Y. 

His  Worship  Mayor  Taylor  also  spoke 
briefly. 

The  programme  Avas  brought  to  a  close 
with  a  choral  number,  "Ave  Maria  Loretto" 
(J.  Ernest  Rieger),  and  the  singing  of  the  Na- 
tional Anthem. 

Loretto  Academy,  Guelph,  Honoured  by  Visit 
of  Church  Dignitaries. 

During  a  recent  brief  visit  to  Guelph,  His 
Excellency  Most  Reverend  lldebrando  Anton- 
iutti,  D.d"^.,  Apostolic  Delegate  to  Canada  and 
Newfoundland,    accompanied   by    His    Excel- 


lency Bishop  Ryan,  of  Hamilton,  visited  Lor- 
etto Academy,  having  previously  spent  some 
little  time  in  the  Church  of  Our  Lady,  and  at 
the  rectory,  where  Rev.  Dr.  J.  A.  O'Reilly,  the 
pastor,  had  extended  an  initial  welcome. 

At  Loretto  an  informal  reception  included 
a  brief  address  of  welcome,  choruses,  and  pre- 
sentation of  a  spiritual  bouquet  on  behalf  of  the 
Community  and  students.  The  Apostolic  Dele- 
gate expressed  his  appreciation  and  gave  an 
impressive  address,  at  the  conclusion  of  which 
he  bestowed  the  Papal  Blessing  on  all  present. 

As  the  distinguished  guests  left  the  Aca- 
demy the  pupils  of  St.  Stanislaus'  and  St. 
Agnes'  schools,  who  had  assembled  on  the 
church  steps,  gave  three  ringing  cheers  for 
Their  Excellencies.  The  Apostolic  Delegate 
gave  the  Papal  Blessing  to  the  happy  children. 
During  the  Guelph  sojourn  Their  Excellencies 
visited  also  St.  Stanislaus'  Novitiate  (Jesuit)  ; 
St.  Joseph's  Hospital;  St.  Stanislaus'  and  Sa- 
cred Heart  Separate  schools,  and  Rev.  Dr.  P. 
L.  O'Brien,  Pastor  of  Sacred  Heart  Church. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  NIAGARA  FALLS. 

Commencement  Exercises. 

Graduation  Exercises  opened  with  a  High 
Mass  in  the  Academy  Chapel  at  which  the 
graduates  and  student  body  assisted.  Father 
Smith,  in  an  inspiring  talk,  urged  the  graduates 
to  hold  fast  to  the  principles  which  had  been 
instilled  at  Loretto.  Benediction  of  the  Most 
Blessed  Sacrament  preluded  the  evening  pro- 
gramme. From  the  chapel  the  graduates  Avent 
in  procession  to  the  auditorium,  where  they 
were  presented  with  their  diplomas.  Reverend 
Hugh  Austin,  O.Carra.,  delivered  the  address. 
The  medals  for  general  proficiency  and  Church 
history  were  obtained  by  Miss  Constance  Brace- 
land  and  Miss  Mary  Lee  Forhan,  respectively. 

The  Graduates: 

Miss  Dixie  Andrews,  Miss  Bette  Joan  Baker, 
Miss  Constance  Braceland,  Miss  Jo  Ann  Braden, 
Miss  Joan  Cockburn,  Miss  Elaine  Cote,  Miss 
Adeline  Doucette,  Miss  Norma  Effrick,  Miss 
Marguerite  Fisher,  Miss  Mary  Lee  Forhan, 
Miss  Alice  Norman,  Miss  Ruth  Overholt,  Miss 
Jean  Pettipas,  Miss  Gwendolyn  Zimmerman. 

Programme. 

Procession  and  Crowning  of  Graduates. 

Pomp    and    Circumstance    Elgar 

Canada,  Dear  Land  O'  Mine    Marshall 

Choral  Class. 
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Salutatory — Miss   Mary   Lee  Forhan. 

Ave  Regina  Coelorum    Gregorian 

Cliorus. 

Conferring  of  Honours  on  Graduates. 

Wliere'er  You  Walk    Handel 

Valse    Miss  Norma  Effrick 

Chorus. 

Valedictory — Miss    Constance    Braceland. 
Address — Reverend  Hugh  Austin,  O.Carm. 

Ave    Maria    Loretto     Welch-Rieger 

The  Star  Spangled  Banner. 
GOD   SAVE   THE   KING. 

*  *      « 

Miss  Jo  Ann  Braden  and  Dixie  Andrews 
gave  a  delightfnl  tea  for  the  graduates  on 
June  seventh,  in  the  Rainbow  Room  of  General 
Brock  Hotel.  Following  this,  Third  Form  (XI 
Grade)  entertained  the  Class  of  '41  at  a  tea 
dance,  during  which  class  prophecy  and  will 
were  read,  and  toasts  given.  Each  graduate 
received  a  dainty  gift  from  the  hostess  class. 

*  *     * 

On  June  fourteenth  the  graduates  were  re- 
ceived into  the  Alumnae  at  a  most  enjoyable 
luncheon  given  in  their  honour  at  the  Park 
Restaurant.  Each  member  of  the  Graduate 
Class  was  presented  with  a  corsage. 


LORETTO-NIAGARA  WINNERS  AT  MUSIC 
FESTIVAL. 

At  the  Niagara  Falls  Music  Festival,  the 
following  Loretto-Niagara  music  pupils  won 
distinctions : 

Joan  Brass,  two  bronze  and  one  silver  me- 
dal ;  Carol  Ann  Fisher,  one  bronze  and  two  sil- 
ver medals;  Ida  May  De  Grant,  two  silver  me- 
dals; Ann  Mahoney,  silver  medal  and  certifi- 
cate. First  Class  Honours  were  given  to  Mar- 
garet Smeaton,  Beverley  Booth,  Carol  Barch, 
Joan  Walker  (two  certificates),  Marjorie 
White,  Betty  Rohrer,  Alice  Langmuir,  Mary 
Brass,  Bessie  Franklin,  and  Marilyn  Peckham 
(two  certificates). 


Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music  Examinations, 
June  24,  1941. 

PIANO— Grade  I:  Adele  Dodge,  91; 
Jennie  Franklin,  91 ;  Bessie  Franklin,  91 ; 
Anne  Mahonev,  84;  Ella  Mae  Brown,  82; 
Caryll  Ann  Fisher,  80;     Ida  Mae  DsGrant,  77. 

Grade  4:  Joan  Walker,  85;  Anne  Biller, 
82 ;  Carol  Barch,  81 ;  Betty  Rohrer,  78. 

Grade  5  :  Marilyn  Fetterly,  88 ;  Janet  Ta- 
baca,  75. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON. 
Graduation  Exercises. 

At  the  Commencement  Exercises  held  in  the 
Academ}'  Auditorium,  the  following  young 
ladies  received  graduation  honours  in  the  pres- 
ence of  several  distinguished  clergy,  relatives 
and  friends:  Miss  Elizabeth  McCowell,  Miss 
Elizabeth  McKenty,  Miss  Lorraine  Flynn,  Miss 
Jean  Matheson,  Miss  Doreen  Livingstone,  INIiss 
Jacqueline  Kenyon,  Miss  Mary  Williams,  Miss 
Doris  Binet,  Miss  Helen  Barry,  Miss  Mary  Evel, 
Miss  Mary  Farrell,  Miss  Doris  Filgiano,  Miss 
Corinne  Cauley,  Miss  Marie  Brick,  Miss  Cath- 
erine McDonald. 

Awards  and  Scholarships. 

Gold  medal,  presented  by  His  Excellency 
Most  Reverend  Joseph  F.  Ryan,  for  the  highest 
standing  in  Christian  Doctrine,  merited  by  Miss 
Mary  Farrell. 

Medal  for  highest  standing  in  English  Lit- 
erature, presented  by  His  Excellency  the  Gov- 
ernor General  of  Canada,  the  Earl  of  Athlone, 
merited  by  Miss  Mary  Farrell. 

Gold  medal,  presented  by  Right  Reverend 
Monsignor  Cassidy  for  proficiency  in  Grade 
XII,  merited  by  Miss  Rita  Dillon. 

Gold  medal,  for  highest  standing  in  Chris- 
tian Doctrine  in  Grades  IX  and  X,  presented 
by  Mrs.  Hart  Smith,  merited  by  Miss  Diana 
Arrell. 

Gold  medal,  presented  by  Mr.  Charles  Land, 
for  highest  standing  in  Christian  Doctrine, 
Grade  VIII,  merited  by  Miss  Amy  Rock. 

Gold  medal,  for  General  Proficiency  in  the 
Commercial  Department,  merited  by  Miss  Mary 
Ten  Eyck. 

Scholarship,  presented  by  Loretto  Alumnae 
for  the  highest  standing  in  Middle  School 
1939-40,  merited  by  Miss  Doris  Binet. 

Scholarship,  presented  by  Mr.  Joseph 
Pigott,  for  highest  standing  in  Grade  VIII,  St. 
Joseph's  School,  June,  1940,  merited  by  Miss 
Jean  Gardiner. 

Partial  Scholarships,  presented  by  Parent- 
Teacher  Association  for  highest  standing  in 
Grade  VIII,  June,  1939,  merited  by  Miss  Diana 
Arrell  and  Miss  Geraldine  Dufi'y. 

Partial  Scholarship  for  highest  standing  in 
Grade  X,  presented  by  the  late  Honourable 
Senator  George  Lynch-Staunton,  merited  by 
Miss  Teresa  Haley. 
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TORONTO    CONSERVATORY    OF    MUSIC. 

Examination  Results  of  Loretto-Hamilton 
Pupils. 

June,  1940,  and  Feb.,  1941. 

PIANO 
Grade  X. 

Doris  Filgiano    First  Class  Honours 

Mary  Farrell    First  Class  Honours 

Grade  VI. 
Audrey   Hart   Smith    Honours 

Grade  IV. 

Anna  Di  Salvo First  Class  Honours 

Jack  Truscott Honours 

THEORY. 
Grade  IV. 

Counterpoint   and   History. 

Doris    Filgiano     Honours 

Counterpoint. 
Mary   Farrell    First    Class    Honours 

Grade  III. 

Harmony  and  History. 

Erma  Swanwick Honours 

History. 

Ruth  Truscott    Honours 

Marie  Jeanette  Flynn Pass 

Grade  II. 

Joyce   Predhomme    First   Class   Honours 

Audrey  Hart  Smith    First   Class  Honours 

Betty  Burns First  Class  Honours 

VOCAL. 

Marie  McManemy    Honours 

Mary  Scanlan Honours 

Grade  II. 
Mary  Brechon    Honours 

INTER-LORETTO    MUSIC    FESTIVAL — PIANO. 

Mary  Farrell First  Class  Honours 

Kathryn  Martlin    First  Class  Honours 

Marie  Jeanette  Flynn First  Class  Honours 

Joyce  Predhomme Honours 


attractive  table  on  the  lawn,  at  which  Mrs.  G. 
D.  Morrison,  Mrs.  S.  H.  O'Brien,  Mrs.  W.  G. 
Pulkingham,  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Robertson  presided. 


PARENT-TEACHER    GROUP 
ENTERTAINED. 

On  Tuesday  afternoon,  May  27,  the  annual 
reception  to  the  Loretto  parent-teacher  group 
was  given  at  the  Academy.  An  enjoyable  pro- 
gramme featured  a  group  of  national  airs  play- 
ed by  the  Loretto  String  Orchestra,  and  choice 
vocal  selections. 

The  guests  were  present  at  the  annual 
planting  of  a  tree,  now  become  a  custom  at 
Loretto,  Hamilton,  and  enjoyed  the  impressive 
picture  as  the  students  in  school  uniform  stood, 
a  happy  group,  to  watch  the  class  president, 
Miss  Doris  Binet,  plant  a  red  maple,  as  Rev. 
Father  Arnold,  C.R.,  gave  a  blessing.  Miss 
Lorraine  Flynn  then  set  a  plaque  at  the  foot 
of  the  tree,  which  designates  it  as  Victory 
Maple.      Refreshments  were  served  from  the 


A  TRIP  TO  THE  MEADOW. 

It  was  on  a  lovely  spring  morning  that  I 
made  my  first  trip  to  the  meadow.  It  was  a 
thrilling  experience  to  me.  Of  course,  the  very 
first  time  you  do  anything  it  is  a  thrill,  but 
this  was  more  even  than  that.  Just  the  thought 
of  being  old  enough  to  frisk  about  made  me 
jump  with  joy.  The  sun  shone  brightly  and 
warmed  me  as  I  gamboled  through  the  mea- 
dow, stopping  now  and  again  to  feast  on  the 
bright  green  grass.  Mother  nature  was  so 
good,  but  I  had  a  greater  treat  in  store  for 
me ;  I  met  the  one  I  like  best. 

^lary  was  a  kind  little  girl  and  seemed  to 
understand  me.  As  I  followed  her  about  she 
talked  to  me,  and  ran  races  with  me.  The 
wind  blew  her  pretty,  long  locks  in  her  face, 
and  made  her  laugh  merrily,  One  cannot  help 
being  happy  with  a  happy  person,  so  I  con- 
sidered myself  a  lucky  lamb  to  have  such  a 
merry  playmate. 

As  the  afternoon  wore  on  Mary  introduced 
me  to  some  of  her  other  friends.  Black  Beauty, 
her  horse;  Porky,  the  pig;  Bessie,  the  cow; 
Rex,  the  big  police  dog,  the  one  I  was  most 
afraid  of,  but  Mary  showed  me  that  her  friends 
were  mine  and  all  belonged  to  one  happy  fam- 
ily. After  Rex  left,  Mary  wanted  to  gather 
some  flowers  for  her  little  grotto  in  the  garden. 
I  ate  the  grass  from  among  the  flowers  as  she 
picked  them.  I  was  proud  that  I  could  do  that 
because  Mary  needed  the  grass  separated  from 
the  flowers. 

The  sunlight  began  to  fade  away,  and  the 
bright  blue  sky  became  dark.  I  was  afraid, 
but  Mary  said  it  was  evening,  so  if  she  said 
that,  it  must  have  been  so.  We  ran  through 
the  meadow  to  the  barn,  where  she  gave  me 
something  to  eat  and  then  said  good-bye.  I 
felt  terribly  tired,  but  that  didn't  matter  be- 
cause I  was  very  happy.  My  first  day  out 
proved  a  success  and  I  knew  I  would  enjoy  it 
here  the  next  day  with  Mary.  You  see,  my 
mother  is  dead. 

Helene  Gravelle,  Grade  XI, 
Loretto  Academy,  Stratford. 

Admiral   Peary   explored   and    found 

The   Arctic    Region    ground    by    ground. 

Roald   Amunsden   strong   and   brave 

Explored  the  South  Pole.     Since  found  his  grave. 

John  Cabot  found  the  fishing  banks, 

To  all  of   them   we   owe   much   thanks. 

Elinor  Wright,  Grade  VI, 
Loretto    Academy,    Niagara    Falls,    Ont. 
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GRADUATION     EXER(  ISEvS    OF    LORETTO    HIGH    SCHOOL    IN    ST.    liERNARD'S 

CHURCH,  (  HK  AGO. 


LORETTO    HIGH    SCHOOL,    ENGLEWOOD,  CHICAGO. 


June  fourth  was  a  perfect  day  filled  with 
joy  and  excitement.  The  Seniors  and  their 
mothers  attended  Mass  and  received  Com- 
munion tog-ether;  later  they  were  served  an 
elegant  breakfast  in  the  Recreation  Room. 

In  the  evening,  to  the  stirring  harmonies  of 
"Pomp  and  Circumstance,"  the  Senior  Class 
entered  Saint  Bernard's  Church  for  the  Com- 
mencement Exercises.  Monsignor  Cunning- 
ham, Director  of  Education  for  the  Archdiocese, 
delivered  the  address.  Scholarships  were  an- 
nounced for  the  following,  to  various  colleges: 
To  Loretto  Abbey,  Clare  Gregory;  to  Munde- 
lein  College,  Mary  Lorraine  Martin ;  to  Saint 
Xavier's  College,  Mary  Kathryn  Shean  and 
Marian  McNeff;  to  Rosary  College,  Jeanette 
Northam ;  to  Saint  Teresa's  College,  Winona, 
Helen    Wolf   and    Marjorie   Blake ;    to    Clarke 


College,  Dubuque,  Mary  Jane  O'Neill ;  and  to 
Watson  Secretarial  College,  Mary  Weaver. 
Mary  Kathryn  Shean  won  a  Music  Scholarship 
to  Mundelein,  and  Jeanette  Northam,  a  Com- 
mercial Scholarship  to  Watson.  Thirteen  girls 
were  awarded  medals :  Clare  Gregory  for  Gener- 
al Proficiency ;  Irene  O'Flaherty  for  Religion ; 
Lois  Blumenshein  for  excellence  in  Commer- 
cial subjects;  Dorothea  de  Bary,  Lois  Blumen- 
shein, Marion  Hollenbach,  and  Jeanette  Nor- 
tham for  four  3'eai-s'  perfect  attendance ;  Mary 
Louise  Ralston  for  three  years'  perfect  attend- 
ance ;  and  Jean  Doody,  Eileen  Golden,  Louise 
Maher,  Mary  Ellen  McAnulty,  and  Betty  Shean 
for  perfect  attendance  during  Senior  Year. 
Another  Graduating  Class  goes  forth  with  high 
hopes;  and  happy  memories  of  carefree,  pro- 
fitable days  at  Loretto,  Englewood. 
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FAREWELIi. 

Beloved  Alma  Mater, 

At   last   a    fond    farewell; 
Beneath   thy  hallowed   walls 

No  longer  shall  I  dwell. 

When  first  aglint  upon  thy  wall 

I   saw   the   sun's   rays, 
I   little  knew  how  joy  on  joy 

Would  throng  my  high  school  days; 

Ah,  little  did  I  know  the  bliss 
I'd  share  with   comrades   true, 

Safe  guarded  by  thy  loving  heart, 
Beneath  thy  white  and  blue. 

Adieu!     Ah  yes,  a  fond  adieu! 

Forth  to   the  world   I   fare. 
With  smile  on  lips  and  heart  so  true, 

Caused    by   thy    loving  care. 

But  though  I  wander  far  and  wide; 

No  matter  where  I  roam. 
In  memory  often  shall  I  dwell 
Within  thy  cultured  home. 

Delores  Corrigan,  '41, 
Loretto-Englewood,   Chicago. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT  STE.  MARIE,, 
MICHIGAN. 

The  annual  Junior-Senior  formal  banquet 
was  held  on  June  9th,  in  the  Academy  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Betty  Routhier,  Junior 
Class  President.  During  the  course  of  the 
evening  the  Class  will  and  Class  prophecy  were 
read. 

On  June  11th,  in  a  beautifully  impressive 
ceremony  in  St.  Mary's  Church,  thirteen  gradu- 
ates received  their  diplomas  from  His  Excel- 
lency, Most  Reverend  Erancis  J.  Magner, 
Bishop  of  Marquette.  The  members  of  Class 
'41  were:  Lyndell  Smith,  Marjorie  Lapish, 
Mary  Simpkin,  Frances  Trempe,  Anne  Gillotte, 
Lorraine  O'Connor,  Edna  Mae  G^artepy,  Anne 
Morley,  Christine  Amyotte,  Catherine  Bonn, 
Madeline  Paquette,  Louise  Melton  and  Cath- 
erine Michaels.  A  gold  medal  for  outstanding 
work  during  her  four  years  of  high  school  work 
was  awarded  to  Miss  Mary  Simpkin. 


LORETTO,  STRATFORD,  CLOSING. 

On  June  13th  our  happy  school  year  was 
brought  to  a  close  with  a  Missa  Recitata,  fol- 
lowed by  a  Communion  Breakfast.  The  tables 
were  daintily  arranged.  At  a  centre  table  were 
seated  Reverend  Father  Mulkern  and  the  stu- 
dents who  have  now  completed  their  studies  at 
the  Convent.  Miss  Joan  Baker  voiced  congra- 
tulations to  these,  and  read  results,  which  were 
as  follows :  '      ■      ■      \ 


Complete  Matriculation  —  Miss  Madeline 
Shantz,  Miss  Delphine  Routhier,  Miss  Esther 
Schultz,  Miss  Dorothy  Crowley. 

Special  Commercial — Miss  Jean  Savelle, 
Miss  Mary  O'Sullivan,  Miss  Rita  Cloney,  Miss 
Dolores  MacAtee. 

Scholarships  For  Highest  Standings. 

Grade  XI — Miss  Patricia  O'Dwyer,  Knights 
of  Columbus  Scholarship. 

Grade  X — Miss  Ann  McCarty,  St.  Joseph's 
Scholarship. 

Grade  IX — Miss  Jean  Ducharme,  St.  An- 
thony's Scholarship. 

Gold  Medal  for  Christian  Doctrine,  given 
by  Very  Reverend  Dean  Egan,  awarded  to 
Miss  Esther  Schultz. 

Gold  Medal  for  Loretto  Spirit,  to  Miss 
Madeline  Shantz. 

Appreciation  prizes  were  awarded  to  Miss 
Madeline  Shantz,  Mary  O'Sullivan,  Rita  Petrie, 
Jeanne  Ducharme,  Peggy  Ryan,  Muriel  Voll- 
mer,  and  Olive  Ileinbuch. 

Miss  Madeline  Shantz,  Delphine  Routhier, 
and  Rita  Cloney  expressed  their  farewells  to 
their  Alma  Mater,  and  their  appreciation  of  the 
untiring  attention  and  time  devoted  to  them 
by  their  beloved  'teachers. 

Father  Mulkern,  in  his  encouraging  and  in- 
structive talk,  counselled  all  to  remember  that 
they  are  Loretto  students,  and  so  to  conduct 
themselves  at  all  times,  that  they  may  be  a 
credit  to  Loretto. 


MAYTIME    RECITAL    AT    LORETTO 
ACADEMY,  STRATFORD. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  ^lay  28,  Loretto 
Auditorium  looked  inviting  in  its  array  of  ap- 
ple blossoms  and  peonies,  when  the  May-time 
Recital  was  given  for  the  enjoyment  of  a  large 
audience  of  parents  and  friends. 

The  programme  opened  with  the  full  chorus, 
"0  Mary,  We  Hail  Thee";  then  came  a  gay 
spring  song  by  a  junior  group  of  singers  of 
St.  Joseph's  School  (Loretto).  Other  numbers 
were :  Piano  solos  by  Patricia  McCullough, 
Eileen  Davenport,  Bob  Marren,  Eileen  Herron, 
Mary  Warriner,  Teresa  Stock,  Patricia  O'- 
Dwyer, Wanda  Frawley,  Amj'  Waterland,  Jack 
Leeming,  Ann  McCullough,  Rita  Kelly,  Elinor 
Banks,  Andrae  Ann  Atkins,  Valerie  Hermann, 
Jack  Bart,  Patricia  Ireland,  Angeleen  Conway, 
Estelle  Oldaker,  Inez  Whaling,  Jean  Duggan, 
and  Prances  Kelly;  a  vocal  solo,  "Alice  Blue 
Gown,"  by  Jean  DuCharme;  short  sketches  of 
famous  composers,  given  by  Ann  Furlong,  An- 
geleen  Conway,   Rita   Kelly,   Mary  Warriner, 
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Elinor  Banks,  and' Teresa  Stock;  and  "Lovely 
Lady,  Dressed  in  Blue,"  recited  by  Eileen 
Davenport. 

The  certificates  obtained  by  the  students 
competino:  at  the  Tnter-Loretto  Music  Festival, 
held  in  Toronto  earlier  in  the  term,  were  for- 
mally presented  by  Rev.  C.  A.  Pettit,  as  Miss 
^lary  O'Sullivan  read  the  honour-roll  and  Joyce 
Robson  assisted. 

The  awards  were  as  follows :  Class  three, 
vocal,  under  nine  years — Andrae  Ann  Atkins, 
Jean  Keeso;  Class  four,  vocal,  under  eleven 
years — Florence  Quesnel,  Ann  Furlong,  Rita 
Kelly,  Mary  Warriner,  Teresa  Stock ;  Class 
eight,  vocal,  under  fourteen  years  —  Teresa 
Sisti,  Frances  Murphy,  Wanda  Prawley. 


As  their  special  venture  to  help  Loretto's 
contribution  to  War  Service  needs,  the  stu- 
dents of  tenth  grade  presented  before  the 
school  and  the  public  a  clever  little  play  en- 
titled, "A  Problem  Solved,"  and  realized  a 
gratifying  sum  for  the  benefit  of  the  Knights 
of  Columbus  Army  Huts.  The  cast  included 
Misses  F.  Kelly,  S.  Simpson,  I.  Whaling,  A. 
^leCarty,  J.  Duggan,  L.  Evans,  N.  Hall,  K. 
Vollmer,  0.  Heinbuch,  L.  Dahm,  A.  Waterland, 
V.  McNamara,  M.  Bannon.  "The  play's  the 
thing!" 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  WOODLAWN, 
CHICAGO. 

Commencement  Exercises  were  held  in  the 
Academy  Auditoriiun  Tuesday  evening,  June 
tenth,  during  which  fifty  young  ladies  were 
crowned  as  Loretto  graduates  who  would  go 
forth  to  live  exemplary  Christian  lives,  in  their 
several  avocations.  They  were :  Audrey 
Bourke,  Mary  Bourke,  Regina  Brink,  Loretto 
Bronecke,  Patricia  Burke,  Rita  Conlon,  Mary 
Considine,  Theresa  Decker,  Dorothy  Dietz, 
Prances  Donnelly,  Rita  Dunn,  Joan  Evans, 
Gertrude  Fallon,  Geraldine  Ford,  Mary  Anita 
Gerber,  Rita  Guinane,  Mercedes  Harrington, 
Betty  Hennessy,  Mary  Hergenrother,  Dorothy 
Hogan,  Peggy  Howard,  Catherine  Kilbride, 
Dolores  Kowal,  Shirley  Kinsella,  Marjorie 
Lavely,  Patricia  Leary,  Constance  Lowe,  Rose- 
mary Maroney,  Genevieve  McCormick,  Virginia 
McHugh,  Geraldine  McLaughlin,  Margaret  Mc- 
Nicholas,  Kathleen  Mulligan,  Mary  Clare 
Murphy,  Elizabeth  Neesen,  Betty  Jane  Olsen, 
Marjorie  O'Neill,  Ann  O'Reilly,  Margaret  Mary 
O'Ryan,  Margaret  Pendleton,  Shirley  Prender- 
gast,  Evelyn  Pucshalski,  Jean  Quinn,  Frances 


Roche,  Rita  Scales,  Jeanne  Seaman,  Laverne 
Ward,  Rosemary  Westphal,  Rita  Wisneski, 
Jeanne  Wogan. 

The  parents  and  many  friends  of  those  re- 
ceiving diplomas  were  entertained  with  the  fol- 
lowing programme : 

Laudate  Pueri Mendelssohn  Op.   39 

Choral  Class. 

Greeting    Margaret  Mary   O'Ryan 

Conferring  of  Honours 

The   Reverend    Anselm    Werner,    O.Carm. 

Visions    Sjoberg-Balogh 

Choral  Class. 

As   We    Part    McNair    Ilgenfritz 

Dolores  Kowal. 

Intermezzo    Leschetisky 

Mary   Anita    Gerber. 
Address: 

The  Right  Reverend 

Monsignor  J.  Ambrose  Murray,  D.D. 

Ave  Maria  Loretto    Rieger 

Choral  Class. 

Richard  J.  Keating — Conductor. 
Accompanists. 

Violin    Pauline  Curtis 

Violin Marilyn  Hiskey 

Cello Mabel  Curtis 

Piano Lorraine  Heaton 

Organ Mrs.  R.  J.  Keating 

Hammond  Orsan  through  the  courtesy  of  Lyon 
and  Healy. 

Scholarships  and  Awards. 

Scholarship  to  Mundelein  College,  awarded 
to  Elizabeth  Neesen.  Scholarship  to  Mundelein 
College,  awarded  to  Rita  Guinane.  Scholarship 
to  Mundelein  College  (in  music),  awarded  to 
Mary  Anita  Gerber.  Scholarship  to  St.  Xavier 
College,  awarded  to  Margaret  McNicholas. 
Scholarship  to  St.  Xavier  College,  awarded  to 
Elizabeth  Neesen.  Scholarship  to  St.  Xavier 
College,  awarded  to  Virginia  McHugh.  Scho- 
larship to  College  of  St.  Teresa,  Winona, 
Minn.,  awarded  to  Constance  Lowe.  Scholar- 
ship to  Rosary  College,  awarded  to  Mercedes 
Harrington.  Scholarship  to  St.  Francis' 
College,  Joliet,  Illinois,  awarded  to  Marjorie 
O'Neill.  Scholarship  to  Barat  College,  Lake 
Forest,  awarded  to  Margaret  Mary  O'Ryan. 
Scholarship  to  Barat  College,  Lake  Forest, 
awarded  to  Rita  Dunn.  Scholarship  to  Barat 
College,  Lake  Forest,  awarded  to  Jean  Quinn. 
Scholarship  to  Clarke  College,  Dubuque,  Iowa, 
awarded  to  Frances  Donnelly.  Scholarship  to 
Clarke  College,  Dubuque,  awarded  to  Mary 
Clare  Murphy.  Scholarship  to  Webster  Col- 
lege, Webster  Grove,  Mo.,  awarded  to  Margaret 
Mary  O'Ryan.  Scholarship  to  Webster  Col- 
lege, awarded  to  Peggy  Howard.     Scholarship 
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to  St.  Louis  University,  School  of  P^ducatioii, 
awarded  to  Mary  Ilergenrother.  Scholarsliip 
to  Loretto  Abbey,  awarded  to  Ann  O'Reilly. 
Scholarship  to  Columbia  College  of  Drama  and 
Radio,  awarded  to  Rita  Guinane.  Scholarship 
to  Columbia  College  of  Drama  and  Radio, 
awarded  to  Audrey  Bourke.  Scholarship  to 
Tuohy  Secretarial  School,  awarded  to  Dorothy 
Dietz.  Scholarship  to  Tuohy  Secretarial  School, 
awarded  to  Marjorie  Lavely.  Scholarship  to 
The  McCormick  Business  School,  awarded  to 
Regina  Brink.  Medal  for  four  years'  perfect 
attendance,  awarded  to  Margaret  McNicholas 
and  Betty  Jane  Olsem.  Medal  for  Honor  Stu- 
dents for  four  years,  aAvarded  to  Margaret  Mc- 
Nicholas and  Margaret  Mary  O'Ryan.  Medal 
for  Catholic  Press  work,  awarded  to  Rita  Dunn. 
Medal  for  Catholic  Action,  awarded  to  Regina 
Brink,  Dorothy  Dietz,  Elizabeth  Neesen, 
Prances  Roche  and  Margaret  Marv  O'Rvan. 


ON  UNPREPARED  ASSIGNMENTS. 

As  for  me,  an  unprepared  assignment  is 
about  the  most  dreaded  thing  with  which  T 
could  come  face  to  face.  Many  people  have 
their  phobias  and  superstitions,  but  black 
cats,  and  spiders,  and  walking  under  ladders 
are  mere  frivolity  compared  to  an  unprepared 
assignment. 

Your  black  cat  superstition  may  work  now 
and  then  by  a  queer  quirk  of  coincidence,  or 
you  may  see  a  black  spider  before  a  rainstorm 
but  these  things  are,  you  must  admit  not 
standard  occurrences;  but  the  results  of  an 
unprepared   assignment  seldom   vary. 

You  wake  in  the  morning,  the  sun  may  be 
throwing  its  yellow  beams  arcoss  your  room; 
the  birds  may  be  singing  despite  the  fact 
that  summer  is  still  pretty  far  away,  and 
everything  seems  perfect  in  making  the  day 
one  of  complete  success  and  enjoyment,  that 
is,  until  that  forgotten  homework  pops  into 
your  mind  and  then  watch  your  wonder- 
ful world  turn  into  a  pretty  gloomy  old  place, 
after    all ! 

Now  you  really  meant  to  do  that  work 
last  night  It  was  hardly  your  fault  if  some 
of  your  friends  came  over  just  when  you  had 
loads  of  homework,  and  they  had  sold  so 
many  tickets  to  a  school  card  party  that  con- 
sequentl^v  they  had  no  assignment.  How 
could  anyone  blame  you?  Finally  they  did 
leave,  and  you  were  all  settled  again  to  do 
the  allotted  task  in  History,  Chemistry  and, 
worst  of  all,  English  composition,  when  your 
opera-minded    brother    simply    insisted    upon 


hearing  his  favorite  Metropolitan  broadcast. 
Now,  how  could  you  do  anything  about  it 
when  he  said  it  was  in  payment  for  the  night 
he  gave  you  radio  rights  to  listen  to  Kay 
Kyser  and  his  College  of  Musical  Knowledge 
while  he  wrote  a  term  paper  in  Philosophy. 
The  broadcast  finally  ended  and  you  started 
again,  when  you  remembered  you  had  prom- 
ised to  call  Joan.  You  would  talk  no  longer 
than  five  minutes,  and  the  operator  would 
most  likely  disconnect  you  if  you  tried  to, 
anyway.  So  you  called  Joan  and  now  you 
still  can't  see  where  that  half-hour  went  to! 
Why,  it  seems  that  you  had  just  barely  heard 
that  familiar  ''Number  Please?"  Avhen  your 
brother  smartly  asked  if  you  had  a  monopoly 
of  the  'phone.  "Half-an-hour" — well,  maybe 
so,  but  it  is  hard  to  believe.  Now  to  work — 
for  you  would  absolutely  waste  no  more  time! 
The  evening  paper  would  be  left  until  tomor- 
row; that  is,  after  you  just  scanned  your 
favorite  movie  column.  Not  really  a  half- 
hour? — and  now  you  had  to  put  up  your  hair 
and,  oh,  well,  you  were  just  too  tired  to  do 
homework;  and,  anyway,  you  would  do  it 
tomorrow   night  for   sure ! 

Now  back,  to  the  present.  It  seemed  well 
enough  last  night  to  say  you  would  do  the 
work  "tomorrow,"  but,  after  all,  the  thing  is 
due  this  morning,  and  doing  it  tonight  won't 
help  much!  WORRY,  WORRY,  and  more 
WORRY!  The  sun  may  be  shining,  and  the 
birds  singing  but  you  certainly  can't  see  any 
reason  for  this  brightness  and  merriment. 
Wonder  why??  T  wonder  why??  Plome- 
wnrk??     Well   maybe. 

^Mercedes  Harrington.  IV  (Grade  XII). 
Loretto-Woodlawn. 


THE  RISE   OF  THE  AMERICAN 
NEWSPAPER. 

Modern  day  journalism  is  the  outgrowth 
of  Revolutionary  newspapers  and  the  world 
of  today  is  indebted  to  the  newspapers  insofar 
as  they  produced  over  fifty  per  cent  of  the 
modern  authors.  Man's  natural  longing  for 
the  news  of  his  town  or  city  was  satisfied  by 
a    newspaper. 

The  first  settlement  in  America  was  Vir- 
ginia (1607).  Although  almost  no  progress 
was  made  by  newspapers,  the  first  American 
one  was  established  in  1704.  "The  Boston 
News-Letter,"  as  it  was  called,  was  the  first 
start  of  the  "free  press"  of  the  U.S.  In  the 
early   days,   the   American   newspaper   was    a 
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very  small  affair,  being  little  more  than  an 
abstract  of  such  papers  as  might  chance  to 
arrive  from  Europe  on  or  about  t'he  day  of 
publication.  Little  change  was  made  in  them 
until  after  the  time  of  the  Revolution. 

In  1774  "The  American  Daily  Advertiser" 
first  appeared  in  Philadelphia,  by  Ben  Bache. 
Philadelphia  was  then  the  seat  of  the  govern- 
ment, and  the  paper  was  used  by  and  for  poli- 
tical pleas.  It  was  a  four-page  sheet  with 
four  columns  to  a  page.  The  first  and  last 
page,  and  half  the  third  page — ten  columns 
out  of  sixteen — were  devoted  to  advertise- 
ments. The  other  six  columns  were  divided 
among  news,  politics,  and  such  features  as 
were  known  at  the  time.  It  lasted  long  and 
was  finally  absorbed,  some  fifty-five  years 
later,  by  the  "Philadelphia  North  American." 

The  colonial  newspapers  devoted  most  of 
their  small  space  to  foreign  affairs,  copying 
from  and  reflecting  the  style  of  the  London 
papers.  Local  matters  were  considered  too 
well-known  to  be  worthy  of  mention.  The 
arriving  and  sailing  of  vessels  and  stage- 
coaches, and  slavery  issues  comprised  the 
bulk  of  the  paper.  Between  1750-1760  there 
developed  a  style  of  vituperative  journalism 
that  prevailed  largely  until  1833.  Advertising 
wasn't  well-developed  and  subscribers  were 
few.  Paper  and  printing  were  expensive  so 
that  little  was  to  be  made  by  running  a  news- 
paper. In  the  early  days,  journalists  seem 
not  to  have  depended  upon  their  newspapers 
for  a  living  but  to  have  run  them  as  side 
issues. 

It  was  not  until  1833  that  the  first  real 
American  newspaper  appeared  in  New  York. 
It  was  the  ''New  York  Sun",  established  by 
Benjamin  Day.  Day  was  a  printer,  not  a  pub- 
lisher, but  he  had  an  idea.  He  saw  that  a 
majority  of  the  people  were  not  interested  in 
politics,  at  least  not  of  the  personal  variety, 
but  were  interested  in  other  matters.  He 
started  in  to  give  the  "lower  crust"  what  they 
seemed  to  want ;  bits  of  personal  news,  facts 
and  near  facts,  about  celebrities,  and  scandal 
— where  available.  He  had  only  four  pages, 
with  three  columns  on  a  page,  so  he  had  to  be 
brief.  This  was  the  first  paper  to  set  itself 
deliberately  to  get  new  readers,  people  who 
previously  had  read  nothing  but  books  ar.d 
tracts — and  very  little  of  these.  It  succeeded 
from  the  start.  Part  of  this  was  due  to  hiding 
George  Wisner  who,  the  first  in  America, 
wrote  regular  accounts  of  police  news.  In 
four  years,  Day  sold  the  "Sun"  for  $40,000; 
and,  though  it  afterward  was  changed  beyond 
recognition,   it   remained   a   live    and   popular 


paper  until  it  fell  into  the  funereal  hands  of 
Prank  Munpev.     That  finished  it. 

Prior  to  1810,  the  circulation  of  the  most 
widely  read  newspapers  did  not  exceed  900 
copies  and  mostly  semi-weekly  and  could  only 
boast  of  a  circulation  of  about  600  copies. 
Between  1810-1825  the  dailies  were  issuing 
310  times  a  year;  there  were  36  semi-weeklies, 
seven  tri-weeklies  and  290  weeklies.  Prior 
to  the  days  of  the  telegraph,  the  daily  nress 
had  great  difficulty  in  obtaining  news.  Three 
methods  of  communication  were  developed 
for  the  quick  transportation  of  the  news ; 
pony  express,  carrier  pigeons,  and  special 
trains  or  boats.  Between  1840-1850  news- 
paper circulation  was  doubled  and  journalism 
became   a   paying  proposition. 

Now  the  newspaper  was  really  making 
strides.  Some  of  its  development  it  owes  to 
the  invention  of  the  telegraph,  firmly  estab- 
lished during  this  period;  trans-continental 
railway  service  was  founded,  the  Atlantic 
cable  was  laid  for  world  communication,  the 
telephone  was  a  new  convenience  and  the 
invention  and  perfection  of  the  electric  lamp 
— these  and  many  more  paved  the  way  for  the 
newspaper.  The  newspaper  of  the  Transition 
Period  was  a  living  thing — a  means  of  liveli- 
hood. The  Chicago  fire  Avas  a  grim  reminder 
and  the  "Chicago  Daily  News,"  along  with  the 
"Tribune,"  grew  out  of  the  ruins. 

The  modern  newspapers  are  a  money-making 
proposition.  At  the  present  time,  there  are 
several  great  news-gathering  organizations 
from  which  newspapers  can  buy  news.  The 
three  busiest  American  services  are :  the  Asso- 
ciated Press,  the  International  News  Service, 
and  the  United  Press.  The  great  modern  news- 
payer  is  a  vast  organization  usually  with  large 
capital,  an  army  of  reporters,  editors,  special 
writers  and  correspondents  Its  mechanical 
plant  is  equipped  with  enormous  presses  cap- 
able of  turning  out  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  copies  an  hour.  Many  have  elaborate  pic- 
torial supplements.  The  substitution  of  mech- 
anical for  hand  typesetting  and  the  use  of 
wood  pulp  for  paper  have  cheapened  the  cost 
of  publication  and  correspondingly  increased 
the  circulation.  With  the  growth  in  circula- 
tion has  come  an  immense  volume  of  advertis- 
ing, upon  which  the  paper  depends  as  its 
main  source  of  revenue.  Consideration  for  the 
interests  of  advertisers  and  the  desire  to 
extend  the  circulation  in  competition  with 
other  papers  has  necessarily,  human  nature 
being  as  it  is,  had  its  influence  on  the  ethics 
of  the  profession.  There  is  a  temptation  to 
exploit  spicy  bits  of  scandal  and  this  has  given 
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rise  to  so-called  "yelloAv"  journalism.  In  the 
main  however,  the  ethical  standard  is  fairly 
high.  Confidences  given  by  public  men  are 
seldom  betrayed,  and  many  instances  exist,  of 
a  refusal  to  suppress  news  on  the  solicitation 
of  important  advertisers.  The  leading  papers 
try  to  maintain  a  strict  line  of  demarcation 
between  the  business  and  editorial  depart- 
ments of  the  organization.  It  is  safe  to  say 
that  journalism  has  never  been  on  a  higher 
plane  than  it  is  today. 

Dorothy  Dietz,  IV  (Grade  XII). 
Loretto-Woodlawn. 


LORETTO  COLLEGE  SCHOOL. 

Graduation  in  St.  Peter's  Church. 

On  Pentecost  Sunday  Loretto  College 
School,  Brunswick  Ave.,  participated  in  a 
beautiful  ceremony  in  St.  Peter's  Church, 
Bathurst  St.  The  event  was  of  more  than 
usual  interest  because  it  was  the  first  gradua- 
tion ceremony  in  Toronto  to  take  place  in  a 
church. 

The  procession  made  a  lovely  picture ;  the 
white-gowned  graduates  wearing  white  crowns 
and  carrying  red  roses  with  long  streamers  in 
token  of  the  Pentecostal  Feast. 

The  pastor  of  St.  Peter's,  Reverend  Fr. 
Ryder,  C.S.P.,  spoke  on  Christian  Education, 
pointing  out  the  often-forgotten  facts  that  the 
Catholic  Church  was  the  founder,  guardian, 
and  promoter  of  education ;  that  the  teaching 
orders  of  the  Church  have  brought  education 
within  the  reach  of  the  poor;  and  that  educa- 
tion, be  it  ever  so  efficient  in  other  respects, 
can  never  be  other  than  defective,  incom- 
plete, and  one-sided,  unless  it  follows  the 
Catholic  tradition  of  Christian  principles  and 
Christian  culture. 

Monsignor  Coyle,  P.A.,  V.G.,  presided  in  the 
sanctuary  at  the  conferring  of  the  graduation 
medals. 

Solemn  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment followed,  with  Monsignor  Coyle  officiat- 
ing, assisted  by  Father  Joyce,  C.S.P.,  and  Fa- 
ther McDonnell,  C.S.P.  A  large  number  of 
clergy,  including  the  pastors  of  the  graduates, 
were  present  in  the  sanctuary.  The  student 
body  of  Loretto  College  School  formed  the 
choir,  accompanied  by  Mr.  H.  O'Grady,  or- 
ganist of  St.  Peter's.  Particularly  noteworthy 
were  "Praise  Ye  the  Lord,"  by  Gounod,  and 
the  "Tantum  Ergo,"  by  Gruber,  the  latter  num- 
ber unaccompanied. 

After  the  ceremony  a  reception   was  held 


at   Loretto   College   School  for  the   graduates 
and  their  guests. 

The  members  of  the  graduating  class  were : 
Nancy  Cancilla,  Kathleen  Cummins,  Doris 
Dennis,  Betty  Doherty,  IMarie  Fortune,  Lor- 
etta  Grady,  Nora  Haddock.  Margaret  Huntley, 
Patricia  Joyce,  Margaret  Kelly,  Dorothy  Law- 
son,  Rita  McBride,  Mary  McCann,  Madeline 
Madigan,  Edythe  Moore,  Noreen  O'Keefe,  Rita 
Robillard,  Betty  Sullivan,  Lorraine  Tenute, 
Henrietta  Weinhardt. 


liORETTO-BRUNSWICK  CLASS  PROPHECY. 

When    June    '41    to    Loretto    draws    nigh 
A  bevy  of  "grads"  will  be  saying  good-bye 
To  the  school  they  attended  some  past  happy  years, 
Work    and    play    intermingled    with    joy    and    with 
tears. 

With  a  clear  mind  foreseeing,  I  shall  try  with  my 

might 
To  look  into  the  future  and  see  what  to  write: 

Our  class  president's  future  is  certain  and  clear — 
Miss  Kelly  I  see  teaching  children  so  dear. 

Her  calling  Kay  Cummins  soon  will  pursue 

And  devote,  as  a  nurse,  all  the  time  that  is  due. 

I  see  Nancy  Cancilla,  after  studying  hard 

At  St.  George  Street  Loretto,  win  B.A.  for  reward. 

Betty  Doherty  managed  her  classmates  to  fool — 
A  farmerette  is  she,  without  telling  the  school. 

Rita  still  after  years  has  the  name  Miss  McBride, 
And  takes  down  dictation,  line  after  line. 

Betty  Sullivan,  now  quite  considerate  grown. 
Turns  about  as  a  manikin  on  a  big  store  throne. 

Of  our  Class,  Edythe  Moore  has  won  the  first  bet 
In  changing  her  name — the  right  man  she  has  met. 

Remember  those  essays  Rita  Robillard  could  write? 
As  a  clever  young  author  she's  in  the  limelight. 

And  here  is  our   Phyllis  who   oft   amused   all; 
With  psychology  lore  she  can  now  fill  a  hall. 

Our  Patricia  Joyce  in  song  has  found  fame; 
A  title  quite  long  goes  now  with  her  name. 

Here's  studious,   happy  Lorraine  Tenute, 
A  hosp'  dietitian,  most  skilful  and  cute. 

Lawyer  Dorothy   Lawson,   called   to   the   bar. 
When  she's  on  the  stand  makes  opponents  run  far. 

Shy  Margaret  Huntley,  with  tresses  so  bright. 
Has  her  own  beauty  parlour  for  your  delight. 

A  clever  historian,  as  the  years  pass, 

Miss  Norine  O'Keefe  wins  the  hearts  of  her  class. 

Madeline  Madigan  holds  an  audience  spell-bound 
With  words  and  with  ways  thro'  the  years  she  has 
found. 

She  still  loves  to  knit — does  Loretto  O'Grady; 
Has  her  own  sales-room  now,  and  is  always  a  lady. 

Henrietta,  the  star  of  our  whole  happy  class, 
As  a  doctor,  now  tends  to  her  patients  en  masse. 
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Nora,  as  nurse,  has  her  jokes  and  puns  rare, 
And  tells  them  to   patients  who  receive  her  great 
care. 

Margaret  Woodburn  is  still  a  hard-working  maid; 
As  a  steno,  wins  laurels  that  will  not  soon  fade. 

Artist  Marie  Fortune,   whose  work   was  so   grand, 
Is  now  in  a  convent,  with  art  still  on  hand. 

Our  American  Dorothy,  who  took  so  much  teasing, 
Went  home  as  B.A. — to  find  winters  less  freezing. 

And  Mary  McCann,  our  basketball  star. 
Now  an  athlete  renowned  has  truly  gone  far. 

All   my  classmates,   you   see,   I   have   stationed   for 

life — 
With  me,  I  hope,  they  will  have  no  strife! 

That  this  prophecy  duly  may  end  in  suspense. 
The  ball  which  I  gaze  in  has  now  become  dense; 

So  my  future  is  veiled;   no,  I  really  can't  see! 
Well,  it's  no  use  guessing;  'twill  be  what  'twill  be! 

Doris  Dennis, 

Junior  College, 
Brunswick  Ave.,  Toronto. 


ST. 


CECILIA'S  MUSIC  PUPILS  IN 
CLOSING  RECITAL. 


Over  60  pupils  took  part  in  the  closing 
recital  given  by  the  little  girls  and  music  pupils 
of  St.  Cecilia's  Convent  School,  Toronto,  in  the 
church  hall,  on  June  21.  Agatha  MacLennan 
and  Teresa  Henning  (aged  seven  years),  were 
the  accompanists  for  the  little  girls'  choruses. 

Part  One  of  the  recital  came  to  a  humorous 
close  when  the  Junior  choral  class  presented 
the  Wedding  of  the  Painted  Doll.  Little  Joan 
Cruickshank  made  a  winsome  bride,  and  Mas- 
ter Ernest  Sidney  Walton  a  serious  bride- 
groom, with  Master  George  Young  quite  at 
home  as  a  clergyman ;  Rita  Carroll  and  Barbara 
Black  were  charming  little  bridesmaids. 

During  Part  II.  of  the  programme  Doreen 
Williams  and  Delia  Olsen,  in  piano  numbers 
and  Lillian  Mucci  in  song  selection,  revealed 
exceptional  talent.  The  programme  concluded 
with  choruses  sung  by  the  Senior  Choral  Class, 
"Panis  Angelicus,"  by  Cesar  Pranck,  and  "Ave 
Maria  Loretto,"  a  school  song. 

Msgr.  Treacy  addressed  the  children,  com- 
plimenting them  on  the  high  standard  of  their 
vocal  and  instrumental  numbers.  Fathers  A. 
McNicholl  and  J.  Carvill,  Rev.  Brother  Philip, 
of  New  York;  Mr.  J.  Melady,  Inspector  of 
Separate  Schools,  and  Dr.  C.  V.  Pratt,  were 
also  present. 

Doreen  Williams,  Delia  Olsen  and  Mrs. 
Russell  Millard  were  the  accompanists  for  the 
vocal  numbers. 

Pupils  taking  part  in  the  programme  were : 
Agatha  MacLennan,  Teresa  Henning,  Caralyn 


Fannon,  Dolores  Hewer,  Joan  MacManus,  Joan 
Blair,  Geraldine  McCurdy,  Patricia  Loughrin, 
Helen  Daley,  Nancy  Early,  Teresa  Smith,  Bar- 
bara Dwyer,  June  and  Raymond  Hill,  Patricia 
Ward,  Joan,  Mary  and  Dorothy  Gibson,  Janet 
Morrison,  Barbara  Black,  Maureen  Rita  and 
Edward  Carroll,  Mary,  John  and  George 
Young,  Helen  Kennedy,  Joan  and  Paul  Cruick- 
shank, Margaret  Dinan,  Georgina  and  Ernest 
Walton,  Mary  Eleanor  La  Moine,  Teresa  Masci, 
James  Corrigan,  Jeanette  and  Donald  Mac- 
Donald,  Helen  Anne  Bolger,  Margaret  O'Leary, 
Paul  Pinnington,  Blanche  Caruana,  Edith 
Mucci,  Helen  Varley,  Agatha  Melady,  Wilma 
and  Barbara  May,  Mary  MacCrimmon,  Anita 
and  Roderick  Maclnnis,  Lois  La  France,  Bar- 
bara and  Edwin  Crooks,  Rita  Clancy,  Helen 
Brown,  Helen  Campbell,  Elizabeth  Hawkins, 
Mary  Sweeney,  Lillian  Mucci,  Doreen  Williams, 
Delia  Olsen,  Teresa  Lamberti. 

Examination  Results. 

Miss  Delia  Olsen  announced  the  results  of 
the  examinations  at  the  Canadian  National 
Exhibition,  the  Inter-Loretto  Singing  Competi- 
tion, the  Peel  Musical  Festival  and  the  Toronto 
Conservatory  of  Music. 

Results  of  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of 
Music  Examinations  held  at  St.  Cecilia's  Con- 
vent, on  June  16,  1941,  are  as  follows : 

Singing,  Grade  1,  Honours,  Adrian  Sullivan. 

Piano,  Grade  I,  first-class  honours,  Lois  La 
France;  honours,  Angela  Melady,  Mary  E.  La 
Moine,  Jeanette  MacDonald. 

Grade  II,  first-class  honours,  Edwin  Crooks; 
honours,  Helen  A.  Bolger  and  Barbara  Dwyer, 
equal;  Elizabeth  Perley  and  Raymond  Hill, 
equal;  Teresa  Henning,  Mary  Alice  Young; 
pass,  Barbara  May. 

Grade  III,  first-class  honours,  Agatha  Mac- 
Lennan, 

Grade  IV,  honours,  Joan  Gibson,  Anne 
Marie  Blake. 

Grade  VI,  honours,  Teresa  Lamberti. 

Grade  VIII,  honours,  Doreen  Williams, 
Delia  Olsen. 

Theory,  Grade  II,  honours,  Doreen  Williams. 

Prizes  Awarded. 

Prizes  were  awarded  to  the  following:  to 
Doreen  Williams  for  passing  with  honours  at 
the  age  of  eleven  years  the  music  examinations 
accepted  for  a  matriculation  subject.  To  Lil- 
lian Mucci,  for  outstanding  singing  successes. 
To  Agatha  MacLennan,  Teresa  Plenning,  Ed- 
win Crooks,  Lois  La  France,  Joan  Gibson  and 
Delia  Olsen,  for  high  standing  in  piano  work. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO   ABBEY,   TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 

Honorary    Presidents    MOTHER      M.      ERNESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.,    and    MOTHER    M. 
CONSTANCE,    I.B.V.M. 

Past     President     MRS.   J.   P.   HYNES, 

39    Castle    Frank    Cres.,    To- 
ronto. 

President      MRS.    T.    CASEY    O'GORMAN, 

33    Elgin    Ave.,    Toronto. 

First     Vice-President MRS.    ALEXANDER    McGEE 

Second    Vice-President    MISS   DOROTHY   LATCH- 
FORD. 

Treasurer    MISS   MARY   DAWSON. 

Recording   Secretary    MISS    MIRIAM    ANGLIN. 

Corresponding     Eecretary MISS    MARGARET 

McCORMACK. 

Assistant    Corresponding 

Secretary    MISS  AVE  KIRBY. 

Convener  of  House   MRS.   NEIL   McCABE   SMITH. 

71    Southwood,    Toronto. 

Convener   of   Membership    ...MISS    MARY    MACDONALD. 

Convener   of   Tea    MRS.   W.   M.    SHANAHAN. 

Convener   of   Entertainment ..  DR.    GERALDINE    MALONEY. 

Convener   of   Activities    MISS     CALLIE     DUNN. 

Convener    of    Press    MISS    PEGGY    RYAN. 

PRESIDENTS  «>F  I.UKETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto  Abbey   College, 

Toronto     MISS    ISABEL    MALONEY, 

28   Rosehill,    Toronto. 
Loretto  Alumnae  Graduates' 

Chapter    MISS    RUTH    BAIGENT, 

54    Harper    Ave.,    Toronto. 
Niagara    Falls     MISS   MARY   BAMPFIELD, 

761    Clifton   Rd.,    Niagara 

Falls,   Ont. 
Hamilton,   Ont MISS    LILLIAN    WARNICK, 

133   Stinson  Ave.,  Hamilton. 
Stratford,    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR, 

Stratford,   Ont. 

Englewood,    Chicago     MISS    MARY    DONAHUE, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan   ..MRS.    VIOLET    GILLESPIE. 
Loretto,  Joliet  Circle    MRS.   GEORGE   GRAY, 

105  S.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 
Woodlawn,  Chicago  MRS.  JAMES  P.  KAVANAGH, 

6234     Greenwood     Ave., 
Chicago. 
Loretto,  Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MRS.    F.    M.   WILSON, 

Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle MRS.    FINK, 

1035   S.   Egert   Rd., 

Eggertsville,    N.Y. 
Loretto,  Woodlawn  Auxiliary. MRS.    DANIEL    McCORMICK, 

619    E.    89th    Place. 
Loretto,  Winnipeg  Circle   MRS.  D    M.  SMiXU, 

Winnipeg,   Man. 


The  Annual  Meeting  of  Loretto  Alumnae  Asso- 
ciation was  held  at  Loi'etto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
on  Sunday,  June  8th.  The  retiring  President,  Mrs. 
J.  P.  Hynes.  occupied  the  chair  and  thanked  her 
executive  and  the  members  for  their  support  dur- 
ing two  years  when  war  activities  occupied  so 
much  of  their  time  and  energies.  She  urged  con- 
tinued loyalty  to  their  Alma  Mater  and  a  practical 
appreciation  of  the  work  which  Loretto  is  doing 
in  training  its  students  to  meet  a  chaotic  world 
with  high  ideals  and  unflinching  standards.  The 
graduates  of  Loretto  College  (University  of  To- 
ronto), Loretto  College  School  and  Loretto  Abbey 
were  guests  of  honour  and  made  a  charming  pic- 
ture in  their  filmy  white  gowns  and  golden  wreaths. 
Miss  Mary  Power,  in  a  brief  address,  told  the 
meeting  that  plans  were  now  completed  to  give 
instruction  in  A.R.P.  work  and  other  forms  of 
Civilian  Defence  to  all  teachers  in  public  and  pri- 
vate schools  within  the  next  two  weeks.  Miss  Win- 
nifred  Fletcher,  convener  of  activities,  reported 
that  sixty  members  had  successfully  completed  the 
St.  John  Ambulance  Association  course,  and  also 
First  Aid  and  Home  Nursing  courses.  Mrs.  D.  A. 
Balfour,  Treasurer,  reported  total  receipts  of  $1,- 
219.52,  with  expenditures  of  $1,145.95.  It  was 
also  reported  that  $385.00  had  been  donated  to 
Loretto  Scholarship  Fund. 

The  annual  election  then  took  place,  resulting 
in  the  following  executive,  to  hold  office  for  the 
ensuing  two  years:  President,  Mrs.  T.  Casey  O'- 
Gorman;  1st  Vice-President,  Mrs.  A.  M.  Stephen- 
son; 2nd  Vice-President,  Miss  Dorothy  Latchford; 
Treasurer,  Miss  Mary  Dawson;  Recording  Secretary, 
Miss  Miriam  Anglin;  Corresponding  Secretary,  Miss 
Margaret  McCormack;  Asaistant  Corresponding  Se- 
cretary, Miss  Ave  Kirby;  Membership  Convener, 
Miss  Mary  MacDonald;  House  Convener,  Mrs.  Neil 
McCabe  Smith;  Tea  Convener,  Mrs.  W.  M.  Shana- 
han;  Entertainment  Convener,  Dr.  Geraldine  Ma- 
loney;  Activities  Convener,  Miss  Callie  Dunn; 
Press  Convener,  Miss  Peggy  Ryan.  Tea  was  then 
served  in  the  reception  room  from  tables  which 
were  lovely  with  soft  pink  flowers  and  matching 
candles.  Those  pouring  tea  were  Mrs.  Stanley 
Moss,  Mrs.  Joseph  McGoey,  Mrs.  William  Wilson, 
and  Mrs.  Morgan  Callaghan.  Tea  hotesses  in 
charge  of  the  arrangements  were  Mrs.  Johii  J. 
Hurley  and  Mrs.  R.  S.  Wier. 


A    STRATFORD    LORETTO    ALUMNA    WINS 
TRIBUTES. 


LORETTO  ALUMNAE  ASSOCIATION. 

The  third  Quarterly  Meeting  of  Loretto  Alum- 
nae Association,  held  on  April  20th,  at  Loretto 
Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  was  well  attended  not- 
withstanding the  inclement  weather.  After  Bene- 
diction at  3  o'cock,  a  particularly  interesting  meet- 
ing was  held,  during  which  Mrs.  M.  W.  McCut- 
cheon  of  St.  John's  Ambulance  Corps,  presented 
diplomas  for  Home  Nursing  to  members  of  the 
Community  and  Alumnae,  who  had  successfully 
completed  the  courses  recently  given  at  Loretto 
College,  St.  George  Street.  Mrs.  McCutcheon  spoke 
on  "Forming  a  Brigade,"  and  answered  various 
practical  questions  proposed.  Tea  was  served 
later. 


From  the  Beacon-Herald  of  June  2nd  we  are 
pleased  to  quote  some  of  the  beautiful  tributes 
paid  to  one  of  Loretto's  most  devoted  alumnae, 
on  the  occasion  of  her  retirement  from  a  respon- 
sible government  position  extending  over  half  a 
century: 

Postmaster  Frank  Ruston,  letter-carriers  and 
staff  of  the  Stratford  Post  Office,  assembled  this 
afternoon  on  a  unique  occasion  to  pay  honour  to 
Miss  Harriet  A.  Blair,  a  member  of  the  postal  ser- 
vice for  the  past  fifty-two  years,  and  assistant 
postmaster  of  the  Stratford  office  since  1904.  who 
will  be  retired  on  Thursday.  June  fifth. 

In  an  appropriate  address,  Mr.  Ruston  paid 
high  tribute  to  Miss  Blair  as  a  faithful  servant 
of  His  Majesty's  Government  in  Canada  and  voiced 
the  opinion  that  she  doubtless  has  the  highest  re- 
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cord  in  the  Dominion  of  faithful  and  efficient 
service  in  the  interest  of  the  public  and  to  the 
citizens  of  Stratford  in  particular. 

"Your  postal  career  may  be  summed  up  by  the 
words  faithful  and  efficient,  which  at  the  close 
of  a  useful  life  will  meet  with  Divine  approval," 
said  the  postmaster,  adding  that  the  state  of  effi- 
ciency in  which  the  post  office  is  at  the  time  of 
Miss  Blair's  retirement  is  a  monument  to  her  work. 
He  also  recalled  that  in  the  maintaining  of  discip- 
line, the  admonitions  of  the  assistant  postmaster 
had  at  all  times  been  given  with  a  kindly  heart. 
The  feelings  of  regret  felt  by  all  concerned  were 
also  testified  in  the  address. 

Given  Coffee  Service. 

As  a  tangible  token  of  the  affection  and  esteem 
of  those  with  whom  Miss  Blair  has  been  associated, 
she  was  presented  with  a  beautiful  silver  coffee 
service,  appropriately  engraved  with  the  words, 
"To  Miss  H.  A.  Blair  from  the  letter  carriers  and 
staff  of  the  Stratford  Post  Office,  June,  19  41." 
The  presentation  was  made  by  letter  carriers  Wil- 
liam Austerberry  and  J.  C.  Hill.  Miss  C.  M. 
Magwood  made  her  the  recipient  of  a  bouquet  of 
American    Beauty   roses. 

Miss  Blair  was  deeply  affected  by  the  honor 
paid  her  and  in  a  few  words  thanked  those  assem- 
bled for  the  beautiful  gift  and  kind  sentiments  ex- 
pressed in  the  address.  "The  years  have  gone  so 
quickly,"  said  Miss  Blair,  "that  it  does  not  seem 
possible  such  numbers  have  passed.  We  have  had 
our  good  days  and  bad  days,  but  I  have  forgotten 
the  bad  ones  and  only  remember  the  kind  co-opera- 
tion I  have  always  had  from  each  of  you.  I  will 
always  take  a  personal  interest  in  the  welfare  of 
the  Stratford  Post  Office  staff  and  trust  the  har- 
mony and  good  will  that  have  aways  existed  may 
continue  to  prevail  among  you.  I  thank  you  with 
all  my  heart." 

Service  Given  Recognition. 

Talking  to  a  Beacon-Herald  reporter  in  an  in- 
formal way  in  the  postmaster's  office,  Miss  Blair 
stated  she  had  enjoyed  her  work  and  that  all 
through  her  career  the  greatest  harmony  had  al- 
ways existed  among  the  staff.  She  was  enthusiastic 
regarding  the  progress  made  in  the  system  during 
the  years,  but  was  reticent  as  to  her  personal 
contribution  to  the  service  duiing  her  flfty-two 
years  of  efficient  work.  This  was  recognized  by  the 
department,  however,  when  she  was  appointed  to 
the  position  of  assistant  postmaster  in  1904.  Fur- 
ther tribute  to  her  faithful  performance  of  duty 
was  accorded  Miss  Blair  in  19  35  when  she  received 
one  of  the  Silver  Jubilee  medals  from  King  George 
V,  a  distinctive  honor,  as  it  was  the  only  one  pre- 
sented in  the  Stratford  division  of  the  postal  ser- 
vice. On  that  occasion,  when  presented  with  the 
medal  by  the  late  D.  V.  McPherson,  then  post- 
master. Miss  Blair  expressed  her  appreciation  to 
His  Gracious  Majesty  for  the  honor  conferred,  and 
said,  "I  am  also  aware  of  the  gratitude  due  the 
King  of  Kings  for  having  given  me  the  health 
and  strength  necessary  to  carry  on  my  duties." 

Miss  Blair  told  the  scribe  that  when  she  entered 
the  service  her  father,  the  late  William  Blair,  was 
postmaster  and  his  successors  during  her  career 
had  been  S.  S.  Fuller,  A.  M.  Kay,  D.  V.  McPherson, 


and  the  present  postmaster,  Frank  Ruston,  whose 
appointment  was  made  on  November  first,  1940. 

The  postal  service  in  its  various  branches  is  a 
matter  of  routine  to  the  retiring  assistant  post- 
master, and  to  the  citizens  of  Stratford  she  has 
become  almost  a  tradition,  as  few  people  in  the 
city  can  recall  the  time  when  Miss  Blair  was  not 
on  the  job,  ready  and  willing  to  give  any  required 
information  regarding  postal  matters.  This  is 
also  true  of  the  staff",  according  to  Postmaster 
Frank  Ruston,  who  informed  the  reporter  that 
there  is  no  one  on  the  present  staff  who  remembers 
the  post  office  without  Miss  Blair.  The  carriers, 
who  have  had  the  longest  association  with  the 
Stratford  office  are  William  Austerberry,  John 
Bannon  and  William  McDonald. 

The  postmaster  paid  high  tribute  to  Miss  Blair, 
stating,  "She  has  been  efficient  and  is  still  effi- 
cient. Personally,"  he  added,  "I  could  not  say  too 
much  in  commendation  of  Miss  Blair  and  I  feel 
confident  that  there  is  not  a  person  on  the  Strat- 
ford post  office  staff  who  does  not  owe  her  a  debt 
of  gratitude  for  her  kindness  and  consideration 
towards  them.  Her  kind  and  unassuming  manner 
has  at  all  times  commanded  the  loyalty  and  respect 
of  the  entire  staff.  She  has  been  capable,  efficient 
and  conscientious  in  the  discharge  of  her  duties  and 
her  infiuence  has  set  a  high  standard  of  public 
service." 


A  NEW  YORK  LrORETTO  ALUMNA  REPORTS. 

Dear  M —  G — 

Our  party  was  a  glorious  success.  It  was  ne- 
cessary to  have  it  at  night  because  of  the  Catholic 
Woman's  Club  affair,  which  was  announced  after 
we  had  set  our  date. 

We  had  about  one  hundred  and  twenty  people 
present — and  95%  of  the  success  is  due  to  Cather- 
ine Gormaly  Ball;  Kay  really  slaved!  The  money 
is  still  dribbling  in.  Our  check  for  the  Restoration 
Fund  will  be  around   $200. 

I  am  going  to  send  you  the  newspaper  publicity 
if  I  am  able — pictures  of  the  committee  appeared, 
and  numerous  write-ups.  We  had  two  grand  "out- 
siders," Mrs.  James  (Grace)  Nash,  and  Mrs.  James 
(Mildred)  Brophy,  on  the  committee  ....  It  is 
really  quite  a  job  to  get  everything  in  order.  We 
rented  the  china,  silver,  glassware,  chairs  and 
tables  from  Holy  Family  Church.  The  girls  all 
set  the  tables  up  and  covered  them;  served,  sold 
chances,  received  the  guests,  and  so  on.  They 
also  donated  door  prizes.  A  friend  of  Kay's  gave 
cookies  and  three  door  prizes.  The  Beech-nut 
Packing  Co.  sent  a  man  to  make  the  coffee — sup- 
plied the  coffee,  too,  of  course.  Besides  giving 
a  donation,  the  Emmadine  Farms  sold  us  the  ice- 
cream at  cost.  Both  the  Beech-nut  and  Emmadine 
men  served  and  dried  all  the  dishes.  They  were 
here  until  after  one  o'clock. 

The  pay-off,  though,  is  a  friend  and  neighbor, 
Mrs.  Walter  T.  Lahey,  who  telephoned  the  morn- 
ing of  the  party  and  asked  about  our  sweepstakes 
prizes — that  is  the  $10  raffle.  I  said  we  were  just 
awarding  the  $10.  In  two  hours  she  drove  up  to 
my  door  and  unloaded.  She  had  a  pair  of  sterling 
silver  candlesticks,  a  silk  lastex  bathing  suit,  one 
dozen  Spaulding  golf-balls,  a  handsome  man's- 
sports  jacket,  a  toilette  set,  a  manicure  set,  a  $2 
parking  ticket,   two   children's  sets   of  sweaters — 
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Oh,  I've  forgotten  what  all! — all  were  donated  by 
local  merchants. 

Now,  as  for  the  raffle — Father  Steve  Latchford 
drew  the  lucky  number,  and  believe  it  or  not,  a 
Loretto  girl  again  won  the  money.  The  winner  is 
Margaret  Abraham,  a  Falls  girl,  so  I  am  enclosing 
a  check  for  ten  dollars  for  her 

I  have  been  picking  up  ideas  about  education 
again  at  a  conference  where  Dr.  Butterworth 
spoke.  He  is  head  of  the  Education  Department  at 
Cornell  University.  He  spoke  particularly  about 
high  school  students,  and  seemed  to  have  several 
ideas  I  had  ten  or  eleven  years  ago.  For  one — 
there  must  be  a  definite  objective,  and  Vocational 
Training 

Oh,  dear,  here  I  am  writing  away  and  my  chil- 
dren are  at  school  waiting  in  the  rain. 
Affectionately, 
Kathleen    (McElroy)     Johnson. 
June  5,   1941. 


DETROIT-WINDSOR  CIRCLE   OP  LORETTO 
ALUMNAE. 

The  month  of  May  brought  us  activities  in 
honour  of  our  Blessed  Lady.  May  11th  the  annual 
Mass  for  living  members  and  their  families  was 
celebrated  in  downtown  St.  Mary's  Church. 

Mary's  Day,  May  10th,  had  a  special  cele- 
bration sponsored  by  our  Michigan  State  Chapter 
of  International  Federation  of  Catholic  Alumnae  at 
Marygrove  College.  Mass  was  celebrated  in  Sacred 
Heart  Chapel,  and  breakfast  followed  in  Madame 
Cadillac  Hall,  with  Father  Lochbiler,  S.J.,  as 
speaker.  As  usual,  Loretto  Alumnae  Circle  was 
well  represented. 

On  May  19th,  Loretto  Alumnae  mourned  the 
passing  of  a  good  friend.  Father  Charles  Heath. 
To  us  in  Detroit  he  was  particularly  close  because 
of  his  devotion  and  admiration  for  Mother  Mary 
Ward,  and  on  two  occasions  he  delivered  a  scholar- 
ly lecture  on  the  saintly  foundress.  Father  Heath 
had  a  colorful  career:  Born  in  Detroit  in  1881,  he 
became  a  convert  from  the  Episcopalian  Church. 
For  a  time  he  was  Superior  of  Begbroke  House, 
a  residence  for  Catholic  one-time  Protestant  min- 
isters, near  Oxford  University,  in  England.  After 
nine  years  of  study  at  the  Academy  for  Noble  Ec- 
clesiastics and  the  American  College  in  Rome,  he 
returned  to  the  United  States  in  the  capacity  of 
Secretary  for  English  to  the  Apostollic  Delegate 
in  Washington.  Father  Heath  was  a  linguist  and 
litterateur  and  was  widely  known  as  a  student  of 
the  Church's  liturgy  and  of  various  Eastern  rites. 
His  great  charity  won  him  the  esteem  of  high  and 
low,  as  was  evident  in  the  congregation  that  at- 
tended his  funeral.      R.I. P. 

Iris  Sullivan,  as  chairman  of  Catholic  Action, 
collected  and  sent  200  pieces  of  Catholic  literature, 
14  pounds  of  cancelled  stamps,  and  other  sundry 
items,  to  Father  Terminiello  of  St.  Theresa's  Vil- 
lage, Boiling,  Alabama.  The  1,100-mile  parish  con- 
tains only  250  Catholic  families  of  Irish  descent. 
Lack  of  priests  in  the  early  days  of  the  South  ac- 
counts for  this  small  number.  Some  "Rainbow" 
readers  may  be  glad  to  know  of  this  needy  mis- 
sion. 

Dorothy  Fades  Chord,  of  Chicago,  was  guest 
of  honor  at  an  Alumnae  party  given  by  Mrs.  Anne 
Hurd  in  her  lovely  home  on  East  Grand  Boule- 
vard, May  22nd.     We  always  respond  to  an  Alum- 


nae party  invitation,  which  proves  that  Detroit 
Loretto  girls  enjoy  one  another's  company  at  any 
time  or  place,  and  under  any  pretext  for  getting 
together. 

June  brings  us  to  our  Annual  Meeting,  and  the 
various  annual  reports  and  election  of  officers. 
Our  president,  Mrs.  F.  N.  Wilson  (Bernadette 
Macnab),  unanimously  re-elected  for  another  year, 
thanked  us  for  our  loyal  support  and  encouraged 
us  to  make  further  plans  to  assist  our  Loretto  Nuns 
financially,  thus  promoting  the  cause  of  Catholic 
Education.  One  interesting  observation  was  that 
800  notices  in  all  were  sent  out  by  our  Secretary, 
Coletta  Timpy,  for  the  monthly  meetings,  and  that 
an  average  of  twenty  members — not  always  the 
same — ^attended  each  of  the  ten  meetings.  This 
is  very  good,  in  view  of  the  fact  that  we  are 
an  "orphan"  alumnae,  not  having  a  Loretto  school 
in  Detroit — but  now,  for  a  100%  attendance! 

Mrs.  D.  J.  McCormick  (Zoe  Case)  was  again 
our  gracious  hostess  on  this  occasion  of  our 
Annual  Meeting,  and  her  lovely  gardens  and  home 
were  the  setting  for  a  delightful  tea  to  top  off  the 
year.  I.D.P. 


THE  WINNIPEG  LORETTO  ALUMNAE. 

A  recent  letter  from  Miss  Sheila  Smart,  Secre- 
tary of  the  Loretto-Winnipeg  Circle,  has  the  fol- 
lowing interesting  lines  for  our  readers: 

At  the  request  of  the  members,  I  am  enclosing 
a  copy  of  Miss  Veronica  O'Meara's  radio  talk.  Miss 
O'Meara  spoke  at  the  beginning  of  the  War  Chari- 
ties Drive,  and  the  members  thought  that  you 
might  be  interested.  Miss  O'Meara  said  that  it 
was  dilficult  to  use  a  radio  speech  for  an  article, 
nevertheless,  we  are  sending  it  along  for  your  con- 
sideration. 

At  our  last  meeting  we  had  as  our  guest  Mrs. 
Molloy  of  Stratford  Alumnae.  This  was  her  se- 
cond visit  with  us. 

The  members  would  like  to  express  their  sym- 
pathy to  Mrs.  H.  H.  Arundel  on  the  death  of  her 
mother;  and  to  Miss  Kennedy  on  the  death  of  her 
cousin,  Mr.  Whelan. 

This  month  two  of  our  members  became  Gra- 
duate Nurses.  They  are  Miss  Jeanette  Parent  and 
Miss  Jean  Wheeler,  Sedley  Graduates,  who  have 
been  in  training  at  St.  Boniface  Hospital. 

Our  next  meeting  will  be  early  in  June.  Our 
prayers  and  good  wishes  go  with  you  in  your 
work. 

Radio    Appeal. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen:  The  Manitoba  Committee 
of  the  Canadian  War  Services  Fund  have  asked  me 
to  direct  my  remarks  to  the  young  men  and  women 
of  the  Province  of  Manitoba.     Are  you  listening? 

I  am  sure  that  many  of  you  have  already  made 
your  contributions  to  this  Fund,  but  there  are  also 
a  great  many  who  will  have  neglected  to  do  so, 
and  it  is  to  these  forgetful  ones  that  my  remarks 
are  now  addressed. 

We  all  want  to  take  advantage  of  the  golden 
opportunity  which  is  presenting  itself  to  us — the 
chance  of  proving  to  our  lads  and  lassies  in  the 
service  that  we  appreciate  what  they  are  doing. 
For  by  contributing  to  the  Canadian  War  Services 
Fund  we  are  making  up  to  them,  in  a  small  way, 
for  the  homes  they  have  left  for  us;  yes,  it  is  for 
you  and  for  me  that  these  young  Canadians  have 
given   up   homes,  jobs  and   most  important  of  all, 
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their  loved  ones.  It  is  not  tlirough  any  great  love 
of  combat  that  these  fine  young  men  have  taken 
up  their  guns,  taken  to  the  air,  and  to  the  sea. 
It  is  not  because  our  girls  are  fond  of  seeing  the 
sufferings  of  the  wounded,  the  horror  of  fire  and 
bombings,  tliat  they  enlist  as  nurses.  No,  indeed, 
it  is  because  of  that  deep-felt  patriotism,  that 
patriotism  so  fine  and  true  tliat  they  are  prepared 
to  make  every  sacrifice  that  this  Democracy,  this 
great  Empire  of  ours,  shall  not  perish,  and  that 
we  who  survive  with  it  may  live  in  peace,  founded 
on  human  sacrifice,  it  is  true,  but  a  peace  free  from 
the  iron  heel  and  mailed  fist  of  a  ruthless,  des- 
potic dictatorship. 

We  owe  these  men  and  women  a  lot,  my 
friends,  far  more  than  we  will  ever  be  able  to 
repay — and  we  can't  let  them  down! 

We  have  recently  signed  pledges  to  lend  our 
money  to  the  Government  for  the  prosecution  of  the 
war — there  is  no  sacrifice  in  that — we  are  merely 
insuring  our  own  future.  But  the  Canadian  War 
Services  Fund  is  something  to  which  we  must  con- 
tribute; we  must  give  right  from  our  hearts,  to 
show  that  we  young  Canadians  are  brimming  over 
with  gratitude  to  the  young  Canadians  and  young 
Britons  who  are  holding  the  fate  of  Democracy 
in  their  hands. 

I  need  not  tell  you  about  the  greatness  of  our 
Navy,  our  Army,  and  our  Air  Force,  but  may  I 
say  a  few  words  about  some  of  our  girls  who  are 
in  the  front  line  too?  I  am  told  that  approximate- 
ly sixty  Manitoba  girls  are  Canadian  Army  Nurses 
in  England  at  the  present  time.  In  addition  to 
these,  we  have  a  number  of  civilians  who  were 
in  England  before  the  outbreak  of  war  and  who 
courageously  remained  to  do  their  bit,  some  driv- 
ing ambulances  and  motor  trucks,  others  doing 
Air  Raid  Precaution  work,  while  some  stand  on 
wearisome  duty  on  the  shores  and  cliffs  of  that 
little  Island,  where  they  use  strong  field  glasses 
keeping  on  the  lookout  for  the  possible  approach 
of  the  Enemy.  This  is  only  a  small  part  of  what 
some  of  our  Canadian  girls  and  women  are  doing; 
doesn't   their   courage   inspire  you? 

We  may  have  to  sacrifice  to  make  our  con- 
tributions, but  let  us  say — what  of  it!  Is  it  not 
worth  a  great  deal  just  to  see  liittle  children 
playing  freely  in  the  streets  without  fear  of  enemy 
planes?  Do  you  not  breathe  a  prayer  in  gratitude 
as  you  go  to  bed  at  night?  What  is  the  sacrifice 
of  our  dollars  as  compared  with  that  of  the  gallant 
mothers,  wives  and  sweethearts  whose  days  are 
made  up  of  counting  the  hours  and  minutes  until 
"Post  Time,"  and  so  very  often  finding  no  letter 
in  the  box — no  word  that  all  is  well?  They  bear 
up  so  bravely!  I  ask  you,  young  Manitobans,  are 
we  going  to  begrudge  their  loved  ones  the  com- 
forts which  the  Canadian  War  Services  Fund  can 
supply?  We  can  put  this  drive  over  the  top  with 
a  bang,  but  we  must  not  let  our  contributions  just 
dribble  in — let  us  have  a  veritable  tidal  wave  from 
"Young  Manitoba!" 

In  closing  I  should  like  to  read  you  a  stanza 
from  the  poem  entitled,  "England,  Hope  and  Free- 
dom," by  Frederick   B.   Fenton: 

"Our  cause  remains  the  grand  old  cause 
Of  all   the   freedom-loving; 
We  rise  to  guard  it's  ancient  laws. 
Our  loyalty  thus  proving. 


And  while  there  stands  eternal  truth. 
And  Faith  is  our  weapon  glorious. 
So  long  shall  honour,  courage,  youth 
March  on — TO  BE  VICTORIOUS." 


Mesdames  et  Messieurs:  II  me  fait  ^normement 
plaisir  d'avoir  I'opportunite  d'addresser  quelques 
mots  a  la  population  Frangaise  de  la  Province  du 
Manitoba  en  faveur  du  Fonds  Des  Services  de 
Guerre  Canadiens.  Leur  cause  en  est  une  qui 
merite  votre  entier  support.  Nous  avons  cette 
opportunite  de  demontrer  notre  gratitude  aux 
femmes  et  aux  hommes  dans  le  service,  et  en  con- 
tribuant  a  cette  cause,  nous  leur  procurons  les 
conforts  spirituels  et  temporels  qui  sont  si  neces- 
saires  a  la  morale.  Nous  avons  un  devoir  envers 
eux.  et  nous  ne  pouvons  pas,  a  titre  de  vrais  Cana- 
diens, leur  faillir.  Je  vous  implore  de  faire  votre 
devoir  et  de  le  faire  immediatement. 
Thank  you,  and  good  night! 

Veronica  O'Meara,  Winnipeg  Loretto  Alumnae, 
Winnipeg,  Canada. 


INTER  ALIA. 


California    Hot    Springs, 
Tulare  County,  California, 

June  26,   1941. 

"Your  letter  reached  me  yesterday  and  the 
delay  in  forwarding  has  brought  my  wrath  upon 
the  guilty  .  .  .  Bring  the  next  one.  I  have  a  fine, 
frisky  horse  for  you,  but  no  side-saddle — and  we 
will  explore  to  our  hearts'  content 

"Well,  here  I  am  in  a  cosy  cabin  in  the  moun- 
tains, by  a  busy  stream  which  gurgles  over  a 
rocky  bed  and  makes  soothing  noises.  To  bed  at 
9-10;  up  at  5-6,  is  my  routine.  I  came  here  to 
toughen  up  and  I'm  doing  it.  We  have  built  three 
large  rock  and  concrete  garden  terraces  which  are 
now  loaded  with  rich  soil  and  fertilizer  and  planted 
with  beautiful  flowers.  We  have  roses  such  as  you 
never  saw — thousands  of  them — a  tiny  fig  tree 
boasting  a  single  fig;  a  lovely  grape  arbor  which 
is  loaded  with  clusters  of  grapes  that  will  soon 
ripen — and  do  us  little  good,  since  the  birds  get 
them  first. 

"Everything  wants  to  grow  here — helped  by  the 
water  which  comes  to  us  piped  from  the  hot  springs 
which  give  this  place  its  name.  I  cool  mine  with 
ice,  but  the  natives  all  drink  it  as  it  comes — hot. 

"To-night  it's  a  bit  chilly — or  was — until  I 
got  a  good  log-fire  going  in  the  fire-place,  where 
my  toes  are  now  being  toasted.  Both  of  the  cats 
are  snoozing  beside  me.  They  will  soon  stir,  and 
be  off  for  another  night  of  hunting.  The  poor 
things  had  a  terrible  time,  being  boxed-up,  stuck  in 
a  car,  and  brought  many  miles  to  a  strange,  con- 
fusing world.  On  arrival,  one  of  them  crawled  un- 
der two  blankets  on  a  very  hot  day,  in  utter 
fright.  He  did  not  smother.  The  Siamese  kitten 
is  in  her  glory — a  cute,  exacting,  little  brat. 

"Can  you  picture  a  mountain  cabin  where  we 
have  fine  beds,  a  complete  bath-room,  a  gas  stove, 
a  real  ice-box,  a  fine,  fancy  oil  furnace,  and  our 
own  electric  light  plant?  It's  a  hard  life — we  really 
do  have  to  bring  in  the  logs  for  the  fire-place,  but 
we   don't  have  to  saw   or   split  them. 

"Our    grocery    and    meat    market    is    combined 


52 


LORETTO      RAINBOW 


and  drives  to  the  door.  It  brings  anything  I  order. 
To-morrow  night  I  charcoal  broil  a  three-inch- 
thick  choice  top-sirloin  steak  as  a  treat  to  some 
people  who  have  been  very  good  to  me 

"Fishing?  It's  right  out  my  backdoor.  Fine, 
firm  mountain  trout  aching  to  hop  into  a  hot  pan. 
Are  you  hungry,  yet?  Well,  all  right!  Pull  up 
your  chair  and  we  will  feed,  smoke  (?)  and  snooze 
in  peace — but  you  will  have  to  earn  your  keep,  by 
watering  the  lawn  with  hot  water. 

"I  will  remain  here  until  the  cold  weather 
comes^ — probably   September,    or   October   .... 

"I'm  off  to  build  a  rock  fence — and  develop 
corns  on  my  hands.  .  .  ." 

[We  hope  that  a  one-time  Loretto-Bond  Street 
pupil,  now  an  eminent  physician  in  California,  will 
not  object  to  our  publishing  part  of  one  of  his 
delightful  vacation  letters  to  his  aunt,  a  member 
of  Loretto-Brunswick  Community,  who  kindly  per- 
mitted a  perusal. — Editor's  Note]. 


CONGRATUIiATIONS. 


To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eugene  Wagner  (Marie  Mc- 
Kinnon,  B.A.,  Loretto  College  alumna),  on  the 
birth  of  a  son,  on  April   2nd. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Burns  (Helen  Dore, 
B.A.,  Loretto  College  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
son  in  April. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Muirhead  (Agnes  Kelly), 

on  the  birth  of  a  son,  Michael  James,  on  April  16th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Kelly   (Eileen  Murphy, 

Loretto-Brunswick    alumna),    on    the    birth    of    a 

daughter,  on  May   23rd. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kammein  (Mary  O'Connor, 
Loretto  Abbey  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter, Mary  Ann,  great-grand-niece  of  the  late  M.M. 
Georgina,  I.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  B.  Hiscott  (Margaret  Good- 
row,  Loretto-Hamilton  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
son,  Michael  Bryan. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  Austin  (Catherine 
[Ryan]  Allen,  Loretto  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  Kennelly  (Madeline 
Hanrahan,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna),  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter,  Madeline  Eugenia,  on  March 
30th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Pluard  (Margaret  Carrier, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,    Suzanne,    on    March    31st. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wachowiak  (Loretto  Rozak, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,   Denise,   in   March. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Bell  (Ruth  Mannion, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  Judith  Anne,  on  January  24th. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  G.  Gallagher  (Felicia  Juska, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a 
daughter,  Felicia,   on   May   13th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edgar  Hynes  (Margaret  Har- 
per, Loretto-Brunswick  alumna),  on  the  birth  of 
twin  sons,  on  June  6th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kenneth  J.  Soden  (Veronica 
Murphy,  Loretto-Brunswick  alumna),  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  on  June  6th. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  W.  T.  Knowlton  (Grace  Kent, 
Loretto  Abbey  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  in 
May. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Lalgr  Brown   (Virginia  Kent, 


Loretto  Abbey  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter, in  June. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Hyland  (Josephine  Aus- 
tin, Loretto  Brunswick  alumna),  on  the  recent 
birth  of  a  daughter. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Mosbaugh  (Nadine 
Ysaye,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna),  on  the  birth  of 
a  son,  in  April. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fergus  Clark  (Hope  Kearns, 
Loretto  College  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter, in  December,  1940. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Charlebois  (Muriel  Smith, 
Loretto  College  alumna),  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
in  November,  19  40. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leonard  F.  Fischer,  of  Guelph, 
on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Sharon  Susan,  on  April 
10th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Pare  (Mary  Sweeney, 
Loretto  Brunswick  alumna,  sister  of  M.M.  Leo- 
crita,  I.B.V.M.),  on  the  birth  of  a  son,  on  July 
16th.  

MARRIAGES. 

Miss  K.  Boucher,  Loretto  alumna,  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  L.  Boucher,  was  married  to  Mr. 
James  Corcoran,  on  February  22nd. 

Miss  Margaret  Parnell,  Loretto  alumna,  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred.  Parnell,  was  married  in 
January  to  Mr.  Edward  Brisbois. 

Miss  Kathryn  Isabel  Donnelly,  R.N.,  of  New 
York  Hospital  Staff,  New  York  City,  and  daughter 
of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  I.  J.  Donnelly  of  Scranton,  Pa., 
was  married  on  February  22nd,  in  St.  Catherine's 
Church,  New  York,  to  Dr.  George  Schumacher  of 
the  Payne  Whitney  Clinic. 

Miss  Mary  Joyce  Saunders,  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Robert  Saunders,  Scranton,  Pa.,  was 
married  in  Holy  Rosary  Church,  Scranton,  on 
April  26,  to  Mr.  John  Lappin  Donnelly,  son  of  Dr. 
and  Mrs.   I.  J.   Donnelly    (Loretto  alumna). 

Miss  Dorothy  Curry,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alum- 
na, daughter  of  Mrs.  Chas.  G.  Curry,  was  married, 
on  April   26th,  to  Mr.  Edward  A.  Feldman. 

Miss  Rita  Schuett,  Loretto  alumna,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrew  Schuett,  was  married,  May 
27th,  in  the  Church  of  Our  Lady,  Guelph,  to  Mi-. 
Michael  Conroy. 

Miss  Henriette  Grenier,  daughter  of  Dr.  E. 
P.  Grenier,  Montreal,  was  married  to  Dr.  J.  P.  Gay- 
non,  St.  Jovite,  Comte  Terrebonne,  P.Q.,  June  14. 

Miss  Madeline  Anglin,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna, 
daughter  of  Mr.  A.  W.  Anglin,  K.C.,  and  the  late 
Mrs.  Anglin,  was  married  recently  at  Holy  Rosary 
Church,  Toronto,  to  Mr.  Keith  A.  Mackay,  son  of 
Mrs.  D.  A.  Mackay  and  the  late  Mr.  P>lackay.  Rev. 
Father  Gerald  Anglin  officiated. 

Miss  Laureto  Jane  Williamson,  Loretto-Hamil- 
ton alumna,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Fred.  Lyell 
Williamson,  was  married  at  St.  Patrick's  Church, 
Hamilton,  June  7th,  to  Mr.  John  Herbert  Brown, 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  A.  Brown,  of  Hamilton. 

Miss  Betty  Bruce,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Chas.  Bruce  (Kathleen  Marshal,  Loretto-Sault  Ste. 
Marie  alumna),  was  married,  on  June  14th,  to  Mr. 
Robert  Neydon. 

Miss  Mary  Zeagman,  Loretto-Hamilton  alumna, 
was  married  to  Mr.  Bernard  Lefebre,  on  April  17th. 

Miss  Ann  Gleisinger  was  married  to  Mr.  John 
Kuntz  on  April  14th. 

Miss  Editn  Hope  McCrea,  daughter  of  the  Hon. 
Charles  McCrea  and  Mrs.  McCrea,  was  married  to 
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Mr.  William  P.  Piggott,  £on  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Piggott,  of  Hamilton,  on  May  7th. 

Miss  Kathleen  Clare  Hunt,  Loretto-Niagara 
alumna,  and  daughter  of  Mr.  John  Joseph  Hunt 
and  the  late  Mrs.  Hunt,  of  Hamilton,  was  married 
on  May  24th  to  Mr.  Walter  B.  McManus,  Pilot 
Officer,  R.C.A.F. 

Miss  Gertrude  Caroline  McLaughlin,  Loretto- 
Niagara  alumna,  and  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Valentine  George  McLaughlin,  was  married,  on 
June  7th,  at  St.  Anne's  Shrine,  New  York  City,  to 
Mr.    Thomas  Joseph    Connor. 

Miss  Genevieve  Clark,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wm.  Clark,  was  married,  April  19th,  to  Mr.  John 
L.   Berschens. 

Miss  Catherine  Murphy,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Murphy, 
was  married,  April  30th,  to  Mr.  John  Gallagher. 

Miss  Mary  Irene  Palmer,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
alumna,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  D.  Palmer, 
was  married  to  Mr.  Harold  Petersen,  on  June  28th. 

Miss  Betty  Nash  (Loretto  College  alumna.  Class 
4T1),  daughter  of  Brigadier  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Nash, 
was  married  recently  to  Mr.  George  Meen. 

Miss  Frances  Esther  Walsh,  daughter  of  Mrs. 
John  Walsh,  and  sister  of  M.M.  Lucy,  LB.V.M.,  was 
married  to  Mr.  Edward  O'Donohoe,  Staff-Sergeant, 
Royal  Canadian  Army  Pay  Corps,  on  June  28th, 
in  Blessed  Sacrament  Church,  Toronto.  The  wed- 
ding party,  including  three  Loretto  Alumnae,  called 
at  Loretto-Brunswick  after  the  ceremony. 


SYMPATHY. 


To  Reverend  John  Overend,  C.S.P.,  of  Austin, 
Texas;  Rev.  Bro.  Henry  of  De  La  Salle  Oaklands, 
Toronto;  Rev.  Brother  Philip,  Professor  of  Experi- 
mental Psychology,  Fordham  University,  New  York 
City;  Mr.  Harry  Overend,  Detroit;  Mrs.  George 
Young,  and  Miss  Columba  Overend,  of  Toronto,  on 
the  death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Harry  Overend,  Sr., 
on  March  31st. 

To  Mr.  W.  H.  H.  Allan,  Toronto,  on  the  death 
of  his  wife,  Mrs.  Teresa  Allan,  alumna  of  Loretto 
College,  Stephen's  Green,  L-eland;  also  to  her 
daughter.  Miss  Marie  Allan;  her  sister,  Mrs.  An- 
gela Kennedy,  and  brothers,   James  and  John. 

To  Dr.  Wm.  P.  St.  Charles;  M.M.  Ethn6, 
LB.V.M.,  Loretto  Abbey;  Miss  Helene  St.  Charles, 
past  president  of  Loretto  Alumnae  Association; 
and  the  Misses  May  and  Pearl  St.  Charles,  on  the 
death  of  their  brother,  Charles  Campbell  (Cam) 
St.  Charles,  on  May  13th. 

To  Mrs.  O'Neill  and  bereaved  family,  especially 
Miss  Vera,  on  the  death  of  their  husband  and 
father,  Mr.  Albert  J.  O'Neill,  on  April  18th;  also 
to  his  brother,  Mr.  Thomas  O'Neill,  and  his  sisters, 
Sr.  M.  St.  Lawrence,  LB.V.M.,  Loretto  Abbey;  Mrs. 
J.  Gaffney;  Mrs.  J.  Dorcey,  and  Mrs.  R.  Hagan, 
Toronto. 

To  Mr.  Clarence,  Mr.  James,  Mrs.  Leo  and  Mr. 
Frank  Bishop,  and  to  Miss  Gladys  Bishop,  on  the 
death  of  their  mother,  Mrs.  Edward  Bishop,  on 
May  15  th. 

To  Mrs.  John  Kenneth  Edbauer,  Buffalo,  on 
the  death  of  her  father,  Mr.  N.  Joseph  Lister,  on 
Ascension  Thursday,  May  22;  also  to  Mr.  Lister's 
bereaved  sisters,  Miss  Eleanor  Lister,  Loretto 
alumna,  and  Mrs.  C.  B.  Smith,  of  Toronto. 

To  the  bereaved  friends  and  relatives  of  Miss 


Helena  C6t6,  sister  of  the  late  Rev.  Father  Cote  of 
Hamilton,  on  her  sudden  death. 

To  Mrs.  P.  D.  McGoey,  Colgan,  on  the  death 
of  her  brother,  Mr.  John  Kidd,  and  to  Most  Rev. 
Bishop  Kidd,  Mr.  Joseph  Kidd,  Mrs.  Brazil  and 
Miss  Minnie  Kidd,  uncles  and  aunts  of  the  deceased. 

To  Mrs.  Cornelissen,  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Cor- 
nelissen,  on  April  30th,  and  to  their  daughter.  Miss 
Mary   Helen,    Loretto-Woodlawn   alumna. 

To  Mrs.  Jane  Martin  on  the  death  of  her  daugh- 
ter, Ada  Jane  (Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna,  Class 
'36),  on  April   30th. 

To  Mrs.  Selz  on  the  death  of  her  husband,  Mr. 
Herman  Selz,  and  to  their  daughter,  Miss  Jeanette, 
Loretto-Woodlawn   alumna.  Class   '39. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Malone  and  bereaved  family, 
on  the  death,  on  April  4th,  of  their  daughter, 
and  sister.  Miss  Lenore  Malone  (Loretto-Hamilton 
alumna). 

To  Mr.  J.  L.  Lewis,  on  the  death  of  Mrs.  Lewis 
on  May  26th,  and  to  their  daughter,  Mrs.  Charles- 
band. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  Thomas  Cum- 
mings,  who  died  on  April  21st;  especially  to  his 
granddaughter,  M.M.  Macrina,  LB.V.M. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mrs.  Stainer,  who 
died,  April  21st;  especially  to  her  niece,  Sr.  M. 
de  Chantal,  LB.V.M. 

To  Mrs.  Hayes  (Irene  Case,  Loretto  Abbey 
alumna),  on  the  death  of  Mr.  Hayes,  on  June  9th, 
and  to  their  daughter.  Miss  Honor  Hayes,  Loretto 
Abbey  alumna. 

To  M.  M.  Eustelle,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  death  of  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Stapleton,  of  Toledo,  Ohio,  on  June 
15th;  also  to  the  other  members  of  the  bereaved 
family. 

To  Mr.  Dominic  Farrelly,  on  the  death  of 
his  wife,  on  June  5th;  and  to  Mrs.  Farrelly's  be- 
reaved mother,  Mrs.  O'Reilly;  her  brothers,  Mr. 
Harry  and  Mr.  Joseph  O'Reilly,  and  her  sister, 
Sister  M.  Dominica  of  St.  Joseph's  Community, 
Peterborough;  also  to  her  sisters-in-law,  M.M.  St. 
Augustine,  LB.V.M.,  and  M.M.  Ermingarde,  LB.V.M. 

To  St.  Joseph's  Community,  Hamilton,  on  the 
death  of  Sister  Helena,  Loretto  alumna,  sister  of 
the  late  Monsignor  Heenan  and  aunt  of  the  late 
M.M.   Augusta,   LB.V.M. 

To  Very  Rev.  Henry  Carr,  Provincial  of  the 
Basilian  Fathers,  and  to  his  bereaved  brothers  and 
sisters,  on  the  recent  death  of  their  devoted  mo- 
ther, Mrs.  William  Carr,  of  Oshawa. 

To  Miss  Margaret  Stock  (Loretto  alumna),  on 
the  death  of  her  brother,  Mr.  M.  V.  Stock,  on 
March  27th. 

To  Mrs.  Morrow,  New  York,  on  the  death  of  her 
husband,  Mr.  G.  Morrow;  and  to  Mr.  Morrow's 
bereaved  brother  and  sister,  Mr.  Frederick  K. 
Morrow,  and  Mrs.  Harry  T.  Roesler,  Loretto  alum- 
na, and  President  of  the  Canadian  Federation  of 
Convent  Alumnae. 

On  the  resent  death  of  Mr.  Ronald  Patterson, 
Toronto,  to  his  son,  Lawrence;  his  bereaved  mo- 
ther (M.  Cummings,  Loretto  alumna);  his  broth- 
ers, Mr.  Gordon  Patterson,  of  the  Faculty  of  the 
University  of  Toronto,  and  Mr.  John  Patterson, 
Cleveland,  Ohio;  and  his  sister.  Miss  Marian  Pat- 
terson, Loretto  alumna. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  W.  Phelan,  on  the  sudden 
death  of  their  son.  Flying  Officer  Donegan  F. 
Phelan  (Don),  Instructor  at  Uplands  flying  field, 
Ottawa,  on  May  5th;  and  to  each  member  of  the 
bereaved  family. 
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To  Mrs.  E.  P.  Hurd  (Loretto  Detroit-Windsor 
Alumnae  Circle)  and  the  other  members  of  the 
bereaved  family,  on  the  death  of  their  mother, 
Mrs.  Margaret  Bicker  of  Guelph,  on  February  27th; 
also  to  Mrs.  Bicker's  granddaughter.  Miss  Margaret 
Bicker,  of  Kitchener,  Loretto  College  alumna. 

To  Mr.  John  Bealy,  of  Niagara  Falls,  on  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Bealy,  on  May  19th;  and  to  their 
bereaved  daughters,  Mrs.  Powers  (Norma),  Francis 
and  Alice. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  the  late  Mrs.  Ralph 
Borrelli,  especially  her  granddaughter,  Miss 
Frances  Borrelli,  student  at  Loretto-Niagara. 

To  Mr.  Thomas  Fulton,  on  the  death  of  his 
wife,  Mrs.  (Adeline  Landry)  Fulton,  Loretto-Nia- 
gara alumna;  also  to  Mrs.  Fulton's  bereaved  mo- 
ther and  sisters. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Miss  Evelyn  Kin- 
sella,  Loretto  alumna  (St.  Mary's  Acedemy,  Joliet, 
Illinois),  on  her  recent  death. 

To  the  bereaved  relatives  of  Mr.  Philip  Mc- 
Mahon,  who  died  March  24th;  especially  to  his 
cousin,  M.M.   St.  Patrick,  LB.V.M. 

To  Miss  Blanche  Daggett,  Joliet,  111.,  on  the 
death  of  her  father,  Mr.  William  J.  Daggett. 

To  Mrs.  Peltier,  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 
Mr.  Moses  Peltier,  and  to  their  daughter.  Mar- 
guerite, Mrs.  Kevin  Glynn,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
alumna.  i  ; 

To  Mrs.  Nelson  (A.  Purcell,  Loretto-Sault  Ste.' 
Marie  alumna),  on  the  death  of  her  husband,  Mr. 


Archibald  Nelson,  and  to  their  bereaved  daughters, 
Marylin  and  Audrey. 

To  Mrs.  Mary  O'Malley,  on  the  death  of  her 
husband,  Mr.  James  J.  O'Malley,  on  April  9th,  and 
to  their  bereaved  family,  especially  to  Kathryn,  of 
Class  '38,   Loretto-Woodlawn. 

To  Mr.  W.  J.  McMullen,  on  the  recent  death 
of  his  estimable  wife.  Past  President  of  Rosary 
Hall  Association,  and  Vice-President  of  the  Holy 
Rosai'y  Altar  Society;  and  to  the  bereaved  family, 
Capt.  W.  F.  McMullen,  Miss  Betty  and  Miss  Mary 
(Loretto  College  alumna);  also  to  Mrs.  McMullen's 
brothers  and  sisters. 

To  Mrs.  MacMahon,  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  John  E.  MacMahon,  June  28th;  and  to 
Mr.  Arthur  MacMahon,  New  York,  and  Mother  M. 
Constance,  I.B.V.M.,  Superior  Loretto  College 
School,  Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto,  in  the  loss 
of  their  beloved  father;  also  to  Mr.  MacMahon's 
sisters,  Misses  Lillian  and  Maud  MacMahon,  Toron- 
to. 

To  Mr.  Alfred  Hauser,  of  Rockwood,  on  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Hauser,  and  to  the  bereaved  sons 
and  daughters,  especially  Miss  Rita,  student  at 
Loretto  Academy,  Guelph. 

To  Mrs.  Novakowski  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  John  Novakowski;  also  to  their  bereaved 
sons  and  daughters. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mr.  Thomas  Hagerty, 
who  died  in  April,  and  to  his  sisters,  especially 
Mrs.  J.  J.  Coughlin,  of  Windsor,  Ont.  (Loretto- 
Stratford  alumna). 
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LORETTO  ABBEY,  ARMOUR  HEIGHTS. 

April  21 — All  back  for  duty  for  the  last  school 
term — and  exams. 

April  2  2 — Doctor  Victoria  Mueller  gave  an  in- 
teresting talk  on  teaching  as  a  career,  and  the  hall- 
mark of  character,  self-control. 

April  2  9 — Another  Loretto  College  Alumna — a 
doctor  of  another  kind — gave  us  another  kind  of 
talk.  Dr.  Geraldine  Maloney  advised  us  about 
nursing  and  medicine  as  pospective  careers,  giving 
us  an  inside  story  of  duties  and  prerequisites. 

May  2 — Dr.  Maloney  kindly  favoured  us  with 
another  lecture,  on  a  Girl's  Personal  Health,  and 
How  to  Keep  It. 

May  10 — Although  Saturday,  Abbey  girls  donn- 
ed their  uniforms  and  went  to  St.  Michael's  Ca- 
thedral to  attend  Holy  Mass  in  celebration  of 
Mary's  Day.  Students,  alumnae  and  teachers  filled 
the  Cathedral;  the  congregational  singing  and 
the  sermon  by  Archbishop  McGuigan,  were  all 
very  inspiring,  and  made  us  feel  eager  to  live  up 
to  the  standard  of  Children  of  Mary. 

May  30 — We,  Loretto  maidens,  big  and  little, 
marched  in  the  procession  happily  singing  hymns 
in  honour  of  Our  Blessed  Mother,  whose  statue  was 
to  be  crowned  at  the  close  of  her  special  month. 

June  1 — The  graduates  enjoyed  a  day's  retreat. 
Father  Keating's  conferences  made  this  day  of 
rest  and  recollection  before  the  graduation  a  me- 
morable  one.      In   the  late  afternoon   a   tea,   given 


by  Fourth-Formers  for  the  graduates,  broke  up 
the  retreat.  The  class  prophecy  and  class  will 
provided  surprises  and   merriment. 

June  2 — A  most  helpful  talk  by  Father  Daly, 
S.J.,  on  Our  Living  in  An  Un-Catholic  Atmosphere; 
incidents  and  telling  verses  made  us  realize  our 
need  of  prayer  and  spii-itual  reading. 

June  12 — An  impromptu  concert  in  the  audi- 
torium. Eighth  grade  sang  some  charming  French 
songs;  Teresa  Molloy  played  the  violin;  three  of 
our  little  war-guests  sang,  "There'll  Always  Be  An 
England";  Margery  McGuiness  recited,  "In  the 
Usual  Way,"  and  Eleanor  Bernard,  responding  to 
a  special  request,  gave  two  recitations. 

June  20 — Athletic  prowess  was  rewarded  to-day 
when  Betsy  Mossbough  was  presented  with  the 
badminton  cup;  Julia  Butler,  with  the  Senior 
Swimming  Trophy;  Margaret  McGuiness,  Junior 
Swimming  Trophy;  Norah  Jean  Byrns  with  the 
red,  blue  and  gold  badge  for  swimming. 

An    Evening    of    Dramatics — June    13. 

By    Eleanor   Bernard. 

Assisted  by  Dorothy  Byrne,   Pianist;    Denys 

Huggins,  Marydell  Williams,  Vocalists. 

GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 

Rosemary     Bridge 

Novelette    Schumann 

Dorothy   Byrne. 
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Smartly  Dressed  Girls 

Prefer  to  Shop  at 

MOIITHWAT8 

Whatever  your  age,  size  or  taste,  Northway's 
Young  People's  Shop  is  ready  with  an  exhaus- 
tive showing  of  lovely  new  coats,  dresses, 
school  uniforms,   shoes,   skirts,   sweaters,   etc. 


Sketched    is    a    trim    coat    of    superb 

quality  navy  Chinchilla. 

Sizes  12,  14,  14x.     $22.50. 


JOHN  NORTHWAY  &  SON  LIMITED 

240  Yonge  Street,  Toronto 


Mary  at  the  Piano Unknown 

The  Red  Canoe Henry  Drummond 

Eleanor   Bernard. 

Impatience    Schubert 

I   Heard   a   Forest   Prayins De   Rose 

Marydell  Williams. 
Indian  Group: 

The  Cattle  Thief E.  Pauline  Johnson 

Dawendine    E  Pauline  Johnson 

Eleanor   Bernard. 

Rhapsody  in  G   Minor    Brahms 

Dorothy   Byrne. 

Sapphic    Ode     Brahms 

Denys  Huggins. 

On  a  Toronto  Street  Car Mitchell 

A  Toast  to  England  from  Cavalcade.  .Noel  Coward 
Eleanor  Bernard. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  GUELPH. 

May  6 — To-day  Father  Roberts,  the  National 
Director  of  the  Holy  Childhood  Association,  paid 
us  a  visit.  He  gave  us  a  most  interesting  talk  on 
the  work  of  the  Association  in  pagan  lands. 

May  20 — Miss  Miriam  Marks,  the  National  Se- 
cretary of  the  Confraternity  of  Christian  Doctrine 
for  the  United  States,  gave  us  a  very  interesting 
outline  of  the  great  progress  of  the  Religious  Va- 
cation Schools  in  the  United  States  during  the  past 
eighteen  years. 


May  29 — Graduation  Day!  A  gala  day  indeed. 
Reverend  Dr.  O'Reilly  celebrated  Mass  in  the 
Convent  Chapel  and  gave  a  most  inspiring  sermon 
to  the  graduates  and  other  students. 

Dr.  O'Reilly  and  Dr.  McKenna  were  guests  at 
the  breakfast  following  the  Mass. 

June  1 — Our  school  under  the  capable  direction 
of  Miss  Marion  Fox,  took  part  in  the  Victory  Loan 
parade. 

June  4 — Father  Wittig  of  Webbwood,  Ont., 
visited  our  school  and  gave  us  a  vivid  and  inter- 
esting description  of  his  work  among  the  Indians 
of  Northern  Ontario. 

June  12 — We  enjoyed  a  visit  from  Reverend 
Charles  McGee,  newly-ordained  priest  of  the  Dio- 
cese of  New  Jersey,  and  formerly  of  Guelph. 

June    13 — Junior   Closing. 

We  were  honoured  on  this  occasion  by  the 
presence  of  Dr.  O'Reilly,  Father  Straus  and  Father 
McGse.  The  fortunate  winners  of  the  Tennis  Club 
memberships  donated  by  Father  McGee,  were  Mar- 
guerite  Peplow  and   Jacqueline   Rivard. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  NIAGARA  PALLS,  ONT. 

Jan.  10 — Third  anniversary  of  Loretto's  disas- 
trous fire.  Mass  was  celebrated  in  thanksgiving 
for  the  restoration  of  our  school. 

Jan.  11. — A  welcome  to  Loretto  Abbey  girls. 
Congratulations  on  their  hard-won  basketball  vic- 
tory. 
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Good  Sports 


buy  all  the  things  they  need  for  a 
healthy  active  life,  in  Simpson's  Sport- 
ing Goods  Shop  on  the  Fourth  Floor. 
Here,  in  bright  modern  surroundings, 
is  one  of  the  largest  and  most  com- 
plete selections  of  sporting  equipment 
in  town  —  everything  from  a  badmin- 
ton bird  to  a  15-foot  skiff!  Make 
Simpson's  the  sporting  headquarters 
for  YOUR  crowd! 


Jan.     16-19 — Our    annual    retreat    directed    by 

Rev.   J.   Keogh,    C.SS.R.,   was   splendidly  inspiring. 

Jan.   23 — In  honor  of  Mary  Ward's  birthday,  a 

half-holiday;    Loretto  skating  party  at  the  arena; 

and  most  enjoyable  tea-party  on  our  return. 

Feb.  10 — Afternoon  cool  and  crisp,  ideal  for 
our  sleighride,  to  which  a  spill  in  a  snow-drift  and 
the  loss  of  a  shoe  added  merriment. 

Feb.  14 — St.  Valentine's  Day  marked  by  a 
Loretto  party  for  the  Red  Cross.  Third  Formers 
were  the  charming  hostesses.  Novelty  dances, 
with  war-savings  stamps  for  prizes  and  a  dainty 
luncheon  served  in  the  club  room,  were  the  chief 
features.  Congratulations  to  Third  Form  on  the 
success — financially  and  otherwise! 

Feb.  25 — Some  of  us  heard  Arnold  Lunn,  noted 
British  author  and  lecturer,  in  a  memorable  lec- 
ture at  Niagara  Falls,  N.Y.  The  topic  was  "Whi- 
ther, Europe?" 

Feb.  28 — Each  Friday  sees  our  would-be  Sonja 
Henies  trooping  off  to  the  arena  to  enjoy  the  ice 
while  it  lasts.  All  are  getting  to  be  experts — at 
least  in  putting  on   skates. 

Mar.  4 — Congratulations  to  Betty  Jane  Ricker 
on  obtaining  a  silver  medal  for  figure  skating,  hav- 
ing successfully  passed  her  fifth  test — a  Sonja  in 
our  midst,  after  all! 

Mar.  6 — Sodality  meeting;  plans  for  Vocation 
Week;  posters  on  the  way;  sodalists  busy  looking 
up  information  on  possible  fields  of  work.  Motto: 
"Read!      Reflect!      Resolve!" 

Our  first  Holy  Hour  in  Lent:  all  are  striving  to 
practise  the  "Sodality  Daily  Six"  for  world  peace, 
for  which  intention  the  Holy  Hour  is  offered. 

Mar.  13 — An  excellent  talk  by  Father  Wilfred 
Smyth,  O.Carm.,  on  vocations.  He  pointed  out 
the  value  of  careers  in  which  we  can  help  our  fel- 
lowmen,  and  stressed  the  need  for  Catholic  nurses. 
Mar.  17 — A  gala  day;  half-holiday;  skating  at 
the  Arena;  Loretto  Box  Social.  Attractive  boxes 
gay  with  shamrocks  from  the  Emerald  Isle  lured 
us  back  to  the  Academy,  where  the  highest  bid 
made  one  of  them  ours.  An  entertainment  in 
honour  of  St.  Patrick  followed.  Proceeds  of  social 
to  swell  our  fund  for  Canada's  war  effort. 

Mar.  18 — Miss  Esther  Ann  Lardie,  of  the 
Alumnae,  in  an  exceedingly  interesting  talk,  re- 
vealed to  us  the  field  open  to  a  graduate  in  Home 
Economics.  An  informal  discussion  followed  in 
the  club  room. 

Mar.  19 — Our  Junior  Red  Cross  Unit  continues 
to  produce  sweaters,  socks  and  helmets.  Every- 
one is  knitting. 

Mar.  20 — Miss  Reed  gave  us  an  enlighten- 
ing conference  on  Physical  Education  as  a  field 
for  girls.  Ann  Thomson,  of  the  Alumnae,  we  hear, 
is  enjoying  her  course  at  the  Margaret  Eaton 
School. 

Mar.  21 — "Les  Deux  Timides"  played  by  Fourth 
Year  girls  was  a  delight  from  beginning  to  end. 
They  know  their  French — and  their  dramatics! 

April  i4 — Senior  play.  The  Merchant  of 
Venice,  won  applause  from  a  large  and  apprecia- 
tive audience,  and  congratulations  for  the  director 
and  cast.  Shylock,  impersonated  by  Constance 
Braceland,  and  Portia  by  Jo  Ann  Braden,  deserve 
special  mention. 

May  3-5 — All  join  fervently  in  the  Forty  Hours' 
Devotion  in  our  chapel  of  Loretto  of  the  Blessed 
Sacrament. 

Miay  10 — Mary's  Day  special  celebration — High 
Mass  in  Our  Lady's  honour  at  St.  Patrick's  Church; 
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Loretto  students'  choir  sang.  A  pleasant  evening 
programme  included  poems  and  stories — tributes 
lo  Our  Blessed   Mother  in  heaven. 

May  12,  17 — Niagara  Falls  Music  Festival.  Con- 
gratulations to  our  several  medal  and  certificate 
winners. 

May  28 — ^"The  Ladies  Speak  at  Last"  was  great- 
ly enjoyed  by  the  staff  and  the  school.  The 
"ladies"  were:  Juliet,  Jean  Eggleston;  Portia, 
Betty  Jane  Leone;  Lady  Macbeth,  Eleanor  Hatch; 
Ophelia,    Patricia    Brown. 

May  29 — A  delightful  evening  provided  at  Lor- 
etto for  students  and  friends  by  Niagara  Univer- 
sity Glee  Club.  Our  thanks  go  to  Rev.  Fr.  Mc- 
Fadden  and  the  Glee  Club. 

May  30 — Annual  May  closing  ceremony.  Jean 
Pettipas  led  the  procession,  and  Constance  Brace- 
land  placed  the  wreath  on  Our  Lady's  statue. 

June  1 — First  Communion  day  for  the  follow- 
ing happy  little  souls:  Concetta  DeGrant,  An- 
thony Fisher,  Alice  Langmuir,  Norman  Nicholl, 
Francis  Nicholl,  Elizabeth  Smith,  Joseph  Umbrico 
and  Anne  Willick.  Rev.  Fr.  Wilfred,  O.Carm., 
gave  the  communicants  a  beautiful  little  confer- 
ence during  Mass.  The  sanctuary  was  most  at- 
tractive with   blossoms  and   candles. 

June  15 — Onr  chapel  was  again  the  scene  of  a 
First  Communion,  when  one  of  the  students,  re- 
cently baptized,  had  this  joy  on  the  Solemnity  of 
Corpus  Christi.  The  parish  Corpus  Christi  pro- 
cession was  made  from  Our  Lady  of  Peace  Church 
to  Loretto,  where  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment was  given  from  an  altar  erected  on  the 
verandah;  it  then  passed  on  to  Mount  Carmel 
College,    where    Benediction    was    again    given. 

June   16 — Examinations  our  chief  concern. 

June  17 — The  prizes  for  Christian  Doctrine 
were  formally  presented  by  Mother  Superior  to: 
Helen  Read,  Junior  College;  Constance  Braceland, 
Fourth  Year  (XII  Grade);  Mary  Ruth  Lardie, 
Third  Year  XI  (Grade);  Mary  Gardner,  Second 
Year  (X  Grade);  Lorraine  Ganter,  First  Year  (IX 
Grade).  Ann  Haydock  was  awarded  the  prize 
for  excellence  in  Ethics;  Dorothy  Ross  Mackey  re- 
ceived second  prize.      Congratulations! 
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LORETTO  ACADEMY,  STRATFORD. 

April  4 — At  our  Sodality  meeting  the  Seniors 
featured  Vocations  and  made  us  realize  that  for 
all  "there  openeth  a  way." 

April  11 — Our  recollections  for  Holy  Week 
disturbed.  Inspectors  announced!  We  like  to 
think  we  did  well. 

April  21 — Greetings  after  a  pleasant  vacation! 
All  are  ready  for  the  final  "try,  try  again." 

April  23 — St.  George's  Day — "A  Salute  to  Bri- 
tain" programme.  Our  prefect  asked  that  the  day 
have  a  special  purpose  for  us.  We  have  promised 
to  make  an  extra  daily  visit  to  the  Chapel  for 
peace. 

April  25 — ^Colonel  Baker,  President  of  the  In- 
stitute for  the  Blind,  who  lost  his  sight  in  the 
last  World  War,  addressed  us  students.  His  op- 
timism gave  us  an  insight  into  the  heroic  accept- 
ance of  war-tragedies,  and  made  us  more  than 
ever  grateful  for  our  gift  of  sight. 

April  30 — Grade  X.  presented  "A  Problem 
Solved."  Congratulations!  Funds  were  forward- 
ed to  Knights  of  Columbus  Army  Huts.     Grateful 


TORONTO'S 
FINEST 


NEWEST 
MILK 


GOLDEN 
CREST 


Kingsdale  6151 


WONDER  BREAD 

AND 

HOSTESS     CAKES 

Maniufactured    by 

IDEAL  BREAD  COMPANY 

Limited 
183  -  193  DOVERC0URT  ROAD 

Phone  Lombard  1192-1193. 
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FOX  HEAD  HOTEL 

NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONTARIO 

Delightfully   situated   overlooking   Falls,   Queen   Vic- 
toria Park  and  Oakes  Garden  Theatre 
Restful  Rooms      Excellent  Cuisine      Rates  from  $2.00 
HOWARD  A.  FOX,  Prop.       S.  B.  WILLOUGHBY,  Mgr. 
Phone    2200 
"Just   the  Place   to   Spend   a   Week-end" 


PORTER  &  BLACK  j 

WHOLESALE  | 

Butter,  Eggs,  Honey,  Cheese  and  Maple  Syrup  | 

FRONT  AND  JARVIS  STS.          ELgin  8357-8  f 
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PIGOTT 
CONSTRUCTION 

Company,  Ltd. 

General 
Contractors 

Recent  Contracts: 

Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 

Nurses'  Home,  St.  Michael's  Hospital, 

Toronto. 

St.    Mary's   Church,    Tillsonburg. 

New  Cathedral  of  Christ  the  King, 

Hamilton. 


HAMILTON,    CANADA. 

(Pigott   Building). 
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{        Royal   insurance        i 

I  Company,   Limited 

I     The    Largest    and    Wealthiest    Fire    Insurance 
f  Company  in  the  World 


PERCY  J.  QUINN 

Manager 


27    WELLINGTON    ST.    E.,    TORONTO 

Telephone    ELgin    7231 

S£(2/>T, if^is 


Compliments   of 


Canaba  Veiling  Co.,  3Ltb. 


■^ 


84-86   Wellington   St.   W. 


Toronto 


thanks  have  been  received  from  Grand  Knight, 
Newman   O'Leary. 

May  9 — Mary's  Day  anticipated.  A  Living  Ros- 
ary. Sermon  by  Reverend  C.  Pettit,  followed  by 
Benediction. 

May   10 — Tag  Day  for  the  Blind. 

May  12 — Mother's  Day.  Mass  and  Holy  Com- 
munion   for   our   mothers. 

May  14 — Members  of  Grade  X.  gave  interesting 
oratoricals  on  self-chosen  topics,  for  which  they 
deserve  congratulations. 

May  15 — Brother  Albertus,  of  Montreal,  gave 
us  a  brief  account  of  the  work  of  the  Christian 
Brothers  in  Ireland  and  Canada.  He  asked  all  to 
pray  fervently  for  enlightenment  as  to  our  calling 
in  life,  and  especially  for  the  grace  of  a  religious 
vocation. 

May  23 — Grade  XI.  made  our  Sodality  Meeting 
most  interesting  by  explaining  the  "Hours"  of  the 
Little  Office  of  Our  Lady. 

May  25 — Youth  Sunday.  Students  sang  at  St. 
Joseph's  Church. 

May  29 — Maytime  Recital,  befitting  the  season 
dedicated  to  Our  Lady — season  of  song,  flowers 
and  music. 

May  30 — Feast  of  St.  Joan  of  Arc  and  a  fitting 
day  for  our  May  closing.  Mass  and  flowers  for 
our  dear  Directress  on  this,  her  saint's  day.  In 
the  afternoon  a  procession  on  the  grounds  to  the 
shrine,  where  the  prefect  crowned  Our  Lady's 
statue.  Then,  in  the  Chapel,  a  sermon  by  Father 
Gibbons,   and   Benediction. 

June  4 — Seven  privileged  students  attended 
Graduation  Exercises  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto — a 
day  to  be  remembered  for  "keeps!" 

June  6 — Governor  General  and  Princess  Juli- 
ana in  town.     All  interested! 

June  9 — Assembled  for  Rosary  for  Their  Ma- 
jesties, and  prayers  for  peace. 

June  11 — Grade  IX.  entertained  Grades  VIII. 
from  the  Immaculate  Cnception  and  St.  Joseph's 
Schools. 


LORETTO    HIGH    SCHOOL,    ENGLEWOOD, 
CHICAGO. 

April  2 — A  marvelous  movie  from  the  H.  J. 
Heinze  Company,  through  which  we  learned  a 
great  deal  about  the  fine  art  of  preserving  food. 
It  seems  that  the  need  developed  at  the  time  of 
the  Napoleonic  wars,  and  so — to  the  modern  tin 
can! 

April  4 — We  enjoyed  our  roller  skating  party 
at  the  Planet  Rink,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Propa- 
gation of  the  Faith. 

April  23-24 — ^Weeks  of  rehearsal  and  much 
flurry  over  scenery  and  costuming  prepared  the 
way  for  the  Senior  Play,  "Quality  Street."  Lor- 
ettoans  distinguished  themselves  by  fine  charac- 
terization in  the  classic  Barrie  comedy,  and  the  au- 
dience heartily  voiced  its  enthusiasm. 

May  14 — "Bring  flowers  of  the  fairest  .  .  .  ." 
Lorettoans  paid  homage  to  their  beloved  heavenly 
mother  in  an  impressive  May  Crowning  ceremony 
in  beautiful  Saint  Barnard's  Church. 

May  16 — Senior  Prom!  At  long  last  all  the 
dreams  of  weeks  of  waiting  were  realized  in  a 
single   magic   night   that   defies   description. 

May  19 — Delicious  food,  witty  literary  (well — 
almost  literary)  chatter  marked  the  year's  final 
Lorelei   luncheon.      Editor  Mary  Kay  Shean   willed 
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her  position  to  capable  Dorothy  Casey,  and  all  the 
Seniors  bade  their  Junior  friends  farewell. 

May  20 — Loretto  welcomed  eighth  grade  stu- 
dents and  their  parents  to  an  evening  of  plays, 
music,  verse,  choir  selections,  and  an  ultra  Style 
Show. 

May  23 — Our  Catherine  Cunningham  has  been 
awarded  first  place  in  the  Essay  Contest  sponsored 
by  the  Elks,  in  the  Elks  National  Defense  Contest. 
Congratulations,  Kath! 

May  2  7 — Beautiful  music  rendered  by  beauti- 
ful students  at  the  Annual  Spring  Orchestra  Con- 
cert, won  praise  from  all.  Ralph  Niehaus,  the 
famous  tenor,  was  the  guest  artist  of  the  evening. 
The  Glee  Club  was  so  fine  that  we  are  daily  ex- 
pecting invitations  from  Chicago  Opera  Companies. 

May  28 — The  Master  Masquers  gave  a  tea  for 
their  directress.  Miss  Cuney,  in  appreciation  of 
her  work  with  them  during  the  past  year. 

June  2 — The  Juniors  proved  themselves  charm- 
ing and  capable  hostesses  at  the  Junior-Senior 
luncheon.  Laughter  followed  the  reading  of  the 
Junior  Class  prophecy,  but  regrets  at  parting  were 
felt  at  this  farewell  reunion. 

June  12 — We  bask  in  glorious  sunshine  at  the 
Junior-Senior  picnic  and  almost  forget  we  are  no 
longer  Seniors  as  we  greet  old  friends.  We  are 
all  looking  to   the  happy  summer  holidays  ahead! 

Clare    Gregory. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,   SAULT  STE.   MARIE, 
MICHIGAN. 

April  24 — The  regular  Sodality  meeting  was 
held  by  the  Apostolic  Committee.  A  series  of  talks 
on  how  to  spread  the  Faith  was  given  by  members 
of   this   committee. 

May  1 — At  the  Sodality  meeting,  a  skit,  "The 
Ayes  Have  It,"  was  presented  by  members  of  the 
Social  Action  committee. 

May  7 — The  first  Sodality  convention  of  the 
Upper  Peninsula  was  held  in  Ironwood,  Michigan. 
Loretto  Sault  was  well  represented  by  twenty-five 
delegates.  A  special  attraction  of  the  convention 
was  the  presence  of  Father  Daniel  A.  Lord,  S.J. 
In  his  interesting  talks  and  discussions,  Father 
stressed  the  importance  of  Catholic  Action  in 
the  war-torn  world  of  to-day.  Sodalists  returned 
home,  enthusiastic  and  happy  in  the  knowledge  that 
these  conventions  are  now  to  be  an  annual  feature. 

May  11 — In  honor  of  World  Wide  Sodality  Day, 
Loretto  sodalists  attended  Mass  and  Holy  Com- 
munion in  a  body.  In  the  afternoon,  the  yearly 
May  Procession  was  held  on  our  Loretto  Academy 
grounds,  presenting  a  beautiful  spectacle,  with  the 
sodalists  dressed  in  formals  of  pastel  shades. 
Frances  Murphy,  chairman  of  Our  Lady's  Commit- 
tee, placed  the  crown  on  the  statue  situated  on  the 
grounds,  while  to  Mary  Simpkin,  Sodality  prefect, 
went  the  honor  of  crowning  the  statue  in  the  Cha- 
pel. After  the  two  coronations.  Benediction  was 
held  in  the  Chapel. 

May  15 — Our  own  dear  Mother  General  had 
arrived  from  Toronto,  and  was  guest-of-honor  at 
the  regular  Sodality  meeting.  Girls  who  had  at- 
tended the  Ironwood  convention  gave  short  talks 
on  the  general  theme  ot  the  convention,  and  their 
own  personal  impressions. 

May  18 — The  Loretto  Glee  Club  sang  at  the 
public  reception  given  in  honor  of  His  Excellency, 
Most  Rev.   Francis  J.  Magner,  Ph.D.,  D.D.,  Bishop 
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UNDERWOOD 

PORTABLE  TYPEWRITER 


A  n  Underwood  is  so  easy  to  oper- 
ate ...  so  easy  to  buy.  Helps 
you  to  write  better,  easier-to- 
stiidy  notes  in  hall'  the  time.  Terms 
as  low  as  $3  monthly.  5-day  trial 
l^REE. 

UNDERWOOD  ELLIOTT  FISHER  LIMITED 
l:i5  \  iftoiia  St.,  TOHOMO,  27!)  IJay  St. 

* * 


j  Superior  Optical  Co.  | 

I  t 

3  20  Bloor  St.  West,  Toronto  I 

1  iU.  2110  or  U908  I 

j  ; 

j  Will  give  25  per  cent,  off  your  glasses  if  you  I 

!  are  a  subscriber  to  The  Rainbow.  I 

j  i 

I  Consult  us  before  you  buy  glasses.  | 

j  SUPERIOR    OPTICAL.    CO.  j 


THE  RIPPON  ART 

Fine  Art  Dealers  and  Picture  Framers. 

Artists'  Supplies. 

Wlnsor    and    Newton's   —   Reeves    and    Sons. 

Oils,  Watercolors.  etc. 

Greeting   Cards   for   all   occasions. 

490  BLOOR   STREET   W.     MEL.  4961. 


Telephone  LYndhurst  4773                       ! 

F. 

LYNETT 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS,  AMBULANCE           | 
SERVICE                                          ! 

3299 

Dundas  St 

W.                                  Toronto,     j 

of  Marquette,  on  the  occasion  of  his  first  visit  to 
our  city. 

May  22 — As  this  was  Ascension  Thursday,  the 
students  all  enjoyed  a  welcome  holiday. 

May  2  7 — A  very  successful  party  was  held  to 
complete  our  fund  for  the  S.S.C.A.  The  delegates 
for  the  Summer  School  are  Margaret  Paquin,  Adele 
Brosco,  Helen   Mahl,  Irma  Carr,  and  Jeane  Arbic. 

June  5 — At  10.00  a.m.,  all  cars  headed  for 
Michigan  State  Park,  where  the  girls  enjoyed  their 
annual  Sodality  picnic. 


LORETTO   COLLEGE   SCHOOL,    BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE,   TORONTO. 

April  5 — Inter-Loretto  Music  Festival  at  Lor- 
etto  Abbey.  Yesterday  our  pianists  gave  a  de- 
monstration to  the  school.  We  hope  all  may  win 
honours. 

May  10 — Mary's  Day  celebration  began  with 
Mass  at  St.  Michael's  Cathedral  in  honour  of 
Our  Lady.  The  crowning  of  her  statue,  the  Act 
of  Consecration,  the  singing  of  lovely  hymns,  and 
the  beautiful  sermon  by  His  Grace,  Archbishop  Mc- 
Guigan,  were  an  inspiration  to  us  all. 

May  21 — Loretto  Abbey  speakers  entertained 
us  with  a  most  satisfying  symposium  on  Catholic 
Church  History.  Brunswick  Junior  College  enter- 
tained the  guests  afterwards. 

May  25 — Day  of  recollection  for  the  Class  of 
1941,  conferences  by  Rev.  Father  Cloran,  S.J., 
stressed  the  need  of  good  example  in  the  world; 
each  graduate  snould  be  a  credit  to  her  parents, 
to  her  school  and  to  herself.  At  the  Graduation 
Supper  all  had  a  merry  time.  Speeches  and  Last 
Will  and  Testament  were  included. 

May  30 — Closing  of  Mary's  month  with  pro- 
cession through  the  corridors  as  May  hymns  were 
sung.  At  the  altar  erected  in  the  auditorium  for 
the  occasion.  Benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament 
was  given  by  Father  Cloran,  S.J.,  who  also  gave 
a  brief  sermon,  and  the  ceremony  closed  with  the 
singing  of  our  Loretto  school  song,  Ave  Maria 
Loretto!  Our  Lady's  statue  in  a  central  position 
on  the  stage,  was  surrounded  by  Loretto  blue 
candles,  and  was  crowned  by  Kathleen  Cummins 
before  the  Benediction  ceremony. 

June  1 — Graduation  held  in  St.  Peter's  Church. 

June  2 — The  graduates  of  '41  held  a  Sodality 
dance  at  Newman  Club,  with  Rev.  Fr.  McHenry, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  V.  Joyce,  Miss  Margaret  Kelly,  and 
Mr.  Ted  Masterson,  as  patrons.  At  intermission, 
the  class  president  placed  a  bouquet  before  Our 
Lady's  statue.  Small  medals  tied  with  blue  ribbon, 
were  given  to  all  present,  as  a  souvenir  of  this 
initial  Sodality  dance,  which  we  hope  will  become 
a  custom. 

June  7 — The  Alumnae  Chapter  of  our  school 
entertained  the  graduates  at  a  luncheon  held  at 
the  Windsor  Arms  Hotel.  Table  decorations  were 
red,  white  and  blue.  A  choice  gift  for  each  guest 
was  a  beautiful  blue  rosary,  with  her  name  and 
'41  engraved  on  the  back  of  the  crucifix.  On  be- 
half of  the  Class,  the  president,  Margaret  Kelly, 
expressed  thanks  for  the  delightful  afternoon  and 
the  beautiful  gifts. 

June  8 — The  graduates  of  1941,  of  Loretto 
Abbey,  Loretto  College,  and  Loretto  College  School, 
were  guests  at  the  final  quarterly  meeting  of  Lor- 
etto Alumnae  Association  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Ar- 
mour   Heights,    and    were    presented    with    greatly 
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prized  complimentary  membership  cards  for  a  year. 
A  most  enjoyable  afternoon. 

June  13 — A  little  surprise  party,  anticipating 
the  feast  day  of  the  patron  saint  of  our  dear  Prin- 
cipal. 

In  the  afternoon  the  Junior  H.  S.  Forms  and 
Eighth  Grade  entertained  the  Eighth  Grade  girls 
from  the  Toronto  Parochial  Schools  in  which  Lor- 
ettc  nuns  teach. 

June  18 — Departmental  exams! 

June  2  9 — As  we  leave  our  dear  Alma  Mater  we 
say  "thank  you"  again  and  again  to  our  teachers, 
and  wish  for  each  one  happy  holidays. 

Patricia  Joyce. 


KELLYkCRACKNElL 


LIMITED 
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SEDL.EY,  SASKATCHEWAN. 

May  11 — ^^Communion  Sunday  for  the  Sodality. 
Before  Mass,  the  Sodality  entered  the  church  in 
a  body  singing  "An  Army  of  Youth."  Jocelyn 
Coupal  crowned  Our  Lady  to  the  strains  of  "Maria 
Assumpta."  Little  Jeanette  Helfrick  and  Louise 
Caron  presented  bouquets  to  Our  Lady.  After 
Mass,  Communion  breakfast  was  held  at  the  Con- 
vent. 

May  11 — During  the  afternoon,  the  music  pu- 
pils held  a  recital  in  honour  of  their  mothers.  The 
programme  closed  with  the  singing  of  Gounod's 
"Ave  Maria,"  by  Pauline  Giroux.  This  number 
was  dedicated  to  that  best  of  mothers,  Mary.  The 
orchestra  and  music  pupils  presented  Sister  Cecile- 
Therese  with  a  small  token  of  their  appreciation 
for  the  inspiring  work  that  she  has  done  for  them. 


May  16 — Dr.  Anderson,  the  High  School  In- 
spector, paid  his  annual  visit,  which  we  ail  en- 
joyed. 

Miay  30 — After  the  solemn  crowning  of  Our 
Lady  by  the  school  children  to-day,  the  whole 
school  repeated  the  Act  of  Consecration  to  our 
Heavenly  Mother.  Father  Theunissen  very  beauti- 
fully reminded  all  that  we  could  be  Our  Lady's 
crown  of  joy,  by  love  and  imitation  of  her. 

June  5 — During  this  last  "Holy  Hour"  of  the 
school  year.  Father  Theunissen  very  fittingly  gave 
the  meditation  on  that  vital  subject — our  future 
lives. 

June  8 — The  Sodality  to-day  held  a  successful 
doughnut  and  coffee  sale.  Thanks  again  to  Mrs. 
Helfrick,  for  her  kindness  in  placing  her  verandah 
and  kitchen  at  our  disposal. 

Jean    Robinson,    Grade    XII. 


SUNSET. 

In  the  evening  as  I  watched  the  colorful 
sky,  the  sun  slowly  sank  in  the  west,  giving  the 
earth  its  last  bit  of  warmth  for  the  day.  A 
delicate  blue  formed  the  background  for  the 
blended  shades  of  red,  orange,  and  mauve. 
Yellow,  warmly  splashed  with  crimson  and 
orange,  covered  the  greater  portion  of  the 
western  sky  above  our  prairies.  A  few  pink 
clouds  with  golden  edges  made  me  think  of 
fairies  lazily  dreaming  on  coloured  couches. 
As  the  sun  disappeared  I  sighed,  but  I  quickly 
forgot  my  sadness  when  I  thought  of  the  love- 
ly sunrise  I  could  see  next  morning. 

Marie  Aimee  Leduc,  Grade  VII, 
Loretto-Sedley,  Sask. 


SUMMER  VACATION. 

Everyone,  no  matter  what  his  trade  or  age, 
waits  patiently  for  a  summer  vacation.  People 
who  are  obliged  to  fulfil  strenuous  tasks,  dur- 
ing a  long,  busy  year,  usually  seek  out  a  place 
of  quiet,  with  just  enough  amusement  to  ward 
oft'  monotony.  Favourite  spots  for  such  as 
these  are  the  quiet  woods,  or  a  cabin  by  the 


lake.    All  cares  and  worries  will  be  forgotten  in 
such  havens  as  these. 

If  you  have  selected  a  resort  as  j^our  vaca- 
tion grounds,  you  have  many  pleasures  in  store. 
During  the  hot,  sultry  days  of  mid-July  and 
August,  who  would  not  enjoy  swimming  in 
the  clear,  cool  water?  Boating  and  canoeing 
are  two  very  gay  sports.  Few  people  can  dis- 
cover greater  pleasure  than  throwing  their  line 
into  the  water,  often  in  vain  attempts  to  catch 
a  fish. 

Those  who  seek  beauty,  roam  leisurely  along 
the  beaches  in  search  of  coloured  shells.  The 
beauty  of  nature's  gay  colours,  the  harmony 
of  the  birds'  singing,  all  awake  new  hopes  and 
thoughts.  Nature  can  be  studied  to  best  ad- 
vantage aAvay  from  the  haunts  of  man.  Even 
the  amateur  photographer  finds  the  day  all  too 
short  to  catch  the  beautiful  scenery  of  valleys 
and  hills. 

The  family  spirit  of  the  summer  resort  sees 
to  it  that  everyone  enjoys  tennis,  golf,  even 
the  get-together  bonfire  where  the  marshmal- 
lows  are  toasted. 

Let  us  make  the  most  of  the  joys  awaiting 
us  in  the  summer  vacation  so  near  at  hand ! 
Elsie  Maier,  Grade  X, 
Loretto  High   School,   Regina. 
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Else,  Major,  580 — jhowing  front  and  rear  view,  as 
installed  at  Maison  du  Fargy,  at  Beauport,  Quebec. 


FEEDING  4  or  400 


Fuel  Bills   cut  down  —  Cooking  and  Kitchen  Efficiency 
stepped    up    with    an   A  V  \r^    Heat    Storage    Cooker 

These  modern  kitchen  installations  are  improving  cooking  and  bringing 
new  economy  and  safety  to  kitchens  throughout  Canada.  Because  Esse 
heat  is  stored  for  use  as  you  need  it — all  fuel  waste  is  eliminated.  Your 
range  operates  night  and  day  with  only  two  refuelings — and  responds  to 
heavy  duty  and  emergency  needs  with  speed  and  accuracy.  The  fire  is 
in  a  concealed,  heavily  insulated  chamber  which  cuts  fire  hazard  to  an 
absolute  minimum. 


J  few  of  many  ESSE  installations 

Mount  St.  Louis  College,  Montreal 
De  La  Salle  College,  Aurora,  Ont. 
Ottawa  Missionary  College,  Ottawa 
MacDonald     College,     Ste.     Anne     De 

Bellevue,  P.Q. 
Levis  College,  Levis,  P.Q. 
Loretto  Day  School,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Upper  Canada  College,  Toronto,  Ont. 
Convent  of  Jesus  &  Mary.  Sillery,  P.Q. 
Wellesley  Hospital.  Toronto,  Ont. 


Higher  dietetic  results  .  .  .  natural  food  flavours  and 
moistures  retained  .  .  .  meat  shrinkage  reduced  .  .  . 
better  timing  .  .  .  better  service  .  .  .  clearer,  cooler 
kitchens  .  .  .  you  have  them  all  with  an  Esse. 

However  large  or  small  your  kitchen  or  family  there  is 
an  Esse  Premier,  Minor,  or  Fairy  exactly  suited  to 
your  requirements.  And  remember — every  Esse 
Cooker  carries  a  guarantee  on  fuel  consumption, 
workmanship  and  materials. 

Call  or  write  us.  We'll  be  delighted  to  analyze  your 
requirements — without  obligation. 


THE    ESSE    COOKER    COMPANY   (Canada)   LIMITED 

TORONTO:    1215   Bay  St.,   RA.   8720.  MONTREAL:    1028   Sherbrooke  St.,   HA.  0638. 

Distributors  for  the  Makers — Smith  &  Wellstood  Limited,  Bonnybridge,  Scotland.      Established  1854. 

District  Representatives : 

Windsor  Ont.  District — Jeff  Kearn  Company,  242  Park  Ave.,  West,  Windsor. 

Quebec   City  District — Chauffage  Ventilation  Ltee,  103  Rue  St.  Pierre,  Quebec. 


BUY    BRITISH     AND     HELP     THE     EMPIRE 
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Has  the  artist  finished  his  picture? 

No,  watch  his  latest  touch : 

A  shading  here,  a  toning  there — 

To  him  this  means  so  much ! 

Dull  grey  becomes  a  silver  haze 

And  brown  a  burnished  gold: 

He  had  only  prepared  the  background 

For  beauties  manifold. 


Has  God  completed  His  handiwork 

On  your  responsive  soul? 

You  see  no  more  than  the  outlines ; 

He  sees  the  finished  whole. 

The  heavy  shadings,  the  dullest  hues 

May  be  trying  in  your  sight, 

But  the  heavenly  Artist  needs  them 

To  perfect  His  glow  of  light ! 

M.  Dorothea,  I.B.V.M. 


Heartfelt   thanks  are  extended   to  all  literary  contributors  to 
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Also,  to  all  who  are  assisting  us  in  publishing  it — our  subscribers,  adver- 
tisers, and  thoughtful  donors. 

All  are  daily  remembered  in  prayer. 
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To  Daniel,  The  Prophet 


ILJIGH  climber  o'er  the  filing  centuries, 
Splendid  leader  of  Jiida's  valiant  youth, 
Very  prophet  He  called  you,  Who  was  Truth, 
Man  of  desires,  augur  of  mysteries! 
When  fell  the  evil  days  with  tests  complete, 
'Mid  hungry,  sniffling  lions  with  empty  maws. 
Albeit,  had  angels  failed  to  hold  their  jaws, 
The  God  of  Daniel  could  brook  no  defeat* 


And  rare  the  vintage  sown  on  alien  soil. 
Of  Sidrachs,  Misachs,  and  Abdenagoes, 
In  Persian  lily,  and  of  Sharon  rose. 

To  meet  the  Holy  One  and  crown  His  toil, 
When  He  shall  come  in  future  years  and 
Upon  the  earth  another  blossoming* 
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Poultrer  Bam 


Boulder  Dam  and 
Nevada 
Lookout   Point. 


Boulder    Dam    Lake, 

Fortification   Mountain 

in    Background. 


Mountains  are  truly  one  of  God's  mightiest 
achievements  in  His  work  of  Nature.  When 
their  awe-inspiring  peaks  are  covered  with 
snow  and  reflecting  the  ever  changing  colours 
of  sunset  and  sunrise,  they  become  soul  filling 
scenes  of  beauty;  and  yet,  if  after  having  felt 
the  cold  winds  that  blow  over  them  during 
the  long  winter  months,  one  is  fortunate 
enough  to  journey  over  their  rugged  tops, 
and  awake  on  a  bright  morning,  to  be  greeted 
with  a  view  of  the  ocean,  and  spring  in  Cali- 
fornia, a  feeling  of  joy  and  thankfulness 
creeps  into  one's  being,  dislodging,  for  a  time, 
the  enthusiastic  admiration  for  the  mountains. 

The  spring  of  1941  held  unusual  charms  for 
visitors  to  California,  and  it  was  with  reluc- 


tant spirits  we  finally  made  our  plans  to  leave 
it. 

While  Easter  bells  were  still  sounding  in 
our  ears,  and  beautiful  flowers  at  every  turn 
invited  us  to  linger,  we  sped  past  Crystal  Lake 
in   Los   Angeles — homeward  bound! 

Easter  Monday  morning  we  passed  along 
the  smooth,  broad  roads  between  orange  and 
lemon  groves,  with  their  entrancing  perfume, 
until  we  reached  Barston ;  there  we  decided 
to  go  some  fifty  miles  out  of  our  direct  route, 
and  visit  Boulder  Dam — for  the  second  time. 

On  U.S.  Highway  91,  Boulder  City  is 
reached — a  city  made  to  order;  The  Federal 
Grovernment's  model  town !  Approaching  it, 
one  thinks  of  it  as  an  emerald  set  in  ebony — 
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this  modern  "spotless  town",  smart  in  its 
glistening  newness;  with  its  lovely  homes  and 
gardens  grouped  around  green  parks;  shade 
trees  lining  the  avenues — and  only  ten  years 
old!  It  has  a  population  of  3,500,  mostly 
ofificials  and  employees  of  the  Dam;  There  is 
a  complete  grammar  and  high  school,  modern  in 
every  respect;  also  a  public  library;  a  theatre; 
and  several  churches;  the  "Boulder  Dam 
Hotel"  has  distinction,  as  being  Southern 
Nevada's  newest  and  finest  hotel.  All  the  land 
is  owned  by  the  Government,  and  leased  to 
persons  who  wish  to  build  homes,  et  cetera. 

About  two  miles  from  the  city,  in  the  centre 
of  the  West's  most  scenic  area,  is  Bonlder  Dam, 
called  by  some,  "The  Eighth  Wonder  of  the 
World",  because  of  its  size  and  its  greatness 
as  an  engineering  achievement.  It  undoubted- 
ly surpasses  the  Pyramids,  in  that  it  serves 
and  will  serve  the  needs  of  living  millions, 
instead  of  the  vanity  of  dead  kings  of  dynas- 
ties long  forgotten. 

Seven  hundred  and  twenty-six  feet  high, 
and  extendinsr  across  the  Colorado  River, 
1244  feet — half  in  Arizona  and  half  in  Nevada, 
in  a  bleak  arid  country,  amid  black  cliffs 
which  remind  one  of  Dore's  illustrations  of 
Dante's  Inferno- — Boulder  Dam  is  awesome 
physically,  and  even  more  awe-inspiring  in 
its    imponderables. 

It  took  2000  men,  we  are  told,  five  years 
to  build  the  Dam,  which  has  been  in  opera- 
tion since  1936;  not  for  yet  another  year,  or 
longer,  will  its  generators  carry  the  full  load 
of  power.  The  building  of  Boulder  Dam  in- 
volved not  merely  engineering,  but,  also, 
chemistry,  horticulture,  medicine,  civics,  social 
economy — all  the  arts  and  sciences,  and  al- 
most  all   the  problems   known   to  man. 

One  goes  down,  in  an  elevator,  the  equiva- 
lent of  44  stories;  then  through  tiled  corridors 
to  the  power  rooms,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
canyon.  The  doors  of  stainless  steel  are  attrac- 
tive ;  the  decorations  superb.  Like  the  rest  of 
the  structure,  they  are  designed  and  made  to 
last  500  years. 

The  power  room  is  two  city  blocks  long, 
one  block  Avide,  and  perhaps  fourteen  stories 
high.  This  is  only  one  power-room;  the  other 
"twin"  is  not  yet  in  use.  The  present  operat- 
ing one  has  seven  generators,  six  large  and 
one  small.  The  small  one  is  larger  than  any 
other  in  the  world — outside  Boulder  Dam. 
P]ach  of  the  large  generators  supplies  sufficient 
power  for  a  city  of  a  half-million  people.  At 
present,  the  six  are  serving  three  millions  of 
people.     The   great   machine,   speeding  sound- 


lessly, is  moving  wheels  250  miles  away;  light- 
ing homes  in  Yuma  and  Los  Angeles.  The  Dam 
requires  500  men  to  serve  its  needs,  but  this 
number  is  almost  lost  in  its  huge  interior.  Its 
existence  Avill  directly  affect  the  lives,  not  only 
of  the  people  of  the  vast  territory  it  serves, 
but  also  of  Mexicans  and  Eskimos  who  may 
never  hear  it  mentioned.  It  is,  at  the  same 
time,  the  greatest  engineering  achievement 
both  for  flood  control  and  power  development, 
and  a  refuge  for  wild  Avater-fowl.  Scientists 
are  studying  its  possible  eflPect  upon  the  clouds 
and  the  sky.  It  will  change  the  climate  of  a 
large  part  of  the  United  States,  it  is  believed, 
and  may  even  alter  the  climate  of  the  continent. 

Besides  its  effect  on  climate,  Boulder  Dam 
has  already  made  its  mark  on  history:  It  is 
the  gigantic  accomplishment  of  this  genera- 
tion and  is,  at  the  same  time,  foreseen  to  be 
the  future  America. 

The  treaty  that  made  this  colossal  structure 
possible  was  put  under  way  during  a  session 
in  the  Colorado  Senate  Chamber  just  before  the 
historic  meeting  in  Santa  Pe.  The  project  was 
at  first  called  "Hoover  Dam,"  and  the  name 
should  be  retained.  Hoover  was  the  man  who 
conceived  the  plan,  and  who  had  the  tact,  skill 
and  patience  to  make  it  a  reality.  It  was 
Herbert  Hoover  who  presided  at  that  opening 
conference  in  the  Colorado  Senate  Chamber, 
and  who  made  the  treaty  possible. 

In  controlling  and  holding  back  a  terrible, 
and  turbulent  stream,  the  Colorado  River,  the 
Dam  has  formed  Lake  Mead,  the  world's  largest 
man-made  lake.  One  hundred  and  fifteen  miles 
long,  with  a  coastline  of  525  miles,  it  contains 
sufficient  water  to  cover  the  entire  State  of 
Connecticut  to  the  depth  of  one  foot.  Owing 
to  the  moderate  temperature  of  the  climate, 
which  never  goes  below  49°,  nor  higher  than 
95°,  Lake  Mead  is  fast  becoming  a  pleasure 
resort,  Avhere  tourists  may  enjoy  fishing,  swim- 
ming, sun-bathing,  and  boating.  There  is  an 
electric  boat  on  the  lake,  in  which  tourists  may 
take  a  cruise  of  31/2  hours  into  the  35-mile  ex- 
panse of  Virginia  Bay,  widest  part  of  Lake 
Mead,  or  an  all-day  trip  in  the  Grand  Canyon, 
where  cliffs,  a  mile  and  a  half  high,  rise  above 
one  in  majestic  and  awe-inspiring  grandeur. 

Boulder  Dam,  if  not  the  Eighth  Wonder 
of  the  World,  is  a  mighty  construction,  with 
an  influence  and  possibilities  practically  un- 
limited. 

Nellie  A.  Burke, 

Loretto    (I.B.V.M.)   Alumna, 
Denver,  Colorado. 
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Cornelius!  ^riegfjotf,  Canabian  Jainter 


Cornelius  Krioghoft — 1812  -  1872. 

Interest  has  revived  in  the  past  few  years 
in  what  Canadians  of  early  Victorian  days 
bought  to  adorn  their  homes.  The  oil  paint- 
ings of  Cornelius  Krieghoff  that  sold  for 
fifteen  dollars  each,  or  lithographs  of  his 
sketches  on  which  he  got  royalties,  are  full  of 
interest  as  they  portray  lively  scenes  of  humour 
and  gaiety.  They  grow  more  valuable  with 
the  years  as  records  of  the  life  of  Quebec  and 
the  growth  of  the  primeval  forest  which  is 
now  vanished  from  the  environs  of  Montreal 
and  Quebec. 

Who  Cornelius  Krieghoff  was  and  how  he 
came  to  be  a  painter  among  a  pioneer  people 
to  whose  race  he  obviously  did  not  belong,  that 
is  the  question  that  first  occurs  when  viewing 
his  paintings.  We  find  war,  love,  poverty  and 
disappointment  in  the  career  of  KrieghofiP.  He 
studied  the  loveliest  moods  of  sky  and  forests 
which  were  the  background  to  dramas  of  pion- 
eer life,  because  he  was  attuned  to  beauty  and 
trained  to  express  what  he  saw. 


He  pursued  an  ideal,  painting  with  ever 
increasing  vigour  the  fresh  tints  of  forest 
glades,  snowy  hillsides,  or  enchanted  portages 
that  hold  out  to  toilers  in  the  wilderness 
promise  of  regions  yet  unknown,  where  birches 
grow  taller  and  maples  spread  out  more  lux- 
uriant foliage.  He  followed,  not  to  cut  down 
and  destroy  but  to  immortalize  the  beauty  that 
man's  habitation  diminishes. 

How  did  Cornelius  Krieghoff  come  to  Que- 
bec? He  married  a  French-Canadian  girl  in 
Xew  York  in  1837.  She  was  Louise  Gautier. 
and  her  father  was  La  Pocane,  the  old  smoker, 
who  was  a  local  celebrity  in  their  native  village 
of  Longueil,  near  Montreal.  Born  in  Dussel- 
dorf.  Krieghoff  had  studied  in  Bavaria  and  had 
wandered  to  Rotterdam,  where  he  applied 
himself  to  the  study  of  Art  in  the  schools  that 
follow  the  tradition  of  Rubens  and  Rembrandt. 
He  lived  chiefly  by  his  art  and  music  in  Europe 
until  his  ambition  brought  him  to  the  United 
States,  where  he  served  three  years  in  the 
American  army.  The  service  included  action 
in  putting  down  a  rebellion  of  the  Seminole 
Indians  in  Florida  and,  like  many  people  not 
native  to  America,  his  sympathies  went  out  to 
the  Indians.  The  harsh,  uncompromising  ways 
of  authority  are  often  most  effectively  resisted 
by  the  artistic  temperament  and,  even  in 
Florida,  Krieghoff  sketched. 

He  was  fortunate  to  meet  the  French 
Canadian  girl  who  brought  him  to  her  native 
village;  in  this  hospitable  neighbourhood  he 
started  to  delineate  Habitant  subjects.  These 
sold  well  but  not  at  high  prices  as  no  one  was 
very  rich  ;  he  often  repeated  the  same  type  of 
picture  as  such  was  the  demand.  However, 
his  delight  in  depicting  landscape  was  satis- 
fied in  the  improvements  he  made,  in  succeed- 
ing pictures  in  colouring  backgrounds.  It  re- 
calls the  early  Italian  painters  who,  confined 
by  conventional  grouping  of  religious  subjects, 
expressed  their  individuality  in  the  exquisite 
backgrounds  that  enliven  their  paintings. 
Patrons  of  an  artist  are  entirely  taken  up  Avith 
the  people  and  circumstances  he  depicts;  but 
the  sky  and  trees,  the  water  and  the  season, 
are  his  private  joys.  This  is  what  life,  as  hus- 
band to  Louise  Gautier,  meant  for  Cornelius 
Krieghoff,  dwelling  continually  in  scenes  of 
natural  beauty  which  he  alone  of  all  the  village 
could  adequately  portray.     He  would  not  be 
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a  pupil  of  the  Dutch  school  if  he  overesti- 
mated the  place  of  scenery,  and  his  Habitant 
characterizations  are  brimming^  with  good- 
humoured  gaiety. 

There  was  a  patron,  John  Budden,  an 
English  gentleman  of  means,  who  brought  him 
into  the  circle  of  artists  and  writers  in  Quebec 
City,  where  the  Governor  General,  Lord  Elgin, 
lived.     Through  the  influence  of  John  Budden, 


In  the  picture  selected,  the  sky  is  flecked 
with  fleecy  clouds  that  give  promise  of  spring. 
Soon  the  toil  of  the  woodcutter  will  be 
lightened  as  the  winter  breaks.  The  ground 
is  too  stubborn  for  horses,  so  the  ox  that  he 
uses  for  ploughing  patiently  hauls  the  sleigh 
over  rough  ice.  The  children  are  healthy  and 
happy,  playing  in  the  sunshine.  The  struggle 
for  a  living  in  the  woods  has  just  such  moments 


Ey  C.  Krieghoff. 


Settler's     Log     House. 


The  Art  Gallery  of  Toronto. 


the  Governor  accepted  a  dedication  of  litho- 
graphs which  the  artist  published.  Soon 
Krieghofi:''s  studio  became  the  centre  of  a  lively 
group  of  artists  and  patrons.  Louise  was  the 
typical  little  French  Canadian  housekeeper, 
cheerful,  resourceful,  and  thrifty.  She  did  not 
mingle  with  her  husband's  friends,  but  never- 
theless she  was  companionable.  There  was  a 
daughter,  Emily,  born  in  1841,  who  appears 
TO  have  become  more  cosmopolitan  than  her 
mother.  The  last  years  of  Krieghoff's  life  were 
spent  in  Chicago  with  this  daughter,  who  had 
married. 

Just  what  happened  Louise  is  not  defi- 
nitely known  as,  before  Krieghoff  left  Quebec, 
there  is  mention  of  a  second  wife.  It  is 
probable  that  her  life  closed  among  her  own 
kinsfolk  whose  doings  were  not  often  recorded 
beyond  the  parish.  However,  it  was  the 
warmth  of  this  parish  life  that  vitalized  the 
genius  of  Cornelius  Krieghoff. 


and  without  his  French  Canadian  wife  there 
can  be  no  doubt  the  artist  would  never  have 
viewed  the  intimacy  of  these  family  groups. 

Florence  Prud'homme. 


Jf  or  tlje  #ift  of  ^ong 

We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  for  the  gift   of  song — 
The  grace  to  sing  when  the  way  is  long. 
And  the  burden  heavy,  and  night  so  deep 
That  even  the  moon  is  mockery ; 
When  light  we  have  known  and  have  loved 

before, 
Seems  forever  extinguished ;  but  let  us  adore 
The  Light  we  believe  in  but  cannot  see; 
Let  us  sing  to  Thy  Godhead,  0  Mystery! 
We  pray  Thee  grant  us  the  gift  of  song 
If  it  be  Thy  Will— a  whole  life  long! 

M.A.W. 
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One  of  Canada's  ideal  spots,  which  is  at- 
tracting visitors  in  steadily  increasing  num- 
bers, is  the  Martyrs'  Shrine,  near  Midland,  On- 
tario. For  the  artist,  the  scientist,  the  his- 
torian, it  has  its  special  appeals,  but  for  those 
in  quest  of  spiritual  treasure  the  place  sur- 
passes expectations. 

You  arrive  by  automobile,  or  bus,  or  train, 
and  find  yourself,  at  first  view,  in  love  with 
the  beauty  of  wooded  hill  and  dale,  and 
stretches  of  water,  and  the  crowning  glory  of 
the  upland — the  twin-towered  church  of  Long- 
ford stone,  whose  whiteness  actually  increases 
with  the  years. 

If  you  are  to  remain  for  a  few  days,  possibly 
for  a  novena's  duration,  you  register  in  the 
office  of  the  commodious  Port  Ste.  Marie  Inn, 
and  are  then  shown  your  room  on  the  second 
or  third  floor.  If  you  arrive  at  a  meal  hour, 
you  are  favourably  impressed  as  you  enter  the 
prettily-curtained  dining-hall,  which  is  equip- 
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ped  with  tables  of  various  sizes.  This  first 
repast  convinces  you  that  all  will  be  well 
with  regard  to  menus  and  gracious,  efficient 
service. 

Presently  you  become  acquainted  Avith  the 
outstanding  features  of  the  place.  The  ver- 
andas and  balconies  are  inviting,  especially 
that  screened  balcony  not  far  from  your  room, 
where  you  already  plan  to  sit  and  think  long 
thoughts  on  all  that  happened  here — three  cen- 
turies ago,  when  martyrs'  crowns  were  won. 
You  go  for  a  little  visit  to  the  church;  sud- 
denly the  overwhelming  thought  occurs  to  you 
that  the  Master,  the  Ilealer,  is  waiting  here 
as  patiently  to-day  to  comfort,  and  sustain, 
and  work  miracles,  as  three  hundred  years  ago, 
when  the  Jesuit  missionaries,  in  these  very 
regions,  made  Him  known  to  the  children  of 
the  wilderness,  as  their  Friend  and  Saviour. 
You  realize  that  you  will  come  here  frequently 
during  these  precious  days,  to  pray,  to  assist 
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at  Mass,  and  at  Benediction ;  but,  also,  at 
other  times,  to  admire  the  large  picture  of  the 
Jesuit  jMartvrs,  above  the  main  altar,  the 
work  of  the  gifted  artist,  Mother  M.  Nealis, 
R.S.C. ;  and  the  devotional  stations,  large  oil- 
paintings  beautifully  restored  by  Sister  Loy- 
ola, G.S.I.C. ;  and  to  familiarize  yourself  with 
the  many  reminders  of  the  martyrs  and  with 

convincing  testimony 
of  their  power  as  in- 
tercessors in  heaven. 

Out  of  doors,  the 
artistic  bronze  groups 
along  the  Calvary  as- 
cent hold  you  spell- 
bound, especially  the 
fourth  and  twelfth ; 
a  little  further  up, 
from  "Look  Out,"  you 
survey  a  glorious 
panorama.  Later,  in 
a  visit  to  the  Museum, 
the  former  cafeteria, 
you  see  the  informing 
exhibit  —  commemor- 
ating the  400th  anni- 
versary of  the  Foundation  of  the  Society  of 
Jesus — Avhich  arouses  your  gratitude  for  an 
increased  acquaintance  with  the  Jesuit  Mar- 
tyrs, through  the  literature  and  paintings,  the 
posters  on  display,  the  replica  of  the  Old  Fort 
Ste.  Marie,  and  some  of  the  findings  in  the 
excavations  now  being  carried  on  at  the  Old 
Fort. 

As  the  days  pass,  you  prize  the  great  pri- 
vilege of  assisting  at  two  or  more  Masses  each 
morning;  hearing,  during  the  Benediction 
hour,  a  daily  conference  that  sheds  new  light 
on  your  mental  pictures  of  St.  John  de  Bre- 
beuf  and  his  heroic  companions;  and  meeting 
interesting  pilgrims,  whose  faith  and  enthu- 
siasm give  a  new  impetus  to  your  own. 

Through  the  thoughtfulness  of  friends  ac- 
quainted with  this  part  of  the  country,  you 
may  have  a  few  delightful  drives  to  the  neigh- 
bouring churches,  of  Port  McNicholl,  Midland, 
Penetanguishene,  and  Orillia.  By  a  fortunate 
coincidence  you  find  that  the  Forty  Hours'  De- 
votion is  going  on  at  the  first  named,  and  so 
prolong  your  visit  there.  At  Midland  you  ad- 
mire another  beautiful  Longford  stone  church  ; 
its  recent  redecoration  within  ;  and  the  exquis- 
ite Old  World  painting  it  possesses — the  gift 
of  a  non-Catholic  lady.  Tn  Penetanguishene 
the  church's  massive  grey  stone  walls  duly  im- 
press but  do  not  quite  prepare  you  for  the 
wealth  of  paintings  within,  that  beautify  and 
lend  inspiration.     You  linger  on  in  this  tem- 


ple of  the  Lord,  which  has  recently  celebrated 
its  centenary — and  praise  His  Name.  You  are 
still  at  a  long  distance  from  Orillia  when  you 
catch  the  first  glimpse  of  its  lovely  white 
stone  Church  of  The  Holy  Guardian  Angels. 
After  your  visit  to  it,  you  drive  to  the  park 
on  the  shore  of  Lake  Couchiching,  where  you 
spend  some  time  in  admiration  of  the  magni- 
ficent Champlain  monument,  considered  one 
of  the  finest  sculptured  bronze  groups  extant. 
A  few  days  more  and  your  sojourn  at  The 
Martyrs'  Shrine  must  end,  but  you  are  resolved 
to  keep  it  well  in  mind.  You  will  re-read  Dr. 
Pratt's  "Brebeuf  and  His  Brethren,"  and  Willa 
Cather's  "Shadows  on  the  Rock,"  to  recall 
Noel  Chabanel;  and  MacDowell's  "The  Cham- 
plain  Road";  and  "The  Old  Fort  Ste.  Marie," 
by  Rev.  Father  Devine,  S. J. ;  and  "Martyrs' 
Shrine  Message,"  the  engaging  little  quarterly 
magazine  that  keeps  one  informed  of  proceed- 
ings at  the  spot  sanctified  by  the  lives  and 
deaths  of  heroic  Jesuit  saints;  and  which  has 
for  editor  the  gracious  Director  of  The  Shrine, 
Reverend  T.  J.  Lally,  S.J.  You  count  on  par- 
ticipating, at  least  in  spirit,  in  the  superbly 
imposing  pageant  to  be  presented  in  1942  in 
honour  of  these  sainted  Jesuit  Martyrs;  mean- 
time you  will  cherish  grateful  memories  of 
the  privileged  days  spent  where  they  once 
laboured,  and  praved,  and  suffered — for  souls! 

M.B. 


JUST  A  HUMMING-BIRD! 

Out  for  an  early  stroll,  I  came  on  a  hum- 
ming-bird's nest.  Tt  was  swaying  gently  as  it 
hung  under  the  fragrant  lilac  blossoms  still 
wet  with  dew  that  now  glistened  like  diamonds 
in  the  sparkling  sunshine.  To  and  fro  flitted 
the  humming-bird,  on  guard  over  the  three 
helpless  occupants  of  the  basket-like  cradle. 
What  a  royal  picture — the  purple  of  the  lilacs; 
the  golden  sunshine;  the  pageantry  of  nature 
— and  near  to  his  palace  this  richly  attired 
King  Humming-bird! 

I  held  my  breath,  and  appraised  the  scene. 
It  Avas  one  to  set  the  hand  of  an  artist  tingling. 
Suddenly  like  a  rainbowed  dart  the  guardian 
bird  disappeared  into  budding  drifts  of  purple 
beauty. 

O  glorious  universe!  A  million-miled  art 
exhibit,  Avide  as  the  earth,  high  as  the  heavens, 
with  colours  which  no  palette  but  The  Divine 
Artist's  ever  held!  Still  it  took  the  exquisitely 
lovely  humming-bird  to  ,set  me  thinking  of  all 
the  beauty  -with  which  God  has  clothed  nature. 
Irene  Ilealy,  Gr.  XI, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 
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Ziitxt,  anb  Home  ^pm 


When  we  left  home  armed  with  Duncan 
Hines'  "Lodging  for  a  Night"  and  "Adven- 
tures in  Good  Eating" — we  always  look  after 
the  creature  comforts — we  did  not  exactly 
know  where  the  road  would  lead.  The  Red- 
wood Highway  always  puts  in  a  strong  bid 
with  its  magnificent  trees  lining  the  road  for 
miles  on  miles.  So,  though  we  had  gone  this 
route  many  times,  once  again  we  yielded  to  its 
charms.  The  rhododendrons  and  azaleas  were 
a-bloom  just  then,  Avhich  added  lovely  color 
to  the  greenery  of  the  fairyland  through  which 
the  road  runs.  We  couldn't  resist  stopping 
now  and  then  to  wander  into  the  enchanting 
depths  of  the  forest,  which  is  made  up  of  the 
most  magnificent  trees  in  the  world.  It  is  like 
a  mighty  cathedral  with  shafts  of  light  pour- 
ing in  through  Avindow-chinks  high  above  our 
heads.  Truly,  only  God  can  make  a  tree,  and 
no  wonder  these  marvelous  forests  seem  in  a 
special  way  His  house.  Part  of  the  road  is 
aptly  named,  "The  Avenue  of  the  Giants." 

This  entrancing  highway  led  us  to  Crescent 
City,  the  last  sizable  town  in  California.  Here 
we  decided  to  "lodge  for  the  night"  in  a  very 
comfortable  inn  right  on  the  beach.  We  retired 
to  the  sound  of  the  sea  pounding  on  the  shore 
— trying,  it  almost  seemed,  to  break  into  our 
dwelling.  (I  had  not  experienced  such  a  sound 
since  my  first  Loretto-Niagara  nights).  In  the 
morning  only  the  empty  beach  remained,  lit- 
tered with  the  sea's  offerings;  the  tide  had 
gone  out. 

From  Crescent  City  we  decided  to  travel 
north  by  way  of  the  Oregon  Coast.  The  last 
time  we  made  this  trip  everything  was  envelop- 
ed in  fog — very  lovely,  and  eerie,  and  cool,  but 
concealing  all  the  beauty  spots  for  which  this 
far-famed  coast  is  noted.  Not  so  this  time — 
Old  Sol  came  forth  in  all  his  glory  and  shone 
on  everything,  including  ourselves,  and  we  fain 
Avould  have  pulled  down  the  curtain  of  fog 
had  the  tassel  been  handy. 

In  Marshfield  we  purchased  a  tray  made  of 
myrtle  wood;  the  myrtle  is  found  only  in  two 
places  in  the  world — the  Holy  Land,  and  along 
the  Oregon  Coast. 

When  we  arrived  in  Astoria  we  viewed  the 
mighty  Columbia  pouring  itself  into  the  Paci- 
fic;  and  admired  the  Astor  columns  erected  in 
honour  of  that  doughty  pioneer;  it  bears  the 
names  of  Lewis  and  Clark  and  Captains  Gray 


Peace  Arch  Near  White  Rock,  B.C. 

and  Vancouver,  and  other  celebrities  who  once 
made  history  on  this  spot.  Joe  wrote  to  his 
teacher  that  he  had  discovered  a  painless  way 
of  learning  history  and  geography. 

From  Astoria  we  crossed  the  Columbia  via 
the  Long  View  Bridge.  The  North  West  is  a 
beautiful  and  thrilling  part  of  our  country. 
In  trips  like  these  we  realize  the  vastness  and 
resources  of  your  land  and  ours 

At  the  international  boundary,  the  peace 
monument  impressed  us  greatly.  It  is  a  very 
large  arch  bearing  stirring  inscriptions,  one  of 
which  reads,  "Children  of  a  Common  Mother." 
But  though  I  am  doubly  her  child,  I  had  to 
produce  my  citizenship  papers,  and  our  lug- 
gage had  to  be  surveyed  from  every  angle — 
especially  coming  back. 

We  did  not  visit  Victoria  on  this  trip,  as 
we  had  been  to  that  lovely  island  very  recently, 
but  we  became  much   better  acquainted  with 


80 


LORETTO      RAINBOW 


Capilaiio   Canyon,    N.   Vancouver,    B.C. 

Vancouver.  One  evening  we  went  up  to  Grouse 
Mountain  Chalet  for  dinner.  We  tliought  we 
should  never  arrive,  but  finally  the  last  bend 
was  rounded,  and  we  found  that  the  place 
had  not  been  overrated.  We  agreed  it  would 
be  an  excellent  setting  for  a  mystery  story. 
The  Chalet  is  supposed  to  be  a  duplicate  of 
those  in  Switzerland,  and  it  stands  there  all  by 
itself  on  the  mountain  top,  like  a  lonely  sen- 
tinel. From  the  verandah  there  is  a  wonderful 
view  of  Vancouver  lying  far  below — land- 
marks, such  as  Stanley  Park,  being  easily  dis- 
tinguishable. Off  in  the  distance,  Mt.  Baker's 
lovely  snow-capped  head  is  visible,  although 
it  sometimes  plays  hide  and  seek  with  its  cloud 
companions.  They  tell  us  it  is  beautiful  at 
night  when  the  city's  lights  are  on  but,  as  it 
would  not  be  dark  till  around  ten  o'clock,  and 
as  we  had  a  long  journey  back  to  our  lodging, 
we  had  to  forego  that  sight.  On  the  very  dawn, 
a  little  black  bear  came  out  of  the  shrubbery 
along  the  road,  ambled  about  a  bit,  and  then 
retreated  to  cover.  On  another  occasion  some 
deer  did  not  behave  so  obligingly,  and  Ave  al- 


most collided  with  them.  I  wonder  which  felt 
the  more  alarmed — the  deer,  or  we?  Another 
day  we  Avent  across  Capilano  Canyon  on  a  shak- 
ing, swaying  suspension  bridge.  It  Avas  one 
of  those  adventures  on  Avhich  you  Avonder  AA'hy 
you  ever  started.  But  Ave  had  to  carry  on  to 
the  end.  It  Avas  lovely  on  the  other  side,  but 
the  pleasure  Avas  somcAvhat  marred  by  the  pros- 
pect of  the  return  trip — at  least  to  me  of  the 
timorous  heart. 

We  left  Vancouver  early  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing and  after  numerous  attempts  finally  found 
a  church  in  Bellingham,  Washington,  Avhere  Ave 
Avere  in  time  for  Mass.  The  Sunday  before  Ave 
had  quite  an  experience  Avhen  Ave  Avent  to 
church  in  a  barn.  Bales  of  hay  made  the  seats 
but  the  congregation  Avas  so  large  that  the 
bales  failed. 

Portland  Avas  our  next  stop,  and  here  Ave 
had  some  delightful  days  in  spite  of  the  "un- 
usual" heat.  (That's  a  California  Avord.  When- 
ever the  Aveather  is  not  perfect,  it  is  "un- 
usual.") 

We  celebrated  our  sixteenth  Avedding  anni- 
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versary  by  having  breakfast  at  Multnomah 
P^'alls — guests  of  our  thirteen-year-old  son. 

The  Columbia  River  Highway  is  usually  al- 
luring, but  this  time  the  heat  prevented  our 
going  beyond  Bonnerville  Dam,  one  of  Uncle 
Sam's  fine  new  projects  on  the  Columbia.  Per- 
hape  the  highlight  of  our  trip  was  a  visit  to 
the  beautiful  grotto  of  Our  Lady  of  Sorrows. 
It  is  one  of  the  important  places  to  visit  in 
Portland,  and  the  city  may  Avell  be  proud  of 
this  spot.  It  is  a  huge  out-door  amphitheatre 
with  an  altar  sculptored  out  of  rock  in  the 
centre.  We  entered  it  in  the  evening,  while 
one  of  the  Fathers  was  playing  the  organ. 
Here,  indeed,  was  heavenly  peace.  After  the 
heat  and  rush  of  the  day,  we  certainly  appre- 
ciated the  coolness  and  air  of  repose.  An  ele- 
vator took  us  to  the  top  where  beautiful  statues 
depicting  the  Seven  Sorrows  are  grouped  at 
intervals.  One  could  spend  hours  in  this  re- 
markable place,  but  time  was  fleeting  and  we 
had  to  be  on  our  way. 

En  route  home  Ave  visited  Luther  Burbank's 
late  home  at  Santa  Rosa,  California,  and  went 
across  the  State  to  Yosemite  Valley,  from 
which  place  I  sent  you  a  few  lines 

Edna  Hasencamp. 

[Editor's  Note^ — -This  graphic  account  of  an 
ideal  trip,  given  in  a  personal  letter  from  Los  An- 
geles, must  be  shared  with  our  readers,  several 
of  whom  are  acquainted  with  the  writer,  Mrs. 
Frank  Hasencamp  (Edna  Duffey),  graduate  of 
Loretto  College,  Toronto.  On  reading  it  one 
doubts  anew  the  current  statement,  "Letter-writ- 
ing is  a  lost  art."] 


Still  is  the  night,  save  that  a  cricket  sings 
Beneath  my  window.     Hoav  the  silence  rings ! 

Now  from  afar,  across  the  deserted  plain 
Comes  the   shrill   whistle   of   a  passing  train. 

Eerie  its  shriek,  just  once,  and  then  no  more ! 
The  night  becomes  more  lonely  than  before, 

Until  the  moonlight  through  clouds'  rifting 

ring 
Shines  like  the  face  of  God  on  everything; 

And  where  before  was  emptiness — and  night, — 
Now  all  is  flooded  with  a  hallowed  light. 

So  flood  my  soul,  0  God,  with  love  and  grace — 
That  I  may  see  Thee  throned  in  every  place ! 

Mother  M  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 


^t,  f  oljn  Pogco 

St.  John  Bosco,  guide  of  youth, 
Lovingly  our  hearts  we  raise 
All  in  honor  to  your  name 
As  we  sing  our  hymn  of  praise. 
Guide  of  youth  watch  over  us, 
St.  John  Bosco,  pray  for  us. 
All  the  sufferings  of  your  life 
Unto  joys  supreme  are  turned: 
While  the  cross  you  nobly  bore, 
In  your  heart  God's  true  love  burned. 
Joyfully  watch   over  us, 
St.  John  Bosco,  pray  for  us. 
Poor  and  lowly  found  in  you 
Friend  and  father  in  distress. 
Like  the  Master  gathering 
Little  ones  to  love  and  bless. 
Friend  of  j^outh  watch  over  us, 
St.  John  Bosco,  pray  for  us. 
Miracles  attest  your  power 
And  your  glory  all  proclaim; 
Friend  of  friendless  you  are  called. 
Honor  be  to  your  loved  name ! 
High  in  heaven  watch  over  us, 
St.  John  Bosco,  pray  for  us. 

M.  D.  Barry. 
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AARY  WARD  (1585-1645). 

FOUNDRESS  OF  THE  INSTITUTE  OF  THE  B.V.M. 

In  the  first  column  of  ,the  first  page  of  the 
well-known  English  weekly  magazine,  The 
Catholic  Fireside,  of  August  15,  this  informa- 
tive article  appeared;  and,  on  the  same  page, 
two  pictures,  one  of  Pope  Pius  X,  the  other  of 
the  beloved  foundress  of  the  Institute  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin  Mary : 

Thousands   of  Causes  Still   Beins,   Considered. 

It  comes  as  something  of  a  shock  at  first  glance 
when  we  read  that  the  Congregation  of  Sacred 
Rites  has  compiled  two  volumes  of  names  of  those 
whose  Causes  have  been  examined  by  the  Congre- 
gation since  its  inception,  and  which  are  still  un- 
der consideration.  Thousands  of  names  are  listed 
in  the  volumes;  as  I  say,  such  a  figure  gives  one 
a  shock  at  first,  but  when  we  realize  that  the  list 
covers  the  whole  world  and  includes  quite  a  large 
proportion  of  holy  people  who  lived  some  hun- 
dreds of  years  ago,  it  does  not  seem  quite  so  re- 
markable. 

Many  of  the  names  are  of  people   of  our  own 


times,  some  of  our  own  life-time.  Among  such 
are  Pope  Pius  X,  Mother  Mary  Aikenhead,  foun- 
dress of  the  Irish  Sisters  of  Charity,  and  Matt. 
Talbot,  the  Dublin  labourer,  whose  cause  was  in- 
troduced in   19  27. 

Other  names,  well  known  to  us  all,  that  appear 
in  the  list,  include  Fr.  Michael  Pro,  S.J.,  of  the 
Society  of  St.  Vincent  de  Paul,  and  Mary  Ward, 
the  heroic  foundress  of  the  Institute  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin   Mary. 


A  LETTER  FROM  INDIA 

A.M.D.G. 

St.  Joseph's  Convent, 

Patna.  June  15.   1941. 

My  dear  Mission  Friends : 

Palm  greetings  from  the  far  East,  after  a 
long  time  again,  you  will  say.  Don't  think  I 
have  forgotten  you,  or  that  I  shall  forget  you, 
but  time  is  so  limited.  If  letter  writing  would 
take  only  thoughts  and  not  time,  you  woidd 
have  had  many  letters. 

But  now  1  must  make  up  for  my  seeming 
negligence;  sit  down  and  have  a  mission  talk 
with  you.  I  am  not  out  in  the  jungle  now, 
but  in  our  mother-house,  Patna,  for  a  little 
rest.  A  lovely  breeze  is  just  now  blowing 
through  my  room,  a  rare  thing  in  summer,  when 
doors  and  windows  are  usually  kept  shut  to 
keep  in  the  cool  air.  But  the  rainy  season 
seems  to  be  approaching  as  the  sky  is  covered 
with  clouds.  That  means  no  "Turkish  bath"  to- 
day, which  one  can  have  gratis  now  the  whole 
day  long.  And  what  is  the  worst— the  whole 
body  gets  covered  with  a  red  coat  of  "prickly 
heat"  which  makes  you  feel  as  if  you  were 
lying  on  a  pin  cushion  when  resting. 

I  have  brought  into  Patna  one  of  our 
talented  Santal  girls,  the  first  one  to  whom 
we  want  to  give  a  High  School  training  to 
make  her  fit  to  be  a  leader  amougst  her  own. 
She  has  refused  three  splendid  marriage  offers, 
and  wants  to  become  a  Sister.  India  is  grow- 
ing fast,  and  it  will  be  chiefly  the  sons  and 
daughters  of  her  own  soil  who  will  win  her 
at  last  for  Christ  the  King.  Do  sometimes  say 
a  little  prayer  for  the  happy  settling  of  this 
vocation  question  of  our  Santal  girls.  After 
the  last  retreat  in  our  school,  ten  of  our  gir|s 
said  they  wished  to  become  Sisters.  I  don't 
say  that"  all  of  them  have  a  religious  vocation, 
but  there  are  certainly  fine  girls  amongst  them, 
who  without  doubt  can  and  will  do  a  great  deal 
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of  good  amongst  their  Christian  and  pagan 
brethren.  Grod  is  calling  them,  too,  to  His 
service.  Let  us  pray,  and  hope,  that  they  soon 
get  a  home  where  they  can  prepare  for  reli- 
gious  life   and   their   apostolic   work    amongst 


I  have  already  worked  ten  years,  all  the  more, 
as  this  is  a  famine  year,  with  poverty  and 
sickness  in  the  whole  country.  In  processions, 
our  Santals  have  left  their  villages  to  go  in 
search   of  work.     Thev  have  come  back  these 


Top  Ijeft — Our  good  Llara; 
a  former  pupil;  now  our 
kind,   efficient  cook. 

Top  Right — Some  of  our 
little  charges  with  their 
"visible  guardian  angel," 
Sister  Adelgund. 

Centre  Right  —  Susanna  is 
happy  again.  Help  us  feed 
these  little  ones. 

Bottom  Left — A  group  of 
our  Santa.1  school  girls  in 
Gokhla    (Class    I.) 


their  own  millions  and  millions.  Graces,  moun- 
tains of  graces,  are  needed  to  accomplish  this 
work;  we  trust  in  the  prayers  and  sacrifices 
of  our  home  missionaries. 

I  have  written  a  good  deal  of  church  music 
this  week.  As  I  have  finished  nearly  all  my  work 
my  thoughts  wander  out  to  the  people  for  whom 


days  no  better  off  than  before.  Many  of  them 
died  of  cholera  on  their  way  home.  But  hun- 
ger is  painful  and  forces  them  to  work  even 
for  the  unjust  wage  of  a  handful  of  rice,  which 
they  get  from  the  cruel  Hindu  landowners. 
A  poor  family  just  managed  to  come  as  far  as 
our  school  when  the  big  girl  was  seized  with 
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cholera.  They  rested  under  a  tree  close  by. 
On  getting  the  necessary  medical  help,  the  girl 
seemed  soon  to  be  all  right.  While  still  very 
Aveak,  her  mother  forced  her  to  move  about 
instead  of  making  her  rest,  and  that  brought 
on  heart  failure.  We  came  just  when  she  had 
already  expired,  and  gave  her  conditional  Bap- 
tism. The  next  day  her  mother  and  a  boy 
of  four  had  the  cholera.  We  nursed  them  and 
watched  them  well.  We  instructed  and  Bap- 
tised the  woman  at  midnight,  as  she  seemed 
to  be  critically  ill,  but  Sister's  Adelgund's  in- 
jections finally  cured  her. 

Just  before  I  left  our  mud  home  a  poor 
Christian  woman  from  Father  Ernst's  sector 
was  found  sitting  on  one  of  the  mud-benches 
in  front  of  our  home,  tired  and  sad.  An  at- 
mosphere of  depression  and  sadness  hovered 
about  herself  and  her  children,  standing  around 
her.  She  had  come  for  work,  she  told  me; 
then  she  started  weeping,  and  uncovered  a 
burden  she  was  carrying  in  her  arms.  I  got 
a  start,  Avhen  two  glassy  dead  eyes  stared  at 
me.  Her  boy  of  six  had  died  on  the  way, 
15  miles  off  from  Gokhla.  She.  tired  and  hun- 
gry and  filled  with  grief,  had  barely  managed 
to  carry  the  dead  body  of  her  son.  Her  hus- 
band had  advised  her  to  throw  away  the 
corpse,  as  she  was  close  to  breaking  down  her- 
self. But  she  gave  him  an  answer  worthy  of 
any  brave  Catholic  woman.  Yes,  his  soul  had 
gone  to  heaven,  but  his  body  must  also  rest  in 
a  blessed  grave  with  a  cross  over  it;  and  the 
Fathers  were  so  close;  under  no  condition 
would  she  throw  away  her  child  to  be  food 
for  wild  animals.  Bravely  she  kept  on  her 
way,  in  the  night,  under  great  physical  and 
mental  strain.  She  arrived  at  noon  in  Gokhla 
utterly  exhausted,  but  thankful  that  she  had 
reached  there.  The  mother  had  the  consolation 
of  seeing  her  boy  buried  in  consecrated 
ground.  Now  the  whole  family  is  doing  kuli 
work  for  the  building  of  our  new  church. 
You  can  imagine  how  we  are  looking  forward 
to  seeing  it  erected — the  first  brick  church  in 
our  Santal  mission ;  the  first  speaking  bulwark 
to  indicate  that  the  evil  powers  begin  to  fail 
also  in  this  land  of  devil  worship,  and  that 
slowly,  but  steadily,  Christ  the  King  is  to 
conquer  both  the  land  and  the  hearts  of  our 
Santals. 

This  is  a  little  incident  connected  with  this 
church  building,  which  edified  and  at  the  same 
time  amused  us.  On  a  holiday  our  girls  had 
gone  to  see  the  river  Ganges,  about  a  two- 
hours'  walk  from  our  school.  Lucy,  one  of  our 
orphan  girls,  had  filled  her  clothes  with  river 


sand  and  dragged  home  as  much  as  she  could. 
She  stored  it  up  on  the  shelf.  Saturday  came, 
and  the  shelves  had  to  be  cleaned.  "Don't 
throw  away  my  sand,"  she  pleaded.  "But 
what  are  you  going  to  do  with  it?"  Sister 
asked.  Smilingly,  but  hesitatingly,  she  con- 
fessed, "I  want  to  help  in  the  building  of  the 
church,  and  so  I  brought  sand  for  making 
bricks.  I  shall  add  it  to  the  heap  of  sand 
which  is  already  there  at  the  building  place ; 
then  I  shall  have  done  something,  too,  in  build- 
ing our  Lord's  house." 

Lucy  is  not  only  grateful  to  God,  but 
thoughtful  towards  all  who  do  her  good.  One 
would  scarcely  expect  such  refined  and  deep 
feelings  in  a  jungle  girl  of  ten.  We  could 
hardly  manage  our  rice  bill  this  year,  so  His 
Excellency,  our  dear  Bishop  Sullivan,  adopted 
ten  of  our  orphan  girls.  Lucy  was  amongst 
the  chosen  ones.  While  the  others  were  en- 
joying their  evening  meal  that  day,  Lucy 
was  sitting  in  a  hidden  corner,  crying  quietly 
over  her  plate  of  rice.  Why?  Nobody  could 
find  out  the  reason,  until  a  Sister  asked  her 
the  cause  of  her  tears.  "Well,"  said  the  girl, 
while  the  tears  were  still  running  down  her 
cheeks,  "shouldn't  I  cry.  when  three  weeks 
ago  my  father  died,  and  now  the  Bishop  is 
caring  for  me  like  a  father.'"  But  I  am  sure 
that  not  only  Lucy  but  many  of  our  other  San- 
tal girls  are  thinking  gratefully  of  their  bene- 
factors who  give  them  a  chance  to  learn  how 
to  love  and  serve  the  good  God,  while  thou- 
sands of  their  pagan  brethren  around  them  will 
never  have  it  in  this  life ;  and,  what  is  worse, 
will  lose  their  greater  chance  of  happiness  in 
the  next.  Cholera  has  brought  us.  also,  a  good 
number  of  small  babies,  after  their  mothers 
have  died,  victims  of  the  dreaded  disease.  As 
they  come  in,  thin,  sickly,  underfed,  many  of 
them  fly  off  to  heaven  very  soon  and  are  cer- 
tainly smiling  down  gratefully  on  you  and 
on  us.  The  Santal  smile  is  famous.  I  think 
the  good  Santals  will  keep  it  in  heaven.  Just 
before  I  came  into  Patna,  tAvo  of  the  orphan 
babies,  Claude  and  Gonzaga.  died  in  one  night. 
The  next  day  they  were  both  buried  in  one 
coffin.  In  their  Avhite  dresses  covered  Avith 
floAvers  they  looked  a  picture  of  heavenly  hap- 
piness— our  little  Gonzaga  even  smiling  in 
death  at  her  little  companion,  Claude  lying  be- 
side her.  Taa^o  angels  had  gone,  tAvo  Avere 
announced  the  next  day  to  take  their  place. 
A  Santal  father  brought  his  little  motherless 
baby.  In  despair  he  said,  "Take  my  child; 
the  mother  died  some  days  ago,  and  I  have 
no  money  to  buy  milk  for  the  little  one.     If 
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you  don't  take  her,  I  shall  put  her  on  the  top 
of  this  hill,  because  I  cannot  see  her  suffering 
any  longer."  (The  wild  animals  would  have 
eaten  her  up).  Of  course,  we  took  the  baby. 
She — little  Helen — ^is  prospering.  Her  father 
comes  often  to  see  her,  they  tell  me  from 
Gokhla,  and  he  did  not  at  all  object  to  having 
her  Baptised;  he  was  even  asking  about  her 
Baptism  name.  "We  will  also  become  Chris- 
tians," he  said.  Grace  is  conquering  slowly 
but  steadily. 

May  and  June  are  holiday  months  in  our 
school.  About  100  children  have  left  us  to 
change  school  life  for  home  life  and  we  have 
received  good  news  about  our  girls.  They  are 
Crusader  girls  and  it  seems  they  have  not  for- 
gotten that  they  especially  ought  to  be  apos- 
tles at  home.  They  are  cleaning  the  village 
churches,  are  bringing  the  Christians  to  Sun- 
day Mass,  and  reciting  the  family  rosary  in 
the  evenings  with  their  relatives;  so  our  mis- 
sionaries told  us,  when  returning  from  their 
mission  tours.  Their  written  Crusader  holiday 
reports  are  interesting:  ''Tried  to  convert 
granny.  Brought  some  fallen  away  Christian 
girls  to  Sunday  Mass.  Taught  some  prayers  to 
my  little  brothers.  Told  my  pagan  friends 
about  Jesus.  Baptized  my  sister's  dying  baby." 
Very  seldom  oui'  girls  have  an  opportunity  to 
Baptize  dying  babies.  They  may  not  visit 
the  sick,  as  they  would  be  called  witches,  who 
are  eating  them  up.  A  girl  or  woman  once 
called  a  witch  is  never  sure  of  her  life.  A 
Santal  boy  had  killed  his  own  mother,  because 
the  janguru  (devil's  priest)  had  declared  her 
the  witch  who  was  eating  up  his  father.  This 
boy  was  hanged,  but  thousands  of  cases  go  un- 
punished, because  nobody  has  the  courage  to 
i-eport  them.  Very  often  we  have  saved  boys  and 
girls  from  their  persecutors.  That's  Avhy  Chris- 
tian women  are  very  seldom  declared  witches 
by  the  jangurus,  who  are  afraid  they  would 
fall  into  the  hands  of  the  missionaries  and  po- 
lice. 

Some  time  ago  a  pagan  girl  came  to  us 
looking  frightened  and  disturbed,  beseeching 
us  to  Baptize  her  and  let  her  stay  in  school, 
or  send  her  anywhere  for  work.  The  next  day 
a  Christian  told  us  her  story.  Her  brother  had 
been  sick  for  many  months  and  the  janguru 
had  said  that  the  boy's  sister  was  eating  him 
up.  One  evening  her  father  picked  up  a  bam- 
boo stick.  No  sooner  did  the  child  see  the  stick 
than  she  grew  deadly  frightened,  thinking  that 
her  father  was  going  to  kill  her,  and  she  fled 
for  her  life.  She  hid  that  night  in  a  Christian 
home,  and  went  next  morning  to  the  Sisters' 


house,  thinking  it  the  safest  place,  as  she  knew 
the  Sisters  and  their  teaching  well.  But  soon 
the  girl's  father  heard  of  her  whereabouts  and 
came  to  bring  her  home ;  the  girl  refused  to  go 
with  him.  I  threatened  the  father  with  the 
police,  and  then  left  it  to  the  choice  of  the 
girl  to  stay  or  go,  because  I  knew  there  would 
be  trouble  by  keeping  her  without  the  parents' 
consent.  After  a  long  talk  with  her  father, 
the  girl  decided  to  go  home.  The  matter  was 
settled  and  the  girl  was  saved,  but  most  cer- 
tainly somebody  else  was  now  blamed  as  a 
witch.  Pray  for  our  poor  pagan  women  who 
still  endure  the  sad  slavery  of  paganism  here 
in  India. 

.  I  have  just  received  a  letter  stating  that 
cholera  is  raging  again.  Pray  that  Ave  can 
win  many  of  the  dying  victims  for  heaven.  I 
soon  shall  be  out  in  my  jungle  home  again. 
Don't  forget  the  babies,  and  heln  us  to  save 
them.  Don't  forget  our  sick  sufferers;  medi- 
cine is  needed  to  cure  their  woes;  don't  forget 
our  children,  that  we  can  receive  as  many  as 
ask  our  help,  to  make  them  know  and  love 
Christ;  don't  forget  us.  Sisters,  too.  that  we 
may  carry  on  our  work  in  the  East  front  of 
Christ's  battlefield,  the  spiritual  battlefield 
directed  against  Satan  and  his  powers,  and 
they  are  legion.  May  good  St.  Joseph  bring 
this  letter  safely  into  your  hands! 

I  want  to  end  my  letter  as  one  of  our  big 
missionaries  ended  a  letter  to  me  some  davs 
ago. 

"As  ever,  yours  gratefully  devoted  for  the 
thousands  and  millions  in  India, 

With  the  Master  Missionary," 

The  Santal  Aunt,  M.  Canisia,  T.B.V.M. 


CEREMONY  OF  INVESTITURE  AT 
LORETTO  ABBEY 

The  usual  midsummei-  ceremony  of  investi- 
ture took  place  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights,  Toronto,  on  Tuesday  morning,  Aug. 
5,  when  eleven  candidates  were  received  as 
novices  of  the  Institute.  Msgr.  W.  McCann 
ofificiated,  assisted  by  Rev.  W.  Fraser.  In  the 
sanctuary  were  Msgr.  J.  Fraser,  Rev.  Dr. 
Markle.  celebrant  of  the  Mass,  and  Fathers 
Allen,  Caulfield,  Egan,  Fleming,  Fogarty,  Hen- 
driks,  Hickey,  McCool,  O'Flaherty  and  Penny- 
legion.  The  procession  of  clergy  was  followed 
by  the  candidates  in  bridal  garb  and  holding 
lighted  candles.  After  the  Veni  Creator.  Rev. 
W.  O'Flaherty  delivered  an  impressive  sermon. 
The  usual  ritual  was  then  carried  out,  and  af- 
ter the  recessional  to  exchange  the  bridal  at- 
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tire  for  that  of  the  novice,  the  choir  sang  ap- 
propriate hymns  until  the  return  of  the  newly- 
elothed  novices.  The  other  insignia  were  then 
bestowed,  their  religiovis  names  were  conferred 
on  them,  and  the  ceremony  was  followed  by 
the  Holy  Sacrifice  during  which  hymns  were 
sung,  closing  with  the  Te  Deum  in  Gregorian 
chant. 

Following  are  the  names  of  those  admitted 
to  investiture:  Miss  Margaret  O'Flaherty, 
Toronto;  Sr.  M.  Wilfreda;  Miss  Annie  Lebol- 
dus,  Vibank,  Sask.,  Sr.  M.  Anysia;  Miss  Eliza- 
zeth  Policy,  Regina,  Sr.  M.  Mona;  Miss  Eliza- 
beth Schuett,  Guelph,  Sh.  M.  St.  Rene;  Miss 
Mary  Riordan,  Toronto,  Sr.  M.  Josephine;  Miss 
Edna  Girard.  Toronto,  Sr.  M.  St.  Christopher; 
Miss  Brigdet  Weinberger,  Sedley,  Sr.  M.  Mil- 
dred; Miss  Evelyn  Boyle,  Mt.  Denis,  Sr.  M. 
Frederica;  Miss  Mary  Snaith.  Ottawa,  Sr.  M. 
Campion ;  Miss  Rose  Ruhr,  Grayson,  Sr.  M. 
Elva;  Miss  Dorothy  Cahill,  Toronto,  Sr.  M. 
Germana.  And  previously  in  the  Branch  No- 
vitiate : — From  Chicago,  Miss  Therese  Rooney, 
Sr.  M.  Peter  Claver;  Miss  Mary  Madigan,  Sr. 
M.  Felicitas ;  Miss  Nora  Lowe,  Sr.  M.  St.  Cath- 
erine; Miss  Irene  Ileyes,  Sr.  M.  Enunanuel ; 
Miss  Patricia  O'Connor,  Sr.  M.  Anastasia;  Miss 
Margaret  Lynch,  Sr.  M.  Marita ;  Miss  Jane 
Gushing,  Sr.*^  M.  St.  Wilfrid,  and  Miss  Evelyn 
Hinker,  Watauga,  Dakota,  Sr.  M.  Sophie. 


PROFESSION  CEREMONIES  AT  LORETTO 
ABBEY. 

After  an  eight  days'  retreat  conducted  by 
Rev.  J.  V.  Cass,  S.J.,  a  profession  ceremony 
took  place  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights, 
on  Monday,  Aug.  25.  Msgr.  W.  McCann  offi- 
ciated, assisted  by  Rev.  J.  V.  Cass,  S.J.,  who 
delivered  an  inspiring  sermon.  Previous  to  the 
Holy  Sacrifice,  which  was  offered  by  Rev.  H. 
Ellard,  of  Collingwood,  the  following  novices 
were  invested  with  the  insignia  proper  to  the 
professed  members  of  the  Institute :  Sister  M. 
Irene,  Miss  Mary  Gavin,  Chicago;  Sister  M. 
Elsie,  Miss  Sarah  McFarlane,  Grayson,  Sask. ; 
Sister  M.  Stef anie.  Miss  Mary  Hawka,  Regina ; 
Sister  M.  Linda,  Miss  Elizabeth  Gleason,  To- 
ronto; Sister  M.  Consolata,  Miss  Helen  Ellard, 
Toronto;  Sister  M.  Edwarda,  Miss  Marjorie 
Allen,  New  York ;  Sister  M.  Teresita,  Miss  Mary 
Ruhr,  Grayson.  Before  receiving  Holy  Com- 
munion they  made  their  first  temporary  vows 
and  were  greeted  by  the  choir  in  the  impres- 
sive words  of  the  hymn,  "Veni  Sponsa  Christi." 

On  Tuesday,  Aug.  26,  the  ceremony  of  final 
vows  took  place  in  the  presence  of  a  number 


of  the  clergy,  parents  and  relatives  of  the 
young  religious.  An  eloquent  sermon  was 
preached  by  Rev.  D.  Liebers,  O.Carm.,  of  Nia- 
gara Falls.  The  Holy  Sacrifice  was  offered  by 
Rev.  E.  Kerr.  Before  receiving  Holy  Com- 
munion, the  following  Sisters  pronounced  their 
final  vows:  Mother  M.  Clare  Mracek,  Mother 
M.  Lalemant  Liebers,  Mother  M.  Aloysius 
Kerr,  Mother  M.  Columba  Braithwaite,  Mother 
M.  St.  Leon  Ducharme,  Mother  M.  Raphael 
Best,  Mother  M.  Stanislaus  Drummond,  Mother 
M.  Anacleta  Miles,  Mother  M.  St.  Brendan 
O'Meara,  Mother  M.  de  Chantal  Willis,  Mother 
M.  Ancilla  Dwyer,  Mother  M.  Alice  Whitehead, 
Mother  M.  Vivina  Deck,  Mother  M.  Syncleta 
Bast,  Mother  M.  St.  Magdalen  Mclntyre,  Mo- 
ther M.  Chabanel  Ordway,  Mother  M.  Blanche 
Turgeon.  Mother  M.  Carl  Philion,  Mother  M. 
Patrice  Mooney,  Mother  M.  St.  Basil  Lloyd, 
Mother  M.  Elaine  Hanley,  Mother  M.  Benita 
Bannon,  Mother  M.  Juana  Gallagher. 

Appropriate  hymns  were  sung  by  the  choir 
and  the  Jubilate  Deo  closed  the  ceremony. 


Conjiummatum  €rit 

Dixisti,   Jesu;    Thou    didst   speak   to   me; 

I  heard  Thy  call. 

Its   gentle,   sweet    insistence   urging   me, 

And  knew  that  all 

The  melodies  of  earth  would  never  sound 

For  me  again. 

0  loving  Voice,  Thy  wordless  message  lives, 
Dispelling  pain — 

Not  banishing,  nor  less'ning  suffering, 
But  lending  grace, 
The  power  to  endure,  remembering, 
Love,  Thy  Face. 

Since  last,  with  soul  aflame,  I  heard  Thee  speak, 

My  King,  'tis  long ; 

As  if  Thy  Heart  for  me  no  longer  sang 

Its  mystic  song, 

But  Thou  hast  uttered  the  ineffable, 

Revealed  Thy  Will; 

Immutable,  Thou  dost  not,  canst  not  change — 

1  await  Thee  still. 

My  lamp  is  burning,  and  my  store  of  oil 

Will  keep  it  bright 

Until   the  cry  is  raised,  "The  Bridegroom 

comes !" 
Lo !  at  midnight. 

The  Mansion's  inner  door  will  open  wide, 
And    entering,    I    shall    find    Thee,    Lord,    my 

only  Love — 
Mv  Christ,  my  King ! 

M.  Alice,  I.B.V.M. 


LORETTO      RAINBOW 


87 


3n  tfje  Hibrarp 


THEIR  NAME  IS  PIUS— Portraits  of  Five 
Great  Modern  Popes — By  Lillian  Browne- 
Olf.  Bruce  Publishing  Company,  Milwau- 
kee. 

Good  friends,  are  you  already  history-mind- 
ed? If  so,  you  will  have  a  one  hundred  per 
cent,  appreciation  to  bestow  on  this  latest  book. 
Their  Name  Is  Pins,  by  Mrs.  Browne-Olf,  who 
had  ])reviously  jjiven  to  the  readinf;  public  her 
f,n-ippin<]:  volume,  Pius  XI,  which  won  immedi- 
ate recognition. 

If  you  are  not  yet  a  professed  lover  of  his- 
tory, peruse  a  chapter  of  "Their  Name  Is  Pius" 
while  waitinp;  in  the  library  for  some  lin<;erin<r 
literary  friend;  you  will  read  on  avidly;  take 
the  book  home,  and,  on  returning  it,  seek  out  a 
copy  of  Pius  XI,  by  the  same  author. 

Of  special  interest  to  Loretto — Religious, 
students  and  alumnae — is  the  fact  that  Mrs. 
Browne-Olf's  private  secretary  and  privileged 
typist  in  the  preparation  of  her  new  book  was 
^liss  Helen  Louise  Ilerbold,  active  Loretto- 
Englewood  alumna. 

Two  interesting  pages  on  Mrs.  Browne-Olf 
and  her  latest  literary  achievement  may  be 
read  in  The  Bruce  Publishing  Company's  house 
organ,  "Between  the  Lines,"  summer  1941 
issue,  a  copy  of  which  is  probably  still  avail- 
able, on  request. 

K.M.B. 


SICK  HEART  RIVER.     By  John  Buchan. 

The  scene  of  the  tale's  compelling  moments 
is  the  Canadian  Arctic.  The  leading  characters 
are  not  native  to  our  soil  except  for  Francis 
Gaillard,  who  has  anglicized  his  name.  He  has 
become  a  financier  and  social  success  in  the 
United  States.  In  any  village  in  Quebec  one 
might  find  a  similar  tale  of  success  and  also 
nostalgia  not  for  village  life,  but  for  the  sound 
practice  of  religion  that  is  the  strength  of  the 
province.  Such  stories  are  not  turned  into  no- 
vels because  "novel"  is  associated  Avith  thrift- 
lessness  in  the  mind  of  industrious  French-Ca- 
nadians. We  owe  John  Buchan  a  debt  of  gra- 
titude for  such  fair  delineation  of  character. 
Here  is  the  written  counterpart  of  family  por- 
traiture which  the  author  expressed  his  desire 
to  see  becoming  a  part  of  Canadian  culture. 
He  points  the  way  to  a  new  field  for  writers, 


close  study  of  the  fundamentals  underlying  ad- 
venturing and  pioneering  types. 

Leithin,  soldier,  lawyer,  and  British  parlia- 
mentarian, is  a  knight-errant  who  in  elder 
days  would  have  ridden  forth  with  banner 
and  blare  of  trumpet,  and  clad  in  shining 
armour.  He  meets  half-way  the  fate  he  can 
not  avoid,  death  from  heart  strain.  Since  he 
lives  in  the  days  of  the  sovereignty  of  the 
common  people,  he  seeks  a  common  level  on 
which  to  meet  his  end.  In  the  face  of  death 
lie  develops  such  full-bodied  courage  as  to 
command  respect  and  compel  the  tender  re- 
gard and  gratitude  of  Francis  Gaillard  and 
the  Oblate  missionary.  "The  eternal  frontiers 
of  the  mind"  become  less  forbidding  as  the 
three  comrades  share  responsibility  of  this 
Arctic  outpost  of  civilization.  Brotherly  love 
becomes  epic  in  this  background. 

A  particularly  realistic  touch  is  Leithin's 
legal  astuteness  being  turned  to  good  account 
Avhen  he  took  over  the  task  of  helping  the  tribe 
of  Indians,  stoically  enduring  starvation.  He 
soon  grasps  the  intricacies  of  their  ti'ibal  laws. 
This  parallels  his  comprehension  of  tlie  French- 
Canadian's  revolt  against  the  formulas  of 
American  society.  The  English  bachelor  was 
as  wise  in  the  ways  of  human  nature  as  he 
was  versed  in  the  law.  He  valued  the  beau- 
tiful aspects  cf  marriage,  so  that  he  felt  a 
nang  to  be  leaving  this  world  that  had  af- 
forded him  so  much  worldly  success,  without 
a  woman  to  mourn  him.  He  had,  however, 
gained,  as  fee  for  his  Quixotic  quest,  a  wealth 
of  affection  he  Avould  never  have  received  if 
he  had  not  heeded  the  request  of  Gallard's 
American  wife  and  her  circle. 

Florence  Prud'homme. 


THE   SUBLIME    SHEPHERDESS.     By   Mrs. 
Francis  Parkinson  Keyes. 

Before  finishing  her  biography  of  the  Little 
Flower,  "Written  in  Heaven,"  Mrs.  Keyes 
planned  to  write  of  Bernadette  as  well,  and 
thus  make  a  comparative  study  of  the  two 
modern  French  saints  whose  circumstances  in 
life  were  so  different.  While  the  Little  Flower 
was  born  of  well-to-do  parents,  and  was  the 
youngest  petted  darling  of  her  household,  Ber- 
nadette,   on   the   other   hand,   was   the   eldest 


LORETTO      RAINBOW 


child  of  a  peasant  family  of  such  appalling 
destitution,  that  as  Father  Martindale  tells  us, 
the  children  used  to  eat  the  wax  drippings 
from  funeral  tapers.  Bernadette,  however,  like 
the  Little  Flower,  was  always  delicate  and 
like  her,  ultimately  died  of  consumption. 

Just  as  in  writing  of  Saint  Therese,  Mrs. 
Keyes  made  the  journey  to  Lisieux,  so  now  she 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  Lourdes  and  Nevers,  to 
gather  the  material  for  this  biography,  and  to 
learn  at  first  hand  of  Bernadette  from  those 
who  had  known  her;  for  a  few  of  the  Sisters 
who  had  been  her  contemporaries  are  still 
alive,  as  also  the  widow  of  her  youngest  bro- 
ther. 

Unfortunately  the  author's  arrival  in  Eu- 
rope was  coincident  Avith  the  outbreak  of  war, 
and  all  her  plans  were  consequently  upset. 
The  first  big  disappointment  was  at  Chartres, 
where  she  had  looked  forward  to  introducing 
her  companion  to  the  Cathedral  at  the  sunset 
hour,  when  the  light  pours  through  the  stained 
glass  windows :  they  found  the  gates  locked, 
and  the  precious  windows  removed,  with  other 
treasures,  to  a  secret  place  of  safety. 

At  Lourdes  came  another  disappointment; 
the  hotel  which  had  been  recommended  to  them 
was  commandeered  by  the  Army;  they  were 
permitted  to  remain  a  second  night,  only  be- 
cause Mrs.  Keyes'  travelling  companion  was 
too  ill  to  be  moved,  and  she,  herself,  was  suf- 
fering from  a  sprained  ankle.  These  seeming 
misf(  rtnnes,  however,  proved  quite  the  reverse, 
for  under  the  circumstances  they  were  admitted 
to  the  Hospital  at  Lourdes  which  is  conducted 
by  the  Sisters  of  Charity  of  Nevers,  originally 
a  school,  and  the  one  where  Bernadette  had 
lived  as  a  pensionnaire.  Here  in  the  seclusion 
of  the  convent  grounds  most  of  the  book  was 
written. 

The  various  events  of  Bernadette's  life  are 
brought  before  us — her  humble  birth ;  her  life 
as  shepherdess  at  Bartres;  her  return  home  to 
Lourdes ;  the  apparitions,  when  as  many  as 
20,000  persons  witnessed  her  in  ecstasy;  her 
life  as  pennonnaire ;  her  farewell  to  the'  Grotto 
of  Lourdes ;  her  entrance  into  the  Community 
of  the  Sisters  of  Charitv  of  Nevers,  at  the  age 
of  22. 

As  can  well  be  imagined,  Bernadette  Sou- 
birous,  now  Sister  Bernard,  Avas  a  constant  ob- 
ject of  interest  and  curiosity;  and  while  she 
was  at  once  too  humble  and  too  sensible  ever 
to  become  vainglorious,  her  superiors  took  no 
chances  and  so  her  manual  work,  at  first,  was 
in  the  kitchen;  then,  for  eight  years  in  the  in- 
firmary; finally,  in  what  she  loved  best — the 


sacristy.  After  a  short  time,  illness  confined 
her  to  bed — to  her  "little  white  chapel,"  as  she 
called  her  white-curtained  cot  in  the  Infirmary 
— where  she  died  with  the  prayer  she  loved, 
the  Ave  Maria,  on  her  lips — "but,"  as  the  au- 
thor says,  "she  did  not  add  'now  and  at  the 
hour  of  our  death,'  for  they  were  now  one  and 
the  same". 

This  biography  is  written  with  a  simple 
beauty  entirely  in  keeping  with  its  subject. 
There  is  a  final  chapter  of  exquisite  tribute  to 
Bernadette,  stressing  in  particular  her  humil- 
ity and  sincerity;  the  author  points  out  that 
had  Bernadette  yielded  to  any  temptation  to 
embellish  her  account  of  the  apparitions,  or 
deviated  in  any  way,  at  any  time,  from  her 
original  story,  Ave  Avould  have  no  "Lourdes" 
to-day. 

Of  Bernadette,  Pope  Pius  XI.  said,  "Berna- 
dette Avas  faithful  to  her  mission,  she  Avas  hum- 
ble in  her  glory,  and  she  Avas  strong  Avhen  she 
Avas  put  to  the  test." 

OAving  to  the  Avar,  the  book  Avas  finished 
at  Bordeaux  and  aboard  a  French  freia'hter 
Avhile  traversing  mined  Avaters,  but  Mrs.  Keyes 
says  "the  character  of  the  Avork  Avas  so  tran- 
quilizing  and  uplifting  that  I  Avas  able  to  for- 
get for  hours  on  end  the  perilous  conditions 
under  AA'hicli  it  Avas  advancing;  and  a  ncAV  con- 
fidence Avas  born  in  me,  that,  haA^ng  accom- 
plished this  much,  I  should  henceforth  'never 
fail  through  fear'  to  achicA'e  anything  I  under- 
took to  do." 

K.A.C. 


"THE  NALA  EPISODE"— 

ReviBAved    by   MOTHER   M.    DOROTHEA,    I.B.V.M. 

Among  the  fascinating  stories  found  in 
Sanscrit  literature,  those  taken  from  the 
Maha-bharate  are  the  most  popular.  The 
date  of  these  early  epics  is  unknoAvn  and.  as 
Avith  most  of  these  ancient  poems,  additions 
have  been  grouped  around  the  Maha-bharata 
until  it  has  reached  a  fabulous  length.  The 
Sanscrit  Reader,  by  C.  R.  Lanman  (Harvard 
UniA'ersity  Press),  states:  "Only  about  one- 
fifth  of  the  Avhole  poem  is  occupied  Avith  the 
principal  story.  .  .  .  The  story  of  Nala  is  one 
of  those  inserted  in  the  third  book."  The 
main  story  has  reached  a  point  in  Avhich  tAvo 
brothers  dispute  the  possession  of  a  kingdom, 
and  the  loser  bcAvails  his  lot  to  the  mighty 
sage,  Brhadacva,  asking  if  ever  there  Avas  a 
more  luckless  man  than  he.  To  comfort  him, 
the  sage  tells  the  story  of  King  Nala  Avho  also 
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lost  his  kingdom  through  the  perfidy  of  a 
false  dice-player,  and  after  many  harrowing 
experiences  regained  it.  The  Nala  sequence 
contained  in  Lanman's  Reader  is  but  a  frag- 
ment of  the  whole  episode,  yet  it  furnishes  a 
charming  little  story  in  itself. 

It  begins  with  a  description  of  Nala.  bril- 
liant in  a  profusion  of  such  compound  epithets 
as  preponderate  in  Greek,  Anglo-Saxon,  Ger- 
man and  other  languages,  and  ornament  the 
poetry  of  Keats  in  a  noticeable  way.  Nala  was 
a  mighty  king,  endowed  with  virtue,  with 
beauty,  in  horses  well  skilled,  head  of  the 
princes  of  men,  like  to  the  lord  of  the  gods, 
Tndra  himself:  in  majesty,  in  splendour,  fit  for 
a  Brahmin,  heroic  among  the  Nishadans,  a  lover 
of  dice,  truth-speaking,  master  of  an  army, 
desired  of  men  and  women,  noble,  self-con- 
trolled, best  of  boAvmen,  fairest  in  appearance, 
like  Manu  himself. 

Then  follows  a  description  of  Bhima  with 
again  a  generous  shower  of  epithets,  and  a 
mention  of  his  queen  who  became  the  mother 
of  "a  girl-jewel"  and  three  noble  sons,  all 
endowed  with  entire  excellence.  As  the  heroine 
of  the  episode,  the  daughter,  Damayanti,  "the 
slender-waisted"  maid,  at  once  attracts  atten- 
tion by  her  brilliance,  fame,  honour,  beauty 
and  charm.  We  find  her  surrounded  by  one 
hundred  slaves  and  one  hundred  maidens,  as 
majestic  as  Indra's  aueen,  adorned  with  every 
ornament,  exceedingly  endowed  with  beauty. 
Never  anywhere  was  seen  so  beautiful  a 
maiden,  disturbing  the  minds  even  of  the  gods. 
Nala  and  Damayanti,  hearing  of  each  other's 
virtues  and  attractions,  were  naturally  drawn 
towards  each  other  and  longed  for  a  meeting. 

Nala,  while  wandering  in  a  wood,  saw  some 
swans  and  caught  one  of  them  which  sur- 
prised him  with  its  power  of  human  speech. 
It  begged  not  to  be  slain  and  in  return  promised 
to  fly  to  Damayanti  and  to  speak  favourably 
of  Nishada's  king.  The  flock  of  swans  flew 
to  Damayanti  surrounded  by  her  friend-croAvd 
who  were  delighted  to  behold  the  beautiful 
birds  that  dispersed  in  every  direction  through 
the  pleasure-grove.  The  maidens  scattered  in 
rushing  after  the  swans,  and  Damayanti  joined 
in  the  pursuit.  Suddenly  her  swan  addressed 
her  in  human  language,  telling  of  noble  King 
Nala,  peerless  among  men  and  most  suitable 
to  wed  her,  the  jewel  among  women.  Damay- 
anti sent  a  favourable  answer  to  Nala  and  the 
"egg-born"  retvunied  to  Nishada  to  gladden  his 
heart. 

The  next  picture  is  that  of  the  love-lorn 
maid.     She   was   sunk   in   sad   thought,   pale- 


faced,  much  addicted  to  sighing,  having  an 
upward  gaze,  absorbed  in  contemplation,  thin, 
possessing  a  love-filled  mind,  finding  no  com- 
fort in  sleeping  or  eating,  lamenting,  "Ah! 
ah!  thus!"  Iler  maidens  reported  this  state  of 
things  to  King  Bhima,  who  immediately  be- 
came concerned,  and  realizing  that  his  daughter 
had  reached  a  marriageable  age,  decided 
that  her  Swaijamvara  (Self-choice)  must  be 
held. 

When  the  announcement  was  made  public, 
all  the  princes  prepared  to  attend  with  the 
noise  of  elephants,  horses  and  chariots,  with 
variegated  garland  ornaments,  with  splendid 
armies,  all  of  which  King  Bhima  honoured  as 
suited  his  noble  nature.  Even  the  gods  at- 
tended in  person,  and  when  on  their  way  with 
troops  of  attendants  and  chariots,  encountered 
Nala  hastening  towards  Vidarbha,  and  thus 
addressed  him:  "Ho!  prince,  ever  truthful, 
come  to  our  assistance,  best  of  men,  be  our 
messenger !"  Nala  promised  to  do  their  bid- 
ding and  asked  what  service  they  required  of 
him.  Rather  to  his  dismay,  he  heard  that  they 
were  suppliants  for  Damayanti's  choice  and 
wished  him  to  announce  to  her  that  she  must 
choose  one  of  them  for  her  lord.  Nala  begged 
to  be  excused  from  such  a  message  as  he  also 
was  a  suitor  for  the  fair  maid's  hand,  but 
being  reminded  of  his  promise  he  agreed  to 
fulfil  it.  They  informed  him  of  a  secret  en- 
trance to  Damayanti's  bower  whither  he  was 
instantly  wafted  by  their  mere  wish. 

Damayanti  and  her  maidens  were  over- 
whelmed Avith  astonishment  when  they  saw 
the  mighty  hero  in  their  midst.  Damayanti 
inquired  who  was  this  form  so  beauteous  who 
had  entered  all  unseen,  and  Nala,  giving  his 
name,  declared  himself  a  messenger  from  the 
gods,  delivering  his  message  as  he  had  prom- 
ised. Damayanti  assured  him  that  she  be- 
longed to  him  alone  since  the  swan's  enamour- 
ing words  had  kindled  love  in  her  heart.  Nala, 
in  his  loyalty  to  the  gods,  still  continued  to 
plead  their  cause,  but  Damayanti  persisted 
that  she  would  always  pay  them  homage,  yet 
vowed  that  Nala  alone  would  she  choose  for 
her  husband.  As  she  was  perfectly  free  at  the 
ceremony  of  the  Swayamvara,  she  enjoined  on 
Nala  to  enter  the  court  with  the  gods  and  she 
would  choose  him  before  all  assembled.  To 
the  gods  eagerly  awaiting  Nala's  return,  he 
told  all  that  had  happened,  word  for  word, 
adding  that  the  remainder  rested  with  their 
judgment. 

At  the  happy  time  of  the  Swayamvara,  all 
assembled   in   eager   expectation.     A   magnifi- 
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cent  description  follows  as  the  suitors  entered 
the  court  with  golden  columns  and  glittering 
arches,   wearing   fragrant    garlands    and   pen- 
dant   ear-gems.      Damayanti    entered    on    the 
stately  scene  in  her  dazzling  beauty,  entranc- 
ing all   the  beholders.     The  Rajas  were  pro- 
claimed, each  by  his  name,  and  to  her  dismay 
Damayanti    beheld  five    of    similar    form    and 
garb:  each  of  the  four  gods  appearing  as  Nala, 
so  that  she  could  not  possibly  distinguish  her 
lover   from    the    others.      After    deep    thought 
she  decided  to  make  a  soul-stirring  appeal  to 
the  gods  and  told  them  that  from  the  time  she 
had  heard  the  swan's  sweet  message,  she  had 
chosen   Nala   for  her   husband,    and   then   ad- 
jured them  to  reveal  which  was  her  lord;  ad- 
jured  them   to   assume   their  divine   forms,   so 
that  she  might  recognize  the  human  one.     The 
gods  impressed  with  the  maid's  steadfast  love 
for  Nala,   revealed   their   attributes:    she   saw 
the  Immortals  with  moveless  eves,  dust-unsul- 
lied garlands,  and  cofitinq  no  shadows.     Nala's 
garland  was   dust-soiled,   and   in   the   sunlight 
his  shadow  was  visible,  so  that  he  stood  confessed 
before   her.      Modestly,    the   large-eyed  .maiden 
threw    the    bright    circlet    of    radiant    flowers 
round  his  shoulders  and  chose  him  for  her  hus- 
band. Echoes  of  "Alas!  alas!"  and  "Well  done, 
well  done!"  mingled  in  the  conclave;  Nala  was 
glorified  and  he  addressed  the  sleuder-waisted 
damsel   in   words   of  great  joy,  promising  her 
life-long  fidelity.  Then  the  gods  conferred  mar- 
vellous gifts  on  Nala,  gracious  favours  such  as 
gods  alone  could  give.  The  stately  bridals  were 
solemnized,   and   in   fitting  time   Nala   led   the 
gentle  Damayanti  to  his  kingdom  where  they 
lived   in   bliss — one   would   fain    add   forever- 
more! 

The   Sanscrit   Reader   leaves   us   with    this 


hope,  but  anyone  having  worked  through  so 
many  pages  of  this  fascinating  language  could 
scarcely  rest  content  Avithout  pursuing  the 
episode  even  translated  into  English.  ^The 
sequence  is  harrowing  in  the  extreme :  violent 
in  contrast  with  all  the  brilliance,  magnifi- 
cence and  supreme  happiness  found  in  these 
early  chapters.  If  Nala  and  Damayanti  can  be 
accepted  as  types  of  the  author's  men  and 
women  of  his  day,  then  Damayanti  Avas  a  typi- 
cal valiant  woman  and  Nala  fades  into  insigni- 
ficance beside  her.  He  loses  his  kingdom  by 
gambling  and  wanders  into  a  forest,  becomes 
separated  from  Damayanti  who  spends  day 
after  day  in  seeking  him  through  intense  suf- 
fering. She  is  finally  rewarded  by  finding  him 
and  recognizes  him  by  his  display  of  the  magi- 
cal powers  that  the  gods  had  bestowed  on  him. 
His  skill  in  dicing  returns  and  he  wins  back 
all  he  had  lost.  The  two  sufferers  are  at  length 
re-united  and  "live  happy  ever  after." 

Compared  Avith  other  famous  epics,  the 
Nala  episode  makes  a  favourable  appeal ;  not 
from  a  national  point  of  view  as  do  the  Odys- 
sey, the  Aeneid,  the  Chanson  de  Roland  and 
other  national  epics,  but  as  a  charming  ro- 
mance, with  a  surprisingly  modern  human 
touch  in  spite  of  the  magical  interludes.  The 
character  of  Damayanti  makes  a  lasting  im- 
pression. One  can  scarcely  refrain  from  com- 
paring her  with  Dido  who  could  not  survive 
the  abandoning  of  Aeneas.  Damayanti  cour- 
ageously survived  the  almost  incomprehensible 
treatment  of  Nala,  and  her  steadfastness  in 
love  was  the  pivotal  point  of  her  tragical  life's 
history,  significant  of  the  power  of  a  woman 
acting  "Snaviter  in  modo,  fortiter  in  re." 

iLanman    suggests    Edwin    Arnold's    Indian    Idylls. 
Boston,   Roberts  Brothers,    18  83. 


K^vn  ^ietos  of  tlje  ^ge  of  ©ueen  ^nne 


The  England  of  Queen  Anne  has  been  stig- 
matized as  frivolous,  shallow  and  superstitious, 
without  enthusiasm  and  without  spirituality, 
one  which  denied  freedom  to  any  but  the  nar- 
row clique  who  toadied  to  the  reigning  politi- 
cal favourites  and  subscribed  to  the  official  re- 
ligion. It  was  an  age  of  scientific  inquiry  but 
one  of  scepticism  and  rationalism  in  Philosophy 
and  Religion.  The  aspect  of  Pope  that  be- 
longs to  his  age  is  his  sceptical,  mocking 
spirit,  his  exaltation  of  pointed  common-sense, 
and  his  belief  that  ridicule   is  the  measuring 


rod  of  truth.  Where  Swift  and  Addison  deal 
more  knowingly  with  the  political  elements  of 
the  reign.  Pope  is  thoroughly  cognizant  of  the 
intricacies  of  its  court  life  which  he  scourged 
in  stinging  couplets  at  every  opportunity.  His 
reaction  to  an  age  of  fops  and  beaux,  wigs  and 
swords,  masks  and  dominoes,  duels  and  dice, 
painted  faces  and  unhallowed  love-making,  is 
well  brought  out  in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock. 
Under  cover  of  a  mock-epic  battle  over  a 
lady's  stolen  cui'l.  the  whole  glittering  but 
hollow    social    drama    is    played    for    us — with 
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well-known  court  figures  in  the  leading  roles. 
By  saving  Avhat  everyone  knew  and  thought 
but  "none  so  well  express'd."  Pope,  the  "poet 
of  the  golden  mean,"  triumphantly  discloses 
his  artistry  as  well  as  the  age  he  is  ridiculing. 
It  is  through  pen  portraits  of  well-known 
figures  placed  in  typical  settings — court,  card- 
table,  and  drawing-room — that  Pope  reveals 
the  petty  scandals,  intrigues  and  vanities  of 
his  age.  From  the  start  he  makes  us  see  its 
essential  superficiality.  His  tone,  that  of  a 
sceptical,  mocking  spirit,  accentuated  by  the 
use  of  the  mock-heroic  form  and  the  constant 
dipping  from   sublime   to  ridiculous — 

"Not  Cynthia  when  her  mantau's  pinned  awry 
E'er  felt  such  rage,  resentment  and  despair" — 

together  with  the  frivolous  subject  matter,  all 
show  him  to  be  at  once  the  product  and  the 
critic  of  the  age  in  which  he  worked. 

The  better  to  oppose  this  frivolity,  he  peers 
at  society  in  its  daily  indolence  and  mocks  it, 
laughingly.  He  pictures  for  us  the  exagger- 
ated stress  laid  on  entertainment,  dress  and 
social  repartee.  The  whole  Spanish  War  is 
reduced  to  the  terms  of  the  new  Spanish  card 
game  of  Ombre,  then  "all  the  rage."  He  speaks 
with  mocking  seriousness  of  their  supreme  con- 
cern for  theatre-going,  coaches,  sedan-chairs, 
boating  on  the  Thames,  sword-crossing,  snuff- 
boxes, music,  laughter  and  dancing  and  all 
the  other  fopperies  that  make  up  their  giddy 
circle  of  existence — their  "much  ado  about 
nothing."  Round  "courtly  balls,  and  mid- 
night masquerade,"  this  court,  gay  Avith  "gar- 
ters, stars  and  coronets,"  centres  all  its  plea- 
sure, "where  snuff  or  fan  supply  each  pause 
of  chat,  with  singing,  laughing,  ogling,  and  all 
that."  Pope's  picture  gives  us  a  pretty  com- 
plete impression  of  the  general  trend  of  the 
times  in  all  its  immorality,  extravagance,  su- 
perstition, and  quackery. 

We  find  the  idea  of  marriage  and  home  life, 
frankly  reduced  to  the  level  of  trinkets  and 
pets,  "No  louder  shrieks  .  .  .  when  husbands 
or  when  lap-dogs  breathe  their  last."  Women 
spend  their  days  "patching,"  coiffing,  and  rob- 
ing themselves  for  their  evening's  kill.  Not 
for  them  the  duties  of  a  home,  but  the  gaiety 
of  that  airy  nothing  yet  to  be  conquered.  And 
the  men  rank  with  the  women  in  insipidity, 
placing  the  force  of  their  personality  in  their 
snuff-boxes,  canes  and  periwigs,  rather  than 
in  their  wits.  This  is  well  brought  out  when 
Tate,  balancing  the  lock  of  hair  against  the 
wits  of  men,  the  scale  containing  the  lock  sub- 
sides. 


These  people  had  little  thought  of  life  af- 
ter death.  Pope  merely  flirts  with  the  idea 
when  he  says, 

"Thence  by  soft  transition  we  repair 
.  .  .  For  when  the  fair  in  all  their  pride  expire 
To    their   first   elements   their   souls    retire." 

With  no  thought  of  death,  they  could  have 
had  few  religious  promptings.  Conscience  for 
them  consists  only  in  visions  of  sylphs,  and  fate 
controls  moral  decisions.  Morals  and  cares  are 
auctioned  off  without  discretion.  Clarissa,  who 
urges  that  virtue  is  the  basis  of  all  true  beauty, 
receives  only  a  disapproving  groan.  The  age 
in  its  bitter  reaction  against  the  great  puri- 
tanical rebellion  had  thrown  morality  complete- 
ly overboard  to  commerce  with  Davey  Jones. 
They  are  as  extravagant  in  the  time  wasted 
upon  dress  as  they  are  frivolous  in  their  man- 
ners. With  this  goes  a  great  preoccupation 
with  delightful  repasts.  In  fact  we  have  the 
duties  of  state  placed  on  the  same  heroic  level 
as  tea-drinking.  Pope  comments  on  Queen 
Anne's  presence  at  Hampton  Court,  where 
"She  sometimes  counsel  takes  and  sometimes 
tea." 

There  is  evidence  of  quackery  in  the  practice 
of  medicine  as  seen  when  the  gnome  comes  in,  a 
branch  of  healing  spleenwort  in  his  hand,  re- 
lying upon  incantations  to  heal  the  migraine 
of  the  tortured  Belinda.  The  age  appears  to 
bei  much  in  need  of  a  spiritual  as  well 
as  a  bodily  physician.  Along  with  this  profes- 
sional quackery  we  have  allusions  to  the  scourge 
of  hack  writers  of  the  day.  Pope  mercilessly 
deals  with  them. 

"Sooner  shall   grass   in   Hyde   Park   circus   grow 
And  wits  take  lodgings  in  the  sound  of  Bow." 

With  such  extravagance  prevailing  in  their 
every  moment,  it  is  no  wonder  that  they  are 
lacking  in  self-control.  The  shrieks  and  pas- 
sionate self-indulgence  of  Belinda  are  what 
one  would  expect  of  an  age  when  "Hungry 
judges  soon  the  sentence  sign"  and  helpless 
wretches  are  hurriedly  despatched  to  immor- 
tality, that   "The  Bench  may  dine." 

II. 

What  Pope  was  to  the  upper  strata  of  so- 
ciety of  court  and  drawing-room,  Addison  was 
to  the  great  mass  of  bourgeois  men  and  wo- 
men gathered  round  the  family  breakfast  table 
or  at  the  favourite  Coffee  House.  The  Specta- 
tor was  the  first  of  many  journals  whose  typi- 
cal prose  was  the  bright  literary  essay,  hu- 
morous and  satirical,  about  living  men  and  wo- 
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men,  and  anything  and  everything  that  might 
be  of  interest  or  instruction  to  them.  For  this 
journal  Addison  selected  his  dramatis  personae, 
the  famous  club  whose  members  were  to  lecture 
and  instruct  the  groAving  reading  public  as  to 
its  whims,  follies  and  errors.  Each  of  these 
instructors  was  to  maintain  his  own  point  of 
view  from  which  to  direct  his  preaching. 
Through  this  club  are  made  known  to  us  the 
ways  and  characteristics  that  marked  these 
typical  eighteenth  century  gentlemen,  as  well 
as  the  society  they  interpreted.  They  aimed 
to  obtain  expressions  of  opinion  from  all  classes 
and  individuals  on  any  subject  of  interest  then 
in  question.  By  studying  their  record- 
ings of  the  manners  and  customs  of 
town  and  country  life,  we  receive  a 
very  complete  picture  of  the  arreat  portion 
of  Queen  Anne  society  Avhich  Pope  left  un- 
touched. The  essays  erave  to  the  Middle  Class 
useful  and  delicate  hints  about  culture,  poli- 
tics, and  manners;  literature,  drama,  art  and 
religion.  They  became  the  fashionable  dicta- 
tors of  an  age  when  fashion  had  nothing  to  do 
with  wealth  or  luxury  but  was  identified  with 
breeding  and  behaviour.  Above  all  they 
showed  the  foolishness  of  laughing  at  Chris- 
tianity— upon  which  civilization  deiiended.  The 
new  relation  of  letters  to  the  world  of  Avomen 
was  moreover  evidenced  in  the  approach,  style, 
and  subject-matter,  of  the  essays.  The  use  of 
letters  and  conversation,  social  observations, 
and  pen-portraits  Avas  intended  to  appeal  to 
this  feminine  audience  and  to  prompt  the  ladies 
to  further  discussion. 

The  conservatiA'e,  someAvhat  narroAv-minded 
point  of  view  of  the  country  gentleman  Avho 
judges  of  the  manners  of  the  Avorld  accordins: 
as  they  suit  his  habits  and  fancy,  is  reflected 
in  Sir  Roger  De  Coverley.  Through  Will 
Honeycomb  Ave  see  that  the  gallantries  and 
pleasures  of  the  age  are  many  and  frivolous. 
Again  Sir  Roger  gives  an  opportunity  to  meet 
a  cross  section  of  every  class  of  society  as  he 
stops  to  chat  during  his  walks  and  writes  about 
the  country,  or  journeys  up  to  London.  We 
see  Will  Wimble  typical  of  the  great  family 
that  had  rather  see  their  children  starve  as 
gentlemen  than  thrive  in  a  trade.  We  see  also 
the  informality  combined  Avith  dignity  of  these 
great  families  and  of  the  country  gentleman, 
carried  almost  to  the  point  of  a  fault,  Avhen 
they,  as  individuals,  are  allowed  to  dictate  the 
religious  tendencies  of  the  people  on  their 
estates.  An  example  of  this  is  seen  Avhen  Sir 
Roger  is  the  motive  of  church-going  for  many 
Avhom  he  induces  either  through  shame  or  the 


bribe  of  a  flitch  of  bacon,  to  attend  divine  ser- 
vices. The  level  of  religious  reflection  seems 
loAv  and  mundane.  The  irreligious  state  is 
confirmed  by  the  reference  to  their  belief  in 
the  fortune-telling  of  Avandering  gypsies  and 
their  readiness  to  class  doting,  aged  Avomen  as 
Avitches.  Their  outlook  is  summed  up  in  the 
Avords :  "They  Avere  so  dazzled  Avith  riches  that 
they  paid  as  much  deference  to  the  under- 
standing of  a  man  of  estate  as  of  a  man  of 
learning." 

As  to  the  fashions,  manners,  and  customs 
of  the  time,  Addison,  too,  bcAvails  the  importa- 
tion of  French  fopperies  into  English  social 
life  Avith  the  resulting  inundation  of  ribbons 
and  brocades.  He  also  regrets  the  effects  of 
the  French  influence  on  the  modesty  of  Eng- 
lish Avomen  and  the  social  habits  Avhich  use 
the  pretext  of  being  natural  and  unconstrain- 
ed to  excuse  levity  and  disregard  for  couA'en- 
tion. 

Women  come  in  for  much  discussion,  as 
might  be  expected.  We  see  them  at  their  pub- 
lic entertainments;  their  theatre  parties  to 
Avhich  they  go  distinguished  by  patches  on  their 
faces,  according  to  their  political  sympathies; 
their  hair-dressing  and  flirtatious;  their  ridi- 
culous forms  of  speech  Avhich,  though  aimed 
at  gentility,  resulted  in  asininity.  Men  are 
seen  frankly  courting  Avomen  for  the  A'alue  of 
their  estates  and  contracting  marriage  in  the 
same  manner. 

As  to  sport,  and  daily  pastimes,  Ave  folloAv 
them  as  they  hunt  and  fish  and  discuss  life 
over  their  cups  of  coffee.  Women  are  alloAved 
to  attend  public  entertainments,  and  are  in- 
toxicated Avith  their  neAv-fouiul  privileges  to 
the  extent  of  adopting  the  habits  and  dress  of 
the  masculine  Avorld,  which  Addison  deplores. 
His  essays  also  reflect  the  speculating  and 
gambling  tendencies  of  the  age. 


in. 


Swift,  too,  Avas  a  close  observer  of  the 
events  of  the  day,  though  partial  and  preju- 
diced in  his  observations.  He  peels  the  gilt 
off  the  ornamental  parts  of  court  life  and  dis- 
closes the  figures  at  court  as  so  many  real 
men  and  Avomen.  He  exposes  the  mean  rival- 
ries and  jealousies,  the  petty  likes  and  dis- 
likes, animating  and  governing  the  august  lives 
of  sovereigns  and  princes.  Not  only  the  court 
life  but  all  the  institutions  and  all  the  char- 
acteristics of  the  age,  Swift  sees  disfigured  by 
vice  and  folly.  He  Avrites  of  it  beneath  a 
surface    mockery    exposing    all    injustice    and 
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false  taste  to  ridicule  The  very  form  which 
the  story  of  Gulliver  takes,  with  its  giants, 
and  pygmies,  and  fantastic  islands,  reflects  the 
extravagant  tendencies  of  thought  of  the  age 
to  which  Swift  readily  responded 

His  was  a  lurid  insight  into  evil-pierced 
conventionalism,  for  he  saw  hypocrisy  in  all 
civilized  behaviour  Yet  as  a  man  he  remained 
strictly  sober  in  a  drunken  age.  He  was  the 
exception  to  the  rule  of  mediocrity  which 
marks  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne.  He  reflects 
the  age  by  his  supreme  closeness  of  reason- 
ing, by  the  sobriety  of  his  style,  by  his  scorn 
of  conventional  religion,  and  his  delight  in 
fantastic  descriptions.  He  was  at  his  best 
when,  as  in  Laputa,  the  land  of  mathemati- 
cians and  scientists,  for  instance,  he  was  using 
the  rationalistic  and  sceptical  spirit  of  the  age 
to  lash  the  age  of  reason  and  science. 

He,  too,  exposes  the  political  intrigues  and 
social  corruption  of  his  day  and  he  knew  it 
much  better  than  Pope  even — in  the  little  pup- 
pet prime  minister  of  Lilliput,  with  ministers 
dancing  the  tight-rope  to  his  fiddle  in  order 
to  qualify  for  office — in  the  pigmy  wars  and 
trade  rivalries,  the  religious  controversies  be- 
tween Catholic  and  Protestant  reduced  to  the 
dimensions  of  the  quarrel  over  how  one  should 
break  one's  eg^  between  "Big-endians"  and 
"Little-endians" — all  the  religious  and  politi- 
cal intolerance,  all  the  vice  and  extravagance 
of  the  age  are  seen  here — through  the  reverse 
end  of  the  telescope 

Society  as  a  whole  appears  scientifically  and 
mathematically  minded  The  exaggerated  im- 
portance paid  to  these  .subjects  emerges  in  the 
educational  standards  and  agricultural  experi- 
ments of  the  absent-minded  theorists  of  Laputa 
and  the  adaptation  of  trigonometry  to  the  mea- 
surement of  Gulliver's  food  and  drink,  et 
cetera,  in  Lilliput,  where  the  best  minds  of  the 
realm  were  called  to  court  to  take  charge  of 
the  computations.  One  views  the  same  things 
from  the  other  end  of  the  telescope  as  Gulli- 
ver vainly  tries  to  hide  the  pettiness  and 
cruelty  of  his  pigmy  race,  in  his  answers  to 
the  benevolent  king  of  the  giants  of  Brobdig- 
nag,  who,  strange  man,  thinks  it  a  much  finer 
thing  to  make  two  blades  of  grass  grow  where 
but  one  grew  before  than  to  rule  empires,  and 
who  regards  the  invention  of  gunpowder  as 
monstrous  evidence  of  human  madness. 

Perhaps  the  party  quarrels  of  Whig  and 
Tory,  France  and  England,  court  and  parlia- 
ment, king  and  people,  are  all  the  more  vivid 
to  us,  as  we  read  of  them  under  the  thinly- 
veiled  satire  of  the  land  of  Lilliput,  or  through 


the  eyes  of  the  giant  king.  In  the  ludicrous 
intrigues  of  political  leaders  (low  heels  and 
high  heels)  ;  the  futility  of  courting  royal  fa- 
vour (the  contests  in  tight-rope  walking),  the 
great  race  for  royal  favours  (the  bits  of 
coloured  thread.  The  lash  of  his  mocking 
ridicule  makes  little  of  all  the  great  problems 
of  the  land.  Government  lias  became  party 
intrigue.  Religious  controversy  has  lost  sight 
of  the  real  issues  for  which  it  began,  and  the 
people  as  a  whole  are  more  engrossed  in  the 
art  of  intrigue  and  foppery  than  in  the  cultiva- 
tion of  virtue. 

Gulliver's  Travels  pictures  the  economic  aiul 
foreign  intei'ests  of  the  age  which  saw  on  the 
one  hand,  the  passing  of  repressive  acts  in 
restriction  of  Irish  trade,  on  the  other,  the 
great  enthusiasm  for  the  East  India  Company, 
the  ill-fated  Darien  Expedition  and  the  South 
Sea  Bubble,  as  well  as,  the  founding  of  the 
Bank  of  England.  The  English  interest  in 
foreign  freaks  comes  in  for  its  share  of  ridicule 
under  Gulliver's  penetrating  eye:  the  setting  of 
the  story  in  itself  appeals  to  the  popular  in- 
terest in  fantastic  stories  of  unknown  parts  of 
the  earth. 

The  Irish  problem,  with  all  the  poignant 
suffering  and  glaring  injustice  it  stood  for,  is 
shown  to  be.  as  the  Anglo-Irish  Swift  knew  it 
to  be,  as  distant  and  unreal  to  the  ordinary 
Englishman  as  the  Floating  Island  signified; 
Yet  they  must  have  had  some  interest  in  these 
people,  though  only  from  hearsay  and  not 
from  direct  and  sympathetic  contact,  as  is 
brought  out  in  the  desicription  of  the  relations 
between  those  on  the  Flying  Island  and  those 
under  its  shadow.  To  such  fury  did  this  glar- 
ing instance  of  injustice  drive  Swift  that  in 
the  final  book,  he  strips  man  bare,  even  of 
reason,  showing  him  in  all  his  depravity,  lowci- 
than  the  very  beasts  of  burden  in  the  kingdom 
of  the  horses. 

One  does  not  -often  get  so  complete  a  pic- 
ture of  an  age  in  the  pages  of  literature,  or 
even  of  history.  Thanks  to  Pope,  Swift,  and 
Addison,  we  can  see  it  all  and  almost  as 
vividly  as  it  actually  was  in  the  reign  of  the 
last  of  the  Stuarts,  and,  Avhile  they  are  all 
describing  the  same  society,  their  pictures  do 
not  repeat  one  another  because  they  are  work- 
ing on  three  different  levels,  and  for  as  many 
purposes.  Pope  is  writing  for,  and  about,  the 
polite,  idle-rich,  gay,  frivolous,  un-intellectual, 
extravagant.  His  method,  therefore,  is  to  ap- 
peal to  their  sense  of  the  ridiculous  through 
mock-heroic  pictures  of  folk  like  themselves. 
Addison,   writing   about   man   in   general   but 
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with  a  view  to  the  instruction  and  enjoyment 
of  the  bustling,  energetic,  and  Jiighly  moral 
middle  class,  empl'oys  a  somewhat  gentler  vein. 
Swift,  while  his  special  preoccupation  is  politics 
especially  English  party  politics  and  the  re- 
action on  Dublin,  is  also  the  self-constituted 
satirist  of  the  race  and  but  uses  the  foibles  of 
his  nation  and  age  las  an  excuse  to  deal  a  blow 
at  the  root  of  every  cherished  principle,  or 
prejudice,  boasted  strength,  or  weakness,  of 
the  race.  Together  they  provide  a  remarkably 
full,  interesting,  and — allowing  for  the  exag- 
geration inevitable  in  satire — ^on  the  whole,  a 
just  picture  of  the  England  of  Queen  Anne. 
Theresa  Roy,  4T2 
Loretto   College,   St.   George    St. 


Smmaculate 

"Fairest  thou  where  all  are  fair!"  So  sing 
Mary's  children  in  the  "Little  Office"  of  their 
Mother,  and  in  any  assemblage  of  ideal  women 
we  find  their  loving  utterance  verified. 

To  state  just  what  the  vision  of  Christ's 
Mother  is,  is  beyond  the  power  of  a  humanly 
guided  pen,  for  her  loveliness  and  beauty  far 
surpass  the  possible  expression  of  the  richest 
vocabularies. 

St.  Bernard  says,  "Only  the  Saints  can 
understand  what  they  in  Jesus  find,"  and  we 
may  add — "only  the  children  who  love  her, 
know  what  Mary  is." 

St.  John,  the  beloved  disciple,  describes  her 
as  the  "Lady  clothed  with  the  sun,  the  moon 
beneath  her  feet,  and  on  her  head  a  crown  of 
twelve  stars."  Tipping  the  rays  of  grace  Avhich 
emanate  from  this  beauteous  centre  are  the 
various  titles  under  which  we  greet  her,  and 
like  jewelled  points  they  complete  a  i-ound  of 
transcendent  loveliness. 

From  her  humble  state  as  the  "Maid  of 
Nazareth"  to  her  royal  dignity  as  "Heaven's 
Queen,"  there  is  no  womaidy  honour  which  does 
not  befit  our  matchless  Mother,  and  no  duty, 
however  lowly,  which  our  fancy  can  picture 
her  as  not  performing. 

Do  we  wonder  why  or  how  a  woman  can 
be  so  infinitely  and  beautifully  variable?  Tt 
is  by  being  so  pure  in  mind,  in  lieart,  aiul  in 
soul  that  God's  grace  is  in  no  way  impeded; 
for  as  glass  which  is  true  and  without  spot 
hinders  not  the  passage  and  operation  of  the 
infinitely  variable  light,  so  a  spotless  soul  is 
transparent  to  the  divine  light  of  God's  grace; 
need  we  marvel  that  what  we  behold  is  beau- 
tiful beyond  expression? 


Gabriel  saluted  our  Lady  as  "full  of  grace" 
and  she,  in  an  apparition  to  Bernadette  at 
Lourdes,  said,  "I  am  the  Immaculate  Concep- 
tion." This  is  her  whole  vesture;  such  is  our 
Immaculate  Mother. 

"Naught  that  is  defiled  cometh  near  her. 
She  is  the  mirror  Avithout  spot,  reflecting  the 
brightness  of  the  eternal  light." 

M.G.A.,  I.B.V.M. 


Mv  (©lb=^ime  ©ebutante 

1  saw  her  worldly  portrait — girlish  and  slim — 
And  in  her  hands  a  bouquet  of  fair  flowers, 
And  on  her  face  a  wide-eyed  innocence. 
As  of  a  lily  sheltered   'twixt   green  leaves 
That  grew  about  her  parents'  homely  place. 
She  did  not  know  one  looked  on  her  and  sighed. 
With   whimsy  wish  to  woo  her  for  his  bride. 

I   saw   her   worldly   portrait —   one   string   of 

pearls 
Was  twined  about  the  low-cut  evening  dress; 
And  on  her  feet  were  high-heeled  satin  shoes. 
Such  as  a  dame  of  Louis'  court  might  wear. 
To  tread  a  minuet  to  rhythm  sweet. 
T  did  not  know  One  whom  I  could  not  see 
Had  whispered  to  her  soul,  "Come,  follow  Me !" 

I  saw  her  own  self  lately — drab  was  her  gown! 

She  and  another  trod  the  streets  of  town; 

She  and  another,  veiled,  and  eyes  cast  down— 

Mv  one-time  debutante ! 

World  !  do  not  frown  upon  La  Petite  Soeur, 

Questing  a  little  meat. 

And  the  odd  morsels  her  "Old  People"  eat. 

— In  The  Catholic  Fireside. 


Ipour  l^oice 

Of  all  the  music  in  the  world, 
Were  I  but  given  just  one  choice. 
Ere  it   were  even  half  unfurled, 
I'd  seek  the  treasure  of  your  voice. 

For  there  is  not  to  me  a  sound 
That  brings  such  rest,  or  peace  of  mind; 
Dear,  in  your  voice  I've  always  found 
Real   tenderness,   so   mild   and  kind. 

0  prize  that  treasure,  then,  my  dear. 
That  heaven  must  have  planned- — 
Voice  vibrant,  eager  and  so  clear. 
Always  at  vour  command. 

—Don 
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IMMACULATE! 

God's  unspoiled  thought, 

Ideal  design  of  God's  creative  love, 

No  selfish  aim,   no  self-indulgence,   pride. 

Has  marred  in  thee  thy  Maker's  matchless  art. 

Thou  art  all  lovely,  valiant,   full  of  grace. 

Our  Mother  dear. 

Immaculate. 

M.   Agatha,    I.B.V.M. 
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tE^eacljerg*  Bap 


We  had  what  we  decided  to  call  "Teachers' 
Day."  The  principals  and  teachers  were  divid- 
ed into  fifteen  groups  for  the  purpose  of  talk- 
ing over  various  phases  of  our  educational  pro- 
gram, as  well  as  presenting  our  problems.  Each 
group  had  a  chairman  and  a  recorder,  and  met 
in  one  of  the  school  buildings;  all  groups  as- 
sembled simultaneously  in  the  different  build- 
ings. Then,  so  that  each  teacher  Avould  know 
the  results  of  the  discussions  in  the  other 
groups,  all  the  reports  were  compiled  and  put 
in  booklet  form,  each  teacher  in  the  system 
receiving  a  copy.  We  all  felt  that  the  day  was 
a  profitable  one,  although  the  undertaking  was 
entirely  new.  I  had  a  lovely  group  of  teachers 
and  a  most  satisfactory  recorder. 

The  following  subjects  which  we  discussed 
were  so  very  broad  that  it  was  a  task  to  con- 
dense the  material  so  as  to  include  the  import- 
tant  points.  The  whole  thing  was  unrehearsed 
and  the  chairman  was  free  to  carry  on  the  dis- 
cussion as  she  saw  fit.  At  intervals  we  were 
visited  by  the  Superintendent  and  supervisors. 

The  panels  met  from  10  a.m.  until  3.30  p,m., 
with  an  hour  and  a  half  out  for  lunch. 

I. — Education  and  the  Practice  .of  Democracy 

in  the  School. 
II. — Progressive  Education. 
III. — Personality  Development. 

Chairman:      Frances    Delaney. 
Recorder:     Rose  McLaughlin. 

I. — EDUCATION   AND    THE    PRACTICE 
OF  DEMOCRACY  IN  SCHOOLS. 

It  is  in  classroom  situations  that  our  children 
learn  to  listen  to  their  classmates,  to  be  tolerant 
of  their  opinions,  and  to  accept  the  decision  of 
the  majority  in  matters  of  common  interest.  Our 
children  begin  in  Kindergarten  to  learn  the  "De- 
mocratic American  Way  of  Life."  We  believe  that 
our  own  School  Syetem  is  providing  fine  oppor- 
tunities for  our  boys  and  girls  to  practise  the  ways 
of  democracy.  Discussions  centered  around  the 
following  points: 

A — Should  we  accept  the  courtesy  of  the 
Y.M.C.A.  in  offering  swimming  privileges  only  to 
Whites  in  school  time?  "The  democratic  spirit 
knows  no  barrier  of  intelligence,  race,  religion,  so- 
cial standing,  or  economic  status.  It  seeks  to  help 
each  person  to  live  the  abundant  life." 

B — Embodied  in  our  interpretation  of  the  de- 
mocratic spirit  is  the  idea  of  working  together 
without  the  promise  of  personal  reward.  Does 
not   the   report   card    system    violate    this   theory? 


The  children  have,  at  least,  that  idea  of  reward 
and,  in  some  oases,  a  good  grade  is  the  only  aim 
of  the  child. 

C — The  school  situations  that  are  thoroughly 
democratic  are  important  and  sometimes  difficult 
to  maintain.  It  will  reflect  on  the  children  if  a 
democratic  spirit  does  not  exist  between  "teacher 
and  principal"  and  "teacher  and  teacher."  In  case 
of  teacher-principal  disagreements,  there  should  be 
an  open  discussion  of  the  proiblem,  as  in  keeping 
with  the  democratic  spirit. 

D— 'One  of  the  best  means  of  promoting  social 
responsibility  in  children  is  the  organization  of 
Clubs  within  each  school.  It  is  suggested  that  we 
have  definite  "Club  Periods"  on  our  programs  and 
that  clubs  during  school  time  have  more  value 
than  clubs  as  an  outside  activity.  Many  Clubs 
with  a  teacher  as  sponsor  for  each,  will  provide 
a  range  of  activities  to  meet  the  interests  of  all 
children.  The  time  allotted  for  such  meetings 
might  be  one  hour  every  two  weeks,  and  "Club 
Day"  might  alternate  with   "Movie  Day." 

II. — PROGRESSIVE   EDUCATION. 

We  believe  that  education  has  always  progress- 
ed and  the  term  "Progressive  Education"  as  used 
to-day  is  not  to  be  taken  literally.  The  aim  of 
Progressive  Education  is  to  help  boys  and  girls 
to  grow  up  into  the  best  possible  living.  It  em- 
bodies the  idea  of  Freedom — -but  guided  freedom. 
The  "New  School"  differs  from  the  "Old  School" 
in  holding  that  "living  now  is  preparing  for  the 
future,"  while  the  old  idea  was  only  "prepare  for 
the  future." 

The  success  of  this  new  type  of  school  depends 
upon  the  personality  and  competence  of  the  teach- 
ers and  administrators,  and  upon  the  organization 
of  the  whole  school  system.  There  can  be  no 
principals  or  supervisors  holding  on  to  the  old 
point  of  view. 

In  evaluating  this  type  of  education,  we  be- 
lieve that  it  promotes  social  responsibility  and 
provides  for  individual  differences.  But  we  be- 
lieve the  pendulum  may  have  swung  too  far  to- 
ward this  type  of  learning.  The  'Modern  School" 
tends  to  evaluate  in  terms  of  co-operation  and 
personality,  rather  than  on  the  acquisition  of  skill 
and  knowledge.  We  believe  that  there  must  be 
a  mastery  of  the  tools  of  learning  before  the  Sixth 
Grade,  and  that  progressive  activities  should  dif- 
fer in  degree  and  type  in  the  different  grades. 
Reading,  Language,  and  Writing  must  be  a  basis 
for  evaluation  in  any  system  of  education. 

Some  Junior  High  teachers  desire  a  new  form 
of  diploma  to  take  care  of  cases  where  the  pupil 
does  not  actually  deserve  the  words  "satisfactorily 
completed  the  work." 

HI. — PERSONALITY  DEVELOPMENT. 

It  is  agreed  that  the  personality  of  the  teacher 
is  the  all  important  factor  in  any  classroom.  The 
combined  personality  of  principal  and  teachers  is 
the   Personality   of   the   School.      Good   personality 


LORETTO      RAINBOW 


97 


is  not  always  a  natural  gift.  It  can  be  acquired 
and  it  can  be  developed  as  definitely  as  any  of  the 
curriculum  subjects  can  be  developed. 

The  ability  to  make  people  "Comfortable"  in 
one's  presence  is  the  basic  principle  of  good  per- 
sonality. This  presupposes  an  unselfish  interest  in 
others  and  the  attribute  of  "service." 

To  develop  a  good  personality  it  is  suggested 
that  one  make  a  list  of  traits  for  character  build- 
ing-— courtesy,  tact,  sense  of  humor,  punctuality, 
enthusiasm,  modesty,  etc.,  and  to  check  one's  self 
on  these  qualifications  from  timei  to  time.  It  is 
recommended  that  the  teacher  do  this  for  himself 
as  well  as  to  promote  the  idea  among  his  pupils. 

Sports,  Clubs,  and  all  individual  responsibilities 
are  conducive  to  personality  development  in  chil- 
dren. Our  own  school  system  provides  a  wealth 
of  opportunity  in  extra-curricular  activity  along 
this  line. 

[Editor's  Note:  The  above  is  an  excerpt  from 
a  personal  letter  received  from  Miss  Frances  De- 
laney,  Ph.B.,  a  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna,  and  at 
present  a  high  school  teacher  in  Joliet,  Illinois. 
Feeling  that  it  will  be  of  interest  to  many,  es- 
pecially those  acquainted  with  Miss  Delaney,  we 
are  giving  it  merited  publicity — -without  offence, 
we  trust,  to  Chairman  or  Panel.] 


STjje  (Euesition 

Why   should   it    trouble   me 

If  Patsy  can't  remember  there's  no  "e" 

In  "arguing?" 

How   can   I   be  impatient   when   I   see 

Her  eyes  so  frank,  and  from  all  malice  free? 

Then,  too,  how  can  I  mind 

If  George  can  never  find 

His  book,  or  boy-patrol  belt '!     He  will  say, 

"Oh,  by  mistake,  they've  taken  it  away! 

"It  may  be  in  the  yard.     St.  Anthony 

"Will  help  me  find  it — just  you  wait  and  see!" 

Then,  think — Avhat  could  I  say 
When  Billy  broke  the  window,   yesterday? 
He  came  and  told  me  frankly,  right  away. 
They're  full   of  mischief,  but  their  hearts  are 

true. 
I  cannot  chide  them,  knowing  this — could  you? 

M.A.W. 


^  il^oliliap 


In  Anticipation. 

The  office  is  in  holiday  mood  and  I  am  jubi- 
lant over  the  thought  of  being  on  the  way  in 
a  short  Avhile  to  a  lovely  place  in  Indiana, 
Beverly  Shores,  where  I  have  stayed  once  be- 
fore this  summer. 

Two  retired  Chicago  teachers  have  this 
home,  a  modern  dwelling  with  two  sun-decks 
and  all,  and  the  most  beautiful  garden!  Miss 
Teresa  Patterson  was  a  botany  teacher  at 
Lindbloom  High  School ;  her  specialty  and 
hobby  now  is  the  care  of  over  20,000  gladioli 
plants,  many  of  them  rare  varieties,  which  have 
won  prizes  for  her  in  local  flower  shows.  She 
uses  them  for  commercial  purposes,  and  there 
is  always  a  string  of  people  all  day  long  coming 
to  get  her  posies.  When  you  leave  on  a  Sun- 
day night  you  just  want  to  take  the  whole  plac€ 
with  you. 

In  Retrospect. 

The  week-end  was  wholly  delightful,  and 
I  am  still  enjoying  the  memory  of  it  with  the 
beautiful  gladioli  on  my  desk.  It  is  an  hour 
and  a  half's  drive  from  Beverly  to  my  home 
and  these  sturdy  flowers  can  stand  such  a  trip 
without  a  whimper!  I  brought  in  a  dozen 
gorgeous  dahlias  which  did  not  survive  the 
trip  too  well,  two  quarts  of  strawberries  from 


the  Patterson's  garden,  a  huge  Italian  squash, 
another  armload  of  cornflowers,  pink,  blue 
and  white;  oh  yes,  and  about  two  quarts  of 
blueberries  which  I  picked  myself  over  in  the 
dunes  on  "Blueberry  Hill."  I  am  taking  these 
to  Sr.  M.  to-night ;  she  loves  blueberries,  and 
they  keep  indefinitely  in  an  ice  box  if  they 
are  placed  in  a  container  dry  before  being 
washed. 

H.L.H.,  Loretto-Englewood  Alumna. 


The  velvet  curtain   lifts,   the  play   is   on; 
Reality  must  for  a  little  time 
Grive  place  to  fancies  scintillant  as  dawn; 
Life  flows  to  music  in  a  kinder  clime. 
Here  virtue  goes  in  beauty's  garments  clad; 
Here  vice  must  wear  a  sullen,  hang-dog  look; 
The  audience  discerns  the  good,  the  bad; 
A  glance  reve;ils  each  soul,  an  open  book. 

An  hour  or  two  the  players  Aveave  their  plot, 
A  fabric  patterned  in  a  rich  design; 
No  broken  threads  are  here,  for  there  is  not 
One  barren  gesture,  or  one  futile  line. 
Shaped  after  life,  and  yet  surpassing  it, 
The  play  moves  on ;  entranced  the  watchers  sit. 

— Aline  Michaelis. 
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Besi  Mk^  Bmocratiquesf 


Nous  avons  lu  avec  beaucoup  de  plaisir 
un  article  publie  en  juin  1941  dans  Le  Petit 
Canard  (I'organe  de  la  Section  de  Francais  de 
De  Witt  Clinton  High  School,  New  York 
City),  et  nous  prenons  la  liberte  de  le  repro- 
duire  en  partie  dans  notre  Loretto  Rainbow 
pour  deux  raisons — comme  un  tribut  a  Mile 
O'Meara  qui  etait  autrefois  une  de  nos 
eleves  et  qui  a  deux  sceurs  qui  sont  religieuses 
dans  notre  Communaute  de  Lorette;  aussi 
parce  que  nons  trouvons  dans  ces  paragraphes 
beaucoup  de  valeur  du  point  de  vue  historique 
et  cultural : 

Notre  Club  Frangais 

En  avril  le  club  presenta  un  programme  radio- 
phonlque  organise  et  dirige  par  Mile  O'Meara  et 
M.  Frank.  Ce  programme  avait  ete  diffusa  la 
semaine  precedente  a  la  station  WBNX.  Le  but 
de  ce  programme  etait  de  faire  ressortir  les  nobles 
qualites  et  les  idees  saillantes  des  deux  grands 
documents  de  notre  republique:  la  Constitution 
et  la  Declaration  d'Independance.  Soit  dit,  en 
passant,  que  grace  aux  recherches  infatigables  de 
Mile  O'Meara,  notre  cercle  a  le  privilege  de  pos- 
seder  la  seule  et  unique  traduction  en  frangais  de 
I'inappreciable    Declaration. 

Mile  O'Meara  Fait  Ressortir  Les  Idees 
Democratiques  de  Notre  Nation 

Les  democraties  europeennes  ayant  disparu 
pour  la  plus  grande  partie,  et  la  Grande  Bretagne 
6tant  en  guerre,  les  Etats-Unis  restent  le  seul  pays 
d^mocratique  encore  libre  et  prospere.  Jusqu'^ 
maintenant,  I'Amerique  a  reussi  a  garder  sa 
"Liberte,  Egalite,  Fraternite".  On  pourrait  dire 
que  c'est  parce  qu'elle  est  trop  eloignee  de  I'Europe. 
et  de  la  guerre.  Mais  je  crois  que  c'est  aussi  a 
cause  de  son  histoire.  Contrairement  h  I'Europe, 
les  Etats-Unis  sont,  depuis  leur  naissance,  une 
d^mocratie. 

La  Declaration  d'Independance  et  la  Consti- 
tution marquent,  toutes  les  deux,  non  s&ulement 
le  commencement  de  notre  histoire,  mais  aussi 
celui  de  notre  democratie.  C'est  pourquoi  Mile 
O'Meara  a  eu  la  bonne  idee  de  les  faire  lire  dans 
ses  classes  de  frangais.  Elle  a  eu  beaucoup  de 
peine  pour  en  obtenir  une  version  frangaise.  II 
semblait  presque  impossible.  Mais  elle  a  fini  par 
en  trouver  une,  toute  jaune  et  chiffonnee,  au  fond 
du  tiroir  d'un  avocat.  Et  tout  de  suite  Mile 
O'Meara  s'est  mise  au  travail  de  la  copier,  de  la 
faire  imprimier,  et  de  la  distribuer  aux  eleves. 
Puis,  ensemble  avec  M.  Frank,  elle  a  elabore  une 
diffusion  de  radio.  Et  cette  diffusion  eut  tant  de 
succes,  qu'elle  fut  reproduite  a  la  reunion  du 
Cercle  Frangais  et  puis  encore  a  la  Convention 
de   la  "French-American   Student   League". 

Nous  felicitous  Mile  O'Meara  de  son  travail  et 
du  resultat  eclatant,  de  meme  que  M.  Frank  et  les 
eieves  qui   ont  collabore.  —Fred  Marshall 


La  Constitution 

Le   Preaiiibiilc 

Nous,  le  Peuple  des  Etats-Unis,  en  vue  de 
former  une  union  plus  parfaite,  d'etablir  la  jus- 
tice, d'assurer  la  tranquillite  domestique,  de 
pourvoir  k  la  defense  commune,  d'accroitre  le 
bien-etre  general  et  d'assurer  a  nous-memes  et 
a  notre  posterite  les  bienfaits  de  la  liberte,  ordon- 
nons  et  etablissons  la  presente  Constitution  pour 
les  Etats-Unis  d'Amerique. 
Ameiideiiients   a   la   Constitution — Article   Premier 

Le  Congres  ne  pourra  atablir  une  religion 
d'Etat,  ni  defendre  le  libre  exercice  d'une  religion, 
ni  restreindre  la  liberte  de  la  parole  ou  de  la 
presse,  ni  le  droit  qu'a  le  peuple  de  s'assembler 
paisiblement,  et  d'adresser  au  gouvernement  des 
petitions  pour  le  redressement  de  leurs  griefs. 
Article   II 

Une  milice  bien  organisee  etant  necessaire  a 
la  securite  d'un  Etat  libre,  on  ne  touchera  pas 
au  droit  qui  appartient  au  peuple,  de  garder  et 
de    porter    des    armes. 

La  Declaration 

Lorsque  le  cours  des  evenements  humains  met 
un  peuple  dans  la  necessite  de  rompre  les  liens 
politiques  qui  I'unissent  a  un  autre  peuple,  et  de 
prendre  parmi  les  puissances  de  la  terre  la  place 
separee  et  le  rang  d'egalite  auxquels  il  a  droit 
en  vertu  des  lois  de  la  nature,  le  respect  qu'il  doit 
aux  opinions  du  genre  humain  exige  de  lui  qu'il 
expose  aux  yeux  du  monde  et  declare  les  motifs 
qui  le  forcent  h  cette  separation. 

Nous  regardons  comme  incontestables  et 
evidentes  par  elle-memes  les  verites  suivantes: 
Que  tons  les  hommes  ont  ete  crees  egaux;  qu'ils 
ont  ete  doues  par  leur  Createur  de  certains  droits 
inalienables;  que  parmi  ces  droits  on  doit  placer 
au  premier  rang  la  vie,  la  liberte  et  la  recherche 
du  bonheur.  Que,  pour  s'assurer  la  jouissance  de 
ces  droits,  les  hommes  ont  etabli  parmi  eux  des 
gouvernements  dont  la  juste  autorite  emane  du 
consentement   des   gouvernes   .    .    . 

Pleins  d'une  ferme  confiance  dans  la  protec- 
tion de  la  divine  Providence,  nous  engageons 
mutuellement  au  soutien  de  cette  Declaration  notre 
vie,    nos    biens,    et    notre    honneur. 


a  Cjjilb'si  draper 

Jesus,  bless  my  life  this  day. 
All  my  work,  and  all  my  play 
May  my   every  word   and  thought 
Be,  through  Mary,  as  it  ought 
When  I  close  my  eyes  in  sleep, 
Bid  my  angel   watch   and  keep. 
So,  will  every  moment  be 
For  Our  Lady  and  for  Thee. 

M.A.W. 
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Jfelicitationsi 


To  Most  Rev.  Alfred  A.  Sinnott,  Archbishop 
of  Winnipeg,  we  wish  to  offer  heartfelt  con- 
gratulations on  the  occasion  of  his  Episcopal 
Silver  Jubilee,  and  the  assurance  of  our  pray- 
ers for  the  continuance  of  rich  blessings  on  his 
zealous  and  most  arduous  labours  in  his  exten- 
sive archdiocese. 


To  the  Redemptorist  Fathers  of  St.  Pat- 
rick's Parish,  Toronto,  and  to  all  who  have 
co-operated  with  them,  in  the  redecorating  of 
St.  Patrick's  Church  and  its  surpassingly  beau- 
tiful shrine  of  Our  Mother  of  Perpetual  Help, 
we  offer  sincere  laudations. 

For  those  who  have  not  yet  seen  the  artistic 
and  devotional  effects  of  the  redecorating, 
there  is  a  delightful  surprise  in  store.  The 
attractive,  well  illustrated  souvenir  booklet 
prepared  for  the  75th  anniversary  celebration 
of  the  re-enthronement  of  the  miraculous  pic- 
ture, gives  a  realistic  impression  of  the  work 
done.  Especiallv  informing  is  the  article  by 
Rev.  George  T.  Daly,  C.Ss.R.,  entitled  "A  New 
Triumph  in  Decoration." 


To  Rev.  M.  V.  Kelly  of  St.  Michael's  Col- 
lege, Toronto,  we  offer  felicitations  and  all 
good  wishes  on  his  Golden  Jubilee  celebration 
in  the  priesthood. 


AVith  sincere  congratulations  to  Rev.  Joseph 
McDonagh,  on  his  appointment  by  Our  Holy 
Father,  Pope  Pius  XH,  to  the  Presidency  of  the 
Catholic  Church  Extension  Society,  we  unite 
with  his  host  of  friends  in  offering  good  wishes 
and  prayers  that  his  characteristic  zeal  for  the 
glory  of  God,  and  the  good  of  his  fellowmen, 
may  be  visibly  blessed  in  his  new  field  of 
labour. 

His  fascinating  weekly  letter,  with  helpful 
map,  in  The  Catholic  Register,  keeps  us  inform- 
ed of  his  missionary  trip  and  experiences,  and 
is  goodly  evidence  of  the  whole-souled  enthu- 
siasm with  which,  as  successor  to  the  late,  es- 
teemed and  indefatigable  Msgr.  Blair,  he  is 
already  personally  promoting  Home  Missions' 
Extension. 


REV.  T.  J.  McCarthy  named 

HONORARY  COLONEL. 

We  are  happy  to  reproduce  in  Loretto 
Rainbow  the  following  news  item: 

"Ottawa,  Sept.  9.— Rev.  T.  J.  McCarthy, 
Avidely  known  Catholic  priest  of  Sarnia,  Out., 
who  resigned  as  assistant  principal  Catholic 
chaplain  in  June,  after  serving  overseas  a  year 
and  a  half,  has  been  named  an  honorary  colonel 
by  the  National  Defence  Department,  it  was 
learned  Friday. 

"Father  McCarthy  had  an  impressive  re- 
cord in  the  First  Great  War  while  serving  with 
the  famed  Princess  Pats  and  won  the  Military 
Cross  for  devotion  to  duty  and  bravery.  He 
had  one  of  the  longest  overseas  records  of  any 
chaplain  in  the  1914-18  conflict. 

"Immediately  upon  the  outbreak  of  the 
present  Avar  he  Avas  named  district  Catholic 
chaplain  for  Military  District  No.  1,  at  Lon- 
don, Ont.  He  went  overseas  in  January  of 
1940  as  senior  Catholic  chaplain  of  the  First 
Division  and  later  was  appointed  assistant 
principal  chaplain,  stationed  at  Canadian  Mili- 
tary Headquarters,  London,  with  the  rank  of 
honorary  lieutenant  colonel.  He  resigned  June 
18  to  return  to  his  parish  in  Sarnia  after  com- 
pleting the  organization  of  the  Canadian  Cath- 
olic chaplains  overseas." 

A  recent  visit  from  this  distinguished  Army 
Chaplain  was  a  Avelcome  event  at  Loretto  Col- 
lege School,  Toronto,  where  he  recounted  many 
thrillingly  interesting  experiences  of  the  past 
year  and  a  half  overseas.  To  this  esteemed 
pastor,  and  hero  in  two  wars,  we  offer  our 
heartfelt  congratulations  on  his  latest  honours 
received  for  army  service;  also  to  his  happy 
and  grateful  mother  and  the  other  members  of 
his  family,  especially  his  sister.  Mother  Thomas 
Aquinas,' I.B.V.M.,  on  his  safe  return;  and  to 
his  rejoicing  parishioners.  Our  united  peti- 
tions in  his  behalf  have  given  place  to  thanks- 
givings ! 


A  DIAMOND  JUBILEE. 

To  Reverend  Sister  Saint  George,  of  the 
Sisters  of  the  Assumption  of  the  Holy  Virgin, 
Nicolet,  Quebec,  our  felicitations  are  oft'ered  on 
the  happy  occasion  of  the  celebration  of  her 
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sixtieth  anniversary  as  a  member  of  her  well- 
known  and  highly  esteemed  Community. 

The  Diamond  Jubilee  celebration  held  in 
the  Motherhouse,  Nicolet,  on  August  15th,  was 
the  more  joyous  because  of  its  coincidence  with 
two  Grolden  and  more  than  twenty  Silver  Ju- 
bilee celebrations  on  this  feast  day  of  the 
Order. 

During  the  following  Aveek,  Sister  St. 
George  had  the  pleasure  of  a  visit  to  La  Tour 
des  Martyrs,  St.-Celestin.  where  she  attended 
the  impressive  ceremony  of  the  unveiling  of 
the  life-like  statue  of  Saint  Joseph,  erected  by 
her  esteemed  brother,  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor 
Ernest  Devoy,  pastor  of  St.  George's  Parish, 
Manchester,  N.H.,  on  the  land  once  owned  by 
their  family,  and  where — in  this  section  al- 
lotted to  the  inspiring  Way  of  the  Cross — four 
of  the  Station  groups  were  donated  by  Mgr. 
Devoy,  as  memorials. 

Our  prayers  and  good  wishes  are  offered 
for  blessings  on  the  dear  Jubilarian,  who  is  still 
so  happily  active  in  the  Master's  service. 


DIAMOND  JUBILEE  CELEBRATION. 

On  September  8th,  at  Loretto  Abbey,  Ar- 
mour Heights,  the  Diamond  Jubilee  of  Mother 
Mary  Athanasia,  I.B.V.M.,  was  happily  cele- 
brated. From  friends  and  many  former  pu- 
pils came  greetings  and  remembrances.  Es- 
pecially pleasing  to  the  Jubilarian  was  the 
presence  in  the  afternoon  of  some  of  the  Reli- 
gious from  Loretto  College,  Loretto  College 
School,  and  St.  Cecilia's  Convent;  these  had 
been  privileged  at  some  time  to  have  her  as 
teacher  or,  in  the  Novitiate,  as  inspiring  guide. 

A  varied  Community  programme,  which  in- 
cluded a  charming  jubilee  poem,  was  presented. 
To  Mother  Athanasia,  whose  unimpaired  splen- 
did intellectual  powers  are  ever  at  the  service 
of  others,  and  whose  ability  in  producing  lovely 
needle-work  for  chapel  supplies  is  her  own 
great  jo3%  and  that  of  her  Community,  we  of- 
fer with  our  congratulations,  assurance  of  earn- 
est prayer  that  she  may  be  granted  many  more 
years,  virtue-filled  as  in  the  past,  and  at  the 
term,  an  eternal  Diamond  Jubilee  crown! 


MI8S   HELEN   READ, 

Loretto   Academy,    Niagara    Falls, 

Winner  of  Pope  Pius  XII  Prize,  J|52o  in  cash,  for 
highest  standing  in  the  Christian  Doctrine  P].\ain- 
inations  throughout  the  Archdiocese  of  Toronto, 
among  pupils   attending  Catholic   High   Schools. 


MISS  CONSTANCE  BRA(  ELAND, 

lioretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls, 

Winner  of  Archbisho])  McGuigan  Prize,  J)515  in  cash, 
second  prize  in  Archdiocesan  Christian  Doctrine 
Examinations,  among  pupils  attending  Catholic 
Higli  Schools. 
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LORETTO    MUSIC    STUDENTS   WIN 
CONSERVATORY  MEDAL  AWARDS. 

The  following  Loretto  music  students  have 
been  awarded  medals  as  the  result  of  the  an- 
nual piano  and  violin  examinations  of  the  To- 
ronto Conservator}'  of  Music,  June,  1941 . 
They  obtained  the  highest  marks  in  the  Pro- 
vince of  Ontario  in  their  respective  grades : 
Grade  VIII,  Violin:  Miss  Teresa  Malloy,  Lor- 
etto Abbey,  Armour  Heights.  Grade  II,  Violin  : 
Miss  Molly  O'Brien,  Loretto  Convent,  Hamil- 
ton, Ont.  Grade  VIII,  Piano:  Miss  Victoria 
Douglas,  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights. 
Grade  IT,  Piano :  Miss  Marilyne  Peckham, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.  Grade 
I,  Piano :  Miss  Adele  Dodge  and  Miss  Jennie 
Franklin,  Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls, 
Ont. 


WINS  LORETTO  SCHOLARSHIP. 

The  Loretto  Secretarial  Scholarship  offered 
to  young  ladies  attending  a  Catholic  High 
School  or  Collegiate  Institvite  in  the  City  of 


Department  examinations  in  nine  Upper  School 
papers.  Her  Scholarship  entitles  her  to  the 
complete  Secretarial  Course  at  Loretto  Secre- 
tarial College,  387  Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto, 
where  she  is  now  in  attendance. 


WINNER  OF  LORETTO  SECRETARIAL 
SCHOLARSHIP. 

Miss  Madge  MacPhail,  daughter  of  Mr.  aiul 
Mrs.  Bruce  MacPhail  of  Capreol,  Ontario,  is 
the  winner  of  the  Mother  Evangelista  O'Sul- 
livan  Scholarship,  presented  by  Loretto  Secre- 
tarial College  Alumnae  to  perpetuate  the  mem- 
ory of  Mother  Evangelista. 

The  Scholarship,  open  to  Catholic  young 
ladies  from  all  parts  of  Ontario,  was  awarded 
for  the  highest  standing  in  nine  Upper  School 
subjects.  It  is  valued  at  $130,  tuition  for  a 
period  of  ten  months  at  Loretto  Secretarial 
College,  387  Brunswick  Avenue,  Toronto,  and 
entitles  the  winner  to  the  complete  Secretarial 
Course. 

Last  vear  jNIiss  ]\IacPhail  had  the  distinction 


Miss  Noreen  O'Keefe. 

Toronto  has  been  won  by  Miss 
Noreen  O'Keefe,  daughter  of 
Mr  and  Mrs.  F.  J.  O'Keefe, 
58  Kenneth  Avenue.  Miss  O'- 
Keefe is  a  graduate  of  Lor- 
etto College  School  and  was 
awarded  the  Scholarship  for 
the   highest   standing   on   the 


Miss  Madge  MacPhail 


102 


LORETTO      RAINBOW 


of  Avinning  the  McCrae  Medal  for  the  highest 
standing  in  Junior  Matriculation  at  the  Capreol 
High  School. 


TWO   YOUTHFUL   ARTISTS   WIN 
APPLAUSE  AT  LORETTO  ABBEY. 

Although  early  in  the  school  year,  a  delight- 
fully finished  piano  and  song  recital  was  given 
in  Loretto  Abbey  auditorium,  September  26, 
by  Doreen  M.  Williams  and  Lillian  M.  Mucci, 
both  still  Loretto  music  students. 

The  programme  consisted  of  Lillian's  first 
group  of  songs:  (1)  I  Will  Make  You 
Brooches  (Bury)  ;  (2)  Escape  at  Bedtime 
(Kiel);  (3)  The  Hand  of  Spring;  with  piano 
accompaniment  by  Doreen,  who  then  gave  three 
instrumental  solos:  (1)  Minuet  in  G.  (Pade- 
rewski)  ;  (2)  Believe  Me  If  All  Those  Endearing 
Young  Charms — arranged  for  the  left-hand ; 
(3)  Prelude. 

With  Doreen  again  accompanying,  Lillian 
sang  a  second  group  of  favourite  selections : 


(1)  There  Are  Fairies  at  the  Bottom  of  Our 
Garden  (Lehman) ;  (2)  Lady  Bird  (Schu- 
mann) ;  (3)  Come,  Sweet  Morning  (Old  French 
song)  ;  Tiptoe  (Carew)  ;  Ave  Maria  (Bach- 
Gounod). 

"I  Will  Make  You  Brooches"  had  won  a 
Gold  Medal  for  little  Miss  Mucci  in  April, 
1941;  "Escape  at  Bedtime"  brought  her  first 
prize  at  the  Stratford  Musical  Festival  in 
1940 ;  in  the  Inter-Loretto  Open  Soprano  Class, 
1940,  she  stood  first;  at  the  Canadian  National 
Exhibition  she  Avas  a  first  prize  Avinner  in 
1939,  1940  and  1941.  Lillian  was  also  chosen 
again  as  a  scholarship  candidate. 

Doreen,  although  only  twelve  years  of  age, 
shows  a  splendid  mastery  of  the  keyboard  and 
is  a  most  pleasing  and  artistic  accompanist. 
As  additional  evidence  of  the  ability  of  these 
young  artists,  we  have  learned  that  recently, 
at  a  friend's  Avedding  in  St.  Thomas'  Church, 
Colgan,  Doreen  played  the  Avedding  music; 
Lillian  sang  a  solo;  six  other  Loretto  music 
pupils  completed  the  choir  on  the  happy  occa- 
sion. 


3n  Jlemoriam 


MOTHER  M.  SEBASTIAN  EDE,  I,B.V.iyi., 
TORONTO 

After  forty-eight  years  of  religious  life. 
Mother  M.  Sebastian  died  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
Armour  Heights,  on  Aug.  18.  She  had  been 
in  failing  health  for  the  past  j^ear,  but  had 
preserved  her  natural  activity  until  a  feAv 
months  ago,  from  Avhich  time  she  remained  a 
patient  iuA^alid.  Miss  Alice  Ede  Avas  born  in 
Manchester,  England,  and  came  to  Canada  in 
her  15th  year,  in  company  Avith  her  older  bro- 
thers Avho  settled  in  this  country.  She  Avas 
placed  in  Loretto  Academy,  Hamilton,  Avhere 
she  remained  until  after  graduation,  endear- 
ing herself  to  teachers  and  pupils  by  her  charm- 
ing disposition.  Of  many  talents,  that  for  art 
Avas  outstanding,  and  Avas  pursued  throughout 
her  lifetime.  After  graduation,  while  still  an 
Anglican,  she  returned  to  Alberta,  remaining 
there  a  feAV  years.  On  a  visit  to  Toronto,  she 
became  a  Catholic  under  the  direction  of  the 
late  Bishop  O'Mahoney,  and  subsequently  en- 
tered the  novitiate  at  Loretto  Abbey.  Her  long 
religious  career  Avas  crowned  with  success  as 
a  teacher  of  art  in  Toronto,  Stratford,  Sault 
Ste.  Marie  and  Chicago.    Her  wide  mental  cul- 


ture had  an  uplifting  effect,  Avhile  her  distinc- 
tive personality  ahvays  made  a  favourable  im- 
pression. She  Avas  invariably  genial,  gentle 
and  kind  to  all  Avith  A\^hom  she  came  in  contact 
and  Avas  consequently  loved  by  all.  The  virtue 
of  charity  Avas  second  nature  to  her  and  she 
Av^as  ne\'er  knoAvn  to  infringe  on  it.  The  funeral 
Mass  Avas  sung  by  Rev.  L.  McGivney,  in  the 
Abbey  chapel  on  Tuesday  morning,  and  inter- 
ment Avas  made  in  Mount  Hope  CemeterA^ 
R.I.P.  — M. 


MOTHER  M,  ADELAIDE,   I.B,V.M., 
TORONTO. 

In  the  23rd  year  of  her  religious  life,  on 
Sept.  2,  1941,  Mother  M.  Adelaide  died  peace- 
fully in  St.  Michael's  Hospital.  During  the 
past  year  she  had  been  a  patient  in  the  hospital 
at  various  intervals,  but  human  skill  Avas  un- 
aA'ailing  to  restore  a  very  valuable  member 
to  the  community  of  Loretto  Abbey,  Armour 
Heights.  Her  years  of  service  in  the  Institute 
had  proved  her  a  valiant  woman  in  every  sense 
of  the  Avord.  An  outstanding  primary  teacher, 
she  had  distinguished  herself  in  Toronto  Separ- 
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ate  Schools  before  she  was  transferred  to  Sas- 
katchewan, where  marvellous  work  was  ac- 
complished. The  hardships  of  the  pioneer  com- 
munity in  Sedley  were  cheerfully  undertaken 
and  a  heroic  life  of  self-sacrifice  was  continued 
there  for  ten  years.  In  1932  a  Loretto  founda- 
tion was  made  in  Regina  and  Mother  M.  Ade- 
laide was  appointed  Superior.  St.  Auo:ustine's 
Separate  School  was  likewise  her  field  of  la- 
bour for  six  years  and  her  missionary  zeal 
never  flagged.  Owing  to  failing  health  she 
was  obliged  to  abandon  her  teaching  and  final- 
ly returned  to  Loretto  Abbey,  where  she  was 
practically  an  invalid  until  called  to  her  re- 
ward. Her  continued  desire  during  her  period 
of  inactivity'  was  to  resume  her  school  work, 
the  deprivation  of  which  was  one  of  the  great- 
est sacrifices  of  her  life.  Mother  M.  Adelaide's 
zeal  had  carried  her  far  beyond  the  class- 
room, she  was  one  of  the  first  teachers  in  cate- 
chetical schools  in  Sedley,  Regina,  and  sur- 
rounding districts,  she  had  directed  sodalities, 
children's  choirs,  and  social  work,  winning  the 
admiration  of  all  with  whom  she  came  in  con- 
tact. Although  deeply  interested  in  whatever 
pertains  to  the  religious  teacher,  she  accepted 
its  renunciation  with  perfect  resignation.  Short- 
ly after  the  administration  of  the  last  rites 
of  Holy  Church  she  went  to  meet  her  Divine 
Spouse  so  faithfully  served  on  earth. 

Requiem  Mass  was  sung  in  Loretto  Abbey 
Chapel  on  Thursday  morning,  Sept.  4,  by  Rev. 
W.  Fraser  and  interment  was  made  in  Mount 
Hope  Cemetery.  Mother  M.  Adelaide's  imme- 
diate relatives  to  whom  sympathy  is  offered, 
are  her  mother,  Mrs.  Keyes.  of  Dearborn,  Mich, 
(formerly  of  Stratfcrd,  Ont.)  and  her  two 
brothers.  Dr.  Eugene  Keyes.  of  Keyes  Clinic. 
Dearborn,  Mich.,  and  Mr.  Vincent  Keyes.  of 
Rutherford,  New  Jersev.    R.I.P.  — M. 


REMEMBERED 
Isabel  Maloney ;  A  Tribute. 

On  June  9th,  1941,  at  the  annual  luncheon 
for  Loretto  College  graduates,  there  was  gen- 
eral happiness  over  the  election  of  Miss  Isabel 
Maloney  as  President  of  Loretto  College  Alum- 
nae Association  for  this  current  year.  We  were 
delighted  to  see  Isabel  looking  well  and,  know- 
ing her  loyalty  and  devotion  to  Loretto,  we 
all  anticipated  a  fine  year  under  her  direction. 
So  it  was  with  the  most  profound  shock,  and 
sense  of  loss,  that  we  learned  of  her  death  on 
August   twenty-eighth. 

It  is  from  the  midst  of  that  sense  of  loss, 


and  also  with  a  vivid  feeling  of  gratitude  to 
Isabel  that  I  venture  to  express  this  tribute 
to  her. 

When  Isabel  came  to  Loretto  College  from 
Loretto  College  School  (Brunswick  Ave.)  in 
1930,  she  brought  to  her  class-mates  and  1<>  Ikm- 
College-mates  a  personality  of  balance  and 
sweetness  which  none  of  us  will  forget.  We 
knew  that  Isabel  was  frail  and,  even  then, 
suffering  from  her  last  illness.  But  never  did 
she  comment  upon  or  complain  of  her  dis- 
tress. Just  before  her  convocation  and  gra- 
duation in  1933,  Isabel  was  very  ill  but,  Avith 
the  greatest  courage  in  the  face  of  acute  suf- 
fering, she  fulfilled  all  the  ceremonies  with  a 
gallantry  which  was  an  inspiration  for  us  all. 

Throughout  the  years  since  then,  that  abid- 
ing Christian  gallantry,  and  gentleness,  have 
been  Isabel.  We  know  that  Our  Lord  tries 
those  whom  He  loves,  by  suffering,  and  that 
it  is  through  our  acceptance  and  our  joyful 
bearing  of  the  Cross  we  prepare  our  Heaven. 
Isabel  was  a  living  example  before  us  of  suf- 
fering borne  with  sweet  constancy  and  with  a 
gay  smile.  She  filled  her  mind  with  her  tra- 
vels through  the  beauties  of  Europe  and  Africa  : 
Rome,  Venice,  Paris,  Cologne.  Cairo,  Egypt — 
England,  and  the  green  hills  of  Ireland.  She 
knew  our  Catholic  and  our  Canadian  litera- 
tures. She  knew  our  Catholic  religion  and 
could  define  and  defend  it.  She  learned  the 
beauty  of  God's  world  from  all  the  arts.  She 
practised  the  goodness  of  God's  charity  in  un- 
numbered acts  of  kindness  to  a  host  of  people, 
acts  done  without  flourish  or  acclaim,  but  which 
are  coming  forth  now  to  claim  her.  In  short. 
Isabel  gave  us  a  vivid  realization  of  how  to 
prepare  for  our  eternal  life.  She  knew  that 
she  might  be  summoned  at  any  moment,  and 
she  gave  us  a  feeling  that  she  was  ready  at 
any  moment — now — for  that  summons.  It  is 
for  her  life  of  constant  awareness  of  an  eternal 
life  just  before  her,  and  that  guidance  (more 
powerful  because  it  was  given  by  Isabel's  liv- 
ing her  life  of  preparation,  rather  than  talk- 
ing about  it)  that  our  gratitude  arises.  Her 
life  was  a  reminder  of  the  first — and  the  im- 
portant— things  in  life 

Our  sense  of  loss  may  deepen;  our  feelings 
of  joy  at  the  completion  of  a  sweet  life  of  suf- 
fering accepted  and  endured  with  gallant  cour- 
age can  never  fade.  Hers  was  the  kind  of 
life  the  saints  have  lived.  We,  the  Sisters 
and  the  students  of  Loretto.  express  our  sym- 
pathy to  the  members  of  Isabel's  family — to 
Mrs."  E.  J.  Downey.  Ethel.  Loretto  College 
Alumna;   Josephine,   Loretto   Abbey   Alumna; 
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Dr.  Geraldine  Maloney,  Loretto-Niagara  and 
Loretto  College  Alumna;  and  Mr.  Larkin  Ma- 
loney. 

We  who  knew  Isabel  personally  wish  to 
express  our  gratitude,  not  only  for  having  en- 
joyed her  friendship  but,  also,  for  the  inspira- 
tion received  from  her  sterling  character. 
May  she  rest  in  peace !  V.E.M. 


THEY  STILL  REMEMBER. 

Few  are  so  skeptical  as  not  to  be  impressed 
by  a  supernatural  experience.  The  following, 
sent  from  Chicago  by  a  Loretto  alumna  who 
has  since  passed  into  Eternity,  may  convince 
and  solace  some  reader  who  holds  that  those 
whom  death  calls  forget  henceforth  the  friends 
they  left  on  earth : 

ARNOLD  DAMEN,  S.J. 
A  Chapter  in  the  Making  of  Chicago. 

By  REV.  JOSEPH  P.  CONROY,  S.J. 

Over  the  entrance  to  the  sanctuary  of  the 
Holy  Family  Church  (Chicago)  may  to-day  be 
seen  two  statues  of  acolytes,  placed  there  to 
commemorate  an  incident  in  the  life  of  Father 
Damen,  S.J.,  which  has  all  the  marks  of  a 
supernatural  occurrence. 

Late  one  stormy  night  the  doorbell  of  the 
pastor's  residence  rang.  The  porter  answered 
the  ring  and  upon  his  opening  the  door,  two 
boys  stepped  in  and  asked  for  a  priest  to  accom- 
pany them  on  an  urgent  sick  call.  The  storm 
was  so  severe  that  the  porter,  thinking  to  spare 
the  priest  after  a  trying  day,  asked  if  it  would 
not  be  possible  to  Avait  until  morning.  The 
boys  assured  him  that  the  woman  was  in  such 
danger  that  she  could  not  live  through  the 
night.  Father  Damen  was  awakened  by  the 
conversation,  and  overhearing  its  drift,  would 
not  allow  any  other  priest  to  be  called,  but 
prepared  at  once  to  accompany  the  lads  him- 
self, and  started  out  with  them.  The  boys 
led  the  way  through  the  storm  and  the  flooded 
streets  until  they  came  to  a  lonely  tumble- 
down house  in  a  remote  part  of  the  parish, 
where,  they  told  the  priest,  the  sick  woman 
would  be  found  in  the  garret.  Father  Damen 
climbed  the  stairs  and  found  the  dying  wo- 
man lying  on  a  poor  bed  in  a  corner  of  the 
room.  As  he  entered,  the  woman  looked  up 
in  astonishment,  but  with  great  joy.  Father 
Damen  heard  her  dying  confession,  gave  her 
the  Last  Sacraments  and  told  her  that  he  would 
have  someone  come  and  care  for  her  immedi- 
ately.    As  he  was  about  to  leave,  the  woman 


said,  "Father,  may  I  ask  who  called  you  to 
me?  I  have  been  very  sick  and  I  have  wanted 
the  priest,  but  I  had  no  one  to  send." 

Father  Damen  replied  that  two  young  boys 
had  come  for  him — "neighbors?"  he  suggested. 

"No,  Father,"  she  replied.  "There  is  no 
one  near,  and  no  one  knows  of  my  sickness." 
Father  Damen  was  puzzled. 

"Have  you  no  boys  of  your  own?"  he  asked. 

"None  living,"  said  the  poor  woman.  "I 
had  two  boys  who  were  acolytes  of  the  Holy 
Family  Church,  but  they  are  dead."  He  des- 
cribed the  boys  and  she  recognized  them  for 
her  own.  They  had  brought  the  priest  to  their 
mother.  On  descending  the  stairs  for  the  re- 
turn journey.  Father  Damen  found  that  the 
boys  had  disappeared.  The  mother  died  be- 
fore morning.  And  the  two  statues  in  the 
sanctuary  were  placed  there  in  memory  of  this 
strange  sick  call  in  the  storm. 


life's!  Jioofe 

[To  Mrs.  MacMahon,  Loretto  Alumna,  on  the 
death  of  her  husband,  Mr.  John  E.  MacMahon, 
June  28,  1941]. 

The  volume  closed  with  a  threnody 
In  a  sad,  sweet,  minor  tone : 
It  told  the  passing  of  a  soul 
Into  the  great  unknown. 

And  why  not?    He  had  lived  his  years 

To  a  venerable  age. 

Had  always  acted  manfully 

His  part  upon  life's  stage. 

'Tis  over  now,   the  requiem 

Has  closed  the  solemn  scene  : 

But  a  glorious  resurrection  waits 

The  years  that  lie  between. 


tirfje  Sequel 


The   sequel   volume    opens   wide 
In  a  hopeful  major  key: 
The  years  of  waiting  must  be  spent 
In  glad  expectancy 

Of  that  glorious  Resurrection  Day 
When  thoughts  and  deeds  will  tell 
The  value  of  the  waiting  years, 
The  parts  all  acted  well. 

With  this  incentive,  lonel.v  soul, 
Go  forth  life's  way  to  tread 
In    all    nobility    and    strength, 
In  firm  hope  comforted! 

M.D.B. 
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Announcements 


The  initial  broadcast  for  1941-1942  of 
"Selvool  of  Christ",  by  Rev.  Dr.  Flaniiery,  St. 
Peter's  Seminary,  London,  Ontario,  and  the 
children,  some  of  whom  have  attended  the 
classes  for  three  years,  was  given  on  Sunday, 
October  12. 

Christian  adults  in  the  air-audience  must 
have  been  convinced,  as  they  listened  to  Dr. 
Flannery  and  the  pupils  discuss  points  in  the 
day's  lesson,  that  this  course,  which  may  be 
heard  every  Sunday  afternoon,  at  2.30-3  h'om 
October  till  April  21,  over  CFRB,  Toronto, 
and  many  other  stations  throughout  Canada. 
is  going  to  be  a  real  Refresher  Course  for 
themselves,  as  well  as  an  informing  one  for 
those  who  may  wish  to  receive  enlightenment 
on  the  essential  truths  of  religion.  The  lately 
revised  edition  of  the  new  Testament  is  being 
used  in  this  School  of  Christ  broadcast. 


ranges  in  price  fi-om   '27n-   to  ii;2.r)(), 
to  the  binding. 


accordmii' 


*     *     * 


FROM  THE  FOUR  GOSPELS,  united  into  one 
continuous  narrative,  arranged  by  Rev.  Jos.  F. 
Stedman,  is  an  attractive  little  volume,  three- 
and-'one-eighth  inches  by  five-and-one-eighth 
inches,  containing  288  pages  for  the  regular 
type  style,  and  576  pages  for  the  large  type. 
It  has  the  authorized  New  Translation,  and 


FROM  THE  NEW  TESTAMENT,  includes  the 
unified  Gospels,  Acts  of  the  Apostles,  and  the 
Apocalypse.  All  the  Gospels  and  Epistles  have 
been  unified  according  to  doctrinal  and  moral 
subjects.  576  pages — three-and-one-eighth  in- 
ches by  five-and-one-eighth  inches  volume,  50c 
to  $3.25. 

Discount  for  Clergy  and  Religious.  Copies 
are  obtainable  at  The  Catholic  Truth  Society. 
67  Bond  St.,  and  at  the  Catholic  bookstores; 
also,  at  Catholic  Society  of  the  Bible,  1029 
St.  Denis  Street,  :\rontreal,  P.Q.,  and  at  The 
Confraternity  of  the  Precious  Blood,  5300 
Hamilton    Parkway,    Brooklyn,    N.Y. 

Either  of  the  above  little  volumes  should 
be  slipped  into  a  Christmas  box — a  lasting  joy 
for  the  year. 


Statuette  of  Mary  Ward,  in  colour,  or  in 
ivory  finish,  may  be  procured  at  Church 
Supply  Company,  450  Church  Street,  Toi-outo. 
It  will  make  a  welcome  gift  to  admirers  of 
this  "Valiant  Foundress". 


IDYLLS  OF  VACATION. 


Being  a  true  and  faithful  record  of  tlie  adventures 
of  sundry  members  of  the  class  of  '42,  Loretto, 
Niagara,  in  the  vacation  term  of  the  year  of 
Our  Lord,   1941. 

THE  BOAT  RACE. 

The  starting  gun  was  fired,  the  six  waiting 
boats  slipped  anchor,  and  the  race  was  on.  It 
was  Regatta  Day  for  the  Junior  Campers  at 
Lake  Diamond,  Michigan,  and  excitement  ran 
high  for  the  crews  of  the  six  boats  had  sworn 
"to  do  or  die." 

The  race  course  set  was  twice  around  the 
chubby  island  that  jutted  up  in  the  middle  of 
the  lake;  the  boats  equipped  with  a  single 
sail,  a  skipper,  and  a  crew  of  one;  the  trophy, 
a  golden  anchor  for  the  prow  of  the  winning 
boat ;  the  time  two  o'clock  of  an  August  after- 
noon. 

Our  boat  stood  sixth  from  the  island  shore. 


When  the  signal  sounded,  its  five  companions 
caught  the  breeze  and  sprang  into  action,  but 
alas,  not  a  breath  touched  our  drooping  sail. 
The  others  were  forging  ahead.  At  last  oui' 
sail  began  to  flap  gently,  then  to  swell,  and  we 
were  off  at  good  speed.  But  how  could  we 
hope  to  win  now?  To  our  surprise  the  tardy 
breeze  kept  favoring  us.  At  the  first  turn 
around  the  island,  we  passed  the  fifth,  and 
were  sailing  beside  the  fourtli.  At  the  end 
of  the  first  round  we  found  ourselves  abreast 
the  third.  The  skipper  of  this  boat,  steering 
inward  to  pass  us,  lost  the  wind  and  lo !  we 
were  close  behind  the  second  boat.  By  a  skill- 
ful turn  our  boat  slpiped  ahead  of  the  second, 
but  the  fiickle  breeze  deserted  us  just  at  this 
moment  and  back  we  fell  to  third  place.  On 
the  last  quarter  of  the  second  round  by  a 
lucky  chance,  for  us,  the  second  boat,  hugging 
the  island  shore,  tried  to  slip  past  the  leader, 
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struck   against   its  bow,   and   in   the  resultant 
confusion  Ave  sailed  by. 

We  could  hear  the  shouts  of  our  friends 
from  the  shore.  Could  we  keep  up  the  pace? 
The  skipper  steered  as  far  inward  as  he  dared, 
the  crew — that  is  myself — stood  ready  to  veer 
or  tack.  Now  the  second  boat  was  close  be- 
hind us.  It  was  a  tense  moment.  But  fate 
favored  us;  along  came  a  strong  gust  of  wind 
and  carried  us  past  the  finishing  line  with  full 
sail,  the  skipper  sitting  flat  on  the  bottom  of 
the  boat,  and  the  "crew"  standing  on  the  bilge- 
board;  the  gun  sounded — the  race  was  won. 

Next  day  we  sailed  proudly  forth  with  the 
golden  anchor  on  the  prow  of  "My  Best  Girl." 
Dorothy  McCarthy,  '42, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 
*     *     * 

THE  MOHAWK  TRAIL. 

With  the  afternoon  sun  shining  on  our  car, 
one  August  day  we  drove  along  the  Mohawk 
Trail  which  runs  up  and  down  the  picturesque 
hills  of  northern  Massachusetts. 

The  steep,  densely  wooded  mountains  looked 
down  on  us  as  we  passed  by.  The  one  I  found 
most  interesting  Avas  Mt.  Gaylock — the  tallest 
and  largest  of  the  group,  covering  acres  of 
land.  The  lofty  tOAver  at  the  top  of  this  moun- 
tain is  illuminated  every  night,  and  one  can 
see  its  red  light  blinking,  miles  aAvay.  Among 
the  trees  at  the  summit  nestles  an  Indian  vil- 
lage Avhich  Aisitors  find  A'ery  interesting.  The 
Indian  families  earn  their  li\'ing  in  their  OAvn 
dAvellings  by  the  sale  of  home-made  articles. 
The  Avomen,  Avho  are  very  skilful  Avith  their 
hands,  make  lace,  scarfs,  rugs,  and  beskets  of 
every  description ;  the  men  make  tools  and 
other  Avood  products.  Along  the  MohaAvk  Trail 
runs  a  Avinding  river,  quite  the  most  beau- 
tiful I  have  ever  seen,  very  shalloAv  in  some 
places  but  deep  in  others.  In  the  shalloAvs  the 
rocks  stick  their  heads  up  above  the  water 
and  as  the  SAvift  current  breaks  over  them  a 
fine  spray  rises  sheer  into  the  air  in  narroAV 
columns.  To  us,  driving  SAviftly  by  on  the 
high  bank,  they  suggested  mermaids  coming 
up  in  haste  to  vieAv  the  passers-by.  When  one 
could  tear  one's  gaze  aAvay  from  the  Avater,  the 
Avoods  on  the  other  side,  with  its  foliage  decked 
in  a  hundred  shades  of  green,  captivated  the 
eye. 

To  the  lover  of  Nature  a  drive  along  the 
MohaAvk  Trail  is  an  experience  never  to  be 
forgotten. 

Betty  Leland,  '42, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


A    WHIPPET    RACE. 

Have  you  ever  had  the  chance  of  seeing 
a  Whippet  Race?  I  had  the  novel  experience 
of  being  present  at  one  Avhen  visiting  in  Balti- 
more, Md.,  this  vacation. 

These  races  resemble  horse  races  in  many 
respects,  but  dogs  take  the  place  of  horses,  and 
the  course  is  much  shorter — 375  yards  being 
the  maximum  length.  The  dogs  are  kept  in 
little  stalls  until  the  track  is  ready,  then 
brought  out,  Aveighed,  and  given  a  number. 
When  their  race  is  called,  they  are  led  to  the 
track,  and  a  mechanical  rabbit  is  set  in  motion 
just  a  little  in  advance.  With  a  lean,  they 
race  after  the  rabbit,  but  the  rabbit's  pace 
increases  in  proportion  and  leaves  them  ahvays 
a  fcAv  leaps  behind.  No  race  exceeds  three 
minutes.  At  the  Avinning  post  curtains  are 
dropped  across  the  track,  and  the  dog  on  the 
lead  is  acclaimed  the  Avinner. 

My  friends  had  secured  the  very  best  place 
to  vicAv  the  race — a  ringside  seat  near  the  goal. 
One  of  our  party  had  entered  her  dog  in  the 
very  last  race,  and  her  joy  Avas  unbounded 
Avhen  it  carried  off  first  prize.  As  for  me,  I 
Avas  so  delighted  Avith  the  performance  that  T 
shall  never  pass  by  an  opportunity  of  attend- 
ing a  Whippet  Race,  in  the  future. 

Dorothy  Ross,  '42, 
Loretto  AcadeniA',  Niagara  Falls. 


MY  FIRST  JOB. 

As  I  Avalked  into  the  bustling  departmental 
store  I  realized  that  I  Avas  slightly  nervous  and 
self-conscious;  T  Avas  about  to  make  my  first 
venture  into  the  business  Avorld.  Many  times, 
indeed,  had  I  entered  this  self-same  shop,  but 
ahvays  Avith  the  assured  and  superior  attitude 
of  the  shopper;  uoav,  I  Avas  entering  in  quite 
a  different  capacity,  as  a  suppliant  for  a  posi- 
tion—a vacation  job ! 

"May  I  speak  to  the  manager,  please?" 
I  timidly  asked  one  of  the  salesgirls.  As  1 
gazed  around  me  I  Avas  struck,  for  the  first 
time,  Avith  the  perfection  of  the  organization ; 
the  order  and  smoothness  of  the  management. 
The  corps  of  Avorkers,  from  the  messenger  boy 
to  the  floor  supervisor,  seemed  models  of  eflfi- 
ciency,  self-confidence,  and  poise.  Could  I 
ever  fit  in  to  such  a  perfect  hive  of  industry? 

"The  manager  Avill  see  you.  Come  this 
Avay !"  a  crisp  voice  broke  in  upon  my  reverie. 
As  T  folIoAved  my  guide  doAvn  the  long  aisle,  I 
felt  my  courage  oozing  aAvay,  and  my  heart 
sinking  doAvii,  down.     Wildly,  T  began  to  pray 
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that  the  manager  would  be  called  away  before 
my  arrival;  but  no,  there  he  was,  looking  the 
very  personification  of  super  efficiency  and 
personality  plus,  though  I  had  always  thought 
him  a  very  ordinary  and  commonplace  young 
man  in  any  of  my  previous  encounters  with 
him.  As  I  introduced  myself  the  sound  of  the 
two  words,  "Muriel  Barton,"  seemed  so  insig- 
nificant and  inept.  I  answered  a  series  of 
questions  in  a  voice  I  vainly  tried  to  keep  calm 
and  steady.  But  when  I  learned  what  was 
to  be  the  last  ordeal — an  arithmetic  test,  then, 
I  fairly  quaked  with  fear.  With  shaking  hands 
I  took  the  paper;  13  questions — ill-omened 
number — the  first  four  dealing  with  yards,  feet, 
inches,  pounds,  and  ounces !  Hastily  I  began 
to  recall  my  tables — I  found  myself  saying: 
"16  inches  in  a  yard — no,  in  a  foot!  Thirty- 
six  ounces  in  a  pound !" 

Dear  reader,  lest  you  are  really  worrying 
about  the  outcome,  let  me  reassure  you — I 
landed  the  job!  T  crashed  into  the  world  of 
Big  Business  !  Never  again  shall  I  be  a  superior 
and  indifferent  shopper;  T  have  eaten  of  the 
Tree  of  Knowledge. 

Muriel  Barton,  42. 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


PLACE  OF  JOY. 

Six  hours  of  driving  had  finally  brought  us 
within  four  miles  of  our  destination,  which 
was  to  be  our  home  for  the  coming  two  weeks. 
We  had  started  early  that  morning,  and  now 
were  in  Parry  Sound  But  since  none  of  us 
had  ever  been  at  Camp  Tapawingo  before,  we 
didn't  know  in  which  direction  to  proceed. 
After  making  various  inquiries  about  the  loca- 
tion of  the  camp,  we  finally  found  the  right 
road  and  started  into  the  wilderness. 

Dad  drove  for  two  or  three  miles  over  a 
typical  Northern  Ontario  road  bounded  by 
rock,  boulders,  and  a  few  trees.  As  we  viewed 
the  Avild,  rugged  character  of  the  scenery  we 
became  very  nervous  about  what  we  would 
find  when  we  reached  camp.  We  couldn't 
possibly  understand  how  a  Camp,  known  as 
"Place  of  Joy,"  could  be  situated  in  this  dis- 
trict. 

Suddenly  rounding  a  sharp  curve  in  the 
road,  we  had  our  first  view  of  Camp  Tapa- 
wingo. The  first  thing  that  met  our  eyes  was 
the  lodge,  made  of  logs,  and  the  wide  verandah 
along  the  front  of  it.  Next  we  found  ourselves 
staring  out  over  the  blue  water  of  Georgian 
Bay,  at  the  green  island,  at  the  cottages  along 


the  shore,  and  finally  at  the  Union  Jack  wav- 
ing gently  in  the  breeze.  Canoes  and  row 
boats  lined  the  dock,  at  one  end  of  which  a 
diving-board  was  fastened.  At  the  other  end 
Avas  a  gate  with  the  letters  TAPAWINGO 
printed  on  it  and  we  knew  that  this  was  really 
going  to  be  a  "Place  of  Joy." 

Helen  Sheppard,  '42, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls. 


THE  UNEXPECTED. 

Night  was  falling  on  Georgian  Bay.  My 
friend  and  I  paddled  our  canoe  swiftly  and 
silently  through  the  shadowy  waters  of  this 
great  inland  sea  trying  to  reach  our  destina- 
tion before  sunset.  The  dark  green  trees  were 
reflected  in  the  still  black  waters  and  only  the 
rhythmic  swish  of  our  paddles  broke  the'still- 
ness  of  the  evening. 

Suddenly  we  spied  a  beach  on  which  were 
rows  of  pretty  white  stones.  Our  curiosity 
was  at  once  aroused  and  we  decided  to  explore. 
Pulling  the  canoe  up  on  the  sand  we  were 
surprised  to  find  that  we  were  trespa.ssing  on 
a  miniature  burying  ground.  Surrounded  with 
white  stones  were  several  little  sandy  mounds. 
At  the  head  of  each  was  a  crude  tombstone 
on  which  a  quaint  little  epitaph  was  inscribed. 
Each  stone  bore  the  name  of  some  small  ani- 
mal or  bird.  Behind  each  was  a  large  sign 
which  read  "No  Dogs  Allowed!"  Some  Indian 
children  had  probably  chosen  this  peaceful 
spot  as  the  last  resting  place  for  their  pets. 
We  were  very  much  impressed  by  this  unique 
cemetery  and  as  we  paddled  off  we  tried  to 
build  up  the  story  of  the  strange  burial  ground 
on  the  shore  of  Georgian  Bay. 

Mary  Allen,  '42, 
Loretto  Academv,  Niagara  Falls. 


THE  SUN. 


The   sun  must  be   quite   an   artist- 
He   tints   things    new    and    old, 
And  malces  a  dreary  landscape 
Look  carpeted  with  gold. 

He   paints  the   chapel's  steeple 
And    touches   its   cross   with    red; 
He  makes  the  earth  look   richer 
As  he  lingers  o'er  each  flower  bed. 

And  as,  in   the  east  he  rises — 
Where  the  river  was  black  with  night — - 
He  chases  the  gloom  from  its  wavelets, 
And  crowns  them  with  golden  light. 
Betty  Jane  Leona,   '42, 
Loretto   Academy,   Niagara   Falls 
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"TALLY-HO!" 

The  thought  of  a  feuee,  a  field  and  a  horse 
— what  does  it  mean  to  you?  Does  it  immedi- 
ately make  you  dizzy  with  inconceivable  de- 
light? Or  does  it  simplv  produce  that  vague 
effect  of,  ''Oh,  it  might' be  fun  to  try"?  If 
you've  ever  had  anything  to  do  Avith  those 
three  things  you'll  never  forget  the  delicious 
beat  of  your  formerly  cool  circulation,  and 
the  thrill  of  your  first  fall ;  nor  can  you  forget 
that  inevitable  feeling  of  gallantry  that  pos- 
sesses you  as  you  mount  once  more  your  over- 
anxious mare,  which  has  just  laid  you  flat  in 
the  dry  dirt  of  the  road. 

All  this  leads  us  to  a  greater  and  more 
dangerous  adventure — the  chase  !  To  feel  your 
spirits  rise  at  the  call  of  the  hounds,  and  to 
hear  the  familiar  shout  of,  "Tally-ho"  ring  in 
your  alert  ears!  Middleburg  is  the  well-known 
hunt-meet  of  "Virginie."  There  the  famous 
horses  gather — their  beautiful  bodies  gleaming 
in  the  first  rays  of  the  dawn;  their  riders 
bright  with  "pink  coats"  and  black  caps, 
while  the  hounds  make  a  vivid  background  of 
brown  and  white  against  the  pleasant  green 
of  the  grass.  It  is  a  prettier  sight  still  to 
watch  the  leaders  go  flying  off  at  the  start, 
through  the  gay  shrubbery  of  autumn ;  out  into 
fields,  over  bush,  and  across  streams  glistening 
in  the  sun.  Merry  it  is  when  the  chase  is  at 
its  full  height  and  Debra  gets  ahead  of  Dobbin 
and  Jay  refuses  a  jump,  while  Daisy  knocks  a 
fence  down,  and  the  hcunds  allow  Burr  Fox 
to  escape !  The  lost  scent  of  their  prey  sends 
our  hounds  ahead,  baying  anew,  aAvakening 
the  forest  with  their  loud  cry,  making  the 
birds  twitter  with  excitement  in  the  branches 
of  the  trees,  the  buzzards  fly  lower,  and  even 
the  little  moles  craAvl  deeper  into  the  ground 
for  protection.  A  rabbit  is  seen  to  scamper 
wildly  out  of  a  field  and  scurry  again  into  its 
former  abode.  The  hunt  is  on,  and  nothing 
can  stop  us  now !  The  wind  is  up  and  we  are 
away — with  the  dust  kicked  thick  behind  us — 
and  woe  to  them  that  are  in  our  path !  But 
halt!  Hold  fast!  Did  I  see  a  red,  bushy  tail 
disappear,  quick  as  a  flash,  within  yonder 
briar-patch?  Sure  as  my  name's  my  own  if  it 
isn't  Burr  Pox!  With  a  yelp  the  hounds  are 
upon  him ! 

A  secret  unsportsmanly  dash  of  feeling 
makes  one  dare  to  hope  that  the  gallant  little 
beast  gets  away !  Alas,  it  is  not  to  be !  This 
much-sought-after  animal  of  the  forest  has 
played  the  game  well  but  it  is  "meet"  that  he 
must  perish  in  the  end.  With  the  triumphant 
yell   of   "Tally-ho!"    the   hunt-master   catches 


up  his  trophy  by  the  brush  and,  with  all  the 
barking  hounds  eagerly  circled  below,  makes 
the  well-known  picture  of  the  victory  of  an 
English  Chase. 

When  at  last,  all  hot  and  weary,  we  jog 
home  in  the  twilight,  we  are  glad  to  join  the 
Merridiths  at  their  hunt  supper,  where  one 
hears  tall  tales  of  the  meet  ,to  dream  away  the 
night  with,  until  the  morrow  brings  another 
day. 

Louise  McVickar, 

Loretto  Academy, 

Niagara  Palls. 


THE  ELOPEMENT. 

"Cecilia,  I  absolutely  forbid  it!"  exclaimed 
the  irate  Mrs.  Barrett.  "The  idea  of  your 
burying  yourself  in  a  convent  is  simply  pre- 
posterous !  And  what  would  all  our  friends 
say  ?" 

]\[rs.  Barrett  and  her  eighteen-year-old 
daughter  were  seated  in  high-backed,  richly 
upholstered  chairs  in  the  spacious  drawing- 
room  of  the  Barrett  mansion.  The  mother's 
pale,  severe  face  was  in  striking  contrast  to 
her  modish  dinner  gown  and  flashing  jewels. 
Cecilia  was  smartly  and  becomingly  attired, 
but  her  face  showed  weariness  and  worry, 

"Oh,  Mother,  I  know  that  in  the  convent 
T  shall  be  as  happy  as  I  could  be  any  place 
in  the  world !" 

"Cecilia!  You  shall  marry  Paul  Jamieson, 
or  T  will  never  see  you  again !  I  shall  not 
allow  you  to  hide  yourself  in  one  of  those 
dingy  little  cells  of  which  I  have  read.  Be- 
sides, every  time  Paul  comes  here  he  impresses 
me  more  favorably.  I  know  you  will  be  happy 
with  him." 

As  the  butler  entered  to  announce  the  first 
guests,  Cecilia  and  her  mother  rose  to  receive 
them.  All  through  the  evening  the  girl  was 
tense,  as  though  a  great  disaster  were  impend- 
ing. As  soon  as  she  could  she  slipped  up  to  her 
room,  locked  the  door,  and  knelt  in  prayer. 
She  begged  the  Blessed  Virgin  to  aid  her  in 
following  the  vocation  which  was  God's  will 
for  her.  Gradually  she  grew  calm,  but  she 
appeared  to  have  an  important  problem  in 
mind. 

The  next  evening,  to  her  mother's  sur- 
prise, Cecilia  needed  no  urging  to  accompany 
Paul  to  a  large  and  brilliant  pai-ty,  given  for 
one  of  his  friends. 

On  their  arrival  they  both  seemed  rather 
preoccupied,  but  as  the  evening  pi-ogressed 
thev  became  more  and  more  cheerful.     When 
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the  party  was  about  to  break  up,  Cecilia  re- 
marked, ''Well,  this  is  our  last  night  to  enjoy 
this  sort  of  pleasure."  "Pleasure!"  he  ex- 
claimed, "Is  that  what  you  call  losing  a  night's 
sleep?     Pleasure?     Not  for  me!" 

Next  day  Paul  and  Cecilia  were  missing; 
Mrs.  Barrett,  however,  seemed  but  little  per- 
turbed. 

"Yes.  I  am  sure  my  darling  Cecilia  and 
Jamison  have  eloped,"  she  repeated  again  and 
again.  *'and  such  a  good  match  it  is!  I  told 
her  I  would  not  hear  of  her  hiding  herself 
away  in  a  convent,  and  she  knew  I  meant  it." 

Finally,  as  weeks  and  months  passed,  Mrs. 
Barrett  became  really  anxious,  but  nowhere 
could  she  learn  anything  of  Cecilia.  After 
some  years  of  waiting  and  watching  for  some 
message,  she  received  a  letter  from  a  town  in 
the  western  part  of  the  United  States. 

With  trembling  hands  she  opened  the  note 
and  read : 

"My  dear  Mrs.  Barrett: 

Your  daughter.  Sister  Mary  Agnes,  who 
loves  you  and  prays  for  you  always,  asked  me 
to  write  and  tell  you  that  she  has  just  left  the 
country  with  a  group  of  nuns,  and  is  on  her 
way  to  India.  She  has  long  wished  to  go  on 
the  foreign  missions,  and  is  happy  that  her 
request  is  granted  at  last.  She  has  told  me 
that  you  said  you  would  never  see  her  again  if 
she  entered.  As  she  is  now  so  far  away  she 
thinks  you  will  forgive  her  and  perhaps  write. 
She  said  to  mention  that  Father  Jamieson  is 
now  a  missionary  j)riest  in  Africa. 

Sincerely, 

Sister  Martin,  Superior. 
Mary  Cates, 
Loretto-Englewood,  Chicago. 


THE  LIFE  STORY  OF  MY  HERO 

I  wasn't  there  when  we  got  our  dog.  I 
wasn't  born  until  many  years  after,  but  I've 
heard  the  story  many  times  from  my  older 
brother.  He  had  been  promised  a  big  dog; 
but  big,  kindly  dogs  were  scarce  that  year. 
One  spring  evening.  Dad  walked  home  with 
a  clinging  bit  of  furry  life,  warm  inside  his 
jacket. 

When  he  laid  the  frightened  little  pup  at 
my  brother's  feet,  the  little  lad  stared  for  a 
moment,  biting  his  lip,  and  then  spoke  in  dis- 
illusioned tones,  "Aw,  gee,  Dad,  you  said  it 


would  be  a  big  dog  that  could  pull  me  on  a 
sleigh."  He  hurried  up  to  his  bedroom  where 
he  could  fight  his  disappointment  in  private; 
however,  his  curiosity  soon  got  the  better  of 
him,  and  he  wandered  back  to  the  kitchen, 
^lother  had  poured  some  milk  in  a  bowl  for 
the  dog,  that  sat  with  hunched  shoulders  and 
refused  to  drink.  This  was  beyond  my 
brother's  power  to  understand.  Soon  he  was 
plying  Dad  with  questions.  "Treat  him  kindly 
and  carefully,  and  some  day  he  will  grow  big. 
and  be  able  to  draw  heavy  loads  on  a  sleigh," 
Dad  advised  him.  "Airdales  are  noted  for 
their  meanness,  but  jf  you're  kind  to  one  of 
them,  you'll  soon  have  a  devoted  pal." 

After  much  debating,  it  was  agreed  that  the 
dog  would  be  called  "Dick." 

For  the  next  fcAv  years,  brown-eyed  little 
Dick  was  loved  and  pampered.  He  became 
playful  and  grew  rapidly.  Seven  years  later, 
when  he  was  a  long,  handsome,  powerful  dog, 
I  came  to  live  with  the  family.  As  a  tiny 
baby.  Mother  would  bundle  me  up  each  day 
and  put  me  to  sleep  outside  on  the  porcli. 
Dick  would  lie  guarding  the  carriage  until 
evening.  We  dread  to  think  of  the  fate  of 
any  person  who  would  have  ventured  beyond 
the  first  step. 

No  child  ever  had  a  more  faithful  protector. 
When  my  school  life  began,  he  accompanied 
me  to  the  school  door  each  morning,  and  soon 
learned  the  time  to  come  for  me  in  the 
afternoon. 

In  the  winter  of  1927,  Detour,  which  is 
about  seventy  miles  from  here,  was  snow- 
bound. Eight  of  the  strongest  dogs  in  town 
were  selected  to  form  a  "team"  to  carry  two 
men  and  several  hundred  pounds  of  supplies 
to  the  helpless  people.  Dick  was  one  of  those 
chosen  for  the  five-day  trip.  His  picture,  along 
with  the  other  seven  dogs,  appeared  in  the 
local  newspaper,  and  he  became  quite  a  hero 
as   a   result   of  the   dramatic  rescue. 

For  ten  years,  all  long  and  more  or  less 
eventful,  following  tliis,  Dick  lived  with  us. 
By  this  time,  he  was  twenty  years  old,  and 
twenty  is  old,  even  for  a  long-lived  airdale. 
If  he  had  lived  one  more  yeai-,  we  might  have 
boasted  that  we  had  a  dog  old  enough  to  vote. 
Unfortunately,  this  was  not  to  be,  for  one  day 
we  returned  home  to  find  that  Dick  had  died 
as  he  had  lived  quietly  and  peacefully,  caus- 
ing no  one  any  trouble. 

^lai-guerite  Stanaway,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,   Sault  Ste.  Marie, 

Michigan. 
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THE  STUFFINGS  DRAWER 

The  "Stuffings  Drawer"  is  a  very  liaiuly 
thing  to  have.  In  the  first  place  it  will  hold 
almost  anything  you  may  put  into  it;  in  the 
second  place,  if  you  are  looking  for  some- 
thing, you  will  invariably  find  it  there;  and 
in  the  third  place  no  home  is  complete  without 
one 

The  Stuffings  Drawer  may  be  located  in  any 
kind  of  cabinet  or  desk,  provided  that  you 
choose  a  small  drawer  and,  preferably,  one 
that  sticks  Avhen  you  try  to  open  it.  Bureau 
drawers  are  'always  popular  but  this  year  if  you 
wish  to  be  in  the  height  of  fashion,  choose 
one  in  your  buffet. 

This  noble  piece  of  furniture  may  have 
any  number  of  drawers  but.  in  most  instances, 
the  top  one  has  proved  to  be  the  best,  for  not 
only  is  it  the  smallest,  but  it  is  usually  the 
hardest  to  open. 

After  choosing  your  draw^er  the  only  thing 
you  can  do  is  to  wait.  You  will  soon  find 
yourself  running  to  it  with  some  object  that 
you  want  to  get  rid  of  quickly.  It  may  be 
those  playing-cards  you  brought  down  from  the 
game  room  last  night,  and  haven't  found  time 
to  bring  back.  It  may  be  Daughter's  sun- 
glasses that  she  forgot  to  put  away.  Or  per- 
haps it's  that  picture  of  Aunt  Millie  that  you 
just  haven't  been  able  to  make  room  frr.  And 
then,  it  mig'ht  be  those  pencils  Father  brought 
home  from  the  office  and  left  by  the  telephone 
in  the  hall.  You  will  find  any  number  of 
articles  to  place  in  your  Stuffings  Drawer  and, 
as  long  as  you  have  that  drawer,  you  will 
always  know  where  to  find  anything  you  may 
need. 

To-night,  for  instance,  you  decide  to  play 
bridge,  you  will  have  only  to  go  into  the 
dining-room  to  get  the  cards.  Tomorrow  when 
Daughter  leaves  for  town  she  can  go  directly 
to  the  buffet  and  recover  her  sun-glasses.  And 
Avhen  Aunt  Millie  telephones  to  say  that  she 
will  be  here  within  an  hour,  you  need  only 
take  her  picture  from  the  drawer  and  place  it 
on  the  radio. 

All  in  all  a  house  could  not  be  run  properly 
Avithout  a  Stuffings  Drawer;  without  it  every- 
thing, and  everyone,  would  be  in  continuous 
confusion.  A  Stuffings  Drawer  is,  in  fact,  the 
balancer  of  a  well  regulated  household,  wherein 
everyone's  possessions  meet  at  one  time  or 
another! 

Margaret  Paquin,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 

Michigan. 


SUMMER  JOYS. 

The  grandest  part  of  the  year  is,  of  course, 
the  "good  old  summertime"  when  the  school 
books  can  be  piled  away  into  the  corner  and 
all  things  made  ready  for  the  trip  to  the  cot- 
tage— rented  for  the  season.  How  strange  it  is 
that  the  days  at  the  beach  pass  so  quickly ! 

It  is  so  easy  to  wake  up  Avith  the  sun  and 
hurry  down  to  the  Avater's  edge  for  the  morn- 
ing dip.  If  you  are  very  energetic  you  might 
even  catch  a  fish  or  two  and  proudly  strut 
back  to  the  cottage  before  the  rest  are  up. 
Breakfast  never  tastes  as  fine  at  home,  you 
say,  and  your  appetite  seems  immense. 

If  you  wish  to  go  boating,  what  pleasure 
is  in  store  for  you!  The  motor-boat  skims  over 
the  smooth  surface  of  the  lake,  dashing  the 
waters  to  right  and  left.  What  fun  it  is  to 
feel  the  spray  in  your  face! 

During  the  day  there  is  tennis,  or  golf,  to  be 
played;  and  towards  evening  everyone  begins 
to  think  about  the  sing-song  around  the  camp- 
fire.  Every  day  is  similar  to  the  one  before, 
but  each  morning  you  awaken  full  of  life,  to 
enjo.v  another  perfect  day. 

Eleanor  Maier.  Grade  XI, 
Loretto,  Regina. 


THE  STOPPED  CLOCK 

A  stopped  clock!  Tell  me,  what  is  more 
distressing,  unless  it's  a  run  in  your  best  silk 
hosiery"?  You're  supposed  to  be  at  school, 
church,  work,  or  ready  for  a  date  in  a  half 
hour.  Surely,  you  can  make  it.  You  pin  your 
last  little  curl  into  place  with  careful  emphasis, 
and  twist  around  to  see  if  your  stocking  seams 
are  straight,  (if  you  wear  stockings  with 
seams.)  On  the  way  back  to  jiormal  posture 
the  expressionless  face  of  your  prized  "ticker" 
seems  to  catch  your  eye.  Something  a,bout  it 
makes  you  nervous,  yet  you  continue  with  those 
important  last  minute  check-ups.  A  second, 
and  a  third  time  your  eye  wanders  back  to  the 
clock.  Finally,  realizing  the  fact  that  the 
clock  is  on  a  strike,  you  rush  over,  grasp  it  in 
both  hands  and  shake  it  vigorously.  Your 
next  move  is  to  hold  it  first  to  your  right  ear, 
if  you're  right-eared,  then  to  your  left  ear.  By 
this  time  you're  fully,  though  reluctantly,  con- 
vinced that  your  faithful  timepiece  is  now  but 
an  old  faineant.  A  sigh  escapes,  for  you  loved 
and  trusted  that  clock  above  all  others. 

Big  Ben  from  a  neighboring  tower  begins 
its   Avarning    strokes.      Casting    a    reproachful 
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glance  at  your  former  Old  Reliable,  you  grab 
your  coat  and  gloves  hoping  and  praying  that 
other  clocks  are  not — this  time — too  faithful! 

Lorelie  Osmar,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  IMarie, 

Michigan. 


THE  HOMECOMING 

The  handsome  young  Master  of  Riverdale 
Manor  was  in  a  good  humour  as  he  took  the 
car  from  the  garage  and  settled  himself  com- 
fortably for  the  long  ride  to  the  railroad 
station. 

In  the  pocket  of  his  coat  was  a  brief  message 
that  made  this  trip  imperative.  Lenore  was 
coming  home  after  a  year  abroad!  How  he 
had  missed  her!  The  companionship  between 
them  had  been  something  he  had  enjoyed — 
and,  during  the  past  year  had  missed — more 
than  she  would  ever  understand. 

He  wondered  if  she  would  be  the  same 
Lenore  that  Avent  away.  He  remembered  so 
vividly  the  night  she  had  started  on  her  trip 
abroad.  She  had  not  wanted  to  go,  and  only 
by  much  coaxing  had  been  able  to  persuade 
her  to  do  so. 

"You  are  going  to  a  finishing  school,  little 
lady",  he  had  told  her  as  he  looked  into  her 
beautiful  eyes. 

After  the  death  of  her  mother,  Lord  Rivers- 
dale  had  devoted  much  of  his  time  to  the 
lovely  Lenore,  and  she  had  promptly  respon- 
ded to  his  aifection.  When  she  was  still  very 
young,  he  had  been  aware  of  her  unusual  abil- 
ities, and  had  decided  to  send  her  to  England 
to  be  properly  trained.  She  had  been  a  fav- 
orite among  those  who  recognized  the  great 
talents  that  were  hers.  She  had  been  openly 
admired  by  members  of  the  nobility. 

Lord  Riversdale  parked  the  car  behind  the 
small  depot  and  walked  briskly  onto  the  plat- 
form just  as  the  train  pulled  in  and  came  to  a 
stop   with  harsh   grinding  of  brakes. 

He  moved  uickly,  his  heart  almost  skipping 
a  beat,  as  he  caught  sight  of  the  baggage- 
man putting  a  large  crate  onto  a  truck. 

Inside,  indifferent  to  the  excitement,  and 
serenely  composed  in  her  quiet  dignity,  stood  a 
magnificent  English  setter.  Lady  Lenore  Of 
Riversdale  Manor,  Champion  of  the  field,  was 
home  again !  ; 

Margaret  Simpkin,  Grade  X, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 

Michigan. 


WHOLESALE  GROCERS 
and  IMPORTERS 

BLUE  MOUNTAIN 
Fruits,  Vegetables  and  Jams 

ROASTERS  AND  PACKERS 

of 

High  Grade  Coffees 

BLENDERS 

of 

Fine  Teas 


HIGGINS  AND  BURKE 


LIMITED 
TORONTO 

Stafford    Higgius,    President. 


CANADA 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 

HALL'S 

PURE  MILK  DAIRY 

'Quality    is    the    Secret   of    Our    Success' 

194  Christie  St., 
ME.  1192  —  1193  —  1194 


Compllnieiits    of 

SWIFT-CANADIAN  CO. 

LIMITED 


MACK,  MILLER  CANDLE  CO.  \ 

Limited  | 

NIAGARA    FALLS,    ONTARIO  | 

"THE     HOME     OF     GOOD     CANDLES"  I 


112 


LORETTO      RAINBOW 
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PEACE— IN   THIS   TROUBLED   WORLD? 

Peace!  What  a  beautiful  word — that  word 
so  often  on  the  lips  of  Mary's  Son  when  talk- 
ing with  His  friends.  But  we  of  the  North 
American  continent,  do  we  really  appreciate  all 
that  the  word  implies?  I  believe  that  we  do 
not,  for  it  is  a  habit  of  ,onrs  to  take  so  mauy 
of  our  blessings  for  granted.  Why,  we  do  not 
know  anything  hut  Peace. 

Ask  a  Belgian,  a  Frenchman,  a  Norwegian 
or  an  Englishman,  to  give  yon  his  -definition 
of  Peace.  Ilis  reply  would  probably  be  some- 
thing like  this  : 

"Peace?  I  knew  it  once,  but  oh  that  'once' 
seems  so  long  ago.  Then  I  could  go  to  sleep 
at  night  in  my  own  home,  not  in  an  air-raid 
shelter;  T  could  rise  in  the  morning  with 
bright,  clear,  majestic  skies  above  me,  not 
skies  clouded  with  treacherous  bombers;  I 
could  walk  to  my  work  whistling  and  joy- 
ously greeting  my  friends,  not  meeting  them 
with  grim  sullen  faces  in  search  of  a  dear  one 
lost  in  the  last  air-raid;  I  could  drop  into 
my  parisih  Church  and  worship  God  as  T 
pleased.  Yes,  that  was  Peace,  the  thing  the 
whole  world  is  in  sorry  need  of.  0  God,  give 
me  all  those  things  again  and  let  us  all  have 
happiness  and  contentment   once  more." 

That,  in  effect.  Avould  probably  be  his  an- 
swer. We  who  know  not  the  sound  of  an  air- 
raid warning,  let  us  also  pray  unceasingly, 
that  the  whole  world  may  soon  experience 
God's    wonderful    blessing    of   Peace. 

"Queen  of  Peace.  Pray  For  Us." 

Helen  Rapin,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  ^larie, 

Michigan. 
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MY  PET  PEEVE  AMONG  AUTHORS 

llow  tired  I  am — tired  unto  death  I  Stark 
fear  possesses  me.  Chills  play  up  and  down 
my  spine.  I  jump  at  every  sound.  The  mere 
thought  of  the  on-coming  darkness  terrorizes 
me. 

How  senseless  this  exaggeration  of  gloom, 
horror,  weirdness!  Tt  permeates  me,  body  and 
mind — this  dark,  oppressive,  forbidding  atmos- 
phere. Would  not  happiness,  joy,  gaiety,  the 
wonders  of  the  sun,  moon,  stars,  sky,  trees, 
flowers,  birds,  waving  grass  be  vastly  more 
pleasing  to  readers — making  their  hearts  ex- 
pand with  the  sheer  loveliness  of  God's  world? 

But  I  must  read  on  !  The  clock  is  ticking 
away  my  allotted  time.  Surely  T  must  be  ill. 
My  imagination  pictures  such  horribly  distor- 
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ted  images.    Did  the  author  intend  to  produce  dreams,  taking  advantage  of  one  of  these  last 

such?     Mr.  Edgar  Allan  Poe,  I  do  not  admire  perfect    days.      The   younger    generation,    too, 

your  writings,   and  I   shall  do  my  best   never  are  busy,  energetically  making  use  of  the  glori- 

to  imitate  them!  ous  football  weather. 


Helen  Vjinski,   Grade  XI, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 

Michigan. 


Patricia  La  Pointe,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  Academy,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 

Michigan. 


FAMILIAR  AUTUMN  SCENES 

In  the  city  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  and  its 
environs,  autumn  is  pertly  flaunting  her  beauty. 
The  hillsides  are  a  riot  of  colour,  through  which 
lie  beautiful  winding  drives.  Foamy  white 
falls,  deep  blue  bays,  and  rippling  trout  streams 
rival  the  surrounding  forest  in  colourful  glory. 
Rustic  bridges  and  picturesque  inns  lend  their 
harmony  to  the  scene.  An  occasional  bird 
flutters,'  then  flies  as  an  energetic  hunter  takes 
stock  of  future  fields.  With  the  hunting  season 
hovering  just  around  the  corner,  the  hunts- 
man busily  explores,  happy  again  to  feel  the 
familiar  crackling  under  his  eager  feet.  Often 
you  catch  a  glimpse  of  a  fisherman,  deep  ni 


WHAT  FUN! 


What    fun    to   be  a   little   bird — 
To   fly   right   through   a   cattle  herd, 
And  see  the  bull's  big  angry  head 
Whene'er  he   spies   a   patch   of   red! 

What  fun  to  be  a  little  pup, 

And  rush  to  chase  a  waddling  duck; 

To  hear  its  feet  go  pit-a-pat 

As  it  makes  straight  for  the  doorway  mat! 

What  fun  to  be  a  little  flsh, 
And  through   the  water  to  go  swish! 
For  not  a  moment  to  take  rest 
Until  one  can  outswim  the  best! 

Noreen  Conlon,  Gr.  IX-A, 
Loretto  College  School. 

Brunswick  Avenue. 
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AT  TIMES. 

I   wish    I    were   a    butterfly, 

With    multi-coloured    wing 
That  softly   fanned   the   air;    I'd   stop 

On    every    dainty    thing. 

I   wish   I  were  a   violet — 

Oh,    just   a    little    one — 
I'd  peep  out  from  beneath   the  snow, 

A  joy  to  everyone! 

I  wish  I  were  a  robin  red, 

Bright  herald   of  sweet   spring; 

In  topmost  branch  of  some  tall  tree 
How  joyfully   I'd   sing! 

I  wish   I  were  a  maple  tree; 

It    would    be    so    much    fun 
To  stretch  up  all  my  leafy  arms 

Unto  the  kindly  sun! 

Now,  though  I  wish  for  many  things 

That    I    should    like    to    be, 
I'm  glad  God  made  me  what  I  am. 

When  He  created  me. 

Ethel    Farkas,    Grade    XI-A, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 


one  of  the  culinary  delights.  Apples  may  be 
divided  into  two  classes,  the  sweet  eating  sort 
and  the  bitter  green.  The  crabapple,  another 
type,  is  used  for  making  jelly.  Apples  are 
served  in  various  ways.  A  good  apple  pie 
Avith  its  flaky  crust  is  every  cook's  blue  ribbon 
prize,  while  baked  apples,  apple  fritters,  and 
apple-sauce  vie  for  their  respective  places  on 
the  housewife's  cooking  list. 

Perhaps  in  keeping  with  the  subject  it 
would  be  worth  while  to  mention  a  few  facts 
about  the  tree  Avhich  yields  such  a  valuable 
fruit.  The  apple  tree  is  seldom  high,  but  it  is 
a  noble  looking  tree  when  in  full  bloom.  The 
whole  countryside  is  filled  with  the  fragrance 
that  floats  from  the  delicately  tinged  pink 
blossoms.  But  soon  the  blossoms  leave  to  make 
way  for  the  apples,  first  green,  then  turning 
red,  or  yellowish.  After  the  apples  have  been 
gathered,  the  children  of  the  countryside  often 
use  the  tree  as  a  support  for  their  rope  swings. 
Having  recalled  the  values  of  the  apple,  should 
we  not  be  most  thankful  that  God  did  not  for- 
bid this  fruit  to  all  mankind? 

Margaret  McNicholas,  '41, 

Loretto  Academy,  Woodlawn. 


ESSAY  ON  APPLES. 

Assuming  that  everyone  has  at  some  time 
or  other  made  the  acquaintance  of  the  most 
valuable  of  fruits — the  apple —  I  do  not  intend 
to  write  a  lengthy  and  tedious  discourse  on  its 
attributes,  but  merely  to  cite  some  of  its  ad- 
vantages and  disadvantages. 

Since  it  is  preferable  to  have  the  bitter 
before  the  sweet,  it  is  worthy  to  note  that  one 
bite  of  the  forbidden  fruit  in  the  Garden  of 
Eden  resulted  in  the  closing  of  the  gates  of 
heaven  to  mankind.  Then  we  recall  William 
Tell,  who  disobeyed  the  governor's  command 
of  homage.  For  punishment  Tell  was  ordered 
to  shoot  an  apple  from  his  son't  head.  Being  a 
skilled  bowman,  Tell  was  successful,  but  he 
was  punished  more  severely  when  he  admitted 
that  he  had  a  second  arrow  for  the  governor's 
head,  in  case  his  son  were  killed.  Incidentally 
the  fall  of  an  apple  from  its  tree  resulted  in 
Xewton's  discovery  of  the  law  of  gravity. 

Returning  to  the  original  subject,  however, 
we  have  to  admit  that  in  the  present  day  this 
fruit  does  not  cause  much  trouble.  Evidently 
the  latter  centuries  have  reformed  the  apple. 
Even  though  little  boys  still  have  trouble  from 
eating  too  many  green  ones,  this  fruit  is  now 


THE  FAIR. 

It's  so  much  fun  to  go  to  the  Fair — 
So  many  places  of  interest  are  there! 

Sitting  under  the  cool,  green  trees, 

We  enjoy  the  chatter,  and  often  a  breeze; 

We  listen  at  times  to  the  orchestra  band, 
Directed  by  a  professor's  hand. 

The  buildings  are  interesting — one  and  all, 
With  sales;  and  bright  "ads"  on  every  wall. 

The  flower  hall  is  lovely — and  oh,  so  roomy! 
With  nothing  whatever  to  make  it  gloomy. 

One  never  must  miss  the  big  grandstand, 
Where  people  clap  and  wave  the  hand! 

There  are  life-sized  pictures  of  our  King 

and  Queen, 
The  largest  and  flnest  I  have  ever  seen. 

The  Midway  is  full  of  fun  and  joy 
For  every  good,  little  girl   and   boy. 

So  many  places  of  interest  are  there 
That  I  always  love  to  go  to  the  Fair! 

Catherine  Cameron,  Gr.  IX-A, 

Loretto    College    School, 

Brunswick  Avenue. 
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MODERN  ADVERTISING 

"Well,  friends,  so  you  want  to  hear  the 
story  of  modern  advertising,  hehf 

I  had  gone  to  Milville  to  get  the  facts  of 
a  fire  for  my  paper,  and  as  usual,  had  dropped 
in  on  Old  Timer,  who  ran  the  general  store, 
to  hear  one  of  his  interesting  stories.  The 
fire  in  the  old  stove  snapped  and  crackled 
cheerily,  whilst  the  group  of  farmers  and  local  " 
boys  drew  their  chairs  up  closer. 

"Well,  it  was  like  this.  Course,  y'know, 
this  here  ain't  my  own  story.  I  jest  heard 
it  awhile  back  and  kept  it  in  mind,  on  account 
of  its  got  a  new  angle,  like  you  newspaper 
men  say,"  he  remarked,  looking  at  me  with  a 
chuckle. 

"Well,  it  seems  away  back  before  we  wuz 
ever  thought  of,  there  was  an  up  and  coming 
young  Roman — a  nobell,  I  think  he  was  called, 
though  I  cain't  figger  what  a  nobell  is.  Any- 
way this  feller — his  name  was  Lucius  Demon- 
stratus — he  had  some  mighty  queer  ideas  for 
his  day  'n'  age.  He  decided  folks  wuzn't  get- 
ting 'nough  out  of  what  they  was  selling — that 
is,  the  ones  that  wuz  selling  anything.  So 
he  went  'round  to  all  these  business  men  and 
told  them  that  they  oughta  advertise — only  he 
didn't  say  advertise.  He  said  sumpin'  like 
"demonstrate,"  after  himself,  which  meant 
sumpin'  the  same  thing.  Anyhow,  these  men 
thought  it  was  a  mighty  good  idea,  so  they 
started  a  big  campaign  going  'round  to  adver- 
tise, and  they  even  put  up  billboards,  jest  like 
nowadays.  Course,  lots  of  these  ither  nobells 
thought  it  wuz  a  disgrace — such  carryings-on 
from  one  of  their  own  class,  and  him  'soci- 
ating  Avith  the  common  dirt.  So  they  tried  to 
drown  him  out,  but  he  wouldn't  be  drownded 
— young  Lu  wouldn't!  So  then,  along  comes 
this  feller,  Nero,  and  he  thought  it  wuz  tur- 
rible,  the  way  the  city  looked  with  all  this 
advertising  and  how  he  couldn't  pick  up  a 
report  from  one  of  his  other  countries,  'thout 
there  being  sumpin'  like:  "Buy  your  chariots 
at  Sulla's.  Guaranteed  to  be  faster  and 
smoother  than  any  others",  or,  "Do  your  tunics 
sag  hoplessly?  Why  not  do  sumpin'  about  it? 
Our  tailors  are  experts.  Consult  us  immedi- 
ately." Well,  this  went  on  fer  a  time,  until  he 
got  iSo  fed-up,  he  decided  to  put  a  stop  to  it. 
After  all,  he  wuz  the  chief  of  the  hull  works. 
Well,  he  saw  that  mostly  these  billboards  and 
such,  were  over  on  a  certain  hill — Capitolist 
Hill  or  sumpin'  like  that.  So  he  figgered  if 
he  brnt  that  part  of  the  city,  he'd  get  rid  of 
all  Lu's  work.    So  no  sooner  did  he  think  of  it 


than  he  jest  upped  and  did  it,  jest  like  that! 
Course,  some  folks  say  he  burnt  it  so's  to 
build  a  palace,  but  that  ain't  true.  Well, 
'round  about  this  time,  Lu  wasn't  so  young 
anymore,  and  when  he  saw  all  his  life-work 
go  up  in  smoke,  so  to  speak,  it  finished  him. 
He  died  heart-brok  and  none  of  his  work  wuz 
left.  What  wuzn't  burnt  wuz  buried  under 
the  ruins.  Well,  after  this,  there  wuzn't  so 
much  advertising  done  till  back  about  1850  or 
so — used  to  hear  my  Dad  tell  about  it  when  he 
wuz  living — well,  some  perfesser  feller  wuz 
digging  'round  Rome  on  this  Capitalist  Hill 
and  he  found  some  old  papers  and  stuff  which 
proved  that  signboards  and  advertising  wuz 
thought  of  long  'fore  any  of  these  modern 
fellers  came  along.  So  that's  how  modern 
advertising  wuz  found.  'Tain't  so  modern,  after 
all,  you  see !" 

Nancy  Caneilla,  '41, 
Loretto,  Brunswick  Ave. 


THE  PASSING  DAYS 

Late  autumn,  still  presenting  the  remnants 
of  summer's  glorious  reign,  has  more  than  a 
tinge  of  melancholy  beauty — in  the  rich  carpet 
of  leaves,  reminding  one  of  ,a  Persian  master- 
piece of  crimson  and  gold;  and  in  the  silence 
reigning  in  the  woods,  now  bereft  of  their 
gay  colouring,  along  the  mud-banked  river, 
and  across  the  ploughed  meadows. 

The  few  leaves  still  clinging  to  the  branches 
suggest  elf  watchmen  in  a  fairy  «astle,  all  but 
deserted. 

Winter,  but  a  few  weeks  away,  has  sent  his 
envoy,  a  keen  north  wind  that,  now  and  then, 
gives  forth  a  chilling  blast  to  remind  us  that 
the  last  season  of  the  year — and  our  coldest — 
is  fast  approaching. 

Ethel  Harkas,  Grade  XI, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 


I  WALKED  AROUND  THE  ISLAND. 

I   walked  around  the  island 
In    the   shadow   and   sunlight, 
And  saw   the  pheasants  feeding 
Amid   the   trilliums  white. 

It  was  all  calm   and  peaceful 
Though   the  year   was   forty-one 
There  was  only  the  sound  of  the  Falls, 
And  not  the  sound  of  a  gun. 

Mary  Louise  Tone,  Grade  VI, 
Loretto  Academy,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 
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INTRODUCTION   TO   "GRASS   OF 
PARNASSUS" 

Faced  with  the  difficulties  that  Mr.  Squire 
had  in  writing  the  introduction  to  "Grass  of 
Parnassus,"  a  book  totally  unknown  to  him, 
I  doubt  if  anyone  could  have  handled  the  sub- 
ject so  well.  He  knew  nothing  of  the  poetry 
which  was  to  follow,  nor  of  the  authors  who 
were  to  write  it,  so  he  treated  of  poetry  in 
general.  He  relied  a  great  deal  on  his  memory, 
and  recalled  how,  as  a  child  of  six,  he  enjoyed 
a  volume  of  verse  so  well,  that  poetry  became 
more  important  to  him  than  anything  else  in 
the  world.  Mr.  Squire  belives  that  the  four 
important  requisites  for  good  poetry  are  sim- 
plicity, directness,  economy,  and  evocativeness. 
All  these  requirements  are  found  in  the  English 
nursery  rhymes  written  for  children,  and  thus, 
a  child  who  is  brought  up  on  these  rhymes 
acquires  a  taste  for  good  poetry  early  in  life. 
He  remembered  quite  well  that,  as  a  child,  he 
liked  it  because  it  provided  material  out  of 
Avhich  he  created  pretty  pictures  in  his  mind. 
When  he  grew  older,  however,  and  learned 
more  about  the  structure  of  good  poetry,  his 
impressions  changed  and  followed  more  closely 
the  generally  accepted  opinion  of  each  author 
and  his  work.  Only  picture  and  rhythm  are 
important  to  a  child,  however,  for  it  is  not 
capable  of  taking  any  moral  instruction  out 
of  the  poem. 

Mr.  Squire  then  lists  the  poets  he  enjoyed 
as  a  young  boy.  His  favourites  were  Byron 
and  Longfellow  and,  although  he  would  not 
find  perfection  in  Longfellow  to-day,  he  re- 
members him,  chiefly,  as  being  instrumental  in 
bridging  the  gap  between  mere  enjoyment  of 
the  sound  of  poetry  and  true  understanding 
of  it.  Finally,  Mr.  Squire  exhorts  us  to  read 
good  poetry  while  we  are  young,  so  that  we 
shall  have  a  well-stocked  store-house  to  draAv 
upon  when  we  are  pld. 

Jean  ConAvay,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto,  Brunswick. 


LORETTO. 


L — for    Loretto    we    love    so    well; 
O — is  for   Order,   as   all   can    tell; 
R — recreation    enjoyed    each    day; 
E — is   for   Exercise    (work   or   play)  ; 
T — is  for  Training  we   all   now  need; 
T — also  for  Teachers  we  love,  indeed; 
O — for   Obedience  at   the   first   call 

of  bell   that  summons — one  and   all! 
Teresa  Dolan,   Grade  IX-A, 

Loretto   College  School, 

Brunswick  Avenue. 


THE  LAKE  FRONT  BY  MOONLIGHT. 

The  lake  front  by  moonlight  is  a  beautiful 
sight.  The  moonbeams  accentuate  the  rhyth- 
mic rise  and  fall  of  the  waves  sweeping  in  with 
easy  grace  to  meet  the  white  stretch  of  sand. 
Tiny,  embedded  semi-precious  moon-stones  and 
opals  gleam  and  light  up  the  shallow  waters. 
Moonlight  shining  through  rustling  leaves 
picks  out  the  rough-hewn,  yet  symmetrical, 
walls  of  the  boat-house.  In  through  the  win- 
dows it  shines,  giving  a  ghost-like  appearance 
of  life  to  the  shadoAvs.  The  scene  before  me 
is  touched  by  a  sense  of  the  divine  and  I  find 
myself  Avondering  if  heaven  contains  lakes 
mirroring  its  glorious  light. 

Josephine  Invidiata,  Grade  XII, 
Loretto  College  School,  BrunsAvick  Ave. 


GETTING  EVEN. 


Off  to  the  wax-works  Sir  Smasham  Uppe  went, 
A  happy-go-lucky  and  carefree  young  "gent." 
He   was   filled    up   with   mischief,   right  up   to    the 

brim, 
He  meddled  with  models  and  tripped  o'er  a  limb; 
Down  on  his  head  a  Greek  god  descended, 
And  he,  Smasham  Uppe,  on  the  fioor  lay  extended. 
Next,  missing  a  step  he  fell  into  some  wax 
In  a  vat  that  was  partly  hidden  by  sacks; 
The  workmen,  alarmed,  ran  to  his  aid. 
And  up  on  a  table  his  stiff  form  they  laid; 
An  ambulance  came;    he  was  hurried  away; 
In  a  hospital  clinic  he  stayed  for  a  day. 
There  they  scraped  off  the  wax,  which  was  an  inch 

thick — 
When    the   topic   is   mentioned   it   now   makes   him 

sick. 
As  he  never  goes  to  the  wax-works  more, 
He  thinks  he  has  just  about  evened  the  score. 
Martha  Brautigam, 
Loretto  College  School,  Brunswick  Ave. 


SUNSET  AT  THE  LAKE. 

The  sun  like  a  huge  ball  of  molten  fire  is 
sinking  in  the  Avest.  The  lake  lies  placid  ex- 
cept Avhen  the  passing  breeze  ripples  the  Avater 
and  tiny  AvaA^elets  lap  rhythmically  at  the 
shore.  A  fcAV  rosy  clouds  float  across  the  sky 
Avhose  blue  rivals  that  of  the  lake.  The  hori- 
zon noAv  shoAVs  a  fiery  red,  but  soon  come 
A'arious  other  hues — overhead  is  the  deep 
blue  of  mid-heaven.  In  the  still  Avaters  of  the 
lake  is  mirrored  the  majestic  mountain  croAA^ned 
AAnth  .stately  fir  trees;  Avhile  by  the  bank  the 
gentle  breeze  seems  to  play  among  the  Aveeping 
AvilloAA's,  causing  them  to  sigh  and  speak  in 
silvery  AA^hispers.  Where  the  lake  curves  by 
that  clump  of  trees  yonder,  it  lies  dark  and 
deep,  and  there  its  frosty  blue  colour  changes 
to  a  mottled  green. 

Marie  Kot,  Grade  XI-B. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES 


LORETTO    ALUMNAE    ASSOCIATION, 
LORETTO    ABBEY,    TORONTO 

Patroness,    MOTHER    GENERAL    M.    ST.    TERESA,    I.B.V.M. 
Honorary    Presidents    MOTHER      M.      ERNESTINE, 

I.B.V.M.,    and    MOTHER    M. 

CONSTANCE,    I.B.V.M. 

Past     President     MRS.  J.   P.  HYNES, 

39   Castle  Frank   Cres.,   To- 
ronto. 

President     MRS.   T.   CASEY   O'GORMAN, 

33    Elg^in    Ave.,    Toronto. 

First     Vice-President MRS.     ALEXANDER     McGEE 

STEPHENSON. 

Second    Vice-President    MISS    DOROTHY   LATCH- 
FORD. 

Treasurer    MISS   MARY  DAWSON. 

Recording   Secretary    MISS    MIRIAM    ANGLIN. 

Corresponding     Eecretary MISS    MARGARET 

McCORMACK. 

Assistant    Corresponding 

Secretary     MISS  AVE  KIRBY. 

Convener  of  House   MRS.   NEIL  McCABE   SMITH. 

71    Southwood,    Toronto. 

Convener    of   Membership    ...MISS    MARY    MACDONALD. 

Convener   of  Tea    MRS.   W.  M.   SHANAHAN. 

Convener  of  Entertainment . .  DR.    GERALDINE    MAIX)NEY. 

Convener  of  Activities    MISS     CALLIE     DUNN. 

Convener   of    Press    MISS    PEGGY    RYAN. 

PRESIDENTS  OF  LOliETTO  ASSOCIATIONS. 

Loretto   Abbey   College, 

Toronto     MISS    ISABEL    MALONEY, 

28  Rosehill,   Toronto. 
Loretto  Alumnae  Graduates' 

Chapter   MISS    RUTH    BAIGENT, 

54   Harper   Ave.,    Toronto. 
Niagara    Falls     MISS   MARY  BAMPFIELD, 

761    Clifton   Rd.,   Niagara 

Falls,  Ont. 
Hamilton,  Ont MISS   LILLIAN  WARNICK, 

133  Stinson  Ave.,  Hamilton. 
Stratford,    Ont MISS    HARRIET    BLAIR, 

Stratford,   Ont. 

Englewood,    Chicago     MISS    MARY    DONAHUE, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Michigan   ..MRS.    VIOLET    GILLESPIE. 
Loretto.   Joliet  Circle    MRS.   GEORGE   GRAY, 

105  S.  Park  Ave.,  Joliet,  111. 
Woodlawn,  Chicago  MRS.  JAMES  P.  KAVANAGH, 

6234     Greenwood     Ave., 
Chicago. 
Loretto,  Detroit-Windsor 

Circle    MRS.    F.   M.   WILSON, 

Loretto,    Buffalo-Rochester 

Circle MRS.    FINK, 

1035   S.   Egert  Rd., 

Eggertsville,    N.Y. 
Loretto,  Woodlawn  Auxiliary. MRS.    DANIEL   McCORMICK, 

619    E.    89th    Place. 
Loretto,  Winnipeg  Circle    ....  MRS.  D    M.  SMITH, 

Winnipeg,   Man. 


liORBTTO,     GLEL.PH,     GARDEN     PARTY. 

Sponsored  by  Alumnae  and  Friends. 

A  very  lovely  and  colorful  Maypole  dance  and 
ceremony  proved  a  happy  Innovation  at  this  year's 
garden  party  held  on  the  grounds  of  Loretto 
Academy.  The  party,  which  is  an  annual  event, 
attracted,  as  usual,  a  very  large  crowd  of  specta- 
tors and  participants,  and  provided  the  usual 
varied  and  interesaing  programme.  In  the  after- 
noon the  Baby  Show,  children's  races,  and  the 
Maypole  dance  were  held,  and  in  the  evening, 
after  supper,  the  Maypole  dance,  music  by  the 
G.M.S.  Band  and  other  attractions  kept  the  hun- 
dreds of  people  in  attendance  interested.  There 
were   fish-ponds,    candy,    ice    cream,    refreshments, 


flower  and  home-baking  booths,  country  store  and 
a  penny  sale. 

The  Maypole  dance,  held  in  honor  of  the  Queen 
of  Flowers,  was  put  on  by  the  junior  pupils  of 
Loretto.  Some  fifty  children  singing  gaily  and 
swinging  flower  tambourines,  in  colorful  pageant 
came  down  the  steps  of  the  terrace  to  the 
lower  ground  level,  marched  past  the  booths  to 
the  Maypole,  decorated  with  rainbow  colored 
streamers,   and   to   the  flower-bedecked   throne. 

First  came  the  guards  of  honor  and  singers  in 
smart  military  capes  of  blue  and  gold.  They  were 
followed  by  four  little  flower  girls  in  long  white 
organdy  dresses  and  carrying  pretty  nosegays. 
Next  came  the  Queen  of  Flowers,  stately  in  her 
rose  gown  embroidered  in  silver  and  pearls,  and 
carrying  a  beautiful  bouquet  of  roses.  She  wore 
a  jewelled  crown  and  her  lace  train  was  carried 
by  two  pages,  in  purple  and  gold  costumes,  with 
plumed  hats.  Last  came  the  Maypole  dancers  in 
long   frocks — green,    lilac,    rose  and   jonquil. 

After  the  Queen  had  ascended  her  throne, 
around  which  the  little  performers  were  ranged 
in  a  semi-circle,  making  a  lovely  picture,  enhanced 
by  the  beauty  of  the  surroundings,  the  music  sound- 
ed for  the  Maypole  dance,  which  won  enthusiastic 
applause  by  its  daintiness  and  grace.  At  its  con- 
clusion the  procession  formed  again  and  returned 
to  the  Academy. 

Those  in  charge  were:  General  convener,  Mrs. 
A.  E.  Donahue;  dancing,  Miss  Marjory  Fox,'  Mrs. 
Chas.  Brohman,  Flora;  music.  Miss  Florence  Vi- 
pond;  Miss  Geraldine  Schuett,  piano;  Mr.  J.  Hef- 
fernan,  violin;   sewing,  Mrs.  T.  Godin. 

Baby  Show. 

The  Baby  Show  brought  out  an  even  larger 
number  of  baby  contestants  than  usual.  Dr.  W. 
V.  Harcourt,  assisted  by  Miss  Eva  Murphy,  Miss 
Marion  M-eagher,  and  Miss  Margaret  Bennett,  acted 
as  judge.  The  following  carried  off  the  prizes: 
Class  A,  under  six  months:  First  prize,  Mary 
Ellen  Coulter;  second,  Mary  Lou  Hohenadel. 
Class  B,  six  months  to  1  year:  first,  Walter  Gus- 
tar;  second,  Joseph  Robert.  Class  C,  1  year  to  2 
years;  first,  Mary  Ann  Kaiser,  and  second,  Joanne 
Booth. 

Races. 

The  children's  races  were  held  at  three  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon,  with  Miss  Marion  Fox  as  con- 
vener. 

Draws 

Added  interest  was  given  to  each  booth  in  its 
providing  a  lucky  draw;  many  valuable  prizes  were 
given  away. 

The  setting  for  the  garden  party  was  beautiful, 
with  the  natural  terraces,  shade  trees  and  graceful 
shrubs.  Against  this  green  background  were  set 
up  the  many  attractively  decorated  booths.  In 
the  evening,  lights  strung  across  the  grounds  and 
through  the  trees,  gleamed  brightly,  adding  to  a 
colorful  scene.  The  country  store,  the  penny 
sale,  and  all  the  booths,  including  the  fish  pond, 
enjoyed  generous  patronage  throughout  the  after- 
noon and  evening. 

Over  three  hundred  persons  enjoyed  the  deli- 
cious supper  served  from  five  o'clock  till  seven,  at 
the  artistically  decorated  tea-table. 
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A  most  enjoyable  and  successful  afternoon  tea 
was  given  by  the  Young  Ladies'  Sodality  of  the 
Church  of  Our  Lady  in  the  Academy  Auditorium 
on  September  17th.  Presiding  over  the  attrac- 
tive tea  tables  were  former  Sodality  members: 
Mrs.  Valeriote,  Mrs.  Spence,  and  Mrs.   Conroy. 


DETKOIT-WINDSOR   (  IRCLE  OF  LORETTO 
ALUMNAE. 

The  September  meeting  was  held  at  the  Wo- 
men's City  Club  at  which  Mrs.  F.  N.  Wilson  pre- 
sented the  new  Executive  Board:  1st  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  Edwin  Hurd  (Guelph)  ;  2nd  Vice-Pre- 
cident,  Mrs.  M.  G.  Brick  (Abbey)  ;  Recording 
Secretary,  Mrs.  J.  W.  Matteson  (Guelph)  ;  Corres- 
ponding Secretary,  Mrs.  T.  N.  Doherty  (Wood- 
lawn);  Financial  Secretary,  Mrs.  Ed.  O'Connell 
(Sault);  Treasurer,  Mary  Woods  (Stratford); 
Publicity,  Margaret  Moriarity  (Sttratford)  ;  Mem- 
bership, Violet  Lordan  (Stratford);  Program,  Vera 
Reaume  (Abbey)  ;  Parliamentarian,  Loretto  Du- 
puis  (Sault);  Charities,  Zog  McCormick  (Abbey); 
Rainbow,  Inamae  Priebe   (Sault). 

An  interesting  report  on  the  Nuns'  Scholarship 
used  this  summer  at  Nazareth  College,  Kalama- 
zoo, Mich.,  was  read  and  filed. 

Mrs.  M.  J.  O'Neill  (Ellamae  Dacey)  was  ap- 
pointed chairman  of  the  annual  bridge  party  to 
be  held  Saturday  p.m.,  January   17,   1942. 

Further  plans  for  replenishing  the  treasury 
and  aiding  Catholic  Action  this  coming  year  were 
discussed.     Tea  followed.  LD.P. 


CONGR  AT  L  L  ATIOXS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mancuso  (Julia  Romano, 
Loretto-Niagara  alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter,  Joanne,   on   March    25th. 

To  Mrs.  and  Mrs.  Leonard  Smith  (Rita 
Matthews,  formerly  of  St.  Cecilia's  School  Staff) 
on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Anne  Marie,  in  July. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alphonse  Gignac  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Anne  Marie,  on  August  20th.  Anne 
M.    is   a  niece   of   Mother    M.    Romana,    LB.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Marlborough  (Rosary 
Kerr,  Loretto  alumna)  on  the  recent  birth  of  a 
son,  Gerald  Francis — a  little  brother  for  Michael, 
and   nephew   of    Mother   Mary   Aloysius,    LB.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carl  Lehmanu  on  the  recent 
birth  of  a  daughter — a  grandniece  of  Sr.  M.  Bertha, 
r.B.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Gerald  Wilson  (Fran- 
ces Dunn,  Loretto  Abbey  alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Elizabeth  Ann,  on  August  4th. 
Baby  E.  A.  is  the  niece  of  Mother  M.  Pauline, 
LB.V.M. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Russell  Bruce  (Marion  Collins, 
Loretto-Niagara  alumna)  on  the  recent  birth  of  a 
daughter,    Marie    Patricia. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marcus  Ide  (Eunice  Kuntz, 
Loretto-Niagara  alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  daugh- 
ter, Susanne   Marie. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  O'Gorman  (Kathleen 
Podger,  Loretto-Brunswick  alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  John  Casey,  on  August  5th.  John  Jr. 
is  a  nephew  of  Mother  M.  Mt.  Carmel,  LB.V.M. 


To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward  Shea  on  the  birth  of 
a    daughter,    on    September    5th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edwin  O'Connell  (Betty 
Capellino,  Loretto-Niagara  alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Mary  Isabelle,  on  September  17th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Sheridan,  on  the 
recent  arrival  of  another  little  daughter  in  their 
home.  Little  Miss  Sheridan  is  the  granddaughter 
of  a  Loretto-Niagara  alumna,  and  a  niece  of  Mother 
M.   Theodosia,   LB.V.M. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  D.  Gawne  (Peggy 
Gannon,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna)  on  the  recent 
birth  of  a  son,  James  Donald,  Jr. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Kavanagh  (Dorothy 
Evans,  President  of  Loretto-Woodlawn  Alumnae) 
on  the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Geraldine  Anne,  on 
August   15th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nicholas  Kuelm  (Mary  Ann 
Haggerty,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna)  on  the  birth 
of  a  son,  Nicholas  III,  on  August  24th. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Donald  Mclntyre  (Martha 
Smet,  Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna)  on  the  birth  of 
a   son,    James    Frederick,    on    May    22nd. 

To  Lt.  and  Mrs.  Pat  W.  Mclntyre  on  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Kathleen  Agnes,  on  August  5th. 
Kathleen's  father  is  an  alumnus  of  St.  Bride's 
School    (Loretto). 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Doerffler  (Mary  Jane  Ronan, 
Loretto-Woodlawn  alumna)  on  the  birth  of  a  son, 
on  July  24th. 


MARRIAGES 


Miss  Lucienne  Brillant,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Brillant  of  Rimouski,  Quebec,  and  recent 
student  at  Loretto  Abbey,  was  married,  September 
10,   to  Major  Henri   La   Brie. 

Miss  Louise  Chevrier,  daughter  of  Mr.  Justice 
E.  R.  E.  Chevrier  and  Mrs.  Chevrier,  and  former 
pupil  of  Loretto  Abbey,  was  married  to  Lieuten- 
ant Per.  Thorendahl  of  Medicine  Hat,  on  Septem- 
ber   19th. 

Miss  Muriel  Josephine  Fox,  Loretto-Brunswick 
alumna,  was  married,  September  6th,  to  Mr.  Vin- 
cent   J.    McCarthy. 

Miss  Jane  Younge,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Joseph  Adair  Younge,  Camrose,  Alta.,  and  Loretto 
Abbey  alumna,  was  married  on  September  3rd,  to 
Mr.   Vernon   E.   Raabe,   of  St.   Paul. 

Miss  Jeanne  O'Leary,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  O'Leary,  and  recent  member  of  St.  Cecilia's 
School  Staff,  was  married  to  Mr.  Neil  Keogh,  on 
July  26th. 

Miss  Frances  Romano,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  V.  Romano,  and  sister  of  Mother  M.  Bene- 
detta,  I.B.V.M.,  was  married,  June  28th,  to  Mr. 
Guido    D'Aloise. 

Miss  Florence  Lorraine  Poynton,  Loretto- 
Woodlawn  alumna,  was  married  on  September 
20th,   to   Mr.   Edward   Jerome   Barry. 

Miss  Georgette  Dandeneau  was  married  recent- 
ly to  Mr.  Edward  Forget,  who  is  a  nephew  of 
Sr.    M.    Bertha,    LB.V.M. 

Miss  Patricia  Sullivan,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bart  Sullivan,  and  a  Loretto-Hamilton  alumna 
was  married,  August  9th,  in  the  Basilica  of  Christ 
The  King,  Hamilton,  to  Mr.  Leo  Haber,  Assistant 
Chief  Instructor  at  Flying  School,  Windsor  Mills, 
Quebec. 
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Miss  Frances  Giddings,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  S.  Giddings,  and  Loretto-Hamilton  alumna, 
was  married,  August  16th,  to  L.  A.  C.  Perce 
Smith   of   Brantford. 

Miss  June  Marshall,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Neil  Marshall,  was  married,  September  13th,  to 
Sapper  George  Bellanger  of  Hamilton. 

Miss  Florence  Heffernan,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  F.  A.  Heffernan,  was  married,  October  4th, 
to  Mr.  Wilfred  F.  Hickey,  son  of  Mr.  F.  L.  Hickey 
and  the  late  Mrs.  Hickey,  in  St.  Vincent  de  Paul 
Church,  Toronto.  Both  bride  and  groom  are 
former   pupils  of   St.    Helen's   School    (Loretto). 

Miss  Margaret  E.  Mayes,  Loretto  alumna, 
daughter  of  Rev.  Percival  Mayes  and  Mrs.  Mayes, 
Niagara  Falls,  was  married  on  October  11th  to 
Mr.  Lionel  Clarke  Graham,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
A.  Clarke  Graham,  Toronto. 

Miss  Margart  O'Gorman,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Peter  O'Gorman,  was  married  on  August  2nd 
to  Mr.  John  C.  F.  Moir.  Rev.  J.  G.  Moir,  C.S.P., 
of  San  Francisco,  brother  of  the  groom,  celebrated 
the  Nuptial  Mass. 


SYMPATHY. 


To  Mr.  John  Ryan  on  the  death  of  his  wife 
(Teresa  McGowan  Ryan),  on  July  15th,  and  to 
their  daughters:  Mrs.  Stewart,  Mrs.  O'Neill,  and 
Miss  Madeline;  also  the  Misses  McGowan,  Mrs. 
Ryan's  sisters. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Fallon  Mc- 
Carthy, who  died  recently. 

To  Miss  Marian  Coffey,  Loretto-Woodlawn 
alumna,  on  the  recent  death  of  her  mother,  Mrs. 
Coffey. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ted  Hallet  (Patricia  Welsh, 
Loretto-Niagara  alumna),  on  the  death  of  their 
infant  daughter,  Marion  Patricia. 

To  Sister  St.  Alban  of  St.  Joseph's  Community, 
London,  and  to  Mrs.  Killoran,  of  Stratford,  on  the 
recent  death  of  their  brother.  Rev.  Louis  Quinlan, 
S.J. 

To  Mrs.  John  Longeway,  Stratford,  on  the 
death  of  her  brother,  Mr.  Thomas  Connolly;  also, 
to  Mother  St.  Leonard,  LB.V.M.,  his  niece. 

To  Mr.  Maurice  King,  and  Miss  Evelyn  King, 
on  the  death  of  their  father,  Mr.  James  P.  King; 
also  to  Miss  Hilda  Shea,  a  niece,  and  to  other 
bereaved  relatives. 

To  Mrs.  Gasslein  (Regina  Pigott),  on  the  death 
of  her  husband,  Mr.  A.  Gasslein,  on  July  1st,  and 
to  their  son  and  daughter,  Jean  and  Patricia. 

To  Rev.  Philip  Campbell,  Basilica  of  Christ 
the  King,  Hamilton,  on  the  death  of  his  sister, 
Mrs.  John  Coffey,  on  September  13th;  also  to  the 
other  members   of  her  family. 

To  Dr.  J.  J.  McCann,  M.P.,  of  Renfrew,  on 
the  death  of  his  wife,  on  September  11th;  and  to 
Mrs.  McCann's  bereaved  brothers  and  sisters: 
Mr.  Felix  M.  Devine,  Mr.  Thomas  M.  Devine,  Sister 
DeChantal  of  St.  Joseph's  Academy,  St.  Paul, 
Minn.,  and  Mother  M.  Felix,  LB.V.M.,,  of  Loretto 
Community,  Toronto. 

To  Mrs.  Carl  Roesler  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, on  August  5th,  and  to  Mr.  Roesler's  mother 
(Loretto  alumna)  and  his  brother,  Mr.  Harry  T. 
Roesler. 


To  Mother  M.  Alberta,  LB.V.M.,  on  the  I'ecent 
death  of  her  sister.  Miss  Bertha  Chilton. 

To  Mr.  Peter  A.  Lanphier,  on  the  death  of  his 
wife,  on  September  14th;  and  to  the  bereaved 
sons  and  daughters:  Rev.  Charles  B.  Lanphier, 
Pastor  of  St.  Joseph's  Church,  Highland  Creek,' 
and  Director  of  the  Radio  League  of  St.  Michael, 
Toronto;  Mr.  James  P.  Lanphier,  Detroit;  Mr. 
Thomas  O.  Lanphier,  Bulfalo;  Miss  Helen  J. 
Lanphier,  Mrs.  Peter  Healy  and  Mrs.  Lubin  Dinnie. 
To  Mr.  Emmett  Stafford,  and  to  the  Misses 
Teresa,  Eugenie,  Lignori  and  Loretto  Stafford,  on 
the  death  of  their  sister.  Miss  Mary  Frances  Staf- 
ford  (Loretto  alumna),  on  July  13th. 

To  Miss  Bryde  Breen  of  the  Catholic  Register 
Stall",  on  the  death  of  her  niece,  Mrs.  Francis  F. 
Berlin   (Ursula  Breen),  Buffalo,  N.Y. 

To  the  bereaved  family  of  Mrs.  Bridget  A. 
Hagerty,  Loretto  alumna,  who  died  in  June. 

To  Most  Rev.  Bishop  Carroll  of  Calgary,  and 
to  Mrs.  T.  Rolston,  on  the  death  of  their  brother, 
Mr.  William  G.  Carroll,  on  August  21st;  also  to 
Mr.  Carroll's  uncles,  Rt.  Rev.  Monsignor  Fraser, 
P. A.,  founder  of  China  Mission  Seminary,  Toronto, 
and  Rev.  Wm.  Fraser,  Chaplain  at  Loretto  Abbey, 
Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

To  Mr.  Matthew  Meyei-  on  the  death  of  his 
wife,  Mrs.  Mary  Ida  Meyer,  on  August  9th;  and 
to  the  bereaved  family,  Rev.  Edward  Meyer, 
C.SS.R.,  Mr.  Matthew  and  Mr.  Joseph  Meyer;  Sis- 
ter Mary  Gabriel,  C.S.J. ;  Sister  Mary  of  the  Five 
Wounds,  R.P.B.,  and  Miss  Dorothy  Meyer. 

To  Rev.  Basil  Sullivan,  C.S.B.,  Mr.  Patrick 
Sullivan,  and  Mrs.  Charles  Glavin,  on  the  death 
of  their  father,  Mr.  Patrick  Sullivan,  in  August. 

To  Mr.  John  Miller,  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Miller,  on  July  23rd;  and  to  Rev. 
John  Miller,  C.S.B.,  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Miller,  in 
the  loss  of  their  mother. 

To  Mrs.  O'Meara,  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 
Mr.  Michael  O'Meart,  on  September  2  2nd,  and  to 
the  bereaved  family,  Mrs.  Joseph  LeMoine  (Kath- 
leen); Mother  M.  St.  Brendan,  LB.V.M.  (Eleanor), 
and  Mr.  John  O'Meara  in  the  loss  of  their  beloved 
father. 

To  Mrs.  Woods  on  the  death  of  her  husband, 
Mr.  James  Louis  Woods,  on  September  28th;  also 
to  the  bereaved  sons,  Rev.  Louis  P.  Woods,  of 
South  Adjala,  and  Mr.  Arthur  G.  Woods;  and 
daughters.  Misses  Mae,  Lillian  and  Madeleine 
Woods,  former  pupils  of  Loretto,  in  the  loss  of 
their  devoted  father. 

To  Mrs.  Morrissey,  on  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Mr.  James  F.  Morrissey,  on  September  2nd, 
and  to  their  son.  Rev.  J.  B.  Morrissey,  C.S.B.,  and 
their  daughter,  Mrs.  James  B.  Hawkins  (Josephine, 
Loretto-Hamilton  alumna).  Mr.  Morrissey  was 
still  organist  and  choir  leader  in  St.  Laurence's 
Church,  Hamilton,  at  the  time  of  his  regretted 
demise,  and  had  been  organist  previously  in  St. 
Patrick's  Church  and  in   St.  Mary's.  Hamilton. 

To  Mrs.  E.  J.  Downey,  Mrs.  F.  J.  Phelan,  and 
Dr.  Geraldine  Maloney  (Loietto  alumnae);  and  to 
Mr.  Larkin  Maloney,  on  the  death  of  their  sister, 
Isabel,  a  beloved  Loretto  alumna,  on  August  28th. 
To  Mr.  Roderick  McDonald,  Mother  M.  Ro- 
derick, LB.V.M.,  and  the  Misses  Mary  and  Irene 
McDonald,  on  the  death  of  their  beloved  Mother, 
Mrs.  Margaret  Gleeson  McDonald,  on  October  7th. 
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^cijool  Chronicles! 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  NAGARA  FALLS*,  ONT. 

Sept.  9 — Registration  day  at  Loretto.  Greet- 
ings— and.   more    greetings! 

Sept.  10 — ^Merriment,  dancing  and  refresh- 
ments, as  we  welcomed  the  new  girls  with  an 
evening  party. 

Sept.  12 — Our  Lady's  Name  day — Feast  day 
of  The  Institute  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary:  We 
assisted  at  Mass  and  received  Holy  Communion 
in  honour  of  Our  Blessed  Mother,  and  for  the 
Loretto  Community  and  the  Institute  throughout 
the  world. 

The  new-comers'  challenge  to  a  basket-ball 
game  was  taken;  they  lost  by  one  point^ — but 
scored  by  many,  many  points  on  their  variety  pro- 
gramme in   the  evening. 

Sept.  13 — A  day  of  delight!  Annual  Loretto 
School    picnic    at    Queenston    Heights. 

Sept.  14 — ^Initiation  begins.  Courage,  Juniors! 
The  reward  is  coming. 

Sept.  15 — Special  Mass  of  The  Holy  Ghost, 
during  which  we  implored  a  blessing  on  our  school 
year. 

Sept.  19 — Interform  base-ball  games  begun. 
Tenth  Grade  wins  from  Ninth.  Congratulations, 
Tenths! — now   on,    to    try   for    the   cup! 

Juniors'  initiation  ends;  they  are  now  happy 
members  of  Kappa  Ganm  Sorority. 

Sept.  20 — An  evening  of  fun,  closed  with  corn 
and  marshmallow  roast,  and  a  sing-song  around 
the  campfire. 

Sept.  21 — Loretto-Niagara  represented  by  a 
group  of  our  girls  at  the  football  game  between 
Niagara  University  and  St.  Vincent's  College,  Pitts- 
burgh.     A  gala   event! 

Sept.  22 — Interform  tennis  tournament  opened 
with  Tenth  Grade  defeating  Ninth  in  the  first  set 
of  games. 

Sept.  23 — ^Twelfth  Grade  won  from  Eleventh 
in  an  exciting  inter-form  base-ball  game. 

Sept.  25 — With  the  hymn,  "For  Christ  the 
King,"  we  opened  our  first  '41-'42  Sodality  meet- 
ing. This  year's  officers  are:  Prefect,  Mary  Ruth 
Lardie;  Vice-Prefect,  Mary  Allen;  Secretary,  Jean 
Eggleston;  Treasurer,  Muriel  Barton;  President  of 
the  Missions,  Mary  Lee  Forhan.  An  inspiring 
talk  on  the  Character  Builder,  for  October,  was 
given  by  Betty  Rose  Lorenzo.  Mary  Lee  Forhan's 
account  of  the  Jesuit  Martyrs  in  America  closed 
the  meeting. 

Sept.  26 — Feast  of  The  Jesuit  Martyrs^ — 
Brebeuf  and  his  companions  whose  virtues  are 
frequently  held  up  for  our  imitation. 

This  evening  a  basket-ball  game  between  a 
group  of  old  boarders  and  new  ended  in  favour 
of  the  veterans — by  one  point! 

We  are  proud  of  our  prize  winners  in  the 
Diocesan  Christian  Doctrine  Examinations — Helen 
Read  and  Constance  Braceland;  also,  of  our  medal- 
ists in  the  Toronto  Conservatory  of  Music  Exam- 
inations: Jennie  Franklin,  Adele  Dodge,  and 
Marilyn  Peckham. 

Monsignor  McGrath,  Vice-General  of  the  China 


Missions,  gave  a  splendid  start  for  the  year  to 
our  Mission  Crusade  by  his  fascinating  talk  on 
Mission  work  in  China.  We  are  looking  forward 
to  another  talk  by  Monsignor — on  China,  and 
soon,    we    hope. 


LORETTO  ACADEMY,  HAMILTON 

Sept.  2 — We  register.  Another  happy  school 
year  begins  at  Mt.   St.   Mary! 

We  offer  congratulations  to  the  following 
Loretto-Hamilton  girls,  our  recent  schoolmates, 
and  wish  them  all  success:  Miss  Helen  Doyle,  now 
a  postulant  with  the  Grey  Sisters  of  the  Immacu- 
late Conception,  at  Pembroke;  Miss  Madeleine 
Townsend,  Mary  Williams,  and  Barabara  Poulin. 
in  training  as  nurses  at  St.  Joheph's  Hospital, 
London,  Hamilton  General,  and  St.  Joseph's  Hos- 
pital, Hamilton,  respectively;  Miss  Doris  Filgiano, 
pursuing  higher  learning  at  Loretto  College,  Tor- 
onto, and  Miss  Mary  Evel,  at  McMaster;  "last  but 
not  least".  Miss  June  Marshall,  who  ventured 
across  the  matrimonial  threshold,  as  Mrs.  Belangei-, 
in   September. 

Sept.  4 — ^The  staff  and  student  body  assisted 
at  Mass  in  honour  of  The  Holy  Spirit,  celebrated 
by  Rev.  Arthur  O'Brien,  Rector  of  the  Basilica  of 
Christ  the  King,  in  the  Convent  Chapel  this  morn- 
ing, for  special  blessings  on  our  school  during 
1941-42. 

Sept.  15 — Rev.  Father  Anthony  O'Brien  wel- 
comed back  for  the  religious  instruction  classes, 
again  this  year. 

Sept.  16 — A  rather  unusual  situation  con- 
fronted Grade  XII  during  the  first  class  in  Public 
Speaking,  the  outcome  of  which  is  the  "Loretto 
Camera  Club" — the  originator?  Miss  Peggy 
Mclnnerny. 

This  was  the  day  of  the  elections  for  Our 
Lady's  Sodality  The  results  of  the  election  and 
subsequent    appontments    are    as    follows: 

Prefect,  Mary  Scanlan;  Assistant  Prefects, 
Marie  McManamy  and  Mary  Fitzgerald;  Secretary, 
Stella  Goodrow;  Treasurer,  Margaret  Outiidge; 
Consultors,  Marilyn  Barry,  Mary  Mattice,  Gloria 
Olivieri,  Lois  Palmer,  Helen  McManamy,  Jane 
Pulkingham. 

Committee  Chairmen:  Eucharistic,  Mary  Kin- 
sella;  Our  Lady's,  Mary  Fitzgerald;  Apostolic, 
Anne  Williamson;    Social,  Betty  McCowell. 

Sept.  17 — Elections  for  the  Athletic  Association 
were  held  with  the  following  results:  President, 
Theo  MacLeod;  Vice-President,  Audry  Sephton; 
Secretary-treasurer,    Francis    Walsh. 

Sept.  19 — The  appointments  to  the  "Rainbow 
Staff"  were  announced;  Editor,  Audrey  Stewart; 
Associate  Editors,  Onnolee  Preston  and  Helen 
McManamy;  Business  Manager,  Audrey  Sephton; 
Assistant,   Rita  Karnes. 

At  the  end  of  our  first  month  of  school,  we 
are  ready  to  belive  that  "spare  moments  are  the 
gold   dust  of  time". 

Audrey   Stewart. 
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LORETTO    HIGH   SCHOOL,    ENGLEWOOl) 

Aug.  20 — Registration  Day!  We  greet  each 
other  after  the  tiring  but  tanning  summer.  Quite 
a  colorful  assemblage  with  everyone  in  her 
brightest   and    prettiest. 

Sept.  3 — Prelude  to  the  School-Year:  Book 
lists,  selling,  buying,  exchanging  books;  class  mix- 
ups  and  clashes,  broken  backs — falling  down  the 
newly,   highly   polished   floors   and   stairs! 

Sept.  8 — First  day  of  school — Hectic,  laughable, 
lovable  times!  Seniors,  strange  in  their  new  dig- 
nity; Juniors,  proud  in  their  rank  of  upper- 
classmen,    timid,   excited,    attractive. 

Sept.  15 — Initiation.  Freshmen  suppressing 
their  emotions — a  riotous  day  with  green  crepe- 
paper   bows,   sailor   hats,   queer  looking  shoes! 

Sept.  23 — Weiner  R'oast:  The  prolonged  initi- 
ation dreaded  by  the  Freshmen  turned  into  a 
glorious  lark  when  the  Seniors  had  buses  at  the 
door  Tuesday,  to  carry  the  Freshmen  to  Ryan's 
Woods — elect  retreat  of  all  Loretto  outings! 
Dorothy  Casey,  our  Girl  Scout  Leader,  showed 
how  experts  build  fires.  The  Freshmen  had  such 
a  marvellous  time,  despite  burns,  bumps,  and 
bruises,  that  Loretto  Seniors  are  pronounced  the 
best  in  Chicago. 

Sept.  25 — First  Sodality  Meeting,  inspirational, 
fast-moving  intelligent.  Introduction  of  the  Sodal- 
ity Officers  by  Prefect  Betty  O'Shea:  Janet  Byrne. 
Vice-Prefect;  Susanna  Lydon,  Secretary;  Patricia 
Cassidy,  Bulletin  Board  Manager;  Dorothy  Casey, 
Chairman  of  Eurcharistic  Committee;  Pat  Madden, 
Chairman  of  Social  Action  Committee;  Dorothy 
O'Leary,  Chairman  of  Apostolic  Committee; 
Catherine  Cunningham,  Chairman  of  Literature 
Committee.  Many  progressive  plans  have  been 
made  for  the  coming  year.  It  has  been  decided 
that  the  Sodality  meetings  will  be  held  as  follows: 
First  meeting — Recitation  of  the  Little  Office  of 
Mary  in  Saint  Bernard's  Church;  Second  meeting 
— General  business,  discussion,  announcements, 
etc.;  Third  meeting — Conducted  by  the  particular 
chairman  of  the  month;  Fourth  meeting — A  social 
meeting  to  promote  acquaintance  and  friendliness 
amongst  the  students. 

Oct.  3 — First  Friday — Again  the  school  is 
assembled  in  Saint  Bernard's  for  Mass  and  Holy 
Communion. 

Oct.  13 — 'With  a  Monday  holiday  we  honour 
the  great  discoverer  of  America.  Alarm  clocks 
silent  this  morning.  Thank  you,  dear  Don  Cris- 
tobal   Colon! 

Catherine   Cunningham. 


ARE    YOU   LITURGY   CONSt^IOUS? 

The  liturgy  is  the  keynote  of  this  year's  activi- 
ties, which,  in  our  Catholic  organizations,  will 
revolve  around  this  great  theme.  Already  steps 
have  been  taken  to  further  education  in  the  liturgy 
of  Holy  Mother  Church.  Last  week  in  St.  Paul, 
Minnesota,  large  numbers  of  the  clergy  and 
religous  assembled  for  a  liturgical  convention. 
Here,  ways  and  means  of  bringing  the  liturgy  to 
the  attention  of  the  lay  apostolate  were  discussed. 
The  nation's  Catholic  youth  under  the  guidance  of 
able  priests  and  nuns,  enthusiastically  have  taken 
up  the  word — and  the  work — and  are  seeking  to 
disseminate  the  knowledge  of  the  liturgy  through- 


out the  country.  Our  Sodalities  are  already  play- 
ing an  important  part  in  this  great  movement. 
Under  the  leadership  of  Cisca,  Chicago-Inter- 
Student  Catholic  Action,  we  students  are  all  be- 
coming liturgy  conscious;  contests  on  liturgy  are 
being  sponsored,  and  school  papers  are  featuring 
liturgical  articles.  The  clergy  and  laity  of  the 
United  States  have  responded  heartily  to  the  call 
of  the  Holy  Father  to  spread  the  knowledge  of 
the  liturgy.  A  wealth  of  information  on  "Liturgy", 
is  contained  in  The  Catholic  Encyclopedia,  Volume 
IX. 

Betty  O'Shea, 
Loretto-Englewood. 
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CONSTRUCTION 
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Loretto  Abbey,  Armour  Heights,  Toronto. 

Addition  to  Mercy  Hospital,  Toronto. 
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Toronto. 

St.    Mary's   Church,    Tillsonburg. 
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Hamilton. 
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Get  Higher  Marks  .  .  .  Get  An 

UNDERWOOD 

PORTABLE  TYPEWRITER 


A  n  Underwood  is  so  easy  to  oper- 
ate ...  so  easy  to  buy.     Helps 
you     to     write     better,      easier-to- 
study  notes  in  half  the  time.     Loav 
monthly  terms.     5-day  trial  FREE. 

UNDERWOOD  ELLIOTT  FISHER  LIMITED 
135  Victoria  St.,  TORONTO,  279  Bay  St. 


IX)RETTO  ACADEMY,  SAULT   STE.   MARIE, 
MICHIGAN. 

Sept.  2 — Opening  day  for  another  school  year. 
We  look  about — many  familiar  faces — and  new 
ones  too;  Freshmen,  alert,  eager;  Sophomores, 
looking  quite  at  home;  Juniors,  more  serious,  con- 
scious of  new  responsibilities;  Seniors,  happy, 
care-free  so  far,  but  possessed  of  the  dignity  now 
expected  of  them.  We  miss  the  class  of  '41 — their 
laughter,  their  companionship.  Of  our  teachers, 
some  are  missing,  some  are  new.  Greetings  to  the 
new  and  gratitude  for  those  who  have  gone  to 
another  Loretto  Academy,  leaving  us  treasured 
memories. 

Sept.  7 — 'Our  Lady's  birthday!  In  the  evening 
her  birthday  party  was  a   delightful   affair. 

Sept.  12 — Feast  of  the  Holy  Name  of  Mary, 
Patron  Saint  of  the  Parish,  and  of  the  Institute 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary — and  a  holiday. 

Sept.  16,  17,  18 — Freshmen  initiation.  It's  over 
now  and  was  entirely  enjoyed  by  the  Seniors,  of 
course,  but,  also  by  those  on  whom  the  interest 
settled.  We  are  all  proud  of  our  Freshies — 'they 
are  real  sports. 

Sept.  19 — Typing  demonstration  by  Mr.  Tan- 
gora,  world  champion  typist.  He  has  made  us  all 
wish  to  become  experts.  According  to  Mr.  Tan- 
gora,  "The  secret  of  success  is  to  begin  correctly." 

Patricia  Anne  La  Pointe. 


ROYAL  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Limited 


FIRE,    LIFE,    CASUALTY,    AUTOMOBILP], 

INLAND    TRANSPORTATION 

and 

BOILER    INSURANCE 


Ontario  Branch  Office 

27  WELLINGTON    ST.    EAST, 

TORONTO,  ONT. 

Telephone  WAverley  7031 


Make  Sure  About  Your  Will 

In  order  to  ensure  the  faithful  adminis- 
tration of  the  provisions  of  your  will,  appoint 
a  responsible,  permanent  and  thoroughly  ex- 
perienced  Executor,   such   as  this   Company. 

CAPITAL     TRUST 

CORPORATION,  LIMITED 

MONTREAL  OTTAWA  TORONTO 

Toronto— 21  Richmond  St.  W.  AD.  7231. 

J.    McGrail,    Manager,    Toronto    Office. 


LORETTO,  WOODLAWN,  CHICAGO. 

Sept.  3 — School  registration.  Many  new,  smil- 
ing faces;  all  look  ready  for  work  and  eager  to 
make  new  friends  at  Loretto. 

Sept.  8 — Classes  begin.  Everything  points  to 
an  outstanding  year  at  our  school. 

Sept.  10 — At  8  o'clock  this  morning  all  had 
assembled  for  the  first  students'  Mass  of  the  new 
school  year,  at  Loretto,  the  Mass  in  honour  of 
the  Holy  Ghost.  Over  three  hundred  students, 
united  in  heart  and  mind,  prayed  for  blessings  on 
the  year's  work,  and  for  world  peace. 

Sept.  15-19 — Freshmen's  initiation  week.  Green 
bows  and  pigtails  In  abundance.  Such  good  sports 
as  these  Freshmen  deserved  a  party — and  they 
had  a  right  royal  one  given  in  their  honor  by  the 
Seniors.  i  j 

Sept.  17 — ^Freshmen's  Mothers'  Tea.  Initia- 
tion procedure  was  interrupted  this  afternoon  so 
that  the  Freshies  might  be  free  to  introduce  their 
mothers  to  the  teachers;  also  to  show  them 
through  the  school  before  the  Tea. 


LORETTO  (OLLEGE  SCHOOL,  BRUNSWICK 
AVENUE,  TORONTO. 

Sept.  2 — 

Welcome    again    for    '41! 
So  glad  to  see  you,  everyone. 
A    greeting    to    our    Faculty — 
Happy  all  we  hope  you'll  be! 
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Sept.    19 — To   Mother  Superior: 
Steady   and   strong,    with   a   smile   and   a   song, 
Good  wishes  we  tell  that  your  feast-day  may  spell. 
With    roses    and    prayer,    joy    and    freedom    from 
care! 

Sept.    20— 
Our  Sodality  movement  will  make  a  great  stride, 
With   good   Father   Fleming  as   outstanding  guide. 

For   officers,    see — we   have   all    done   our   hest! 
In  school   spirit,   girls,   now  do   the    rest! 

Sodality  Officers. 

Junior  College — Senior  Prefect,  Eleanor  Fos- 
ter; Committees:  Apostolic,  Mary  Black;  Spiritual, 
Cecilia  Marzalik;    Publicity,  Patricia  Greatorex. 

Grade  XII — President,  Margaret  O'Keefe;  Com- 
mittees: Apostolic,  Gloria  Jordon;  Spiritual, 
Claire  McLaughlin;    Publicity,  Rena  Longo. 

Grade  XI — ^President,  Mary  Magee;  Commit- 
tees: Apostolic,  Margaret  Micelli;  Spiritual,  Rita 
Cullens;  Publicity,  Mary  Cancilla. 

Grade  X-A — President,  Evelyn  Caynes;  Com- 
mittees: Apostolic,  Cecilia  De  Bone;  Spiritual, 
Muriel   Anderson;    Publicity,   Norma   Joyce. 

Grade  X-B — President,  Patricia  O'Reilly;  Pub- 
licity, Mary  Ellen  Meade. 

Grade  IX-A — President,  Jean  Christopher; 
Committees:  Apostolic,  Ruth  Doherty;  Spiritual, 
Bernadette   Doherty. 

Grade  X-B — President,  Mary  Lou  McGregor; 
Apostolic,  Mary  McCarthy;  Spiritual,  Marie  La 
Libert. 

Grade  X-C — President,  Margaret  Malone; 
Apostolic,   Betty  Regan;    Spiritual,   Monica  Paul. 

Loretto  Secretarial — .President,  Patricia  Joyce; 
Committees:  Apostolic,  Ruth  Overhalt;  Spiritual, 
Rosemary  Clements;    Publicity,   Edythe   Moore. 


SEDLEY,  SASKATCHEWAN. 

Another  school  year  sees  us  happily  joining 
work  with  play.  Some  details  will  be  sent  on  for 
next  issue  of  Loretto  Rainbow. 

We  were  pleased  to  hear  from  our  kind  pas- 
tor, Rev.  Father  Theunissen,  that  he  and  Father 
Gerein,  during  their  summer  trip  to  Ontario,  called 
at  Loretto  Abbey,  Toronto,  and  saw  several  of 
the  nuns  who  had  taught  here,  and  others  who 
had  once  been  Sedley  school  girls. 

As  our  Mother's  Day  programme  was  greatly 
enjoyed  by  all  who  attended,  you  may  be  interested 
in  reading  the  titles  of  our  selections: 

PROGRAMME. 

Opening  announcement Jean  Robinson 

Mother  Machree The  Orchestra 

Minuet — Piano    Mozart 

Rita    Caron. 
(1)  The  Long  Trail;    (2)  Vacation  Time.  Thompson 
1st    piano — Norman    Desautels. 
2nd  piano — Audrey  Scheltinga. 

The    Conquerors — Violin    Lind 

Rejane  Poissant. 
Accompanist — Lucille   Poissant. 


CoiiipliiiiontN  of  the 

F.  T.  JAMES  CO. 

Liinite<l 

Dependable     Wholesale     DLstribiitors 
Of  all  kinds  of  Fresh  and  Smoked 


FISH 


29   OHUR(^H   STREET,    TORONTO 


CITY  DAIRY  DIVISION 

KI.  6151 


COMPLIMENTS    OF 


I    BARKER-BREDIN  BAKERIES 

f  The  Creamy  Way  bakers 


I     HOME  SERVICE 

I 


EQUALITY 


MI.  3511 


PRODUCTS" 


1  Pure  Gold  Mfg.  Co.  Limited 


TORONTO 


CANADA 
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HEINTZMAN 


-,  Old  Country  Dance  — Piano Dorothy  Harris 

j  Marie-Aimee   Leduc. 

j  Evensong — Vocal    Dorothy    Park 

I  Cecilia  Scheltinga. 

PT     A    'VT  /^  C  I  Minuet — Violin    Boccherini 

1  -Tl.  1>I    yy  \D  I  Rita  Desautels. 

They're  small.       They're  smart.  j  Allegro  (Sonata  No.  9) — Piano Haydn 

i  Audrey  Scheltinga. 


They're  a  joy  to  play. 

HEINTZMAN    &    CO.        I 


I        Chaconne — Piano    Durand 

1  Yvette  Giroux. 


Gavotte    (Mignon)    Thomas 

195  Yonge  St.,  Toronto.  EL.  6201     [  Lorraine   Dunn. 

_„„     „,.    „,,     .„     „„     „„     „.    in,     M.     „..    ,,,,     ,n,     „n     „„     „„     ,<u     i„,         Woodlaud   Dance    Raesche 

The  Orchestra. 


I  c/^v    U17  A  r%   iirxTr-t  '        Dance    of    the    Brownies — Piano    Kamman 

1                     rUA   HtiAU   HUlCJL                      f  Amelia   Mildenherger. 

j  NIAGARA  FALLS,  ONTARIO  i 

I     Delightfully   situated   overlooking  Falls,   Queen   Vic-     I        Little   Boy   Blue      Vocal    Nevin 

I                   toria  Park  and  Oakes  Garden  Theatre                   j  Pauline  Geroux. 

I      Restful  Rooms      Excellent  Cuisine      Rates  from  $2.00     =  r,.       t^           ^       ,^           t^. 

f     HOWARD  A.  FOX.  Prop.     S.  B.  WILLOUGHBY.  Mgr.     I  S""    Rupert— Two    Pianos     .                         Schumann 

I                                        Phone   2200                                        !  Jeanette   Caron.        Alice   Dunn. 

I                 "Just  the  Place  to   Spend  a  Week-end"                 l  /^    .     ^         n>      ^             r>-                       '                     ^      • 

J, „ „ „ „, „„ „„ „„ „„ „„_„„ „„ „„ „„ „ „, „„ „„_;       Country    Gardens — 'Piano    Grainger 

Gerald  Glaze. 


i  "1  Erotic — Piano     Grieg 

j  Q                   •              /^      J.*          1      O  I                                              Alice    Dunn. 

!  OUperiOl      V^ptlC&I     V^O*  i  Meadow  Queen— VloHn    Franklin 

I  20  Bloor  St.  West,  Toronto  j                                           ^^""^  ^"P"^'- 

I  KI.  2116  or  0963  |  Cradle   Song — Piano    Spendiarow 

I  J  Helen   Morris. 

i  Will  give  25  per  cent,  off  your  glasses  if  you  I 

!  are  a  subscTiber  to  The  Rainbow.  I  Berceuse    (Jocelyn)     Godard 

j  I  The   Orchestra, 

f  Consult  us  before  you  buy  glasses.  ! 

I  f  Valse  Mignonne — Piano Borowski 

f  SUPERIOR    OPTICAL    CO.  •                                         Jeannette  Caron. 


Recitation    Selected 

Jean  Robinson. 


I  H.G.McINTOSH  ^        Ave  Maria — ^Clarionet  Solo ■ Schubert 

J  r^.       *       •         o         •    1-  I  Helen   Morris 

i  Uispensing  bpeciaiist  = 

1  Physicians' and  Surgeons'  Building,  1        Hungarian    Rhapsody,    No.    8— Piano Liszt 

I  86  Bloor  St.  W.    KI.  5706.    MI.  0246  j  Maida  Stewart. 

-NiJ        Waxen    Lights    Are    Gleaming    Brightly — 

Song  Duet    Moffatt 

Heidi    Fahlman    and    Alice    Dunn. 


Prompt  Motor  Delivery  Anywhere   in   Toronto. 


j  Finest   Qualities   at   Very    Low   Prices 


i  iiArnT    r^i  r^.'rii  S  Dance  of  the  Orange  Tarts  (Nutcracker  Suite)  — 

I  HABIT    CLOTH  I               two    pianos    Tschaikowsky 

1  AND  I                         Alice  Lynch  and  Lucille  Poissant. 

1  LINENS  I  Berceuse — Violin    Jarnefelt 

I  j                                         Laurette  Giroux. 

I  Rondo    Capricciosa — Piano Mendelssohn 

1  Sample.s  on  request,  or  our  representative  |                                          Lucille  Poissant. 

I  Avill  be  pleased  to  call.  J  ^^g  Maria   (In  honour  of  Mary,  Mother  Most 

I  UAVrc  jP    T   AIT  CV  f                      Amiable)     Gounod 

3  MA  I  to  Cfc  LAimi  I                                          Pauline  Giroux. 

j  20  Wellington  St.  W.  J 

I  Toronto                                    .  j                                           

f  EL.  8943  ! 

,l.._.._.„_,„_,._.„ „„_, i  GOD  SAVE  THE  KING. 
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AN  OPEN  LETTER  TO  SANTA  CLAUS, 
SANTA  LAND 

Dear  Santa  Claus: 

You  will  probably  remember  The  Loretto  Rainbow, 
which,  year  after  year,  in  its  January  issue — as  it  is 
not  published  in  December — has  many  a  tribute  to  you 
in  prose  and  verse,  and  so  preserves  the  memory  of 
your  welcome  visit  well  on  into  the  new  year. 

As  you  are  now  planning  your  Christmas  surprises 
you  may  be  pleased  to  add  to  your  infinitely  varied  gifts 
already  at  hand  some  1 942  subscriptions  to  Loretto 
Rainbow. 

The  annual  fee  is  one  dollar,  but  we  shall  give  you, 
or  anyone  whom  you  persuade  to  subscribe,  a  six-years' 
subscription,  or  six  individual  1 942  subscriptions,  for 
$5.00. 

If  in  your  extensive  travels  you  meet  any  benevolent 
managers  of  reputable  firms  will  you  suggest  their 
advertising  in  our  pages.  We  have  received  assurances 
that  "it  pays  to  advertise"  in  The  Rainbow. 

Now,  dear  Santa,  if  your  response  is  characteris- 
tically magnanimous,  we  shall  devote  an  entire  page  to 
you  in  our  next  issue. 


Gratefully, 


The  Editor. 


126  LORETTO      RAINBOW 


Eememfaereb  Jllaom 

By  ALINE  MICHAELIS. 

I  am  in  love  with   summer  and   the   sun. 

And   all   this  shining   round   of   golden   days 

And  sapphire  nights  of  which  the  weeks  are    spun. 

With  all  this  Avitchery  of  wistful  ways. 

Now   I   can   gaze   through   beauty's   rainbow   glass ; 

With  avid  eyes  can  seek  each  item  there, 

The  arabesques  of  shadow  on  the  grass, 

The  lacy  robes  the  waving  willows  wear. 

And   memory    will    gather   all    this    gold 

Of  pleasant  fields,  this  green  of  singing  leaves, 

To  come  again  when  winter  nights  are  cold, 

And  sullen  rain  is  dripping  from  the  leaves. 

So,  when  life's  winter   comes   with   chill   and    gloom, 

Men  Avarm  their  hearts  Avith  A'outh's  remembered  bloom. 


Heartfelt   thanks  are  extended   to  all  literary  contributors  to 


Also,  to  all  who  are  assisting  us  in  publishing  it — our  subscribers,  adver-  j 

tisers,  and  thoughtful  donors.  Ii 

All  are  daily  remembered  in  prayer.  i 

ii 
V 

El!l!i!!Iililll!!ii:ili:iiliill^i!ES^ 


